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LIFE OF SHAKePEARE. 



V' 



.lAM SHAKSPEARE was born atStrat- 
m-Aron, in Warwickfllilre, on the tSd day 
1, 1564. His family was abore the Tulgar 
His father, John Shakspeare, was a con- 
e dealer in wool, and had been an officer 
orporation of Stratford. He was likewise 
e of the peace, and at one time a man of 
id>le property. This last, howeTer, ap- 
• hare been lost by some means, fai the Utter 
his life. His wife was the daughter and 
of Robert Arden, of Wellington, in the 
of Warwick, by whom he had a fiunfly of 
iren. 

Unrtrioas poet was the eldest son, and was 
d, probably, at the ftee-cehool of Stratford ; 
n this he was soon removed, and placed in 
» of some comitry attorney. The exact 
of his edueati^ has been long a sulgect 
oversy. It is generally agreed, that he did 
J what IS Bsaally termed a literary educ»- 
it he certainly knew enough of Latin and 
to introduce scraps of both lo his plays, 
blunder or impropriety. 



I about eighteen years old, he married 
[athaway, who was eight years older than 
Hii conduct soon alter this marriage was 
' correct Being detected with a gang oi 
alen, m robbing the park of Sir Thomas 
r Charleeote, near Stratford, he was obliged 
his lamfly and business^ and take shelter 



u twenty-two years of age when he arrifed 
on, and is said to have made his first w> 
ice in the play-house. Here his necessities 
him to accept the office of call-boy, or 
sli attendant ; who {^appointed to give the 
era notice to be ready, as often as the busi- 
the play requires their appearance on the 
According to another account, Ikr less 
s, his first employment was to wait at the 
the pUy-house. and hold the horses of those 
I BO senrants, that they might be ready after 



the perfotmanee. But in wbaterer litiiaAbB ha 
was first employed at the theatre, he appears to 
have soondiscofered those talents which altefwardf 
made him 

'*Th' applMM^ dalgfal, liM vraodti; «f «w rtaaa.** 

Some distinction he probably first acquired as 
an actor, but no character has been discorered 
in which he appeared to more advantage than in 
that of the Ghost in Hamlet : and the best critics 
and inquirers into his life are of opinion, that he 
was not eminent as an actor. In tracing the chro- 
nology of his plays, it has been discovered, that 
Romeo and Juliet, and Richard II. and III., were 
printed in 1697, when he was thirty-three years 
old. There is also some reason to tUnk that he 
commenced a dramatic writer fn 156S, and Mr. 
Malone even places his first play, the Fhnst Part oC 
Henry VL, in 1689. 



His plays were not only popular, but approved 
by persons of the higher order, as we are certafai 
that he eigoyed the gracious favour of Queen Eli. 
zabeth, who was very fond of the stage ; the pa- 
tronage of the Eari of Soutiiampton, to whom he 
dedicated some of his poems ; and of King James, 
who wrote a very gracious letter to him with his 
own hand, probably in return for the compliment 
»f|Shakspeare had paid to his ma^e^j in the tragedy 
of Macbeth. It may be added, that his uncom- 
mon merit, his candour, and good nature, are sup- 
posed to have procured him the admiration and 
acquaintajA of every person distinguished for such 
qualities. It is not difficult, indeed, to traee, that 
Shakspeare was a man of humour, and a social 
companion ; and probably excelled in that speciee 
of minor wft, not ill adapted to conversation, of 
which it could have been wished he had been more 
sparing in his writings. 



How long he acted, Ymg not been diseovered ; but 
he continued to write fli the year 1614. During 
his dramatic career, he acquired a property in the 
theatre, which he must have disposed of vrbsn ht 
retired,asnonientioAofitoeewBinlMswiU. The 



SUTCU OF THE UFE OF SHAKSFEASE. 

ret{reiDeDt,|EentInnen of Ifae neigtibouriioad ; ud here be ie 

LobiTewntlcn tbepUj oTTwelftb Ni^ 

on hia birth-diT. Tue*d&f , April IS, lell, 

■ hmd exmctlj completed hu fi(tj-4ecoiid 

d (ru burkd on the nortta lide or Ihe chuHi 

e fpeat church >t StrtUbrd, where ■ moon- 

plued in the will, on vhich ha it repre- 

•entcd under u uch, in ■ ■ilting potlure, ■ cuihios 

iprtad brfdre him, with n pen in hi* right band, 

uici hi* ltd K*ted on i tcroU of piper. The Tok 

lowing Latin diatich ii mgn,ttA under the euddcn i 



' ^Uteptrtorhiilifinnt^eutfcK 
' ^ai4lheeon*«rutianarhiiftiendi. Hehad 
. »daUd eoniidenble property, which Gildon (in'He died 
biel-eltenuul Eeuji) ititcd to smounl lo30CU.iWhen h( 
fer onn, a Bum equnl to lOOOt 
Mr. Milane daubta whatlier til bU pnipcrt)' 
■mounted to much Diorg than SOOI. per ann. which 
yrt wa* a eoniideribki fortune in Uhmc times ; and 
it i* (uppoied, that he might bare denied tOOf. an- 
, cuallj Tram Iht tbeatt^ while he continued la acL 

He retired lODie yeara before his death to 
*,)nuwin Stratford, of which it hu bucn thought 
important to gire tlie blilorr- It ww buill b; 
Hii^ Clapton, • younger brother of na inclenl 
famllT in that Deighbouriiood. Sir Uu)rfa 
■heriff of Londoo in the re^ ofRii'liinl 111. and 
lard mayor in that cf Henij VII. (It 
bequeathed to hia elder brotlier'a ide lil 
Clapton, &c aod hii houae bj the name of Uii 
Orm Bauu in Stratford. A goCNJ purt of thi 
eitatewuin poucwion ofEdwardtloplon. Eicj, 
and Sir Hugh ClopWn, SnL hi 17SS. The prln- 
cipd eiUle had been MldoutoftbeClopton funily 
for abore a century, at the time when Bhikspearo 
became the purchaier, who, hanog i 
noddled it to hii own mind, changed 
JWw Phei, which the manaioa-hiiBic afterwirdi 
erected, to the room of the poet'a boutr, 
for many yean, Tbe haute and landg bFlon^n^ 
tn U eontioued in the poueeiion of Slialupeare' 
JeaEendanti to tbe time of tfie Beetoralion, when 
thej were re-piircta«d bjr the Cloplar fanulr. 
a^% In May, ITtf, when Hr. Guriek, Mr. Muk- 
Un, aod Mr. DcUoe, Tialted Stratford, ihej w 
hoepilahly entertained under Shalapeare'i n 
beriy.tret, by Sir Hugh Chipton, who wai a b 
filter, wa> knighted by George I, and died in 
Mtb year of bii age, IT£1. Hii auculor, aboul 
the year I7fil, aold New Place to the Rer. Mr. 
Qaatnl, a man of large brtune, who teiided 
hiA a ir.w yeara, in eoniequenee ofa diiaireei 
with the inhabitant! of Stratford. M he r«ided 
part of the year at LitchDeld, he thought 
aaw(Md too highly in the monthly rate Wivords Ihu 
miinteaance of (he poor, and being opposed, 
peerishly declared, that that haurc diould neier 
b« auCHed again) and aoon afterwards pulled il 
down, aold the malerialt, and left the town. H( 
had aome time before cut down Shalrspeare'a mul- 
hcrry-lree, to aare hinuelf the trouble of ahowinf 
it to tialton, TTjat BfaaM^eare planted thta tret 
•ppeara la be nieciently aiithentkaled. When 
Mew Tltee rtoori la naw a garden. 



Ihwlec Hk a h peertfi abed* bi thia hoi 

• and IKendahip of Ibo 




iB.adie31ApiL 

We bare not any account of the malady whieiv 

no vcryadTanced Bge, cloaed the life and la- 

lun of thia tmrinlied and bcoupenble geuua. 

The only notice we ba** oT hia peraon it fnwt 

Aubrey, nba aay^ "He wu ■ h»Tideot»e Well- 

ihapcd min;" and addi, ■'rerte goad ceupeny, 

ind afaTerlsreadyindpUlianludamoolhwit." 

Hia Kiniily eonideted oftwodangfaten,andmton 

mmed Hamnat, who died tn IMS, In the IweUlh 

rear of hii age. Suaannati, the eUeet danrhter, 

and her father*! (aTonrite, waa married (a Dr. John 

Hai], a {ihyaician, who died Nor. lUS, aged M. 

ill dial July 11, IB4S, aged M. They left 

only one chOd, EUiabeth, ban l«n-S, and married 

April S3, IMS, to Thomai Narite, eaq. wbodiedln 

id aRemrdi to Sir John Barnard, at 

Abingrton in NorthanptonaMre, but died without 

ly either hmbuid. Jndith, SMnpeuc'! 

youngeit dau^der, wa* married to Mr, Thotnai 

and Aed Feb. leSI-t, hi her 77th year. 

Qiiiney ahe had three aona, Shifapeate, 

, and Thomia, who all died tmmarHed. 

The Inditioaal itorr of Shalapeve baTing be«s 

Iho father of 8Ir William Darenant, tmM been g«. 

nemlly discredited. 

these imperfect notiees,* whicb are ill 
been able (b collect {hm the Kboar* of 
raphen and eommenlaitors, ouf readen 
ccire that leu b known of Shakipeare 
than of almoft any writer who baa beco eonaider- 



oTwIil'-Ji n taftetaiM w 



*1 



SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF 8HAK8PEARE. 



ed IS ui olgeet of laudable curiootj. NothiBg 
could be more highly ^tiQring, than an account 
of the early studies of this wonderftd man, the 
progress of his pen, his moral and social qualities, 
has friendships, his failingi^ and whatever else con- 
stitutes personal history. But on all these topics 
hb contemporaries, and his immediate successors, 
have been equally silent; and if aught can hereal^ 
ter be discovered, it must be by eiplorii^ sources 
■rhich have hitherto escaped the anxious leseardbes 
ef those who have devoted their wliole Uves, and 
tlieir most vigorous talents, to revive his memoiy, 
and illustrate liis writiogs. 

It is equally unfortunate, tlia» we know w little 
9f the progBMi of U» viitiqgi^ w of his penonal 



history. The industry of his illustrators (far Hf.. 
last forty years, has been such as probably n^9tl^ 
was surpassed in the annals of literary invtestiga* 
tion ; yet 80 far are we from information of the 
conclusive or satisfactory kind, that even the order 
in wUeh lus plays are writtw rests principally on 
coigecture, and of some of tke plays usually printed 
among his works, it is not yei determined whether 
he wrote the whole, or any part. We are, how- 
ever, indebted to the labours of lus commentators, 
not only for much light thrown upon his obscuri- * 
ties, but for a text purified from the gross blunders 
of preceding transcribers and editors ; and it is 
almost unnecessary to add, that the text of the (fal- 
lowing volumes is that of the laat eoRWtcdeditioQ 
of Johnson and Steevwia. 
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HE TEXT OFTHE COBKECTKl) r<»l'Y I.KFT BVTH 



,K) 



VflTH A. 




TBMPBST. 



1. 



Am, Let'i tU link with the kinff. [EiU. 

Seb, Let's Uke leare of him. V^ 

G*ofi. Now would 1 give a thouimnd fliria ngiof 

■ca Tor an acre of barren around ; Xom heath, brown 

furxe, any thing: the wills aboTe De done I but I 

would fain die a dry death. [ExU. 

SCEJfE JL^Tktittmd: 6c/brr fJU ecQ e/'Proa- 
pero. Enter Prospero ajid Miranda. 

Mir, irbv four art, my dearest father, you hare 
Pttt the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sicv, it 8eem^ would pour down Mtinkiiig pitch, 
But that the sea, mMintinjr to the welkfai*s cheek, 
D islies the fire ouL^ O, I have suffer^ 
With those that 1 saw suffer ! a brave fessel. 
Who had no doubt some noble ereaiures in her, 
DatfhM aO to pieces. O, the cr>- did knock 
Against my very heart 1 Poor souls ! they perish'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the sea withm the earth, or e*er* 
It shouM tkaigood thip io have swaJlow'd, and 
The freighting souk withfai her. ) 

Pro, J Be collected ; 

No more amasemeot: teU your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 

Minu 0,WDthedayl 

Pro. " No hann. 

I have done nothing but hi eare of thee, 
(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daufrhter !) who 
Art iirnorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of wnence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell, 
And thy no grttter father. 

Miim, More to know 

Did never meddle witft my thoughts. 

Pm, 'Tis time 

I flhould inform thee Airther. Lend thy hand, 
SxA pluck my magic garment from me. — So ; 

[Lays <2oton Ais mrniVLt, 
Lie there my art— Wipe thou thine eyes ; have 

eotnioTt. 
The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The very virtue of compassion in thee, 
I have witheuch provbion in mine art 
8o safely order'd, that there is no soul- 
No, not so much perdition as a hair. 
Betid to any creature in the vessel 
Which thou heard'st cry, which thou saw'st sink. 

Sit down ; 
For thou must now know flirther. 

Mira, You have often 

Bcfrun to tell me what I am ; butstopp'd 
And kfl me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Sl«y, nelye^— 

Pm. The hour's n«w come ; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this ecll 7 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Out* three years old. 

•Vfro. Certainly, sir, f can. 

Pro, Br what 7 by anr other house, or person 7 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath Kept with thy remembrance. 

Jtflra. Tis far off; 

And rather like a dream than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me 7 

iPre. Thoa hadst, and more, Miranda: but how 

That thia lives in thy mind 7 What secst thou else 
) Balbre. (t) Quite. (S) Abyss. 



In the dark backward and abyna* of time \ 
If thou remember'st aught, ere thou cam'it liifa^ 
Utfir thou cam'st here, thoa may'st. 

Mtrm. But that I do not. 

Pro* Twelve years sinee, 
Miranda, twelve years since, thy fatheMraa 
The duke of Mikm, and a prince of power. 

JIftra. Sv, are not you my &ther. 

Pro, Thy motlvtr was a piece of virtue, and 
She said-^hou wast my daughter; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan ; and his o^ heir 
A princess ;— no worse issued. . 

JUtro. O, the heavens! 

What foul play had we, that we came (hun thence 7 
Or blessed wast we did? 

Pro, Both, both, my nrl . 

By foul play, as thou say^ were we nBav'dUieiieat 
But blessecly holp hithier. « 

Jtftro. 0, my heart bleeds 

To think o* the teen* that I have tum'd you to. , 
Which is from my remembrance! Please vou fUrtner. 

Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, call'a Antonkv— 
I pray thee, mark me,— that a brother should 
Be so perfidious !— he whom, next thyself. 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time, 
Through all the signiories it was the fhrst. 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being io reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arta. 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study. 
The government 1 cast upon my brother. 
And to mv sUte grew strangerjjbeing transported. 
And wrap't in secret studies. Thy false uncle- 
Dost thou attend me 7 

Jtftra. Sir, most heedfhily. 

Pro, Being once perfected how to grant autta, 
How to deny titem ; whom to advance, and whoa 
To trash^ for over-topping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine ; I say cr ehang'a 

them. 
Or else new furm'd theat havhig both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleas'd his ear ; that now he waa 
The ivy, whkh had my princelv trunk, 
And suck'd my verdure out ont Thoa attend'al 

not: 
I pray tliee, mark me« 

Mxra, good sir, I do. 

Pro, I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, and the bettering of my mhid 
With that, which, but by being so retir'd. 
O'er^priz'd all popular rate, in my fUse bnther, 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust. 
Like a good parent, dkl beget of him 
A falsehood, hi its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had. indeed, no liadt, 
A confidence sans* bound. He being thus lorded^ 
Not only with what my revenue jielded. 
But what my power might else ezaet— Uke one. 
Who having, unto truth, by telling or it. 
Made such a sinner of his memory, 
To credit his own lie,— he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution, 
And«zecuthig the outward fbce of royaltv. 
With all prerogative :— Hence his ambitkm 
Growing,-4)oat hear 7 

M^r^ Your tale, sir, would core deaflwea. 

Pro, To have no screen between thb part bt 
play'd. 
And hfan hejjay'd H for, he needs wiU be 
AbeoluteMiun! bm^ poor man l^^fliy Ihrarj 

(4)8onrow. (6) Cut away. (f ) WitlMMt 



It. 



T£MP£ST. 



Wis duksdom Urge encMtgh; of temporal royalties 
He thinki me now incapable : confederates 
(So dry* he was for sway) with the king of Naples, 
To ^ire him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Sulyect his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedonu vet unbowM (alas, poor Milan !) 
To most ^obie stooping. 

•Viro. O the heavens ! 

Pfu, Mark his condition, and the event ; then 
tell me, , 
If this might be a brother. " 

Alira, I should sin 

To think but nobly of mv (rrandmothcr : 
Good wombs have bom oad sons. 
. Pro, Now the condition. 

This long of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother^s suit ; 
Which was, that he in lieu* o* the premisos, — 
^f homage, and I know not how much tribute, — 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of ttie dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the norposc, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milan ; and, i' the dead of darkness, 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
M^and thy crying selll 

Miru. Alack, for pity ! 

I^jpot rememb'ring how I cried out then, 
will cry it o^er again ; it is a hint,' 
That wrings mice eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 

And thai Pll bring thee to the present business 
Which now*s upon us ; without the which, this story 
Were most impertinenL 

Mira. n Wherefore did they not 

That hour destroy us 7 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My tale provokes that question. Dear, they durst 

not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With edours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark : 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where Uiey prepar'd 
A rotten carcase of a boat,' not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, safl, nor mast : the very rats 
Instinctively had quit it: there they hoist us, 
To cry to tHe sea that roar'd to us : to si^h 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing oack again. 
Did us but loving wrong. / 

MktL t Alack! what trouble 

Was I then to you! J 

Pro. O ! a chcn^bim 

Thou wast, that did preserve nie ? Thou didat smile, 
Infused with a fortitude from honren, 
Wlien I have decked* the sea with drops full fait ; 
Dnder my burden groaiiM ; which rois'd in mc 
An ondergoing stomach,^ to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

Aftra, How came we ashore ? 

PrOm By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of h» cluLrity (who bein? then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us, with 
Rich frarments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries, 
WUrn since have steaded much ; so, of his gentle* 
ness, 
I lov*d my books, he furnish*d me, 



[ 



1} Thirsty, (f ) Consideration. (S) Suggestion. 
[4} Sprinlued. (6) Stubborn resolution 



From my own librarvi with irolumet thai 
I pAze above my dukedooLii 

JKra. V \,nVoi]ld I might 

But ever see that man Ij 

Pro. ^ Now I arise :— 

Sit still, and hoar the lost of our sea-sorrow* 
Here ill this island nc arriv'd ; and here 
Have 1, thy schuol-niastcr, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that hare more time 
For vainer iiours, and tutors not so caraAiL 

JUtro. Heavens thank you for^! And now, I 

ipray yoUj sir^ 
For still 'tis beatuig m my mind,) your reason 
'or raising this sea-storm ? 
Pro. Know thus far forth.— 

Bv accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine cnemiei^ 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescienec 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If iioy I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.— Here cease laore queitioiii ; 
Thou art inclined to sleep ; 'tis a good dulnesa, 
And give it way ; — I know thou canst notchooee.-* 

[Miranda iUtpt. 
Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

£n/er ArieL 

»M. All hail, great master ! grave air, hail I t 
come 
To answer thy best pleasure j be't to fly, 
To snim, to aivc into the fire, to ride 
On the curlM clouds : to thy strong bidding, taak 
Ariel, and all his quality. - 

Pro. Hast thou, spurit. 

Performed to point* the tempest that I bade thee? 

Sri. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ship ; now on the beak^ 
Now in the waist, the deck, in eveir cabin, 
I flamM amazement : sometimes, I'd divide, 
And bum in many places ; on the top-mast^ 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distuetly ; 
Theii meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the pre* 

cursors 
O' the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-outrunning were not : the fire, and crajcki 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege^ and make his bold waves Gamble} 
Yea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so firm, so constant, that this cml* 
Would not infect his reason ? 

Jiri. Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation : all, but mariners, 
riini{^'d in the fuaniin^r brine, and quit the vessel, 
Then all a-fire with me : the king's son, Ferdinand, 
With hair upstaring (then Ifke recils, not hair,) 
Was the first man that leap'd ; cried, HtU u cmp^ 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro. ^Vhy, that's my sphit I 

But was not this nigh shore 7 

Ari. Close by, my mtator. 

Pro. But arc they, Ariel, safe ? 

•9ri. Not a haur periib'd ; 

On their sustaining earments not a blemish. 
But fresher than before : and, as thou bad'st BM^ 
In troopi I have dispers'd them 'bout the iale: 
The king's son have I landed by htmaelf ; 
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Whom I )e(l coolinff of the atr with ngfas, 

In an odd angle of tne isle, and sitting, 4 

Hi3 arms in mis sad knot. 

Pro. Of the king^s ship, 

The mariners, sav, how thou hast disposM, 
And all the rest o^ the fleet 7 

Art, Safely in harbour 

la the kins's ship ; in the deep nook, ^vhere once 
Thou calrdst me up at midnii^ht to fetch dew 
From the BtUi«TCX*a Bcrmoothes,' there she's hid: 
The mariners all und^r hatches stowed; 
Whom, with a charm joiiiM to their suffered la* 

oo'ir, 
I hare left asleep : and for the rest o' the fleet. 
Which I dispersed, th -v all have met a;»uin ; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote,* 
B mnd sadly home for Naples ; 
S ipposin? that they saw the king's ship wrecked, 
And his great person perish. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 

Exactly is perform'd : but there's more woJl: 
What IS the Ume o' the day ? 

Ari, Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glasses : the time 'twixt six 
and now. 
M ist by us both be spent mo^t preciously. 

Ari. Is there more toil? Since thou dost give 
me pains, 
L'-t me rememlier thee what thou hast promb'd, 
Which is not yet performed me. 

Pro. How now ? moody ? 

What is't thou canst demand 7 

Ari, My liberty. 

Pro. Before tlie time be out? no more. 

ArL I pray thee 

Remember, I have done thee worthy scrvirc ; 
Told thee no lies, made no miatakin<rs, servxl 
Without or grudge or grumblings : thou didst pro- 
mise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro, Dosl thou forget 

From what a torment I did free thee? 

An. No. 

Pro. Thou dost: and thinkM 
It much, to tread ' ne ooze of the salt dnep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins 0' the earth, 
When it b bak'd with frost. 

ArL 1 do not, sir. 

Pro, Thou liest, malijnant thing! Hast thou 
forcrot 
The fovl wilch Sycorax, who, with a«re, and envy. 
Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou forgot her ? ' 

Ari. No, sir. 

Pro, Thou hast : where was she born ? 

speak ; tell mc. 

ArL Sir, in Argicr.' 

Pro. O, was she so? I must, 

Once in a month, recount what thou hast been, 
Which thou forcrct V. This damn'd witch, Svcorax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
II10U know'st, was banished; for one thing she 

did, 
Ther would not take her life. Is not this true ? 

Ari, Av^ sir, 

Fro. This blue-cy'd hag was hiVier brought 
with child. 
And here was left by the sailors. Thou, my slave, 
As thou report's! thvsclfl wast then her iirvant: 
And, for thou waat k spirit too delkate 



To act her earthly and abhorr'd eomraands. 
Refusing her grand bests,* she did confine thee. 
By help of her more |)otent ministers. 
And in her mo:«t unmitiorable rage, 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imnrison'd, thou didst painfully remain 
A Qozen years ; within which space she died, 
And left thee there ; where thou didst rent thy 

groans. 

As fast as mill-wheels strike : thmi^ this island 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born,) not honoured with 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes ; Caliban, h'^r son. 

Pro. Dull thinsr, I say so ; he, that C iliban, ■• 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'at 
^V'hat tonnent I aid find thee in ; thv ^rroans 
Did make wolves howl, and peuctra^e thj breasts ^ 
Of ever ancpry bears : it was a to'^racnt « 

To lav upon the damn'd^ which Svcorax 
Could not acrain undo ; it was mine art. 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The |iine, and let thee out. 

Ari. I thank thee, master. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an oak. 
And peer thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pa'^on, master: 

I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spiriting gen*ly. 

Pro. Do so; and after two dart 

I will discharge thee. 

,iri. That's my noble master ! 

What shall I do ? say what : what shall I do ? 

Pro. Go make thv.««elf like a nymph o' the sea ; 
Be subjp**t to no sirht but mine ; invisible 
To even' eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hither come in't : hence, with diligpncc. 

{Kvii Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou hast slept well \ 
Avake! - 

M'ra. The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it ofT; come on ; 

We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields ns kind ans.rer. 

Mira. Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro. Btit, as Tis, 

We cannot miw* him : he does make our fire. 
Fetch in our wood ; and S!»rvo» in offices 
That profit u<«. What, ho ! idavc ! Calibanf 
Thfri ear'h, *bon ! sp«ak. 

C'd. \W\thin.] There's wood enough within. 

Pro. Come f jrth, I say ; there's other busincs* 
for thee ; 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a tcater-nymph. 

Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 
ArL ^ My lord, it shall be done. [EHL 
Pro. Thou poisonous slave,- got by the devil 
himself 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Cat. As wicked dew as e'er mv mother brush'd 
With raven's feu* her from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on ye^ 
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And blifter 70a aU o'er ! 
Rn, For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt hare 
cramos, 
Side-sUchea, that shall pen thjr breath up ; wchins' 
S.uil, for 4bal vnsi oC m^bi that they may work, 
A'l exerdsa on thee : thou shall be pinch'd 
A> Uuck as hjoey-cumbs, each pinch more stinging 
Vaia bees ihat made them. 

CjL I must eat my .dinner. 

Thid iiUndPs wSaibk by Sycorax, my mother, 
Wh£h thju tak'sttrom me. When thou earnest first, 
Tlkii strok'dst me^ and mad'st much of me; 

wojld'st give me 
Viter with berries in't ; and teach me how 
Ta'naine the big)^ h^bt. and how the less. 
Tiiat bim by day and iiignt: and then I lov*a thee, 
iiid ihairM ih^e all the qualities o* the isle, 
Tde (rta'a springs, brine pits, barren place, and 

fertile ; 
C iried be I that did so !— All the charms 
0!'S.'corax. t^adi, bjetlesw bats, lizht on you ! 
F r I an aU the subjects that you have, 
HThichfint wa4 mine own king: and here you sty me 
Iq till hard rock, whiles you ao keep from me 
Toe resl of the island. 

Pn. Thou most Iving slave, 

Wbom stripes may move, not kindness* ; I have 

usM thee, 
F 1th «9 th.> J art. with human care ; and lodrM thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
Tbr honour of my child. 

CjL ho, O ho !— *would it had been done I 
Tboj dldjt prevent me ; 1 had peopled else 
This i«le with Calibans. 
Pn. Abhorred slave ; 

Which any print of iroodness will not take, 

Bimg capable of all ill ! 1 pitied tlice, 

Togk pam^ to make thee speak, taught th:;c each 
hour 

One tlun ? or other : when thou didst not, sava?e, 

Kasw thine ovm meaniri|^ but would'st gsibble like 

A tiling most brutish, I endjwM thy p irpoMis 

With words that made them known : Bat thy vile 
race, 

Though thou didst learn, had that int which good 
natures 

Could not abide to be with^ therefore waiA thou 

D-iervedly eoafiiiM into this rock, 

Wh^ bidst dJservM more than a prison. 
Cd. You tauirht me language ; atid my profit onH 

1% I kp9w hew to ciiriie : the red plague rid* you, 

Far Mkrnin^ me your language ! 
Pro, I !a?-6eed, hence ! 

Pe ch 09 in fuel ; and be quick, thou were best. 

To answer other business. Shnirr*st thou, malice 7 

If *hoa ne?^Iect*Bt^ or dost unwillindy 

Wlwt I commami, IMl rack thee with old cramps ; 

F U all thy bones with aches.* make thee roar, 

Thi< beasts shall tremble at thy din. 
CmL N<v 'pny thee !^ 

I wM obey : Ms art is of such pon-er, [^isUe. 

It wo-ild control my dam's god, Sctcbos, 

And make a vassal of him. 
Pro, 80, slave ; hence ! 

[Exit Caliban. 

tU'enttr Sr\\ invUihlet pfmffns^ and sin^ng ; 
Fe dinaiid foUowin^ him, 

ARIEL'S SOxNG. 

Ctmt wido these vellow Monds, 
And lAen toke handt : 

(1) Fairies. (t) Dcrtror. 



CwrPtUd token you Aove, tmd kUe^d^ 

>( Tke wild wane* wkUt*) 
ool il featly here and there ; 
*dnd, sweet spriUSf l!u burden bear. 

[diipertedljf. 



HartCf Hark! 



Bur. Bo>veh. wowzh. 

The WMch-dogx oark : 
Bur. BjvvKh, wovijj;h. 

Harkf nark! ihear 
The etrain of strutting chmiticUt^ 
Cry, Caek'afdoouU'aoo, 



[dUpereedly. 



Fer. Where should this music be ? P the air, 01 
th.' earth ? 
It sounds no more : — and sure, it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weep:ng again the king my father's wreck, 
Thid music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both iheir fury, and my passion. 
With its sweet air : thunce I have folio >(''d it. 
Or it hath drawn me rather : — Bat *tL> gone. 
No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings. 

Full fathom five thy father lies ; 

of his ho'ies are coral made { 
Those are pevlt that were his eyes, 

M'lthing of him thai doth fale^ 
B>U do'h suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 
Sea^nymphs hourly ring his knelh 
Hark ! now I hear tAem, — Hrtg-'fiongf bell, 

[ Burden^ ding-dong. 

Fer. The ditty docs remember my drown'd 
fath^ir : — 
This is no mortal business, nor no soimd 
Thit the earth ones : *— I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The friiecd curtains of thine eye advance, 
And say, what tlio j see^t yoiH\ 

Mira. Whatis't? a spirit? 

T-ord, how it looks about ! B jlieve ms, sir. 
It rarrie? a brave fo-'m : — Bjt 'tis a spirit. 

Pro. No, wench ; il eabt and sleeps, and hath 
such senses 
\s we have, such: this gallant which thou seest 
Was in the wreck ; and b.jt he's s'.miething stain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou mi^hL'st 

call blm 
A gjoodiv person : he hrtth lost his fellows, 
Atul strays about to find them. 

Mira. 1 might call him 

A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro. It goe« on, [Jl.side, 

As my soul prompts it: — Spirit, fine spirit! I'll 

free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fer. ' Mo«^t sure, the godde^i 

On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my prayer 
Mnv know, if you remain upon this island j 
And that vou will some good instruction give. 
How 1 may bear me here : my prime request, 
Which I do last pronounce, is, you wonder ! 
If vou be maid, or no? 

Mho. No wonder, sir ; 

Bvl, certainly a mai^ 

F^r. Mvlnn^"age? h *nvcn3 

I 'Ml the best of 'h'^ni thi* -(poak this speech, 
Were I iii where 'tis spoken. 

Pro, How! the best? 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee \ 
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Fir, A fiogle tMRg, u I un now, that woiiden 
To hear thee ipeak w Naples : he does hear nw ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
\Vho with mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my (hther wreck'd. 

Mira, Alack, for mercy ! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; the duke of 
Mflan 
And his braTe son, being twain. 

Pro. ' The duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daughter, could control' thee, 
If now it were fit to do 'U At the first sight 

They have chang'd eyes : — Delicate Ariel, 

ril set thee free for this ! — A word, good sir ; 

I fear, you have done yourself some wrong : a word. 

jiiira. Why speaks my father so ungcntly 7 This 
Is the third man that ere I saw ; the first 
That ere I sizhM for : pity move my father 
To be inclin'd my way ! 

Far, O, if a virgin, 

And your affection not gone forth, ru make you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro, Soft, sir ; one word more. — 

They are both in cither's powers : but this swifl 

business 
I must uneajy mike, lest too light winning [w^nrfr. 
Make the pnze light.-<-One word more ; 1 charge 

thee. 
That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow'st not : and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on*t 

Fer, No, as I am a man. * 

MvFO, There's nothing ill can dwell in such a 
temple : 
If the ill spirit have so fair a house, 
Good things will strive to dwell with 't. 

Pro, Follow me.— [To Ferd. 

Speak not you for him ; he*s a traitor. — Come, 
ril manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea- water slialt thou drink, thy food shall be 
The freshtbrook muscles. withcrM roots, and husks, 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 

Fer. No ; 

I will resist sMch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He draws. 

Mira, dear father. 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He^s gentle, and not fearful.' 

Pro.. What, I say, 

Mr foot mr tutor !— Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak'st a show, but dar'st not strike, thy 

conscience 
la to possessed with guilt : come from thy ward ;^ 
For I can here disarm thee with this sticic. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. Beseech you, father ! 

Pro. Hence ; hang not on my ^rments. 

Mira. Su*, have pity ; 

ru be his surety. 

Pro, Silence : one word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What ! 
An advocate for an impostor 7 hush ! 
Thou think'st, there are no more such shapes as he. 
Having seen but him and Caliban : fooUsn wench I 
To the most of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 

Mira, My afTect^s 

Are tben moat humble ; I have no ambi An 
To Me A goodlier man. 

0) CooAitft. (t) FrightfuL (S) Guard. 



Pro, 



Come on : obor ; 
[To tad. 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again. 
And ha|e no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are: 

My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel, 
Tlie wreck of all my friends, or this man's threata. 
To whom I am subdued, are but light to me. 
Might I but through my prison, once a iay, 
Benold this maid : all comers else o' the earth 
Let liberty make use of; space enough 
Have I in such a prison. 

Pro. It works :— Come on.— 

Thou hast done well, fine Ariel ^Follow me.— 

[ToFerd. omf Mira. 
Hark, what thou else shalt do me. f To ArieK 

Mira. Be of comfort| 

My fatlier's of a better nature, sir, 
Ti\an he appears by speech ; this is unwonted, 
Which now came vrom him. 

Pro. Thou shalt be aa free 

As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

^rt. To the syllable. 

Pro, Come, follow ; speak not for him. [JBjreifiil« 



ACT n. 

SCE^rE I.-^nother part of the island. Enter 
Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and<AhiTS. 

Gon. 'Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have 
cause 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our escape 
IS much beyond our loss:*our hint of wo 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife, 
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant. 
Have just our theme of wo : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak hke us : then wisely, good sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

►^ton. Pr'vthee, peace. ' 

Seb. He receives comfort like cofd porndge. 

Jint. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 

Sib. Look, he's winding up the watch of Ut wit 3 
by and by it will strike. ^ 

Gon. Sir. 

Seh. One: Tell. 

Gon. When every prief is entertain'd, that's oflfer'd, 
Comes to the entertainer — 

Seb. A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comos to him, indeed ; yon have 
spoken truer than you proposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wisclier than I meant 
you should. 

Gon. Therefore, my lord, — 

•^fi/. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of hia tongue ! 

,9lon. T pr'vthee, spare. 

Gon. Wclfj I have done : but yet — 

Seb, He will be talking. 

,Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 
wager, first begins to crow 7 

Seb. The old cock. 

Jtnt. Thecockrel. 

Seb. Done : the wager 7 

Jhit, A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

•tf Jr. Though this island seem to be d«Mr%— 
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Sc6. Ha,ha, ha! 
AnL So, you've pay'd. 
•fir. UninhabiiaDle, and almost inaccessible, — 
Beh, Yet, 
Air, Yet— 

Afd. He could not miss it. 
Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
daUcate temperance. ■ 
.fltU. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
Se6. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly de- 
lirered. 
Aih. The air brcathiss upon us here most sweetly. 
Sik. As if it had lunsfs, and rotten ones. 
AM. Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 
GoH, Here is every thins^ advantageous to life. 
•9a/. True ; save means to live. 
Se*. Of that therc*3 none, or little. 
Gm. How lush* and lusty the grass looks ! how 
fieen! 
■^ The ground, indeed, is tawny. 
Seb. With an eye* of green in*t 
AiU. He misses not much. 
Seb, No; he doth but mistake the truth totally. 
GoR. But the raritv of it is (which is, indeed, al- 
■Dst beyond credit^ 
8tb, As many vouch'd rarities are. 
Oan. That our garments, beinq-, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstanding, Iheir 
freshness, and glosses ; bemg rather new dy'd, than 
staio'd irith salt water. 

•fx/. If but one of fals pockets could speak, would 
it not sar, He lies? 
Sib. Ap or very falsely pocket up hi« report. 
Goa. Methinks, our garments are now as frexh 
as when we put them on first in Afric, at the mar- 
lisfe of the king's fair daughter Claribel to the king 
ofTanis. 

Stb. Twas a irweet marria^ge, and we prosper 
well in our return. 

dJr, Tunis was never g^c'd before with such a 
paragon to their queen. 
Gm. Not since widow Dido's time. 
•lafc Widow? a pox o' that! how came that 
widow in 7 Widow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower iEneas too ? 
good lord, how you take it ! 

Air. Widow Dido, said you ? you make me 
tiu&f of that : she was of Carthasre, not of Tunis. 
Gen. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 
Mr. Carthage? 
Osn. I assure you, Carthage. 
AnL His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Sib. He hath rab'd the wall, and houses too. 
iAal. What impossible matter will he make easy 
ont? 

Sib. I think he will carry this island home in his 
poelcsi^ and give it his son for an apnle. 

•*i/. And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea, 
brii^ forth more islands. 

Gmi. At? 

Ani. Why, in good time. 

GmL Sir, we were talking, that our garments 
seem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, at the 
Bsrriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ani. And the rarest that e'er came there. 

Sib. 'BatCj I beseech you, widow Dido. 

^Ani. 0, widorw Dkio : av. widow Dido. 

GmL Is not. sir, my doublet as fresh as the first 
dqr I wore it f I mean, in a sort* 

AnL That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gm. Wb«D I woreit at your daughter's marriage? 



tAlpn, You cram these words into mine cars, 
against 
The sto*r;ach of my sense: 'would I had never 
Married mv dnugiiter there ! for, coming thence, 
My son U lort ; and, in my rate, she too, 
Who is so lar from Italy rcn:ov'a, 
I iu.*'er again shall ^ce ucr. O ihou mine heir 
Of NapiCs and of Milan, what strange Lih 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran. Sir, he may live ; 

I saw him beat the surges under him. 
And ride upon thrir backs ; lie trotl the water. 
Whose enmity he fiung aside, and bnastcd 
The surze roost swoln that met him : his bold 

head 
'Bovc the contrntious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with hU good arms in lusly stroke 
To the shore, that o^er his wave-worn basis bow'd 
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt, 
He came alive to land. 



By all of us; and 
UVigh'tl, between 



(i) Tcmpentnre* (2) Rank. (S) Shade of colour. 



*?/<wi. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself (or this great 
lois; 
That would not bless our Europe with your daugh* 

ter. 
But rather lore her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banishM from your eye, 
W'ho hath cause to wet the ^rief on'L 

-^lon. Pr'ytnce, peace. 

Heb. I'ou were kncelM to, and importun'd 
otherwise 

the fair soul herself 
en lothness and obedience, at 
Wliich end o' ih'i beam she'd bow. We nave lost 

your son, 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them ; the fault's 
Y^our own. 

•^lon. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon. Mv lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack sfome gentleness. 
And time to speak i* in : you rub tiie sore, 
When you should bring tHe plaster. 

Seb. Very well, 

•^nt. And most ehirurgeonly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you arc cloudy. 

Seb. Foul weather ? 

*^n/. Very foul. 

Gon, Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord,-* 

»^nt. He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 

Seb. Or dock?, or mallows. 

Gon. And wore the king of it, What would I do ? 

Seb. 'Scnpe being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. I' the commonwealth I would bv contraries 
ETecuto all things : for no kind of traffic 
W^ould I admit; no name of magistrate ; 
L»^lt^rs should not be known ; no use of sen'ice, 
Of riches or of poverty • no contracts, 
Successions; bound of land^ tilth, vineyard, none, 
No use of metal, com, or w'me, or oil: 
No occupation ; all men 'die, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty : — 

Seb. And yet he would be king on't. 

^^nt. The latter end of his commonwealth for- 
gets the heginniiip:. 

Gon. All ih'ngs in common nature should produce 
Without swetit or endeavour : treason, felony. 
Sword, pike, knife, gun,, or need of any engine,* 

(4) Degree or quality. (6) The rack. 
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Would I not h&re : but nature should bring forth, 
Of its own kind, aU Ibizon.' all abundance, 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb, No marrying 'mone his subjects? 

^nl. None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

Gon. I would with such perfection govern, sir, 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb, 'Save his majesty ! 

,Ant. Long live Gonzalo ! 

Gon, And, do you mark me, sir? — 

Jllon, Pr^ylhee, no more: Thou dost talk no- 
thing to me. 

Gon. I do well believe your highness ; and did 
it to minister occasion to these gentlemen, who are 
of such sensible and nimble lungs, that they always 
use to laugh at nothinz. 

^nt, *Twas you we laughM at. 

Gon, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you ; so you may continue, and laugh 
at nothing still. 

,Ant, What a blow was there given : 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon, You are gentlemen of brave mettle ; you 
'would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she would 
coa^inue in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Ariel, invisible, playing solemn music, 

Seb, We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

j9nt, Nay,jgood my lord, be hot anjjry. 

Gon, No, I warrant you : I will not adventure 
my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh me asleep, 
for I am very heavy ? 

j3nt. Go sleep, and hoar us. 

[*f// sleep but Alon. Seb. and Ant. 

", Wbat. all so soon asleep ! I wish mine i?yef 

• • ^'uiii, with themselves, shut up my thoughts : I 

And, 
They are inclined to do so. 

Seb, Please you, sir. 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth. 
It is a comforter. 

^nX. We two, my lord, 

Will guard your person, while you take your rest, 
And watch J'our safety. 

j9lon. Thank you : wondrous heavy. 

[Alonso sleeps. Exit Ariel. 

Seb, What a strange drowsiness possesses them ! 

Jlnt, It is the quality o* the climate. 

Seb, Why 

Doth it not then our cyc-Iids sink ? I fmd not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 

mint. Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 

They fell toeethcr all, as by consent ; 
They dropped, as by a thunaer-stroke. What might, 
Worthy Sebastian / — O, what might? — No mort^:— 
And yet methinks, I see it in thy face. 
What thou should'st be : the occasion speaks thee ; 

and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking ? 

^nt. Do you not hear me spt^k ? 

Seb, I do ; and, surely. 

It is a sleepy language ; and thou spcak'st 
Out of thy sleep : what is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep 
With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving. 
And yet so fast asleep. 

JirUm Noble Sebastian, 

Thou let*8t thj fortune sleep— die rather ; wink'st 

(I) Plenty. 



Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou dost snore distinctly ; 

There's meaning in thy snores. 

•int. I am more serious than my custom : you 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do, 
Trebles thee o*er. 

Seb. Well ; I am standing water. 

.4n/. ni teach you how to flow. * 

Xeb. Do 80 : to ebb, 

Hereditar}' sloth instructs me. 

.int. O, 

If vou but knew, how you the purpose cherish, 
U'liiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping iU 
You more uivest it! Ebbing men, indeed, 
Most often do so near the bottom run, 
By their own fear, or sloth. 

'Seb. PrVthee, say on : 

The setting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter irom thee ; and a birth, indeed. 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

JInt. Thus, sir: 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, tliis 
(Who ^ttall be of as little memory. 
When he is earth'd,) hath here almost persuaded . 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) 
The king, liis son's alive : 'tis as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as ne that sleeps here swims. 

Seb. I have no houe 
That he's undrown'd. 

.'Int. O, out of that no hope, 

Wliat great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is 
Another way so hijjh a hope^ that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But doubSs discovery there. Will you grant, with 

me. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

S'b. He's zone. 

^Jnl. Then, tell me, 

Whp's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb, Claribcl. 

•iu/. She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwells 
Tei; Itnjjucs beyond man's life; she that fron. Na]iles 
Cm liavc no note, unless the sun yntre post, 
(The man i' the moon'stoo slow,) till new-born chins 
Be rough and raxorable : she, trom whom 
We were all sea-swal1owed,though some cast again; 
And, by that, destin'd to perform an act, 
Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to come, 
In vours and my discharge. 

Seb. What stuff is thb ?— How sav yon ' 

'Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heir of Naples ; 'twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

Jint. A spare whose every cubit 

Seems to cry out, IJmo shall that Claribcl 
Measure us back to J^aples ? — Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake ! — Say, this were dealb 
That now hath seiz'd them ; why, they were no 

worse 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Na» 

pies. 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily, 
As this Gonzalo ; 1 myself could make 
A chough" of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do ! what a sleep were th.is 
For your advancement ! Do you understand met 

Sf'b, Methinks I do. 

mint. And how does your content 

Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb, I mnember 



(S) A bird of the jack-daw kind. 



UmIL 



Ton did tupplaiit roar brother Proipero. 
Ant. ^ True: 

And look, how well my garments sit upon me ; 
M ich fealer than before : my brother's servants 
Were Ihen mv fellows, now tkty are my ipen. 

Sr6. But, for" your conscience — 

Ant. Ay, sir ; where lies that? if it were a kibe, 
'Twould put me to my slipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences, 
That stinid *twixt me and Milan, candied be they, 
And melt, ere they molest ! Here lies your brother, 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he*s like ; whom I, 
W:th this obedient steel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed forever : whiles you, doing tlius, 
To the perpetual wink for aye' might put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Shjuld not upbraid our course. For all the rest, 
They'll take 5U<nrestion,' as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any business that 
We'say befits the hour. 

Scb. Thy case, dear friend. 

Shall be my precedent : as thou got'st Milan, 
ril come bv Naples. Draw thy sword : one stroke 
S||aU free ihee from the tribute which thou pay'st ; 
ind 1 the king shall love thee. 

AnL Draw together: 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 
To fail it on Gonzalo. 

8tk, O, but one word. 

[They converse apart. 

Jl|tfte. Re-enter Ariel, invisible. 

iri My master through his art foresees tlie 
danj^r 
That these, his friends^ are in : and sends me forth, 
(For dse his project dies,) to keep them living. 

[^'mg5 m Gonzalo's ear. 
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(For my poor son. v' 

Oon. Heavens Hep him from these beuts I 
For he is, sure, i' the island. 

•4/<m. Lead away. 

M. Prospero my lord shall know what I have 

done : [Jlside. 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Exeunt, 




SCEJ^E Il.^^notlier part of the Island. Enter 
Caliban, with a burden of wood. A n:.i$t of 
thunder heard. 

Cat. All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bop, fens, flats, on Prosper (all, and make 
him 

I a disease ! His spirits hear me , 

pinch, 
_ ! mire. 

Nor lead mc, like a fire-brand, in the dark. 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle arc thev set upon me: 
Sometimes like apes, that moe' and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling uj my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiss me into madness : — Lo ! now ! lo ! 

Enter Trinculo. 

Flere comes a spirit of his : and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in slowly ; I'll fall flat ; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

Trtri. Hcrc*s neither bush nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at all, and another storm orewing ; I 
hear it sing i' the wind : yond' same black cloud, 
yond' huge one. looks like a foul bumbard* that 
Would shed his liquor. If it should thunder, as it 
did before, 1 know not where to hide mv nead : 
vond' same cloud cannot choose but fall oy pail- 
Vuls. — What have we liere? a man or a nsh? 
Dead or alive ? A fish : he smells like a fish ; a 
very nncicnt and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of 
the newest, Poor John. A stranire fish ! Were I 
in Emrland now, (as once I was,) and had this fish 
paintrnl, not a holiday fool there out would give a 
piece of silver : there would this monster make a 
man ; any stranire beast there niakes a man : when 
they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beptrar. 
they will lay out ten to see a dead Indian. LcggM 
like a man ! and his fins like arms ! Warm. o*^niy 
troth! I do now let loose my opinion, hold it no 



While you here do snoring /te , 
Open-ey^d Conspiracy 
f His time doth toKe : 
If i^ life you keep a care. 
Shake off dumber, and beware : 
Awake t awake ! 

Jhd. Then let us both be sudden. 

Gmu Now, good angels, preserve the king! 

[They wake. 

JUon. Why, how now, ho! awake! Why are you 
drawn l 
'Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Gon. What's the matter? 

Se*. Whiles we stood here sccurinjr von r repose, < the storm is come ayain : my bestM-ay is to creep 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of Wllowin;? 'under his gaberdine;* there is no other shelter 
Lik-- bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you? ;hercabout: misery acquaints a man with strange 
b itr^ mine ear most terribly. !bcd-fellows. I will here shroud, till the dregs of 

*Vm. I heard nothing.' the storm be past. 



lonircr; this is no fisfh, but an islander, that hath 
lately I'litrered by a tluinderbolt. [Thunaer.] Aias ! 



JhU. O, 'twas a din to fright a monster's car ; 
To nake an earthauake I sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd ot lions. 

Jkn, Heard jou this, Gonzalo ? 

Gon. Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a hum- 
mmsr, 
Atid that a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I ihdE'd 3rou, sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes opened, 
I tair their weapons drawn :— ihere was a noise, 
Thtt*8 verity : 'oest stand upon our guard ; 



Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 
4 b tL Lead off this ground; i 



tfaer search 



and let's make fur- 



I 



1) Etrer. 
SjMalBBnioiitbfl. 



(2) Any hint. 



Enter Stephano, singing; a bottle in his hand. 

Ste. I shall no more to sea, to sea. 

Here sltall I die ashore;— 

Thb is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's funeral : 
Well, here's my comfort. [Drinks, 

The master, the swabber, the boastswainf and /, 

Tne runner, and his mate, 
LoiPd JSJall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery^ 
But none of iw car^d for Kate : 
For she had a tongjie with a tang, 
Would cry to a sailor, Go, hang : 

(4) A blackjack of leather, to hold beer* 

(5) The fTQck of a peaaaikl. 
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She lot'd not thesavcntr of tar nor ofpUehj 

Yet a tailor might scraicn he^ wherever she did itch : 

Theti to seoj boys, and let her ^o hang. 
This is a scurvy tunc too : but here's my comfort. 

[Drinks. 

Col. Do not torment me ; O ! 

SSte. What's the matU;r? Have we devils here? 
t)o you put tricks upon us with sava^'-es, und men of 
Inde?* 11a! I have not *8ca^)'d drouninj', to bo 
afeard now of ) our four legs ; loi it hath been said, 
As proper a man as ever went on four letrs, cannol 
make him privc ground : and it shall be said so again, 
iKhile Stcnhano breathes at nostrils. 

Col. Tht" spirit torments me : O ! 

bte. This is some monster of the Isle, with four 
le^;&: who hath s;o;, as I take it, an aj^ue: ^hcre 
the ucvil should he learn our lan<;uatj[ef I will ^ive 
liim some relief, if it be but for that: if I can reco- 
ver him, and keep him tame, and jfetlo Naples with 
him, he's a present for any emp<>.rur that ever trod 
on neat's leather. 

Col, Do not torment me, pr'ylhcc ; 
I'll brinff my wood home faster. 

Ste. He's in his fitnoiv; and docs not talk adcr 
the wisest. He shall taste of my bottle : if he have 
never drunk wine aforp. it will to near to remove 
his fit : if! can recover Kim, andkeep liim tame^ I 
will not take too much for him : he shall pay for lum 
that hath him, and that soundly. 

Cat, Thou dost me yet but fhtlc hurt ; thou wilt 
Anon, I know it bv thy trembling: 
Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste, Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; 
here is that which will pivc laniri'age to you, cut ; 
open your mouth : this will shake your shaking, J 
can tell yon, and that soundly : you cannot tcl! 
who's your friend : open your chaps ag^ain. 

Trin, I should know that voice : it should be — 
but he is drowned ; and these arc devils : O ! de- 
fend mc ! — 

Ste, Four le^, and bvo voices ; a most delicate 
monster! lli& lorwardT voice now is to speak well 
of his friend ; his backward voice is to utt<:r foul 
speeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my bot- 
tle will recover him, 1 will help his ai^ue : come, 

Amen ! I will pour some in thy other mouth. 

Trin, Stephano, — 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! 
mercy ! this is a devil, and no monster : 1 will leave 
lum ; I have no long spoon. 

Trin. Stephano ! — ii* thou becsi Stephano, touch 
mc, and sncokto me; for I am Trinculo; — be not 
afeard, — lay good friend Trinculo. 

Sit. If thou beest Trinculo, come forth • I'll pull 
Ihec by tlie lesser legs : if any be Trinculo's Icjs, 
these are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed : 
how cam'st tliou to be the siege' of this moon-calf? 
Can he vent Trinculos ? 

Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
stroke : — But art thou not drowned, Stephano? I 
hope now, thou art not drowned. Is th« storm 
over-blown ! I hid mc under the dead moon-calPs 
fraberdine, for foar of the storm : and art thou livincr, 
Stephano/ O Stephano, two Neapolitans 'scap'd! 

Ste, Pr'y thee, do not turn mc about ; my stomach 
is not constant. 

Cat, These be fine thinps, an if they he not sprites. 
That's a brave god, and Scars celestial liquor : 
I will kneel to him. 

Ste, How didst thou 'scape? How cam'st thou 
hither? sweai' by this bottle, now thou cam'st hither. 

(1) India. (2) Stool (3) Seapgullt. 



I eflcap'd UDon t butt of sack, whkh tb« nili 
heav'd over-Doard, b]r this bottle ! which I made 
the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, sina 
was cost a-sliore. 

Col. I'll swaar, inon that bottle, to be thj 
True sutijtct ; for tne liquor is not earthly. 

Ste, Here ; swear then how thou escap'dst. 

Trin, Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; I c 
swim like a duck, I'll be sworn. 

Ste. Here, kiss the book : though thou canst tw 
like; a duck, that art made like a goose. 

Trin. O Stcptiano, hast any more of this 7 

Ste. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in arc 
by 1 he sea-side, %\ hf re my wine is hid. How nc 
moon-calf? Hoir does tliine ague? 

Col. Hast thou not dropped from heaven? 

Ste. Out o' the moon, I do assure thee : I was 
man in the moon, when time was. 

Cat. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thi 
My mistress showed me thee, tliy dog, and bus 

Ste. Come, swear to that ; kiss the book : 1 1 
furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shall 
monster: — I afeard of him ? — a very weak monst 
— The man i' the moon ? — a most poor creduk 
monster : — well drawn, monster, in rood sooth, 

Cat. I'll show thee every fertile inch o' the islai 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this licrht, a most perfidious and dninl 
monster ; when lu's god's asleep, he'll rob his boti 

Cal. I'll kiss thy foot : I'll swear myself thy si 
ject. 

Ste. Come on then ; down, and swetf* 

Trtn. 1 shall laugh myself to death anmspup] 
h'-aded monster : a most scurvy monster ! 1 co 
find in my heart to beat him, — 

Ste. Come, kiss. 

Trin, — but that the poor monster's in drink : 
abominable monster ! 

Cal. I'll show thee the best springs ; Fft pli 
thee berries ; 
I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enougtugk 
A plague upon the tyrant that I serve I "^ 
Til bear him no more sticks, but follow thee. 
Thou wondrous man. 

7'riii. A most ridiculous monster; to maki 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Cal, I pr'ytliec, let mc bring thee where en 
grow ; 
And I, with my long nails, will dig thee pig-nut 
Show thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee haw 
To snare the nmible niarmozet ; I'll bring thee 
To clusfrintr filberds, and sometimes I'll get th< 
Young 5cu-melU' from the rock. Wilt thou go vi 
me? 

Ste, I pr'ytiip^ now, lead the way, without s 
more talkinir. — Trinculo, the king and all o#co 
pany clfe being drowned, we will inherit here 
Here; bear my bottle : Fellow Trinculo, we'll 
him by and by again. 

Cal, Farewell master ; farewell^ f arete eU, 

[Sings drunken 

Trin, A howling monster ; a drunken monst 

Cal. Ko more dams Pll make far fish ; 
^or fetch in firing 
M retfuiring, 
^''or scrape treneliering, nor irash dish / 
'j^an, 'Ban, Con^Caliban, 
lias a new master — Get a new mem* 

Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom: iVeedo 
hey-day, freedom ! 
Ste. brave monster I lead the way. \Ex€u 
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ZCByB L^Btfan Pro^mro's eOU Enitr Fer- 
dinandy buarhigmhg. 

For. There he fome sports are paMil; but 

their labour 
BeUj^ in them sets off*: some kinds of baseness 
ire aobly undergone : and most poor matters 
Point to rich emu. This my mean task would be 
As heavy to me, as *tis odious ; but 
The Dustress, which I serve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleasures : 0, she is 
Ten tisies more eentle ttian her father*8 crabbed ; 
And he*s composed of harshness. I must remove 
Snne thousands of these logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a sore ii^ unction : my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work; and says, such 

baseness 
Hid ne'er like executor. I forget : 
Bat these sweet thoughts do even refresh my 

labours; 
MoithBsy-less, xthtn I do it 

BnUer Miranda; and Prospero at a distance, 

Mira, ' Alas, now ! pray you, 

Work not so hard : I would, the lightning had 
Bant up those logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile ! 
Pray set it down, and rest you : when this bums. 
Twill weep for having wearied you. My father 
Is hard at sUidY ; pray now, rest yourself: 
fie^ safe for tn^ three hours. 

Fer, O most dear mistress. 

The mn will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must stnve to do. 

^nis. If you'll sit down, 

in bear jrour logs the while: pray give me that ; 
rU carry it to the pile. 

Fs\ No, precious creatuse : 

I had father crack mY sinews, break my back, 
Than jou should sucn dishonour undergo, 
Whie'l eit lazy by. 

JOrs. It would become me 

Ai well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours against. 

Pn, Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 

Tim visitation shows it. 
Min. You look wearily. 

Fir. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh monung with 
me. 
When YOU are by at night. I do beseech you 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What b your name 7 

•tfirs. Miranda : — O my father, 

than broke your best* to say so ! 

flK Admir'd Miranda ! 

indeed, the top of admiration; worth 
What* s dearest to the world. Full many a lady 
I hive ey*d with best regard ; and many a time 
The hariBOBy of their tonguc^hath into bondage 
Broifdit my too diligent car / for several virtues 
Havftl lik'd several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
DidqiamI with the noblest grace she ow'd,' 
Aad pot it to the foil : but you, O you, 
8o perfeety and so peerleu, are created 
Of cmy cmUire's best. ) 

JRm, I do not know 

9mtimtf§BK; no woman's face remember, 
im^ftoiiBy glass, nune own ; nor bav6 1 8060 



(I) 



(t)Own'd. (S) WlwtMevar. 
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More that I may call men, than yooi food IHti4» 
And BY dear father : how fhatures ara abron^ 
1 am skill-less of ; but by my modesty 
(The jewel in my dower,) I would not wish 
Any companion m the world but you ; 
Nor can imagination form a shape» 
Besides yourself, to like of: but! prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepta 
Therein forget* 

Fer. I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so ! ) and woidd no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than 1 would suller 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul speak ; 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service : there resides, 
To make me slave to it ; ana, for your sake, 
Am 1 this patient log-man. 

Mira, Do you love me 7 

Fer. O heaven, earth, bear witness to this 
sound. 

And crown what I profess with kind event| 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief 1 I, 
Beyond all limit of what else' i' the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira, I am a fool, 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro, Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them I 

Fer, Wherefore weep yoo 7 

Mira. At mine unworthincss, that dare not offer 
What I desire to give ; and much less take. 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bagful cumiing t 
And prompt mc, plain and holy innocence! 
I am your wife, ir you ^vill marry me : 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. * 

Fer. My mistress, dearest. 

And I thus humble ever. 

Jtf tro. * My husband then 7 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Jtftra. And mine, with my heart int : And now 
farewell, 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thousand ! thousand t 

[Exeunt Fer. and Mir. 

Pro. So glad of this as thev, I cannot be. 
Who are surprised with uU : out mv reioicini 



my rejoicing 



At nothing can be more. I'll to my book : 
For vet, ere supper time, must I perform 
Much business appertaininir. 



[EtU. 



SCRNIS IL— Another part qf the ItUauL Enter 
Stephano «m{ Trinculo ; Caliban /oUoioiiyr wilA 
a bolOe, 

Ste. Tell not me :— when the butt is out, we will 
drink water; not a drop before : therefore bear up, 
and board 'em : Servant-monster, drink (o me. 

Trin. Servant-monster? the foil v of this Island I 
They say. there's but five upon tnisisle: we are 
three of them ; if the other two be brained like us, 
the state totters. 

Ste, Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee s 
thveyes are almost set in thy head. 

Tttn, Where ahoidd thev be 8etelte7 he Were 
A brave monster indeed, iftncy were set in Ui tall. 

C 



li 



TEMPEST. 



iJeliOk 



SU. Mt Buui-aoMter imth drowned fahtoiiKaei Tfin. Why, whatdidlT IdidnothiDg; Ptt go 

' rmther off. 

SU, Didst thou not laj, belied? 
J9H. ThouUest 

Ste, Do I 80? take Chou that [strikes him,] Ab 
you like thu^ give me the lie aiiotner time. 

Trill. I did not give the lie : — Out o' your wite, 
and hearing too 7 — A pox o' your bottle ! this can 



ioMek: ibrmy part^the waeannotdroivnne: I 
swam, ere I eoukl recover the shore^ five-and-thirty 
lea.?ues, off and on, by this light.— Thou shalt M 
my lieutenant, monster, or my standard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list ; he*8 no stand- 
ard. 

SU, WeMl not run, monsieur monster. 

Trin. Nor go neither : but you lie, like dogs ; 
and yet say nothing neither. 

Sle. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
bccst a (rood moon-calll 

CaL How does thy honour 7 Let me lick thy 
shoe; 
ril not verve him, he is not valiant 

Trin. Thou lieit, most ignorant monster ; I am 
in case to justle a constable : Why, thou deboshed' 
Ash thou, was there ever man a coward, that hath 
drunk so much sack as I to-day 7 Wilt thou tell a 
NKNistroua lie, being but half a fish, and half a 
monster 7 

CaL Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let him, 
myl jrd 7 

Trin. Lord, quoth he !— (hat a monster should 
be such a natural ! 

Cd, Lo, lo, again ! bite him to death, I prVthee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; 
if you prove a mutineer, the next tree — The poor 
monster's my subject, and he shall not suffer indig- 
uitv. 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleased 
To hearken once again the suit I made thee 7 

Sle, Marry will 1 : kneel, and repeat it ; I vrill 
stand, and so slull Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel, invisible. 

Cat, As I told thee 
B«^ore, I am subiect to a tyrant ; 
A sorcerer, that by his cunning hath 
Cheated me of this island. 

fSri, Thou liest 

Cal. Thou liest, thou jcstina^ monkey, thou : 
I would my valiant master would destroy thee ; 
I do not lie. 

Sie. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his 
tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of your 

Trin, Why, I said nothin?. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more. — [To Caliban.] 
Proceed. 

CIb, I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
From me he got it if thy prcatness will 
itsvcn-^ it on him--for, I' know, thou dar*st ; 
But this thing dbre not 

Sle. That's most certain. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord of it, and I'll serve thee. 

Ste, How now shall this be compassed 7 Canst 
thou bring me to the party 7 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord : I'll yield him thee asleep, 
St knock a nail mto his head. 



Thou scurvy 



Where thou may* 

Art, Thou liest. thou canst not 

Ga<. What a pied nmny's this!' 
patch!— 

f A> Beseech thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from hnn : when that's gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for I'll not show 
Where the qufek firshes* are. [him 

9te. THncuk>, run into no further danger : inter- 
fwpl the monster one word further, and, by this 
to^ 111 turn my mercy out of doors, and make a 

n)Mmiehed« 

Mi ii u Mwg to Tannilo'i ptrty-colcmreddftw> 



sack and di inking do. — ^A murrain on your 
ster, and the dcvu take your finders I 

Cal. Ha, ha- ha! 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr*ythce, 
stand further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : alter a little time, 
I'll beat him too. 

Sle. Stand further. — Come proceed. 

Cat. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a custom with him 
I' the aAemoon to sleep : there thou may'st brain 

him, 
Having first seiz'd his books ; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake. 
Or cut his wcazand* with thy knife : Rc^member, 
First to possess his books ; lor without them 
He's but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 
One spirit to command : They all do hate him. 
As rootcdly as I : Burn but his books ; 
He has brave utensils ^for so he calls them,) 
Which, when he has a house, he'll deck witnaL 
And that most deeply to consider, is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he himself 
Calls her a nonpareil : I ne'er saw woman. 
But only Sycorax my dam, and she ; 
But she OS far surpasseth SycMliz, 
As greatest does least 

Sie. Is ft 00 brave a lass 7 

Cal. Ay, lord; she will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monster, I will kill this man : his dau7h1«r 
and I will be king and queen : (save our graces f ) 
and Trinculo and thysrilf <hall be viceroys :-»Doat 
thou like the plot, Trinculo 7 

Trill. Excellent 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am sorry I beat fkee f 
but, while thou livest, keep a good tongue in thy 
head. 

Cal. Within this half hour wiU he be asleep : 
Wilt Ihou destroy him then 7 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour, 

,.^ri. This will I tell mv master. 

Cal. Thou mak'st me {ncrry : I am full of plea- 
sure ; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
You tauvht me but while-ere 7 

Sle. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason; Come on, Trinculo, let us sing. 

[Sings. 

Flout 'm, md skoiU 'cm ; and skout *enL mnd 

flotit 'em; 
ThouglU is free, 

Cal, That's not the tune. 



[Ariel plays the tune on a taker and nine, 

Sle. What is this same 7 '^^ 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch* plaved W 
the picture of No-body. ^ ^ 

Ste, If thou beesl a man, show thyself in Ihy 
likeness ; if thou beest a devil, taket as thou litt« 

Trin. O. forgive me my siiis ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy thee :--> 
Mercy upon us J 

Cat. Art thou afeard 7 

Sle, No, monster, noil. 



(8)8piings» 



(4)Thre«L 



nt 



TSMP£8T. 



I» 



Crf. Banotalbvd; the kte if fdl ofnoiML 
Souodi^ and tweet tin, that give delight, and hurt 

not 
SomeCimes a thoosand twanglixir initnimenta 
Will ham about mine ears ; anasometiniefl Toices, 
That, ifl then had wak'd after long sleeps 
Will make me sleep azaan: and then, in dreaming, 
The cloudy methouf^t, woidd open, and shoir 

riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I wak'd, 
Icnrd to dream again. 

wc This will prove a brare kingdom to me, 
where I shall have my music for nothmg. 

CaL When Prospero is destroyed. 

&<• That shall De by and by : I remember the 
atorr. 

TVm. The sound is going away: let's follow it, 
and after, do our work. 

SU, Lead, monster; we'll follow. — I would, I 
could see this taborer : he lavs it on. 

Trim, Wilt eome 7 I'll foUbw, Stephana 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^tE m.-^-Jlnother part ^ tU Island, Enr 
Ur Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gronzalo, Adrian, 
Francisco, and oikert, 

Gon, By*r lalun,> I can zo nt further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here^ a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth-rights, and meanders ! by your pa- 
tience, 
I needs must rest me. 

•fion. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 
To the daUuig of my spirits ; sit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put oiTmy hope, and ket-p it 
No loneer for my flatterer : he is drowned. 
Whom thus we stray to find : and the ?ea mocks 
Oar frustrate search on land : Well, let him go. 

•f «!. I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[Aside to Sebastian. 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
Th'U you lesolv'd to effect. 

8tb. The next advantage 

Will we take thoroughly. 

•fn'. Let it be to-night ; 

For, now they are oppress'd with travel, they 
Win not, nor cannot, use such vigilance. 
As whsa they are frcah. 

Sib, I say, to-night : no more. 

SJemn and strange music; and Prospero above, 
invisible. Enter several strange Shapes, bring- 
ing in a banmut ; they dance about it xoith gen- 
lU actions y salutation ; and inviting the kingy 
fy€, to eaif Ikejf depart, 

AUnL What harmony is this? my good friends, 
hark! 

Oon, Marvellous sweet music I 

•f.Vn. Give us kind keepers, heavens! — ^What 
were these ? 

Sib, A Uving drollery:* Now I will believe, 
TH-it there are unicorns ; that in Arabia 
Th»re is one tree, the phoenix' throne ; one phcenix 
At *his hour reigning there. 

-fnt ril believe both: 

And what does else want credit, come to me. 
And m be sworn 'tis true : Travellers ne'er aid lie, 
Tbongb fools at home condemn them. 

GtfR. If hi Naples 

I should report this now, would they believe me ? 
Ifl ahould say I saw such islanders 

(I) Oar lady. (t) Show. (3) Certainly. 



(For, certesL* these are people of the iaUnd») 
who, thougn they are oimonstrous shape, yet noCc^ 
Their manners are more gentle-kiad, tiian of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Pro. Honest lord. 

Thou hast said well ^ for some of you there present. 
Are worse than devils. [AHde, 

Atom, I cannot too mueh muse,* 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, ex- 
pressing 
(Although they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of exceflent dumb discourse. 

Pro, Praise in departing. 

MiiS. 

Fran, They vanish'd strangely. 

Seb, No matter, ainee 

They hav « left their viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs. — 
WillH please you taste of what b here 7 

AUm, Not I. 

Gon, Faith, Su*, you need not fear: When we 
were boys, 
Who would believe that there were mountaSn««r^ 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hsjsging 

at them 
Wallets of flesh? or that there were such men. 
Whose heads stood in their breasts ? which now we 

find, 
Each putter-out on fire for one, will bring at 
Good warrant of. 

AUm. I will stand to, and feed. 

Although my last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past: — Brother, my lord the dJce, 
Stand too, and do as we. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel Hke a hnr- 
py : claps his tnin^s upon the tabic, and with a 
quaint device, the hanquet vanishes. 

An. You are three men of fin, x% horn destin} 
fThat hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in't.) the nevcr-surfcit: d sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you 'mongst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mod ; 
[S«etnflr Alon, Seb. d^. droir their s^cords. 
And even wiUi such like valour, men hang and 

drown 
Their proper selves. You fools ! I and my fellows 
Are ministers .of fate; the elements 
Of whom your swords are temner'd, may as vrll 
Wound the loud winds, or with oemock'd-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters^ as dimini&h 
One dowie* that's in my plume ; my feUow-minikters 
Are like invulnerable : if yon could hurf. 
Your swords are now too massy for your strengths. 
And will not be uplifted : But, remember 
(For that's my business to you,) that you thre^ 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero; 
ETpos'd unto the sea, which hath requit iL 
Him, and his innocent child ; for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgettinrr, have 
Ificens'd the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures. 
Against your peace : Thee, of thy son. Alonsoi 
They have bereft : and do pronounce oy me. 
Lingering- perdition (worse th&n any death 
Can be at once) shall step by step attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wrath to Koard yon 

from 
( Whkh here, in this most desolate isle, else HUla 
Upon your hcadA,) is nothing, but heart's sorrow. 



(4) Wonder. 



(ft) Down. 



B( estlfjtu in tiwidtr ,' tlun, la lojt maiic, 
Uu SAapa ogvfai, and dmci wilA iiio^ 

Av^ U«Ue.] Bnrdf tbo figure of thii harpy 

Pcrfiinn'd, ni7 Arid ; ■ grace it had, devaiiring 
Of ny innmctioa bak Ihou nuUiing 'baled, 

In what thou badit lo wy : >0, Hith good h(e. 
And Dbiemlion Mnnge, mv meaner miniilen 
Tbeir icTcral kindi )b.ic ioat: my high cbinni 



itdronn'd,) 



And tbew, mine enemipi, are 
In -.lieir diitraetlodi : Ihev n 
And in Umh I,U 1 letrc ihem 
YQL.ngFe:dinBnd (whom the 
And hii and my loi'd dirline 

■Undjau 
Id thli Itisnge ttai-e T 


allkn. 
whilj 


b^i': 



ai-r^'d diidiln, and diMOri, •hall beitrew 

- ■— ■— ol' TOUT bed wilbwe«d» m> '--"■'- 

hJlhiteitboth: iherefore 

't lamp* BltaU lighl Jou. 



The aiatl opMrtufie place, the ilrongeat ni 
Our woraer Geoiui can, i>hatl oeTcr melt 
line hauouf into lutt ; to lake amj 
he tdie ot that daj'a celebraUon, 
i'henlshnl1think,orPhcebui' ileedi u 
r night kviil ehain'd below. 
Pro. FairiTepokej 

oil then, anil talk with her, ehc ii thine own.- 
WhBt,.\riel: my induitiioui Krraiil Ariel! 



^lon. 



O, itlim 



icofit; 



Tha urindi did ling , 

That deep and drudful orian-pipe, pronounc'd 
Tba name urProtpcr i it did baa my tn»pai«. 
ThereTutn my win i' tite mmo 13 bedded ; and 
I'll leeh him deeper than e'er plummet aouudnd, 
And Hllh him there lie mudded. [EM. 



Stb. 



flsht ifaair legiaii* o'er. 



But 01 






Cm, All three of them arr dopetale ; <i, 
fprcat guilt. 
Like pobpn ffiTen to work a Rreal time after, 
Now'gini to bite the ■piritii—l do beseech joi 
That are of luppleriointa, (bilow them iwifflr, 
And hinder thiun IVom whit thia eciLocy* 
w proToke Ibem to. 

Follow. I praj y.. 



"a;." 



Pn. If I haTetoo aiiilcrdv punish'd yon, 
Tour campenialion niakei Riiienda ; fori 
HaT* firan jou here a thread of mine own li 
Or that Ibr which 1 tive ; nham once again 
. I tender to thy hand : RllthyTMiTtioni 
Werebut mTtrialaortliT Iotc, and Ihou 
Haatatrangelyatood the'lGtt: here, afore Hearen, 
t ratuy thii my rich gift. O Fcrfinanrf, 
Do DOl amils at me, thi' I houi her nlT 
For thou ahilt find ahe 
And makoil haltbchm 

Fir. Idobeliereit, 

Anhift an oraele. 

Pro, ■I1>en,B»raT|(ifl,indthiiie ownai-qiilsilio 
Worthfllpun:hfl^d,Ukemjdaui(ht«r: But 
" "- lu deat break her virgin kftot before 



1 alt pnlae, 



AH HnetbBOnlouteBremonifi may 
WMi full and bolj ille he mlniitcr'a, 

To mkn thii contract grOH ; bulbarr 



orlhiU perform ; and I must uae jon 
hauother trick: go, bring the rabble, 
vtioni I give thee power, here, to thia plaoB : 
Incite thrm to quick motion ; for I muat 
Bvatow uiioa the ejca of (hiajoung couple 
ome viniiy of mine art ) it la my promife, 
ind they expect it lh>m me. 
^H. Presently 1 

Pro. Ay iriUi a twink. 
Jri. Before jou can lay, Ctmt, and gv, 
Lnd breathe tmce ; and eiy, ae, ra I 
'.acb one, tiipjiing on hia toe, 

/Vo. Di.'Eirl>,mydelieBteAriel:DanotapprMcb. 

Till thou doit bear me call. 

WeU I CI 



IBxtt. 
daDianee 



Pro. Look, thou be true; 1 
Too miich llw rebi ) the stroi , 
To the tire i' the blood : be more ab 
Or die, griod night, your tow I 

f'tr. I wimnt you, dr j 

Tk- ...w^. TJ ..:_: ^ „p(m „,j [jj^jt 



^Ihe 



udour of my Utbt. 

Wen.— 

IPT Ariel; bring a corollary,* 

L want a ipiril ; appear, and perthr.— 

, alley»; be ailent. [S^mitit. 



•SXaaqat. Eater Iria. 
Jrit. Ccrei, most bounteous lady, thj rich )ea> 

f nheni, rye, barley, vetches, oaU, and peaae ; 
Thy turfjr mountains, where live nibbling aheep. 
Anil Hat m.:ids thatch'd with Mover, them to keep I 
Thf hanks with peonied and lilied brims, 
Which npongv April at lliy best* betrims, 
To make cold uymphs chaste crownij and Ihjr 

Whofp -linrlow the dismissed bachelor lorai, 
BeiiiiF l;l^--lor^; thy poie-clint vineyard; 
And thv =■ -marKe, steril, and rock}--hanl, 
Whertil.r.i.thjEell'dostair; The queeno' tbaakj. 
Whm,- i..,i.r7 arth, and mc-enirer, am I, 
Bids Ihci' l^ave these; and with her aovcreigi) 

Here on Ihii grass-plot, in this rtrj place, 
Toeotnc and sport; hn- peacocks Hi amain ; 
Apprcach, lieb Cere*, her to entartBini 

(3} Sprinkling. (4) Snrpltis. (i) 



Mum L 



TEMPEST. 



SI 



BnUr Ceres. 



Cw. Hail, man]r-colourM messenger, that ne'er 
Dost disobev the wire of Jupiter ; 
Who, with tnyaafliron win{^ upon my flowers 
DiiTusest honey-drops, refreshin}^ showers : 
And with each end of thy blue bow dost crown 
My bosky' acres, and my unshrubbM down, 
ftkh scarf to my proud earth ; Why hath thy queen 
SommonM me nither. to this short-grass*d green ! 

ln$, A contract oitrue love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the blessM lovers. 

Cer. Tell roe, heavenly bow, 

jr Venus, or her son, as thou dost know^ 
Do now attend the queen ? since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dts* my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
1 have forsworn. 

Jrtt. Of her society 

Be not afraid : I met her deity 
Cattinff the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
DoveHorawn with her : here thought they to have 

done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid^ 
Whose TOWS are, that no bed-rite shall be paid 
Till Hvinen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
Mars' iiol minion is return'd again : ^ 
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows. 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with spar- 

jows. 
And be a boy right out 

Ctr, Highest queen of state. 

Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 

£n<ar Juno. 
JbM. How does my bounteous sister 7 Go with 



To bkss this twain, that they may prosperous be, 
AiidhoQOur'd in their issue. 

SONG. 

Jano. Hmumr, riehis, marrUu^e-'bUsnnf^, 
Long eonti$mance. mid increasing, 
Hmaifi jmfs be stul upon you ! 
Jtmo nngs her bUssings an yoti. 

Cer. Emik*s bicrfwe, imdfoizim* plenty ; 
Boma, and gamers never emjffty ; * 
Ktncs, with du»Vrh}g bunches pvioingj 
JPbmis, with goodly burden bototng; 
Spring come to youj at the farthest, 
in the very end of harvest ; 
SeareUy. and vfant. shall shun you ; 
Certsi* blessing sots on you, 

Fer, Thb is a most majestic vision, and 
Hanaooioiis charminHy : May I be bold 
To think these spiriu 7 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

I have from their confines caUM to enact 
Mirprcseat fancies. 

rer. Let me live here ever ; 

So rare a wonder'd* father, and a wife. 
Make this place Paradise. 

(Jono and Ceres whisper, and send Iris on 
twtpUfyment* 



Sweet now, sDence ; 
hum iiid Cam wtiitpcr seriously ; 



[» 



WM^. (2) Phito. (S) Abundance. 
Aftb to prodoee such wonders. (5) Vanished. 



There's something else to do : hush, and be mute. 
Or else our spell is marr'd. 
Iris. You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'ring 
brooks, 
With your sedp'd crowns, and ever harmless looks. 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this green land 
Answer your summons ; Juiio does command : 
Come, temperate nvmphs, and help to celebrate 
A contracl of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain lymphs. 

You sun-burn'd sicklemen, of August weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, ana be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on. 
And these frcsii nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

Entti' certain Reapers, properly habited ; they join 
with the lymphs in a graceful dance ; towards 
the end whereof Prospero starts suddenly, and 
speaks ; after which, to a strange, hollow, and 
coi\fused noise, they heavily vanish. 

Pro. Inside,] I had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of the beast Caliban, and nis confederates, 
Against my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come.— [ To the Spirits.] Well done ;— 
avoid ; — no more. 

Fer. This is most strange : your father's in some 
passion 
That works him strongly. 

Mira, Never till this day. 

Saw I him touch'd with anger so distcmoer'd. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a mov'iUsort, 
As if you were dismay'd: be cheerful, sir: 
Our revels now arc ended : Ihe^c our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this virion, 
The cloud-capp'd towers, the porrreons palaces. 
The solemn temples, the great jclubc itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,^ 
Leave not a rack* behind ; We are such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, 1 am vcx'd ; 
Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not distufb'd with my infirmity : 
If you be pleas'd, retire mto my cell. 
And there repose ; a turn or two ril ivalk, 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer. JV/tra. We wish your pence. 

{Exeunt. 

Pro, Come with a thought :— I thank you :— 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

^ri. Thy thou<Thts I cleave to; What's thy 

pleasure ? 
Pro. Spirit, 

We must prepare to mret wilh Calibm. 
miri, Av, my commander: when I presented 
Ceres, 
I thouTlit to have told thee of it ; but I fcar'd 
Lest I mi^ht anrcr thee. 
Pro, Say ag^ain, where didst thou have these 

varlcts ? 
Jiri. I told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking 7 

(6) A body of clonds in mot?on ; hut it is most 
probable that the author wrote frock. 
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TEMPEST. 



«iiir. 



So ftill of Tilonr, that they imota the air 
For breaihiiiff in their facet ; beat the ground 
For kisaiitf m their feet: ret always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor. 
At wliich, like unbackM colta, they prick'd 



their 



Adranc'd their eye-Uda, lifted up their noses, 
As they smelt music ; so I charm*d their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followed, through 
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and 

thorns, 
Which entered their f>aQ shins : at last I left them 
I* the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chms, that the foul lake 
O'er^stunk their feet 

Fro, This was well done, my bird : 

Thy shape inrisible retain thou still : 
The trumpery in my house, jgo, bring it hither. 
For stale, > to catch these thieves. 
•tfri. I^, I go. [Exit, 

Fro, A dcTil, a bom deril, on whose nature 
Nurture* can never stick : on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, 9uite lost ; 
Aod as, with age, his bod^ uglier grows, 
80 his mind cankers: I will plague them all, 

Me'tfUir Ariel loadm with gUslering apparel, <^. 

Even to roaring : Come, hang them on this line. 

Tmspero and Ariel remain invisible. Enter Cali- 
ban, Stephano, and Trinculo ; all wet, 

CaL Pray, you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot (all : we now are near his cell. 

Ste, Monster, your fairy, which, tou say, is a 
harmless (kiry, has done little better than played the 
Jack* with us. 

Trin, Monster^ I do smell all horse-pies ; at 
which my nose is m great indignation. 

Ste, So is mine. Do you hear, monster 7 If I 
4riiould take a displeasure aeainst you ; look you, — 

Trin, Thou wert but a lost monster. 

CaL Good my lord^ give me thy favour still : 
Be patient, for the prize 1*11 bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this mischance : therefore, speak 

softly, 
AlPs hush'd as midnight yet. 

TViii. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool,— 

Ste, There is not only disgrace and dishonour in 
Ihat monster, but an infinite loss. 

Trin, That's more to me than my wetting: yet 
this is your harmless fairy, monster. 

Ste, I will fetch ofi" my bottle, though I be o*er 
.«ars for my labour. 

Col, Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet : Seest thou here, 
This is the mouth o' the cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
'Thine own for ever, and 1, thy Caliban, 
For aye* thy foot*licker. 

Ste, Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Trtn, O king Stephano! peer! O worthy 
iStephano I look, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! 

CaL Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

TVJn. O, ho, monster ; we know what belongs to 
^ ftippery : ^-r-0 king Stephano ! 

Ste, Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, 
111 have that gown. 

Trin, Thy grace shall have it 

CaL The dropsy drown this fool ! what do you 



n)B«it (t) Education. (S) Jack with a lantern. 
(4) Efcr. (6) A shop for sale of oki clothes. 



Todoatthuionsuchhigvaffe? Let's akx^, 
And do the murder first : if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pioelMi ; 
Moke us strange btuff*. 

Ste. Be you auiet, monster. — Mistress Hoe, b not 
this my jerkin f Now is the jerkin under the line: 
now, jerkin, you are like to lose your hair, and 
prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin, Do, do : We steal by line and level, aiiH 
like your grace. 

Ste, I thank thee for that jest ; here's a gament 
for't : wit shall not go unrewardM, while I am kiiM^ 
of this country : Steal by line and tetdj is an exco- 
lent pass of pate ; there^s another garment foi^ 

Trin. Monster, come, put some lime' upon your 
fingers, and away with the rest. 

Co/. I will have none on't : we shall lose oar tioM^ 
And all be tum'd to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay to your fingers ; help to bear 
this away, where mv hogshead of wine is, or PJl 
turn you out of my kingdom ; go to, cany this. 

TVin. And this. 

Ste. Aye, and this. 

»9 noise of hunters heard. Enter divers SpirlUp 
in shape of hounds^ and kusU than aboui ; Proo- 
pero and Ariel setting them on. 

Fro. Hey, Motmtainj hey ! 
•4H. Silver! there it goes, Siher! 
Fro. Furvj Fury ! there, Tyronl, there ! hark, 
hark! 

[Cal. Ste. and Trin. ore driven aoL 

Go, charge my sroblins that they grind their joSntt 
With dry convulsions; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted maki 

them. 
Than pard,* or cat 0' mountain. 

•^ri. Haik, they rov. 

Fro. Let them be hunted soundly: at this hour 
Lie at mr mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shortly snail all my labours endj and thou 
iShalt nave the air at freedom : lor a little. 
Follow, and do me service. t-^''**^ 



ACT V. 

SCEyE I.—Before the eeU of Prospero. EnUr 
Prospero m his magic rooes, and Ariel. 

Fro. Now does my project (rather to a head : 
My charms cnick not ; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his camasre.— How's the day ? 

wiri. On the sixth hour : ait which time, my lord. 
You said our work should cease. 

Pro. I did say so. 

When first I rais'd the tempest Say, my spint» 
How fares the king and his 7 

•4n. Confin'd together 

In the same fashion as you p^vc in charge { 
Just as you left them, sir ; all prisoners 
In the lime grove which weather-fends'your cell i 
They ca mot budge, till you release. The kinr, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three distracted | 
And the remainder mourning over them. 
Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay : but chiefly 
Him you term'd, sir. The good old lord Gonuda; 
His tears run down his beard, like wintor'a 4roM 



(6) Bird-lime. (7) Leopard* 

(8) Defends (rom bad weather. 






T£MP£ST. 



Fran eaves ofrMdB:> your ehamiMftroiigly woifa 

theiBf 
That if Tou now beheld them, jour afiections 
Woeld become tuider. 

Pro. Dost thou think so, spirit 7 

Jri, Mine would, nr, were I human. 

Fro. And mine siiall. 

Halt thou, which art but air. a touch of feeling 
Of their aOictioiia: and shall not myself, 
Ooe of their kind, that relish all as snarplj. 
Fusion as they, be Icindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tluagh with their high wrongs I am struck to the 

quick, 
Tet with my nobler reason, 'gainst my fury 
D J I take part : tlitr rarer action is 
Id Tirtie than in vengeance : they being penitent, 
The sole drill of my purpose doth extend 
NX a frown (Virther : Go, release them, Ariel ; 
My charms I'll break their senses I'll restore, 
hM they shall be tl^meelves. 

Ari, I'll fetch them. sir. 

[ExU, 

Fn. Te eWes or hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
and groves; 
And re, that on the sands with printless foot 
D'j chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
When he comet bock ; you demy-puppcts, ^hat 
if OMon-shine do the ^een-sour ringlets make, 
Wheieof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose pas- 
time 
Is tD fluke nudnight^mushrooms ; that reioice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 

Seek masters though ye be.) I have bc-dimm'd 
i nooD-tide tun, call'd forth the mutinous mods. 
Aid twixt the green sea and the azur'd varilt 
8 .( roarin; war : to the dread rattling thunder 
Uive I given fir& and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt: the strong-bas'd promontory 
Hiv« 1 made shake ; and by the spurs pluck'd up 
TW pine and cedar : graves, at my command, 
Hive wak*d their sleepers ; op'd, and let them 

forth 
•r my to potent art : But this rough marie 
I hae al^ire: and, whsn I have requir'a 
heavenly music (which even now I do,) 




Aal dxper than did ever plummet sound, 

1*11 drown my book. [Solemn music. 

Bt-*nUr Ariel : t^er him, Alonso, with a franlic 
rtttiire, attended by Gonzalo; Sebastian and 
Aitonio in like manner, attended by Adrian and 
Fruiciteo : They all enter the circle which Pros- 
pvv hai male, and there aland charmed ; which 
r ro t pe re o&tervmg, speaks, 

A solemn air. and the best comforter 

Ta an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains, 

N jw oseleat, boil'd within thy skull ! There stand. 

For yon are spell-stopp'd. 

H)lf Gonzalo, honourable man, 
Miie evet, even sociable to the show of thine, 
FiH feUowly drops. — ^The charm dissolves apace ; 
M at the mommg ttealt upon the night, 
liettint the darkness, so their risine senses 
B^qa to eiiaae the ignorant Aimes that mantle 
'^ * ' reason. — O my good Gonzalo, 



My trae areterver, and a loyal sir 

To faim thon foOow'st ; I wul pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed.— Most cruelly 

(])nilelL (t) Pfty, or tendemeti of hevt. 



Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act ;— 
Thou'rt pioch'd for't now, Sebastian.'*-Fleth and 

blood. 
You brother mine, that entcrtain'd ambition, 
E.xpell'd remorse* and nature ; who, with Sebastian. 
( W hose inward pinches therefore arMOst strony,) 
Would here have kill'd your kine ; 1 do fonrive thee, 
Unnatuial though thou art ! — Their understanding 
BcTins to swell : and the approaching tide 
Will shortly fill the reasonable shores. 
That now he foul and muddy. Not one of them. 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : — Ariel, 
Fetch me tlie hat and ramer in my cell ; 

[ExU ArieL 
I will dis-case me, and myself present. 
As I was sometime Milan .'—quickly, spirit ; 
Thou shalt ere long be free. 

Ariel re-enterSf singing, and helps to attire 
Prospcro. 

ArL JVhere the bee sucks, there swk I; 
In a cowslip's belt I lie : 
There I emich when owls do cry. 
On the bafs back J do fly, 
Jlfler summer, merrUy : 
Merrily, merrily, shall I Jive now. 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

Pro, Why, that's my dauity Ariel ; I shall mitt 
thee; 
But vet thou shalt have freedom : so, so, to 
To the kinij's ship, invisible as thou art : 
There shah thou nnd the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boattwain. 
Being awake, enforce them to thit place ; 
And presently, I pr'ythce. 

c^n. I drink the au* before me, and return 
Or e'er your pulse twice beat. [Exit Ariel. 

Gon. AH toiment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country I 

Pro. Behold, sir king. 

The wrong'd duke of Milan^ Prospcro ; 
For more assurance that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

•^lon. Whe'r* thou beest he, or no, 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw thee. 
The aflliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if this be at all) a most strange story. 
Thy dukedom I resi^rn ; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs:— But how should 

Protpero 
Be liring, and be here 7 

Pro. First, noble friend. 

Let me embrace thine age ; whose honour cannot 
Be measur'd, or confin'^ 

Gon, Whether thif be. 

Or be not, I'll not swear. 

Pro, You do yet taste 

Some subtleties o' the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain : — ^Welcome, my friends 

all : — 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

[,^side to Scb. and Ani 
I here could pluck hit higfaneti' fVown upon yoo^. 

(S) Whether. 
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And jcwtify you traitors ; at thij time 
I'll Ull no talea. 

Seb. The denl speaks in him. L^tide, 

Pro. No ;— 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even int'ect niv mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest %ult j all of Ihem ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know, 
Thou must redlore. 

^lun. If thou beest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation : 
H'jw ihou h;ut met us here, who three hours since 
Were wreckM upon tiiis shore ; where I have lobt. 
How sharp Uie point of this remembrance is ! 
My dear bou Ferdinand. 

Pro, I am wo' for*t, sir. 

Jli4m, Irreparable is the loss ; and Patience 
Says, it is pust her cure. 

Pro. I rather think 

You have not sought her help ; of whose soft grace, 
Vor the like loss,! have her sovereign aid, 
And rest myself content. 

^Uni. You the like loss 7 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable* 
To make the dear loss, have I means much weaker 
Than vou may call to comfort you ; for I 
Have lOii my daughter. 

•^loru A daughter? 

heavens ! that they were living ooth in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, 1 wish 
Mvself were mudded in that oozy bed 
Wliere my son lies. When did you lose your 

daughter 7 
Pro, In tli^ last tempest. I perceive, these lords 
At this encounter do so much admire. 
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think 
Their eyes do oifices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath ; but, howsoe'r you have 
B ^n lustled from your senses, know for certain. 
That 1 am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 

strangely 
Upon this shore, where you were wrecked, was 

landed. 
To be the lord on*t No more yet of this ; 
For *tis a chronicle of day by day. 
Nut a rehtiou for a brealcfast, nor 
BeAttiniT this tirst meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
This celPs my court : here have I few attendants, 
And subjttcts none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since you have given me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; 
At least. brin(^ fortli a wonder, to content ye. 
As mucn as me my dukedom. 

The etUranee of the cell opens^ and discoven Ferdi- 
nand tmd Miranoa playing at chess. 

Mira, Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Fer. No, my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. 

Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 
And I would call it fair play. - 

J9lon, If this prove 

A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I twice lose. 

Seh. A most high miracle ! 

Fer. Though the seas threaten, they are merciful; 
I have curs'a them without cause. 

[Ferd. kneels to Alon. 

Jilen. Now all the blessings 

Of a glad father compass thee about 1 



(1) Sorry. 



(2) Bearable. 



Arise, and say how thou eam*st here. 

Jdira. 01 wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is 1 brave new world. 
That has such people in't I 

Pro. *Tis new to thee. 

•Hon, What is this maid, with whom thou wast 
at play 7 
Your eldest acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
is she the foddess that hath sever'd us. 
And brougnt us thus together 7 

Fer. Sir, she's mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, she's mine; 
I chose her, when I could not ask my father 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she 
is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
Of whom so often I have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I have 
ReceivM a second life, and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

JUon. I am her's : 

But 0, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

Pro. There, au-, stop: 

Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I have inly wept, 

Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, yo« 

god.'. 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 

Jilon. I say. Amen, Gonzalo ! 

Gon. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should become king of Naples 7 O, rgoice 
Beyond a common joy : and set it down 
With gold on lasting pillars: In one voyage 
Did Ciaribel her husband find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a nilk 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospero his uukedoB, 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves, 
When no man was his own.' 

•ilon. Give me your hands : 

[To Fer. and Mira. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart. 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon. Be't so ! Amen t 

Re-enter Ariel, with the Master and Boatswain 

atnazedly fotloxcing. 

look, sir, look, sir : here are more of us ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallo^vs were on land. 
This fellow could not drown : — Now, blasphemy. 
That swear^st grace o'erboard. not an oath on shore? 
Hast thou no mouth by land / What is the news ? 

Boats. The best news is, that we have safely found 
Our kinff and company : the next, our ship, — 
Which, but three glasses since, we gave out split,— 
Is tight and yare,* and bravely rig^d as when 
We first put out to sea. 

<j9ri. Sir, all this service ) 

Have I done since I went. > [*Sside, 

Pro, My tricksy* spirit! J 

^lon. These are not natural events; they 
strengthen, 
From strange to stranger. — Say, how came you 
hitfor? 

Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awake^ 
rd strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep, 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatchea. 
Where, but even now, with strange and aeTeral 
noises 

(S) In hii tensea. (4) Beady. (5; Clefer* adroH, 
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or roaring, shriekhig, howUn?, rnigKn? chains, 
And more diversity of sounds, an horrible, 
Wfc were awak'd : straightway, at liberty ; 
"WTicre tre, in all Iter trrni, freshly beh'-IU 
Our royal, good, and irallant ship ; our master 
Cip'ring to eye licr : On a trice, so please you, 
firea in a dream, were we divided from tlicm, 
And were brought mopine hi'iuir. 

ArL Was't well dono 7 ) 

Prx Bravelr, ray. diligence. Thoa>[dHde, 
shalt Se free. ) 

JUon, This is as strange a maze as e'er men trod : 
And there is in th» business more tlian nature 
Was ewer conduct' of: some orucle 
Must rcctiiy our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my liege. 

Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The strangeness of this business : at pickM leisure, 
Wlileh shall be shortly, sin$:le ru resolve you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
These happened accidents : till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing well.— Come hither, spirit : 

[Mde. 
Set Calihan and his companions free : 
Untie the spell. \EzU Ariel.] How fares my gra- 
cious sir r 
There are >et missinsr of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Rt'tnter Ariel, drivinz in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo, in their stolen apparel, 

Sfe. Ercry man shift for all the rest, and let no 
man take care for himself : for all is but fortune :~ 
Cara^o, bully-monster, Coragio! 

Trpi. If these be true spies which I wear in mv 
bead, hare's a goodly sight. 

Cal. O Setebos, tliese be braye spirits, indeed ! 
Hnr fine my master b ! I am afraid 
H3 wiU chastise me. 

Seb. Ila, ha ; 

What things arc these, my lord Antonio ? 
Win money buy them 7 

•^nt. Very like ; one of them 

b a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of these men, mv 
lords. 
Then lav, if they be true :■ — This mis-shapen knaye, 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strung 
That could control the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command, without her power : 
These three have robb'd me ; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a bastard one,) had plotted with them 



(1) Conductor. 



(2) Honest. 



To take my life : two of these fellows yoa 

Must know, and own ; this thing of darkness I ' 

Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I shall be pinchM to death. 

•,^lon. Is not thii Stephano, my drunken butler? 

Sib. He is dnink now : AVhere had be wine ? 

-ilon. And Trinculo is reeling ripts where shouM 
they 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them 7 — 
How earnest thou m this pickle 7 

Trin. I have been in such a pickle, since I saw 
you last, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : 
1 shall not fear fly-bloivinir. 

Seb, Why, how now, Stcphano7 

Ste. O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, but 
a cramp. 

Pro. You'd be king of the isle, sirrah 7 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 

•i/on. This is as strange a thing as e'er I look'd on. 

[Pointing to Caliban. 

Pro. He is as disproportion'd in his manners. 
As in his shape : — Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cal, Ay. that I will • and Til be wise hereafter, 
And seek for grace : What a thrice-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god. 
And worship thb dull fool ! 

Pro. Goto; away! 

JUon. Hence, and bestow your luggage where 
you found it. 

Seb, Or stole it, rather. 

[Ezeitnt Cal. Ste. and Trin. 

Pro, Sir, I invite your highness, and your train, 
To mv poor cell : where you shall take your rest 
For this one night ; which (part of it) rll waste 
VVith such discourse, as, I nat doubt, shall make it 
Go quick a%vay : the story of my l.fc. 
And the particular accidents, gone by, 
Since I came to this isle : And in the mom. 
I'll brinor you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
AVhere I have hope to see tne nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz'd : 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third tliought shall oe my grave. 

^^lon, 1 long 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. ril deliver all ; 

And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales. 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal 11: et far off. — My Ariel ;— chicle- 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well ! — [atitUl Please you 
draw near. [ExtunL 



TEBIFEST. 



EPILOGUE. 

Speken bjProfpcro. 

XOW fM ekarma are all t^erikr9W% 
And whai ahreneih I km>e*t mbu Mm; 
Whkk i$ mott faint : now, Hi» ime, 
I mtsi be here cm^^d by you. 
Or sent to J^TpU$ : Let me nol, 
Since I have my dukedom got. 
And nardon^d Ike deeeiotr^ dwtu 
In tIAe bare island^ byyoureneU; 
But reteaee me from my bonde^ 
Witk ike kelp of your good kandt.* 
Gentte breath of youre nuf sailt 
MuMifiUj or elee my project faU$t 
Wkiek w« to pUaee : now fwaeU 
SptrUe to enforce, art to enckeaUs 
Jhd my en&tr it deepair, 
tnUu I be retieo*d by prayer; 

(llAppUitie: doIm ww fi^poiad to dinohre 






Wbick mUftti §0, tkt 
MercjttMif, muifreee ofl fmdta, 
dff fiou from eritt 



you from erimuo wtM pard md hif 
Let your mdutgenee »et wu frcM, 

It is obterred of The Tempest, that its plu li 
rasular: this the aathor of The Revisal Uuniu, 
what 1 think too, an accidcatal efiect of the story, 
not intended or regarded by our author. Bot, 
wbatefor might be Shakspeare's intention in knoi' 
ing or adoptuiff the plot, ne has made Hinstnaneo- 
taf to the production or many cliaractcra, difersi* 
fied with boundless invention, and p r es e r ve d witk 
profound skill in nature, extensive knowledge af 
opinions, and accurate observation of life. Innai»> 



>urtieivaiid 
Iters. Thera 



b the agency of airy spirits, and of an earthly gi^ 
lin ; the operatiotts of maipc, the tnmulls of • 
storm, the adventures of a desert island, the mlHv 
effusion of untauffht afleetion, the punishmftt ol 
guilt, and the finiQ happiness of the pah* for wImm 
our passions and reasons are equally inter^e^ 

JOHNSOiI* 
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TWO GBNTIiEBIEN OF VERONA. 



Dnfce orMilan,/aJkcr to 5t/ota. 

JjJ^^ IgentUmtn of Vercntu 

Aatoaio^ ftiker to PreUus. 
Thno, a fotUMh rteol to VaUrUine, 
EgluMar. ageni/or SiMa in her taeape, 
SJMy a amcnitk tervmU to VaUntine, 
Ltane, tenant to JProteue. 
fuAimo, tenant to .tfiilonio. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

0ul4awi, 



Julia, a lada of Verona, belooed by Proteus, 
Silvia, the auKe*s daugkterf betoved by Vatenttne* 
Lueetta, waiting-ioonian to JuUa, 

Servants, musicians. 

Scene, Somttimesin Verona; someHmesinJUiian; 
and on the frontiers qf Manttia. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE L^-JIn ojten ptaee in Verona, Enter 
Valentine and Protein. 

Valentine. 

vEASE to persuad^ my loTins Proteua ; 

HoiM-keepink jouth have ever nomely wits: 

Wer^ not, aTOoUim chains thy tender days 

To the sweet riances of thy honoured love, 

1 nther would entreat thy comDany, 

To see the won Jers of the worla abroad, 

Thui living dully 8lug|[ardi2*d at home, 

Wear out Uiy youth with shapeless idleness. 

Bat, dnee thou lov'st, love still, and thrive therein. 

Even u I would, when I to love begin. 

Pra. Wm thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu! 
TUok on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
Ssoie rare note- worthy object in thy travel : 
With BK partaker in thy happiness. 
When thou doat meet good bap ; and, in thy dan- 

ger, 
If ever dmrer do environ thee, 
Caauaend thy c^evance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy beads-man, ValenUne. 

fsL And on a love-book pray for my success. 

Pra. Upon some book I love, Pll pray for thee. 

fei That's on some shallow stonr of deep love, 
Row young Leander crossM the Hellespont. 

Pi^o. That's a deep story of a deeper love. 
For hs was more than over shoes in love. 

VaL Tin true ; for you are tver boots in love, 
Aai yet vou never swam the Hellespont. 

Pn. Over the boots? nay, give me not the 
boots.* 

PcL No, Vii not, for it booU thee not 

Pra. What? 

Tel. To be 

h love, where seom if bought with groans ; coy 

looks, 
Vl% heart-aore sighs : one fading moment's mirth, 
With twenty watcnful, wearr, UmUous nights : 
If haply won, perhapa, a hapless gain ; 

(I) A biOBoroai puniifameiit at hanrwt-bome 



If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, 01*1 a foUv bought with wit, 
Or else a wit by foliy vanquished. 

Prv, So, by your circumstance, you call me fool. 

Vat. So, by your circumstance, I fear, you'll 
prove. 

Pro. 'TIS love you cavil at: I am not Love. 

Vol. Love is your master, for he masters you: 
And he that is so yoked bv a fool, 
Methinks should hot be cnronicltd for wise. 

Pro, Yet ivrittrs say. As in the swccVexl bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wils of all. 

Vol. And writers ^ay, A3 the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the cunkcr ere it blow, 
Rven so by love the voung and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; blasting in the bud, 
Losing his vcrtiurc even in the prime, 
And all Uic fair eflfccts of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste 1 time lo counsel thee. 
That art a votary to fond desire 7 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to see me shipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentioe. 

Vol, Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take our 
leave. 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters. 
Of thy success in love, and wltat news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Milan ! 

Vol, As mucn to you at home ! and so, farewell ! 

[£xif Valentine. 

Pro. He after honour hunts. I after love : 
He leaves his friend^, to di^mily them more ; 
I leave myself, my friends, and'all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my timet, 
SVar with good counsel, set the world at nought; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with 
thought. 

Enter Speed. 

Speed, Sir Proteus, save you : saw yoa mj 

master? 
Pro, But now be part^i hence, to embark ibr 

Mibuu 
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Speed, Twenty to one then, he is shipp'd already; 
And I have play'd the sheen, in losing him. 

Pro. Indeed a sheep doln very often stray. 
An if the shnphcrd be awhile away. 



Speed. Sir, I could nerceiTc nothing at all (Vom 
her ; no, not so much as a ducat for deliverbtf 
your letter : and bcintr so hard to me that brought 
your mind, I fear, she'll prove as hard to you io 



Soeed, Yoj conciudc that my master is a shep- lellin^ iu r mind. Give her no tckeu but stones; 



herd then, and I a bhcep 1 
Pro. I do. 
Upced, Why then my horns are his horns, whether 

I waifc or sleep. 
Pro, A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 
Speed, ThiM proves me still a sneep. 
Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 
Speed, Nav. th.it i can d.;nv by a circumstance. 
Pro, It shall ro hard, but I'll prove it by another. 



for »hc*s as hard as stcc-l. 

Pro, What, f<aid Ehe no^hinjr? 

Spted, No, not so much as — take this for thf 
pains. To testify your boun'y, 1 thank vou, you 
have tei^tem'd* me; in requital whereof, bcDce* 
forth carry your letters yourself; and so, sir, IMl 
commeiul you to my master. 

Pro, Go, go, begone, to save your slup from 
wreck ; 



Speed, The shepherd seeks the sheep, and notjWhich cannot perish, having thee aboard, 

the shcop the shepherd; but I seek my master, " ' • - •• 

iiTid my m:Lstcr seeks not mc: therefore, I am no 

slllM'p. 

Pro. Thft sheep for fodder follow the shepherd, 
the shepherd for food follows not the sheep ; thou 
fur wages followest thy master, thy master fur wa- 
ges fullaws not thee : therefore, thou art a sheep. 

Speed, Such another proof will make me cry 
baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear? gavM thou my letter 
to Julia? 

Speed. Ay. sir : I, a lost mutton, gave your let- 
ter to her, a laced mutton ; ' and she, a laced mut- 
ton, gave me. a lost mutton, nothing for mv labour. 

Pro, Here's too small a posture for such a store 
of mutton?*. 

S^eed, If the ground be overcharged, you were 
be4t tftick her. 

Pro, Nay, in that you are astray ; 'twere best 
pound you. 

Sj^eed. Nay, sir, less than a pound shall serve 
me lor carrying your letter. 

Pro. You miituke; I mean the pound, a pin- 
fold. 

Speed, From a pound to a pin 7 fold it over and 
over. 
*TU threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
lover. 

Pro, But what said she ? did she nod 7 

[Speed nodf. 

Spetd, I. 

Pro. Nod, I ? why, that's noddy.* 

Speed, You mistook, sir ; I say. she did nod : 
and you ask mj, if she did nod, anu I say, 1. 

Pro, And Ihyt set lou^et!ii;;r, is — noddy. 

Speed, N )w you h:ive taken tlic pauis to set it 
to ■< "lier, take it for your pains. 

Pro. isOf no, you shall have it for bearing tlie 
lelicr. 



SjieeJ. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to be;u- 
wiln you. 

Pro, Whv, sir, how do you bear with me ? 

Speed. Marry, sir, thi* letlcr very orUiTly ; having 
no'hiu? hu*. Uie'word, noddy, for my pain/t. 

Pro. Bcshrew' me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed, And yet it cannot overtake your slow 
p'Trtic. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
whit said she/ 

Speetl. Open your purse, that the money, and 
the matter, may oe both at once delivered. 

Pro, Well, «r, here is for your pains ; what said 
she? 

Speed, Truly, sir, T think you'll hardly win her. 

Fro, Why? eould'st thou perceive so much 
from her 7 

(1) A term for a oourtezan. (S) A game at cards. 
(S) III betide. * 



Buin^ destine to a drier death on shore :«• 
I must po send some belter messenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving tliem from such a w orthless post. 

Iftxmnl. 

SCEJ^E II.—The aanu. Garden of Julia's 
house. Enter J ulia and Lucetta. 

Jtd. But say, Lucetta, now we are alcme, 
Would'st thoii then counsel me to fall in love 
Luc. Ay. madam ; so you stumble not unhocd- 

Jid. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 
That every day with parle* encounter me, 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love? 

Luc. Plca^'-e you, rcficat their names, I'D show 
my mind 
Accordin'z'to mv shallow simple skill. 

Jtd. What thuik'st thou oft he fan- Sir Eglamour 7 

Luc. As of a knight well-.^poken, neat and tine; 
But, were I you, he never should be mine. 

Jid. What think'st thou of the rich Merca*io7 

Luc. Well of his wealth ; but of himself, ^ so. 

Jul. What think'st thou of the genUe Proteus 7 

Luc. Lord, lord ! to see what folly reigns in us! 

JiU. How now ! what means this passion at his 
name? 

Ltic. Pardon, dear madam ; His a passing 
shame, 
That I, unworthy body p.n I am. 
Should censure* thus on lovely f^entlemen. 

Jul. Whv not on Proteus, as of all the rest 7 

Luc, Then thus, of many good I think him 

best. 

Jul, Y'mr reason ? 

Luc, I have no other hut a woman's 
1 thir'.k him so, becn!:^c I think him so. 

Jul, And wouid'st thou have me east my love 
on him ? 

Lvc, A V, if you thotif»ht your love not cast away. 

Jul. Why, ho of all the rest hath never mov'd me, 

Luc. Yet he of all the n-sl, I think, best love« ye. 

Jid. I lis little speakin<? shows hh love but small. 

Imc. Firr, that il closest kept, burns most of all. 

Jul. They do not love, t hat do not show Iheir love. 

Lmc, O, they Ijve least, that let men know their 
love. 

Jul, I would, I kr.rw his mind. 

L^'c, Peruse this paper, madam. 

JiU. To JidiOj — Sav from w horn 7 

^"<?« That thi contents will show. 

Jul. Sav, «ay ; r.ho p>ave it thoe ? 

Lmc. Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, 
from Proteus : 
He would have given it y ou,.but I, being in the w*f , 

(4J Given me a sixpence. (6) Talk, 
(6) Pass sentence. 
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Did in jour name receire it ; pardon the fault, I 
prajr. 

JhI, Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker !> 
Dare you prcaume to harbour wautou lines ? 
To f;hiaper ..nd conspire against my youth ? 
iN'o*«, tru^t me, His an olBce of great worth, 
Aiid you ail ouicer til for the place. 
Vliere, t&ke the paper, see il be returned ; 
Or else return no more uito my sip;ht. 

Luc. To plead lor love de:rerYc:» more fee than 
hale. 

JvL Will you be gone? 

L'.ic. That you may ruminate. 

[ExU. 

Jul. And yet, I would I had o'crlook'd the letter. 
It wi-ro a ahame to cull her bark again, 
Aiul pray her to a fault tur which 1 chid her. 
U hut tool 19 she^ that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the icttcr to my view ? 
i>ioce maidfl, in modesty, say A^o, to that 
Wtiich they would have ihe prottt-rer construe, ^y. 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love. 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse, 
And preseutly. all humbled, kiss Uie rod ! 
How churlishly I chid Lucettii hence. 
When willingly I would have had lior here ! 
Uow angrily I taught my brow to frown, 
AVlien inward joy enforcM my heart to smile ! 
My penance is, ♦o call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my folly post : — 
Wimtbo! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Imc. What would your ladyship ? 

M. Is it near dinner-time 7 

Lie, I would it were : 

That you might kill your stomach' on your meat, 
Aod not upon your maid. 

JmL ^Vhat is*t you took up 

So gingerly? 

uu. Nothing. 

JuL Why didst thou stoop, then? 

Lac. To take a paper up that I let full. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

bu. Nothing concerning me. 

Jtd. Yotn let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Lmc, Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Vnkaa it have a fals^c interpreter. 

Jid. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhyme. 

Lue. That I might sing it. madam, to a tune ; 
Give me a note : your ladysliip can set — 

Jtd. As little by such toys as may be possible : 
Beftt sinz it to the tune of Lig;ht o' lure. 

Lite. It is Ljo heavy fur so light a tunc. 

A/. Heavy 7 belike it hath some burden then. 

Luc. Aj ; and melodious were it, would you 
smgit. 

JU. And why not you ? 

Imc, I cannot reach so high. 

Jd. Let's SCO your sone : — How nowj minion ? 

Lw. Keep tune there stHl, so you will smg it out : 
And ret^ methinks, 1 do not like this tune. 

JhI. \ ou do not ? 

Lxie. No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

JfU. You, minion, are too saucy. 

Inc. Nay, now you are too flat. 
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant:* 
There wantcth but a mean** to fill your soni?. 

JttL The mean is drown'd with your unruly base. 

Imc. Indeed, I bid the base* for Proteus. 

(I> A matchmaker. (4) Passion or ohstinaej. 
^S) A term in mtuiic. (4) The tenor iu music. 



Jul, This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil* with protestation !— 

[Tears tfie leUtr. 

Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
Vou would be lingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it strange ; but she would be 
best pleas'd 
To be so anger'd with another letter. [ExU. 

Jul, IN ay, would 1 were bo angerM with the same ! 
:0 h.tcful hands, to tear such loving words ! 
'Injurious wasps ! to teed on such sweet honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your stings ! 
I'll kiss each several paper for amends. 
And hero is ivrit— A:tm/ Ju/ia ;-runkiud Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Tramplin« contemptuously on thy diMlain. 
Look, here is writ — love'Xcoundea Proleits .'—^ 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge ihee, till thy wound be thoroughly 

heal'd ; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written down 7 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till 1 have found each letter in the letter, 
Ivxccpt mine own name : that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And throw it tiicnce into the rogins^sca! 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,^ 
Poor forlorn ProltiiSf passionate Proietts^ 
To the sweet Julia .•—that I'll tear away ; 
And yet I will not^ sith' so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names : 
I'hus will I fold them one upon another ; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and jour father 
stays. 

Jtd. Well, let us go. 

Luc. WhalL shall these papers lie like tcll-fAles 

here/ 
Jul. If vou respect them, best to take them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them doivn : 
Yet here they shall not Ho, for catching cold. 
Jul. I see you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what sighta you 
see ; 
I sec things too, allhoucrh you judjre I wink. 
Jul. Come, come, will't please you go ? 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E III.— The same. A room in Antonio's 
house. Enter Antonio and Panthiiio. 

,^nt. Tell mc, Paiithino, what sad* talk was that, 
Whercwi'h my brother held you in -the cloister 7 

Pan. 'Twas of his nephe^v Proteus, your son. 

Ml. Why, whit of him? 

Pan. He wonder'd, that your lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at home ; 
Wliile other men, of skn'ier reputation,* 
Put forth their sons to t>i:ck preferment out: 
Some, to the wars, Vj try their fortune there ; 
Some, to discover islan(^ far away j 
Some, to the studious universities. 
For any, or for all these exercises. 
He said, that Proteus, yc'ir son, %vas meet ; 
And did request mc, to importune you, 
To let him spend his time no more at home, 

(5) A challenge. (6) Bustle, stir. (7) Since, 
(8) Serious. (9) Litlle consequence 



ao 



TWO GENTLEMEN OP VERONA. 



AHim 



Which would be great impeachment* to hb age, 
In haTinjr known no travel in his youth. 

JM, ^or need*it thou much importune me to 
that 
%Vhereon this month I hare been hammering. 
I have considered well his loss of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd and tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is by industry achiev'd, 
And perfected by the swift course of time : 
Then, tell me, whither were I best to send him 7 

Poni. I think, your lordship is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor m his royal court. 

win/. I know it well. 

Pani, 'Twcre good, I think, your lordship sent 
him thither : 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments, 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of everY exercise. 
Worthy his youth ana nobleness of birth. 

Jint. I like thy counsel ; well hast thou adrisM: 
And, that thou may'st perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it shall make known; 
Even with the speediest execution 
I will despatch him to the emperor's court 

Pant, To-morrow, may it please you, Don Al- 
phonso. 
With other ^ntlemen of sood esteem, 
Are joumeym^ to salute Uie emperor. 
And to commend their service to his will. 

^fU, Good company : with them shall Proteus go: 
And, in good time, — now will we break with him.' 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves. 
To seal our happiness with tneir consents ! 
X> heavenly Julia ! 

^nt. How now? what letter are you reading 
there? 

Pro. May't please your lordship, 'tis a word or 
two 
^f commendation sent from Valentine, 
Peliver'd by a firiend that came from him. 

Jint, LfCnd me the letter ; let me see what news. 

Pro, There is no news, my lord ; but that he 
writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the emperor : 
.Wishing me with him, partner of nis fortune. 

,4Ant, And how stand you affected to his wish ? 

Pro, As one relying on your lordship's will. 
And not depending on his IHendly wish. 

Jint. My will is something sorted with his wish : 
Muse' not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 
For what 1 wilL I will, and there an endf. 
I am resolv'd, tnat thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor's court ; 
What maintenance he firom his friends receives. 
Like exhibition* thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 
Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord. I cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Jint. Look, what thou want'st, shall be sent ader 
thee: 
No more of stay; to-morrow thou must go.— 

, (I) Beproach. (t) Break the matter to him. 
i (f 



Come on, Panthino ; yon shall be emptied 
To hasten on his expedition. 

[Exeunt Ant. mtd 

Pro. Thus have I shonn'd the fire, for fear a 
burning ; 
And drench'd me in the sea. where I am drown'd ^ 
1 fear'd to show my father Julia's letter. 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of^mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 
O, how this spring of love rcsembleth 

The uncertain glory of an April dav ; 
Which now shows all the beauty of tne sun, 

And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your father calls for yoo ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro, Whv, this it is ! my heart accords thereto 
And yet a tnousand times it answers, no. 



ACT n. 

SCEJfE I.—JdUan. Jin apartment in the DtJafrn 
palace. Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Vol. Not mine ; mv gloves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours, for this is 
but one. 

Vat. Ha ! let me see : ay, give it me, it*s mine :— 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine I 
Ah SUvia ! SUvia ! 

Speed, Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia ! 

riU. How now, sirrah ! 

Speed. She is not within hearing, sir. 

Vat. Whv, sir, who bade you call her 7 

Speed. Your worship, sir ; or else I miirtftolr. 

Vat. Well, you'll sUll be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was lost chidden for beinf too 
slow. 

VaL Go to, sir ; tell me, do you know madam 
Silvia? 

Speed. She that vour worship loves 7 

VaL Why, how know you that I am in love 7 

Speed. Marry, Inr these special marks : First, yos 
have learned, like oir Proteus, to wreath your aims 
like a male-content ; to relish a love-song, like a 
robin-red-breast ; to walk alone, like one uat had 
the pestilence : to sigh, like a school-boy that had 
lost his A. B. C. ; to weep, like a young wench that 
had buried her mndam ; to fast, like one that takes 
diet:* to watcn, like one that fears robbing; to 
speak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas.* You 
were wont, when you lauffh'd, to crow like a cock; 
when you walked, to walk like one of the lions ; 
when you fasted, it was presently alter dinner; 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of money : 
and now you are metSLmorphoscd with a mistress, 
that, when I look on you, I can hardly think yoa 
my master. 

Vol. Are all these things i)erceived in me? 

Speed. They are all perceived without you. 

Vat. Without me? They cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain, forj 
witnout you were so simple^ none else would : bul 
you are so without these lollies, that these foUiet 
within you, and shine through you like the 

yon 



[s) Wonder. U) Allowance. 
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water in a urinal ; that not an eye, that 
(5) Under a regimen. (6) Allhallowmas. 
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idtn to eomiiMiit on your malady. I But for my duty to your ladjrdup. 
A\ me, dost thou know my lady Sum 7 1 SiL I thank you, gentle serrant : 'tii very cleildy * 

done. 



5, that you gaze on ao, at sne aita at 

thou ob8enr*d that 7 eren she I mean. 

ir, fir, I know her not. 

ttiou know her by my gazing on her, 

r'athernot? 

he not hard-favourM, sir 7 

fair, boy, as well favoured. 
, I know that well enough. 
. dost thou Imow 7 
It she is not so fair, as (of you) well 

in^ that her beauty is exquisite, but 

inite. 

it*s because the one is painted, and 

of all count. 

painted 7 and how out of count 7 

try, sir, so painted, to make her fair, 

:ounts of her beauty. 

ssteemest thou me f I account of her 

1 nerer saw her since she was d&> 



lonff hath she been deformed 7 

If amce rou loved her. 

i loved her ever since I saw her, and 

beautiful. 

ou love her, you cannot see her. 

aose love is blind. O, that you had 
ir your own had the lu(hts tKey were 
t, when you chid at Sir Proteus for 
ired! 

should I see then 7 

tr own present folly, and her passing 
r he, being in love^ could not see to 
e : and you, being m love, cannot see 
r nose. 

i, boy, then you are in love ; for last 
soula not see to wipe my shoes, 
e, sir ; I was in love wiUi my bed : I 
ou swinged* me for my love, which 
bolder to chide you for yours, 
tclusion, I stand afiectea to her. 
Mdd you were set ; so, your affection 

nidht she eigoined me to write some 
)e loves. 
I have you 7 

I 

I* 

they not lamely writ 7 

»oy, but as weU as I can do them : — 

becomes. 

Enter Savia. 

Kcellent motion !* exceeding pup- 

, he interpret to her. 

un and mistress, a thousand good 

give you good even ! here's a million 

[Jlside, 
lentine and servant, to you two thou- 

ahould give her interest; and she 

[1 ei^)oinM me^ I have writ your letter, 
et nameless friend of yours : 
■Hieh unvrilling to proceed In, 



Vol. Now trust me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, being iffiiorant to v, horn it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

SU, Perchance you thiiik too much of ao much 
pains 7 

Vol. No, madam : so it stead you, I will write. 
Please you command, a thousand times as much ; 
And yet, — 

Sit, A pretty period ! Well, 1 guess the sequel ; 
And yet I will not name it : — and yet I care not ;— 
And yet take this a^rain ; — and yet I thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no moi-e. 

Speed, And yet you will ; ana yet another yet. 

[Aside, 

Vid, What means your ladyship 7 do you not 
like it 7 

SU, Tea, yes : the lines are very quaintly writ: 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, Uke them. 

Vol, Madam, they are for you. 

SU. Ay, ay ; you writ them, sir, at my request t 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movm^y. 

Vol, Please you^ Pll write your ladyship another. 

SU, And, when it*s writ, for my sake read it over s 
And, if it please you, so ; if not, why, so. 

Vid, If It please me, madam ! what then 7 

SU, Why, if it please you, take it for your labour : 
And so good morrow, servant JExU Silvia. 

Speeif, jest unseen, inscratable, invisible, 
As a nose on a man'a face, or a weathercock on a 

steeple t 
My master sues to her ; and she hath taught her 

suitor. 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device : was there ever heard a better 7 
That my master, being scribe, to himself sliould 
write the letter 7 

Vol, How now, sir 7 what are yoa reasoning 
with yourself 7 

Speed, Nay, I was rhyming ; 'tis you that have 
the reason. 

Vol, To do what 7 

Speed, To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. 

Vol, To whom 7 

Speed, To yourself: why, she wooes you by a 
figure. 

Vol, Whatfiffure7 

Speed, By a letter, I should say. 

Vol. Why. she hath not writ to me. 

Speed, what need she, when slie hath made you 
write to yourself 7 Why, do you not perceive the 
jest 7 

Vol, No, believe me. 

Speed, No believing yoo indeed, sir; but did 
you perceive her earnest / 

Vol, She gave me none, except an angry word* 

Speed. Why, she hath gi^en you a letter. 

Vd, That's the letter I writ to her friend 

Speed. And that letter hath she deUvered, tad 
there an end.* 

V«d, I would, it were no wotm. 

Speed, ril warrant you, tia as weU; 



vped. 
aaeboltr. 



(S) A puppet-show* 



For 



writ to her ; md tft^ i» 



often you hme 
moaesfy, 

Or dtifir want qf idh time, toM not tigtl^ 
rtplff, 

(4) Tbtn^a the conclnaioM 
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Or /taring tlte nmt auttmgtr, Itat might htr 
HuTt^f AolA tmizhl hrr loei hiaiailf to uri/c 

All Ihis I f peik in print ; for in prini I faund iL — 
, Whr mute vou, htI 'Ui dinner-lime 
ral. I hsve diaai. 

Spttd. Ay, but hcirtcn, air : tbaugh Uie camc- 
leon, Lu>e, can feed wi the itir, 1 luii uuu that am 
iiouriitud by mj victuab, aiul nuulil fain bun 
meal; U, be nut like jour mbUuu 1 bomovgd.be 
moved. [Exeunt. 



scEj^-E ir. 

Pro. Have 



-Firm 



in Jutia'i hoiat. 






mile Julia. 

ju. II >-uu [urn nui, jrou will return the m 

Keep this rcmembranct: fur liiy J ulia't nke. 

(Cinu;r a 

Pro. Why then we'll make eicbaiigi: ; 

Jill. And sea 

Pro. Hereia , 
Ami when ihit haur o'er-sliu iiie in the iny. 
Wherein I aigh not, Julia, Ibr tlir mke. 
The rjiit eiuuiiig huur aomc Tuul ml>e)ianee 
Torment m* for my loie'i forgelfuliieM ! 
Mv father rtan mj coming ; nnawer not ; 
The tide ia now : nay, not the tide oTteara ; 
That tids nill stay nie lunger than I ihould : 

I£jil Julia. 
Julia, farewell.— ^Vhit J gone without ■ irord I 
Ay, ao true luve should do: it caiiiiul ipeiUi ; 
i'oc Irulb hulh better dcoU, Ihau wonU, to ^raec ll. 
filler PaiiUiino. 

Pan. Sir Proleuj, vou are atatd for. 

Pro. Go; i come, I come;— 
Alaa! thia parting atrikca poor lovcn duiril 



lExetinl. 

SCEXE Ill.—Tkt lamf. A ttrttt. Enitr 
Launce, tnuUng * d'-g. 

Ltiaur, Nay, 'Iwill he iWa hour ere 1 li3>c <loni 
weepinj; all the kind' of the Lauiu'es l>u.- lli: 
Tcrj fault: 1 hare received mypropurtion, iif'' ii, 

prodigious son, and un aoinj with ^ir P; << 

ttie Impeiiil's court. ! ftinli, Crab uiyd. . i. ■ 
■oureat-naturrd dog that Ijvea : my mother >' < 
my falher wtilinfc, my aiater crying, ourm^ii'l iin.i 
ing, our cat wrini^ing her hindg. and all imr Imi... 
in a great perplciily, yet did 



0. Now. 
tg! now 

f W'PUIg i 



ome I to my falher; AlA«r, yoor tie 
houM not llie ihoe speak a word i 
low ihould I kiaa my father; well, 
-now rome I to my mother, (0, that) 
now !) like a wood' woman ;— wen, 
.'hy there 'IJi ; here'a my mother's bra 



.-ou nill lose Uifl iidc, if you larry any lopjp 
■n. It i ; no matter if the ty'd were lo-t ; l£ 
unkiud.'?<l tvM It^at ever any man ty^d. 
..Whal'a the unfcindcal tide! 
IK. IVhv, he tbal'a tv'd here; Crab, nr de 
I. Tul, man, I mean Ihoun lose IheBoo 
. , ill l^riii;!; the flood, loss thr vora^ ; and, 
loting Ihy loVuec, loae thy master : and. in loai 
thy ihastcr, lose Ihy service ; and, in losing I 

I.HIIH. For fear thou should'al lose Ihy loagix 
ron. U'hore should I loae my tongue! 
/.mn. In Ihy talc, 
P^n. In Ihy tail ? 

f jiiit. I.o?e the tide, and the Tovage, and I 
...a!ler, and Ihe aervicel The tide"!— whv, Di 
if the fiver were dry, 1 am able to fill it with i 
, IT Ihe wind were down, I could drive t 
iUhmvaiiiha. 



eoil thcc. 
Lniin. Sir, rail me 
Pun. Wilt thou go 
Um. Well, I »ill go. 



away, man; I waj sent 
what Ibou dareit. 

[Eint 

SCE.VE ir.—Maim. JIn aperimBtl in i 
Dukc'a palace. Enttr Vilentioe, Silvia, Tl 
-■ md Speed. 
Servant — _ 
'd. Mnsler,^ fiir Thtm'o Irowiia on jou. 



!^i-rd. Not ol 
y-i'. Of my m 

s'l. 'servant, 
I../. Indeed,! 



n then. 



you knocked htm. 



nadnm, 1 at 



tear : he ia a slooe, a very pebble- 
:... ;_ jjm than a dog; 

indam hivini; no eyes, look you, w. 



heraeiir bUnd at my parting. 'Nay, 
the manner of it; Thia shooismyfti 



10; it hath the worseraole: thia ahoc, with 
in il, ia my mother, ond thia my father ; 
ceon't! there 'tia; now, air, thia slaffisL. 
or, look you, ahe a aa white aa a IUt. and sa 
a wand : thia hat ia Nan, our maui \ I am ci 
the dog;— no, the dog is himself, and 1 am the 

dog il me, and I am myself; ay, ao, n 



. . ^-1 thai you arc not? 

r.,f. II-iplv,' I.1o. 
'r',11. So rfo coutitetfeila. 
Vol. So do yoii. 

Tf;ir. IVhat seem 1, thai I am not ! 
FnL Wire. 

Thn. ^VhatimrtanteofthecDnlrarTT 
rat. Your folly. 

Tha. And how miote' tou my folly ! 
Val. Inuoleith^yourjerkln. 
Tim. Myjcrkinia a doublet. 
J'al. WelC then, I'U doubhi yoor fbltr. 
na. How i ' ' 

What, Biq^, sir Tburia 1 do jou c1 



!S.a;-; 

(1^ Stndced. 



(t) Craiy, dialradcd. 



(3) Serious. (4) Terbspa. (») Obwm 



ImmIK 
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Td, Tou have said. sir. 

Tim, Ay, sir, and aone too, for this time. 

Yd, I imow It well, sir ; you always end ere you 

bttUU 

SiL A finoToUey of Words, gentlemen, and quick- 
Ijshotoflr. 

Yd, Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the 
jri?er. 

SO. Whoi8that,senrant7 

Yd. Yourself, sweet lad^ ; for you garc the fire: 
Sir Thario borrows his wit from your Ud^ship^s 
looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly in your 
eompany. 

Tktt, Sir, if you spend word for word %vith me, 
I ihall make your wit bankrupt. 

Yd, I know it well, sir: you have an exchequer 
of irorda, and, 1 think, no other treasure to ^ive 
7oarroik>ivers; for it appears by their bare li venes, 
tlttt they live by your bare words. 

SU. No more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes 
■7 lather. 

Enter Duke. 

Ikke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health t 
What My you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 

Yd. My lord. I will be thankful 

To any hanpy messenger from tiience. 
Dm. Know you Don Antonio, your country; 

man? 
Yd, Ay, mr good lord. I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and wortny estimation, 
Afld not without desert so well reputed. 
Duke, Hath he not a son 7 
Yd. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well de« 
serves 
TKe honour and regard of such a father. 
Ihikt. You know him well ? 
Yd, I knew him as myself; for from our in- 
fancy 
We have convcrs'(L and spent our hours together : 
And though myselr have l>cen an idle truant. 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time, 
Todotfe mine ag:e with angcl-like perfection ; 
Tel hath Sir Proteus, for that's his name, 
Mide use and fair auvant-i^ of his days : 




And, in a word (f( 
Cone all the praises that I now bestow,) 
He is complete in feature, and in mind. 
With all eood grace to grace a p:entlcman. 
Dttke. Beshrew' me, sir, but, if he make this 
good. 
He is as wortny for an empress' love. 
As meet to be an emperors counsellor. 
Wen, sir ; this gentleman is come to me. 
With commendation from gfeat potentates ; 
Add here he means to spend his time awhile : 
1 fbink, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Yd, Should I have wish'd a thing, it had been 

he. 
Duke, Welcome him then according to his 
worth; 
KhUy 1 speak to yon ; and you, Sir Thurio :— 
For Valentine, I need not cite'' him to it : 
ro send him hither to you presently. [Exit Duke. 
TdL This is the (rentleman, I told ^our ladyship, 
Had come along with me, but that his mistress 
is eyes lock'd in her crystal looks. 



SU. Belike, that now ihe hath enflraochis'd 
them 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. 
Vol. Nay, sure, I think^ she nolds them priio* 

ncrs still. 
SU, Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
blind. 
How could he see his way to seek out you 7 
Vol, Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
77ii4. They say, that loVe hath not an eye at all. 
Val, To see such lovers, Thurio, as yours4 



Did hold his 



/nm betide. (f) Indte. 



Upon a homely ubjoct love Con wink. 
Enter Proteus* 



yourselfi 



SU. Have done, have done ; here comes thd 
gentleraun. 

Val, Welcome, dear Proteus I — Mistress, I be** 
seech vou. 
Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 

SU. His wortli is warrant for his welcome hitheri 
If this be he you ofl have wish'd to hear from. 

Val, Mistress, it is : sweet lady, entertain hini 
To be my fvllow-servant to your ladyship. 

SU, Too low a mistress for so hign a servant. 

Pro, Not so, sweet lady ; but too mean a servant 
To have a look of such a ivorthy mistress. 

Val, Leave off discourse of disability:— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. 

Pro, My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 

SU, Anu duty never yet did want his meed { 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistress* 

Pro, I'll die on him that says so, but yourseUl 

SU, That you are welcome/ 

Pro, No; that you are worthlesst 

£nfer Servant. 

Ser. Madam, my lord your father would speak 
with you. 

SU. I'll wait upon his pleasure. [Etit Servant. 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me : — Once more, new servant, welcome: 
ril leave you to confer of home afl'airs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 

Pro, We'll both attend upon your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 

Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence yoU 
came? 

Pro, Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 

Val, And how do yours 7 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Val. How does your lady 7 and how thrives your 
love? 

Pro, My tales of love iv«re wont to weary you-. 
I know, you joy not in a luvc-discourse. 

Val. Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now : 
I have done fyenance for contemning love ; 
Whose high imperious thoughts have punishM mt 
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore sighs $ 
For, in fevenjre of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chas'd sleep from mj enthralled eves. 
And made them watchers of imne own heart's tor 

row. 
O, p-entlc Proteus, love's a mighty lord ; 
And hath so humbled me, a^, 1 confess. 
There is no wo to his correction. 
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth! 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love : 
Now can I break my fast, dine, sup, and sleejH 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

Pro* Enough; t read vour fortune In jour e|<t » 
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0. 1 will noi nailer ner. 

/• O. flatter me ; for love delights in praises. 
0. When I was sick, you gave me bitter 



Was this the idol that you worship so 7 

Vol, Even she ; and is she not a heaTenlj saint 7 

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly paragon. 

Vol. Call her divine. 

Pro, I will not flatter her. 

Vol 

Pro 

pills; 
And I must minister the like to you. 

Vol, Then speak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Vet let her be a principality. 
Sovereign! to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

Vol, Sweet, except not any ; 

Except thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro, Have I not reason to prefer mine own 7 

Vol. And 1 will help thee to prefer her too : 
She shall he dia^ified with this niffh honour. — 
To bear my lady's train : let t the oase eartn 
Should (Vom her vesture chance to steal a kiss, 
And. of so great a favour growinz proud. 
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower, 
And make rouffh winter everlasting. 

Pro, VVhv, Valentine, what brazgardism is this? 

Vol, Pardon me. Proteus : all lean, is nothing 
To her, whose worth makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone. 

Pro, Then let her alone. 

VaL Not for the world : why, man, she is mine 
own ; 
And I as rich in having such a jewel, 
As twenty seas, if all tneir sanu were pearl. 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee. 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 
My foolish rival, that her father likes. 
Only for his possessions are so huge. 
Is gone with her along ; and I must after, 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro, But she loves you ? 

Vol, Av, and we are betroth*d j 

Nay, more, our marriage hour. 
With all the cunning manner of our flight. 
Determined of: how I must climb her window ; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted ; and 'greed on, for my happiness. 
Good Proteus, go with me to my cnambcr. 
In these affairs to aid me with tny counsel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I shall inquire you forth : 
I must unto the road, to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use ; 
And then I'll presently attend you. 

Vtd. Will you make haste ? 

Pro. I wUl.— [ExU Val. 

Even as one heat an'ither heat expels. 
Or as one nail by strenj^th drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise. 
Her true perfection, or my false transgression, 




Which, like a waxen image *irainst a fire. 
Bears no impression of the thing it was. 
Methiiiks, my zeal to Valentine is cold : 
And that I love him not, as I was wont: 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much : 
And that's the reason I love him so little. 
How shall I dote on her with more advice,' 
That thus without advice begin to lore her I 

(1) Ob fiirther knowledge. 



Tis but her picture I have yet befaeUli 
And that hath dazzled my reason's light; 
But when I look on her perfections. 
There is no reason but 1 shall be blind. 
Iff can check my erring love, I will ; 
If not, to compass her Til use my skill. [ 

SCEJ^ V.^TJuaanu. A ttrcel. EnUri 

and Launce. 

Speed, Launce ! by mine honesty, welcoi 
Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; 
am not welcome. I reckon this always*— that i 
is never undone, till he be hanged ; nor never 
come to a place, till some certain shot be paid 
the hostess say, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mod-cap. 111 to the 
house with you presently; where for one sh 
Ave pence, thou shalt have five thousand welcc 
But, sirrah, how did thy master part with dh 
Julia. 

Laun. Marry, ader they closed in eamesky 
parted very fairly in iest. 

Speed, But shall sue marry him 7 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then 7 shall he marry her 7 

Laun. No. neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken 7 

Laun, No. they are both as whole as a fist 

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter 
them? 

Laun, Marry, thus : when it stands well 
him, it stands well with her. 

Speed. What an ass art thou ! I understand 
not 

Laun, What a block art thou, that thou < 
not ! My staff* understands me. 

Speed. What thou say'st? 

iMun, Ay, and ivhat I do too : look thee 
but lean, and my stafl^ understands me. 

Speed. It stands under ihee, indeed. 

Laun. ^Vhy, stand under and understand 
one. 

Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match 

Laun, Ask my dog : if he say, ay^ it will ; 
say, no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and sa 
thing, it will. 

Speed. The conclusion is then, thattt wilL 

Laun. Thou shalt never get such a secret 
me, but by a parable. 

Speed. "'Tis well that I get it so. But, Lai 
how say'st thou, that my master is become a : 
blc lover ? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 

Speed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest 
to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mist 
me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I n 
thy master. 

Speed, I tell thee, my master is become i 
lover. 

Laun, Why, I tell thee, I care not thong 
burn himself m love. If thou wilt go with me t 
ale-house, so ; if not, thou art a Hebrew, a 
and not worth the name of a Christian. 

Speed. Why? 

Laun. Because thou hast not so much char 
thee, as to go to the ale-house with a Chris 
Wilt thou go 7 

Spied, At thy fcnriee. [Ex 
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\^Tke HUM, An apartment in iht 
ptdaee. Enter Proteus. 

ave mj Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
$Um, shall I be forsworn ; 
f friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
t power, which save me first my oath, 
to this threefold perjury. 
le swear, and love bids me forswear : 
jesting' lore, if thou hast siun'd, 
If tempted subiect, to excuse it 
adore a twinkling star, 
orship a celestial sun. 
tws may heedfully be broken : 
i wit, that wants resolved will 
wit to exchan?e»the bad for better.— 
rerend tongue ! to call her bad, 
eisrnty so oft thou hast preferred 
thousand soul-confirming oaths. 
« to love, and vet I do ; 
iave to love, wnere I should love, 
.nd Valentine I lose ; 
n, I needs must lose myself; 
I, thus find I bv their loss, 
e, myself; for ^ulia, Silvia. 
01 dearer than a friend ; 
ill more precious in itself: 
ritness heaven, that made ncr fair ! 
but a swarthy Ethiope. 
that Julia is alive. 
r that my love to ner is dead ; 
le ril hold an enemy, 
Ivia as a sweeter friend, 
r prove constant to mvself,^ 
e treachery used to Valentine :— 
; meanelhwith a corded ladder 
estial Silvia's chamber-window ; 
unsel, his competitor:* 
l^ ril give her father notice 
uising, and pretended^ fli<^ht ; 
a^M, will bani:»h Valentine ; 
be intends, shall wed his daughter : 



Lue. I do not seek to quench your lore'i hoi fire ; 
But qualify the fire'a extreme rage, 
Lest it should bum above the bounds of reason. 

Jul. The more thou dam'st* it up, the more it 
bums; 

The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently doth 

But, when his fair course is not hindered. 

He makes sweet music with the enamellM stones, 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 

He overt^eth in his pilgrimage : 

And so bv many winding nooks he strays. 

With willing sport, to tlu: wikl ocean. 

Then let me «:o, and hinder not my course : 

IMl be as patfent as a gentle stieam, 

And make a pastime of each weary step. 

Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 

And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil,* 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 

Lue. But in what habit will you go along? 

JiU. Not like a woman ; ^r 1 would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 

Luc, Why then your ladyship must cut jour 
hair. 

Jul, No, girl ; IMl knit it up in sUken strings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Ofgreater time than I shall shuw to be. 

IMC, What fashion, madam, shall I make your 
breechM? 

Jul. That fits as well, as—'tell me, good my 
lord. 




oe being gone. V\\ quickly cross, 
trick, blunt Tnurio*s dull proceeding. 
le winqrs to make my purpose swifl, 
lent me wit to plot this arid ! [Exit. 

r/J.— Verona, A rown in Julia's 
(e. Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

sel, Lucetta ; crentlc girl, assist me ! 

I kind love, I do raujurc tnr'e, — 

table wherein all my thou<^ht9 

haracter'd and engravM, — 

s : and tell mc some (rood mean, 

ay honour, I may undertake 

) my loving Proteus. 

! the wav is wearisome and long. 

e-devotcd pilcrrira is not weary 

icingdoms with his feeble steps ; 

lall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 

le flight is made to one so dear, 

[le perfection, as sir Proteus. 

cr forbear, till Proteus make return. 

low'st thou not, his looks are my soul's 

J? 

rth that I have pined in, 

or that food so long a tune. 

mtknow the inly touch of love, 

'st as soon go kindle fire with snow, 

ucnch the fire of love with words. 

ig. (t) Confederate. (3) Intended. 



piece, madam. 

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill-fa vour'd. 

Lac. A round hose, madam, now's not worth a 
pin. 
Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me. 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? 
I fear me, it will make me scandaliz'd. 

Luc. It you think so, then stay at home, and go 
not. 

Jid. Nay, that I will not 

Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Proteus like vour jounicy, when you come, 
No matter who^s displeas'd, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the least, Lucetta^ of my fear : 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And instances as mfmite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Luc. All these are servants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Base men. that use them to so base efl*ect ! 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth ; 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent from liis heart , 
His heart as far from fraud, as hea\en from earth. 

Luc. Pray heaven, he prove so, when you come 
to him! 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that 

wroncy 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 

(4) CloaesU (5) Troubto. 
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Only deacrre my Iotc, by loting him ; 
And prcacntly go with mc to my chaxnber, 
To take a note of what I sUnd m need ot. 
To furnish me upon my longini • journey. 
All that is mine 1 leave at thy dispose, 
My goods, mv lands, my reputation ; 
Only in lieu thereof, despatch me hence : 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 
I am imitatieot of my tarriance« 



Enter Yalentina 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away §o faitl 

Vol. Please it your crace, there is a mesa 
That stays to bear my letters to my fhciidai 
And 1 am ifoin«jf to deliver them 

Duke. Be thev of much import? 

Vol. The tenor of them doth but signify 



ACT III. 



8CEXE /.—Milan. An anturown in the Duke's 
palace. Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus. 

Duke^ Sir Thurio, give us leaye, I pray, awhile ; 
We have some secrcU to confer »boutv— - , 

[ExU Thuno. 

Nqw, tell mc, Proteus, what's your wm with me ? 
Pro. My gracious !ord, that which I would OiS' 
coT^r, 
The law of friendship bids mc to conceal j 
Put, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me. Undeserving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that 
Wriich else no worldly ffood should draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend. 
This night, intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot 
1 know you have dctennin'd to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom yoiur jrenlle daujrhter hates ; 
And should she thus be stolen a^vay from you, 
It wou d be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend in hid intended drifl. 
Than, by c;>ncealin;r it, heap on your head 
A Pick of sorrows, which would ju-iiss you down, 
t^eini uuprcventea, to your timeless grave. 

Duke^ Proteus, I thank thee for thine honest care ; 
Which to requite, conunand me while I live. 
This love of theirs myself have often seen. 
Haply, when they have judged me fdsl asleep} 
Ana of..enlimc8 have purpos'd te forbid 
Sir Valentin* her company, and my court : 
But. fearing lest my jealous aim* might err, 
And 90, unworthily» disgrace the man, 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,) 
I save him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,' 
1 nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The key whetreof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convcy'd away. 
Pro. Know, noble lord, they have de^is'd i 
mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it pleaac yon^ you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord,"do it so cunnin:'ly, 
That my discovery be not ahnrd* at ; 
Por love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
ide me publisher of this pretence.* 



[Ex««n<jMy health, and happy being at your court. 
^ Duke. Nay, then no matter; stay wiu 

awhile ; 
I am to break with thee of some affairs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be se 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend, sir Thurio, to my daugfal 
Vol. I know it well, my lord; and, sure 
match 
Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gc 

man 
Is full of virtue, bounly, worth, and qualities 
ning such a wife as your fair daughter: 



Hath made 

Duii;e. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pino. Adieu, my lord ; sir Valentine is cominji^.^ 

(1) LMged for. (S) Guess. (S) Tempted. 



Beseeming 

Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 
Duke^ No, trust me ; she is peevish, sullen 
ward. 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father ; 
And, may I say to thee, this pride of hers 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mineag 
should have been cherish'd by her child-like 
I now am full rcsolv'd to taki? a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in ; 
Then let her beauty be her wcdding-dower : 
For me and my poi'scssions she esteems noC 
Vat. What would your grace have me to 

this? 
Duke, There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here. 
Whom I afl'ect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my afitd eloqueiice: 
JNow, therefore, would I have thee to my tut 
(For long ajione I have forirot to court : 
Besides, the fashion of the time is chaog'd:) 
How, and which way I may bestow myself 
To be recai ded in her sun4}right eye. 

Vol. Win her with gifts, if she resiiect notn 
Dumb iewels often, in their silent kind. 
More than quick words, ao move a woman's 
Duke. But she did scorn a present that 

her. 
Vol. A woman sometimes scorns what bei 
tents her. 
Send her another ; /never give her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes after-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love in you : 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you tronc ; 
For why, the fools ae mad, if hft alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever ehe doth say; 
For, get you t^one^ she doth not mean, avoatf 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their gn 
Thougn ne'er so black, say, thev have anTcls' 
That man that hath a ton^ruc, 1 say, b no m 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But she, I mean, is promis'd 1 
friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men. 
That no man haui access by day to her 
Vat. Why then I would resort to her by r 
Duke. Aye, but the doors be lock'd, an 
kept safe. 



(4) Guessed. 



(S) Dcsifpou 



«cM* r. 



tML m> man hitta recourae to ber bjr n^L 
T«L Wh«t leU,' but one mij enter « hi 

ttiii. Her chamber ii alon, far fram the 
knd built M Weiring thul one cunno' ' 
L VJUbiut ipparcnt liiiBrd of hia lif^. , 

I KiL Whf then, ■ tdder, quaintlf mifle of 
corft. 



TWO OENTLEMEH OP TERONA. 

Vol kni why not dcaUi, i 



tcliftSiM" 



T> cut ip nj Ji ■ pan- of unehariniF hooln, 

Sg Md Lo^idfr would adventure iL 

Diii. Now, 11 (hou nrt i |!cn(leman of blood, 
AilnK nw There I maT hare such a ladder. 

Kri. When would you uh it 7 pra]', au-, tell nu 

> terr nirht ; for lote b like a chiW, 



fii Af, mj good lord. 

Dtb. Th™ let me lee thy eloafi ; 

nlRtmeone of auch another length. 
fd. Vlij, anj cloak will lenc the lum, m; 

Dilt, How ahall tfaihion me to weirarloikT— 



Atd lai in engine Tit fur my proceeding ! 
fniHiouoldtobrealclheaeal far once. [rmdi. 

JhOtt^ io harbnOT leiih mv Silifn ni;A(f^ ,- 
■nJ r£aej lAflr dr£ tome, thai intd them flam r ; 

0, atU thtir muln- canu oniJ ^ u IkAtJu, 
ifiauiV taeald iodge, ahire lenitUit llUy art 

JftknUtjIou-Ui Jn liy purr (oMm rul lAim, 
WkSi I, Iktv kinr;, thai hither thtm impsrhine. 

Si <vh the rraci that taith nuh gr-aci halh 
Uiied them, 
Bitiut nuHl/' dc uont my icrronli' forCimt .- 

/--K .^l/, &■ Ihey are •ml h, mr, 

1m tioi tiMiU Wtour lehtrt thtir lard shmdd 

Wkfihere? 

aW^ UiinijU JtnS ni/rancAij( tAet : 

2^n: and here*! the ladder for (he purpose 

Win, Phatlon (for Ihau art Mcropa' aon,') 

M with thy daring follj bum the world ?' 

Wik thou reaeh itars, beciutic ther thine on thee 7 

u\b»ieintruder! oTer«eenin(! »laTe'. 

wilOT thy f iwninc atnilea on equal males ; 

ud think, my patience, more than thy deicrt, 

J!priri!e5[e for Ihy departure bonce : 

TVink ne far thli, more thin for all the EiToun, 

Wkirh, all too much, I have bcatoir'd on Uice. 

Bit if Ihou linver in n j te'ritorics, 

^1^ Ihui awifleal eipedilion 

ym me thee time to leave our royal coort. 

If heaven, my nralhahall fareii-ecd Ihc lora 

Intr bore my daughter, or Ihyaelf. 

I'loae, I will not near thy vain t:%i 

1^ u Ihou hn'at thy fib. 



What lijhl ii light, iTSilrb be nol hwd 7 

What JDj i> iuy, if aUria be nol by 7 

Unlo» If be to ihiak thai ahe i> by, 

And (iud upon the ahadon of pcrlecUoo. 

Euopl I bs by Silvia in the night. 

There ki no muaic in the ni;jhUn£a]e : 

Unlesi I look on SUria In the diy, 

I> no day for me to look upon : 
u..^ ,. my Bwence ; and I leave to be. 
If 1 be not by her (air influence 
Foit.'r'd, iilumin'd, cberinh'd, kept alive. 
1 dy nol death, lo Ay his deadly doom ; 
Tarry C here, 1 but attend on dialh j 
But, fly ] hence, I fly away from life. 

£nf(r Pioteua anil Launce. 

I. Run, boy, run, run, and leek him at 
in. So-hof iO-ho! 



Pn. WholbenJ hiinnrit) 

Val. Neither. 

Pro. Whnllhcnl 

KoJ, Nothing. 

/.KM. Can nothinr speak? maf'er.ahalllatrika] 



- "le apecd fre 
[EhiDuL 



(DHindcn. 



ithinrspea 



Vr, shall 



Jjom. Why, air, I'll ilrike nothing; I fnj 
Pro. SirraK I say, forbear-, friend Valentine, a 



r<d. My ( 

J much of bi , r- 

Pro. Then in dumb silence will I burr i 
For they are harsh, untunable, and bad. 



cady hath pc 



'd Ibem. 



ir they are 

Val. Is Si 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

VaL No Valentine, indeed, for aacred Silvia I— 

Hathshefonnornme? s 

Pro. No, Valentine, 
VoL No Valentine, if Silvia hove forsworn 

rhatisJTu'rliene? 

Liun. Sir, Ihere'a a proclamation thit you are 

Pro. That Ihou art faaniah'd, U, Ihal'a Iho 

From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 



Do'h biltia know that I am banish'. 

Pn. Ay, BV 1 and ahr. hath oflhrV 
;iVhieh, imreVcrs'd, lUuidi in eflecl 

sea of mellinT pearl, whirh aomi 



t^em, upa 



le arif 1 



Wringing Whandi, whose nhilenc si 

A» if hut now they waied pale for ro 

Bui neither bended knees, pure handi held lip, 

"-- ' Mghi, deep (rroans, nor ■ilver-shcdiiing tears. 

Id penetrate her iincnmnnuianalc tin; 

VaWnliac^ if be be la'en, must die. 
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Befidei, her intereeision chaTd him to, 
When she for \hj repeal was suppliant, 
That to close prison he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

Vol, No more ; unless the next word that thou 
speak'st, 
Hare some malij^nant power upon mj life : 
If S0| I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As endintr anthem of my endless dolour.* 

Pro, Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help, 
And study help for that which thou lament'st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy staymg will abridsre thy life. 
liDDc is a lover's stkflT; walk hence with that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may he here, though thou aft hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thv love. 
The tims now serves not to expostulate: 
Come, IMl convey thee through the city-gate ; 
And. ere I part with thccL confer at large 
Of all Uiat may concern tny lovc-afiairs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyself^ 
Rezard thy danger, and along with me. 

VaL I pray thee, Launce, an if thou seest my 
bov. 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north ^tc. 

Pro. Go, sirrah, nnd him out. Come, Valentme. 

Vol. O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine ! 

[Exeunt Valentine and Proteus. 

Lmn. I am but a fool, look vou ; and yot I have 
the wit to think, my master is a kind of knave : 
hut thafs all one, if he be but one knave. He 
lives not now, that knows me to be in love : yet I 
am in love ; but a team of horse &hall not pluck 
that from me ; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tw a 



woman: but that woman, I will not tell myself; 
and yet 'tis a milk-maid : jet 'lis not a maid, for 
she hath had gossips : yet 'tis a maid, for she is her 
master's maid, and serves for wages. She hath 
more <]vialities than a water-spaniel, — which is 
much in a bare Christian. Hr.re is the cat-log 
ipitUing oiU a paper] of her conditions. Imprimis, 
ske can fetch and carry. Why, a horse can do 
no more ; nay, a horse cannot fetch, but only car- 
ry; thsrefore, is she better than a Jade. item. 
$tu tan milk ; look you, a sweet virtue in a maid 
viith clean hands. 

Enter Speed. 

Speed, How now, Signior Launce ? what news 
with your mastership 7 

Laun. With my master's ship 7 why, it is at sea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice still ; mistake the 
word : what news then in your paper 7 

Lann. The blackest news that ever thou 
lilbard'st. 



[grandmother : this proves, that thou canit not read 

Speed. Come, fool, come : try me in thj paper. 

I^tun, There ; and Saint Nicholas^ be t^ 
speed ! 

Speed, Item, She bretoi good ale, 

Laun, And thereof comes the proverb,<»Blai* 
ing of your heart, you brew g>>od ale. 

Speed. Item, She can »ew. 

iMun. That's as much as to say, Can she loT 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Laun. What need a man care for a stock wilb 
a wench, when she can knit him a stock 7 

Speed. Item, She can wath and icour, 

Laun, A special virtue ; for then she need not 
be washed and scoured. 

Speed, Item, She can spin. 

Laun, Then may I set the world on wheels 
when she can spin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many namelegr' virtues^ 

Laun. That's as much as to say, bastard vittueJ* 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and thtn(9f 
have no names. 

Speed, Here follow her vices. 

Laun, Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item. She is not to be kisud foitbig, ^ 
respect of her breath, 

Laiin. Well, that fault may be mended with ' 
breakfast : read on. 

Speed. Item, She hath a sweet mouth, 

iMun, That makes amends for her sour breatls* 

Speed, Item, She doth talk in her sUtp. 

Laun, It's no matter for that, so she sleep not fc 
her talk. 

Speed, Item, She is slow in words. 

Laun. O villain, that set this down LMong he* 
! To be slow in words, is a woman^s onl> 



Speed. Why, man. how black ? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 



Speed, Let me read them. 

Liun. Fie on thee, jolt-head; thou canst not 
/ead. 

Speed. Thouliest, lean. 

Loan. I will try thee ; tell me this : who begot 
|hee7 

Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather. 

jLotm. illiterate loiterer ! it was the son of thy 



i 



1} Grief. 

t) St Nicholas presided over young scholars. 



v;ces 

viri u(> : I pray thee, out with't ; and place it ClM 

her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legac^f 
and cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

Laun. I care not for that neither, because I lovC 
crusts. 

Speed. Item, She is atrst. 

Laun, Well ; the best is, she hath no teeth 10 
bite. 

Speed, Item, 5^ will often vredse her liqwr, 

Jjoun, If her liquor be gooa, she shall: il sh^ 
will not- I will ; for good things should be praised*.. 

Speed, Item, She is too liberal.* 

Ijiun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that's wriff 
down she is slow of: of her purse she shall not ; far 
that I'll keep shut : now, of another thing she may; 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more fudr than ioit, and 
more faults than hairs, and more wealth tkm 
fault.*, 

Laun, Stop there ; I'll have her: she was mine, 
and not mine, twice or thrice in that last article : 
rehearse that once more. 

Speed, Item, She hath more hair than wit, — 

Laun. More hair than wit, — it may be; Pll 
prove it : the cover of the salt hides the salt, and 
therefore it is more than the salt ; the hair that 
covers the wit, is more than the wit ; for the greater 
hides Uic less. >Vhat's next 7 

Speed. ,9nd more faults than hairs, — 

iMiin, That's monstrous : O, that that were out I 

Speed. Jlnd more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults 

(3) Licentious in language. 
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dmif:>ifdltnl hate her; and if it be a match, as 
aoUnns is impossible,— 
sifiSL What then? 

Um, WbT, then J wdl tfU thee,— that thy 
natter itars for thee at the norUi gate. 

Spud, For me 7 

Lmn, For thee? a?; wno art thou? he hath 
itaid for a better man than thee. 

Speed And must I go to him 7 

Lima. Thoa must run to hun, for thou hast staid 
loloc^, that goinz will scaAse serre the turn. 

Bpttd, Why didst not tell me sooner? *pox of 
your love-letters ! \ExU. 

inm. Now will he be swinced for reading my 
letter: an unmannerly slarc, mat will thrust nim- 
aelTioto aecrets ! — I'll after, to rejoice in the bo^'s 
^MredioQ. [Exit, 

BCE}fE n.^The same, Arocm t» the Duke's 
P^flce. JBiUerDuke and Thuiio; Proteus ht- 

Me. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will lore 

Now YiknUiie is banish*d from her sirht. 

7^ Since his exile she hath despised me most, 
J^wvwom my company^ and raiPd at me, 
W I am desperate of obtaining her. 

iHitt. This weak impress of lOTe is as a figure 
TreaehM' in ice ; whkn with an hour's heat 
Dinohres to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
Aod worthless Valentine shall be forgot. — 
How DOW, sir Profeus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 
^ Gfone, my good lord. 
i^vki. My daughter takes his tcoine gricTously. 
^ A Uttie time, mv lord, will kill that grief. 
Odbe. So I belicTe ; out Thurio thinks not so. — 
*roteus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For th3u hast shown some sign of good desert,) 
sukei oe the better to confer with thee. 

Pn, Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
I^ me not five to look upon your grace. 

Alb. Thou know'st, how willingly I would effect 
The match between sir Thurio and my daughter. 
iVw. I do, my lord. 

Dslke. And also, I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pn. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here, 
^ftife. Ay, and perrersely she perseveres so. 
Jbt might we do, to make the girl forget 
To5 love of Valentine^ and love sir Thurio 7 
iVo. The best way u to slander Valentine 
*^ &lsebood, cowardice, and poor descent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duic Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in 

hate. 
P|^. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
perefore it must, with circumstance^ be spoken 
•T one, whom she esteemeth as his fnend. 
^vie. Then you must undertake to slander him. 
Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do . 
^ an ill office for a genlLleman ; 
••PKiallr, against his Tery friend. 
unkt. WlKre your goodword cannot adrantage 
him, 
Toar slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
wjng entreated to it by your (Kend. 
rT% Toa haTe pferail'd, my lord : if I ean do it, 

rn GnMsefU, (t) CA. (S) Bird-lime. 



By aught that I can speak In his disDruse, 
She shall not long continue lore to nim. 
But say. this we^ her love from Valentine, 
It follow? not that she will love w Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore, as you unwnid her love from 
him, 
Lest it should ravel, and be good io none. 
You must provide to bottuni it on me : 
Which must be done, by praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise sir V ulcntinc. 

Uidct, And, Proteus, we dare trust you in this 
kind; 
Because we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary, 
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access. 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavv, melancholy, 
And, for your iricnd's sake, will be glad of you ; 
Wliere you may temper her, by your persuasion. 
To hate voung Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro, As much as I can do, I will effect ; — 
But you, sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,^ to tangle her desires, 
B v wailful sonnets, whose comi>osed rhymes 
Should be full frau<rht with serviceable vows. 

Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesjT. 

Pro, Say, that upon tlie altar of her beauty 
You sacrilice your tears, your sighs, your heiart : 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with youf tears 
Moist it again ; and frame some feeling line. 
That may discover such intej^ty^ ; — 
For Orpheus* lute was strung with poet's sinews \ 
Whose jg^oldcn touch could soften steel and stones. 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies. 
Visit by night your lady's chamber^ window 
With some sweet concert : to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ;* the night's dead silence 
Will well become sucn sweet complaining griey- 

ance. 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke, This discipline shows thou hast been In 
love. 

Thu, And thy advice this night I'll put in prac* 
tice: 

Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver. 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort* some gentlemen well skill'd in musie 
I have a sonnet, that will serve the turn. 
To srive the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke, About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after supper. 
And aftei Avard determine our proceedings. 

Duke, Even now about it ; 1 will pardon you. 

[Exetml. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^ L'-Ji forest, near Manhia, EnUr 
certain Out^laws. 

1 Out, Fellows, stand fast : I see a passenger- 

2 Out, If there be ten, shrink not, Vut down- 

with 'em. 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

8 OuL Stand, sir, and throw us that you hay* 
about you ; 

(4) Moumfiil elegy. (5) Cboote out 



40 



TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA* 



«irf/r. 



If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you. 

Speed, Sir, we are undone ! these are the rillains 
That all Ihe iravellcrs do fear so much. 

Vol, M> rricnds, — 

1 Out, Thai's not so, sir ; we are your enemies. 
? Out, Peace; we'll hear him. 

3 Out, Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he*s a proper' mau. 

Vat. Then know, that I have little wealth to lose; 
A man I am, crossM with adversity : 
fily riches arc these poor habiliments, 
Of which if you should here disfurnish me, 
Y ju trike the sum and substance that I have. 

2 Qui. Whilhcr travelyou ? 
Vol. To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you ? 
Vol. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long sqioumM there? 

Vol, Some sixteen months; and longer might 
have st'iid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out. What, were you banishM thence ? 
Vol, I was. 

2 Out, For what offence ? 

Vol. For that which now torments me to rehearse: 
I kiird a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manfully in fight, 
Without false vantage, or base treachery. 

1 Out, Why ne'er repent it, if it were done so : 
But were you oanlsh'd for so small a fault ? 

Vol. I was, and hi:!d me glad of such a doom. 

1 Out. Have you the tonifucs?* 

Vol. My youthful travel therein made me happy; 
Or else I often had been miserable. 

3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat 

friar, 
This fellow were a kinjr for our wild faction. 

1 Out, W'c'll have him : sirs, a word. 
Speed. Master, be one of them ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 
Val. Peace, villain ! 
Out. Tell us this : have you any thing to take 
to? 
Val. Nothinjr, but my fortune. 
3 Out. Know then, that some of us arc gentle- 
men, 
Such as the fury of unjroveni'd youth 
Thrust from the company of awlul* men : 
Myself was from Vnrcma banished, 
For practis'n;i: to steal away a lady. 
An h-ir, and near allied unto tlieduke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
Whom, in my mood/ I stabb'a unto the heart, 

1 Out. And I, for such like petty crimes as 

these. 
B'lt to the purpose — (for we cite our faults. 
That they may holdexcus'd our la%vless lives,) 
.\nd, partlv, seeing you are beautified 
With pootlly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist; and a man of such perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want ; — 

2 Out, Indeed, because you are a banish'd man, 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

Arc you contr-nt to be our ireneral / 

To make a viKue of necessity, 

\nd live, as we do, in this wilderness 7 

Out, Whatsay'st thou? wilt thou be of our 
consort ? 
*3ay. ay, and be the captain of us all : 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd b; 



by thee, 



0) Well-looking. 



Lawful. 



(9,) Languages. 



Anger, resentment. 



Love thee as our commander, and our kiilg. 

1 Out. But ifthou scorn our couriejy. thou dieit 

2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag Wiia^ HcM^rf 

ofler'd. 
Val, I take your offer, and will live with you ; 
Provided tlmt you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 Out. No, we detest such vile base practkei. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And snow thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Whicli, with ourselves, «11 rest at thy dispose. 

[Ezemii^ 

SCEJ^E JL—Jdilan, Court of thi paUiee. 

ter Proteus. 

Pro, Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy* 
To be corrupted witn my worthless gilit. 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with mv talschood to my friend | 
When to her beauty 1 commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forswom 
In breaking faith with Julia w hom I iov*d : 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden Quips,* 
The least whereof would quell a lover's nope, 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my lOTe, 
The more it grows and fawneth on her still. 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her 

dow. 
And give some evening music to her car. 

Enter Thurio, and musiciani. 

Thu, How now. sir Proteus 7 are you 

before us r 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, tha^ 

love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 
Thu. Ay, but, I hope, sir. that you love not bere« 
Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom? Silvia? 
Pro. Ay. Silvia — for your sake. 
Thu, I thank you for your own. Now, gentle^ 

men, 
Let's tunc, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host, at a distance; and Julia in bc^F 

clothes. 

Host, Now, my young guest ! methinks you*r» 
allycholly ; I prai^ you, why is it ? 

Jul, Marry, mine host, because I cannot bo 
merry. 

Host. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll brin^ 
you where you shall hear music, and see ihe gen* 
tleman that you ask'd for. 

Jid. But snail I hear him speak ? 

Host. Ay, that you shall. 

Jul. That will be music. [Music vim§t» 

Host. Hark! hark! 

Jul, Is he among these ? 

Host. Ay : but peace, let's hear *enu 

SONG. 

Who U Silvia ? What is she. 
That all our swains commend her 7 

Ho/v, /air, and wise is she ; 

The heavens siuh ^ace did Und hiTf 

That she tnight adnnred be. 

(5) Passionate reproachci. 



mm. 
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Uikikbidf oitheUfmr? 

Fvr btmUy Iwes %puk kmineu : 
Lwe dolk io kit eves repair, 

7« help him of AU bundnesa ; 
•diUy heuig hefydf kUiabiU there. 



Then to Silvia lei us eingf 
Thai Silvia is excelling ; 

She excels each mortal iMm 
Upou the dull earth dtoeliuig. 



To her let us garlands bring, 

Sbtf. How now 7 are you sadder than you were 

before? 
m dojoo, man ? the music likes you not. 
y. Tou mistake ; the musician lili»i me noL 
YwL Wfaj, mj prettv youth ? 
fuL He puvs false, father. 
^iosL How 7 out of tune on the strings 7 
ImL Not so ; but yet so false that he grieTcs my 
T hcATt-strings. 
^osL Yog have a quick ear. 
hd. Ay, I would 1 were deaf! it makes ne hare 
k>w heart. 

?sfl. I perceiTe, you delight not in music. 
FkL Not a whit, when it jars so. 
7asf. Hark, what fine change is in the musie ! 
FuL Ay; that change is the spite. 
fosC You would have them always play but 
eUuBff 7 
foL f would always have one play but one 

thing. 
it, host, doth this sir Proteus, that we talk on, 
ten resort unto this gentlewoman 7 
Rest. I tell you what Lannce, his man, told me, 
lofed her out of all nick. ^ 
/mL Where is lAunce 7 

But Gone to seek his dog: which, to-morrow, 
his master's command, ne must carry for a 
tsent to his lady. 

/hL Pcttce ! stand aside ! the company parts. 
Pra. Sir Thurio, fear not you ! 1 will so plead, 
btyou shall say, my cunmng drift exceb. 
Thk Where meet we 7 
Pre. At saint Gregory's well. 
Tkm, FarewelL 

[Exeunt Thurio and Musicians, 

Sflfia appears ofrove, at her vfindow, 

^, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 
SL 1 thank you for your music, gentlemen : 
rittbthat, that spake 7 
h9. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 

truth, 
n'd ooickly learn to know him by his voice. 
58. Sfa- Proteus, as I take it 
Pre, Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant, 
M. What U yoir will 7 

{j». That I may compass Vours. 

oIL Toa have your wish ; my will is even this,'- 
htt presently you hie vou home to bed. 
boo sditle, peijur'd, false, disloyal man ! 
iaA'st tboiL I am so shallow, so conceitless, 
be sedue*!! by thy flattery, 
bl hast deceivM so many with thy vows 7 
Mam, return, and make thy love amends. 
V me,— by this pale Cjueen of night I swearj 
UB so (w from granting thy request, 
M I despise thoB for thy wrongful suit ; 



(1) Beyond all reckoning. 
(S) Holy dome, blessed 1 

w 



And by and by intend to chide myiKM^ 
Even for this ome I spend in talking to thee* 

Pro, 1 grant, sweet love, that I md love a lady ; 
But she is deaa. 

Jul, 'Twere (klse, if I should speak it , 

For, I am sore, she is not buried. [mlsidi, 

Sil. Say, that she be; yet VakMitioe, thy fKend« 
Survives; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betroth'd : And art thou not ashan^d 
To wroni; him with thy impoH6nacy 7 

Pro, I likewise hear, that Valentme is dead. 

Sil, Ai;d so. suppose, am I ; for in hb grave, 
Assure thyself, my love b buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it firom the earth. 

Sil. Go to thy laily's grave, and call her's thenee ; 
Or, at the least, in ner's sepulchre thine. 

Jul. He heard not that. [.^Hdlt. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love, - 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber ; 
To that rU speak, to that I'll sigh and weep ; 
For. since the substance of your perfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I will make true love. 

JiU, If 'twere a substance, you would, mirey 
deceive it. 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. [JitUi, 

Sil, I am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows, and adore fhlse shapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so good rest 

Pro, As wretches have o'er-nigfaf. 

That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and Silvia, Jrom abmte, 

Jul. Host, will you go 7 

Host, By my hahdom,* I was fast asleep. 

Jul, Pro^r you, where lies sir Proteus 7 

Host, Marry, at my house : Trust me, I think 
'tis almost day. 

Jul, Not so : but it hath been the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest 

[ExeunL 

SCEXE III.— The same. Enter Eglamour. 

Egl, This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There's some great matter she'd employ me in.— 
Madam, madam! 

Silvia appears above, at her window, 

SU. Who colls 7 

Egl. Your servant, and your (Viend ; 

One that attends your ladyship's command. 

Sil, Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good-mor* 
row. 

Egl, As many, worthy lady, to yourseld 
According to your ladyship's impose,' 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is vour pleasure to command me in. 

SiL O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
(Think not, I flatter, for, I swear, I do not) 
Valiant, wise, remorseful,* well accomplisn'd. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear gqpa wfll 
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforce roe many 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhorr'd. 
Thyself hast lov'd ; and I have heard thee say. 
No grief did ever come so near your heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love died. 



lady. 



(S) Ii\|unction, comramd. 



(4) PHifliL 



Upon whom grmra thou row'dst pure cbasiltv. 

sS^gluDOur, I would Id ValciiQiK, 

To Abntua, where, I hear, he inikei tiwie ; 

Anil, far the way> an. diin.;crou> lo piu, 

I do deaiie thj worlhr coniptiiiy. 

Upon whoK ITiith ujid honour Ctcpuse. 

Ufgi; nut my fulhur'i aiyer, £glamour, 

Diit Uiiiik upon mj grid; a l:ul]r'i ifricT; 

\lld on the jutlJM of my (IjilUf hence, 

To keep niv (lom ■ moiil uiihur; mulch, 

\\ hkh heaien uud rMtuno ulill reward with 

pkuuea. 
I do desirelhrc, CTen fram ■ heart 
Ai full of «orrow» ii the m* of land^ 
To bear me comun; , iiid no with me : 
ir not, to hido what 1 havo uid to thue, 
ThHt Imajrtiilure todiiiiorlaloiw, 

ErL MBdiin, I pily niuiJi ynur trrJeiant-ca ; 
Which lince I know Ihejr rirtuutisl; are p la,;M, 
I ^ro GOiuient to go along with you ; 
Ri^kingi I* little what hetideth me, 
A) much I wiah all good bdortune you. 
When will you go I 

SU. "niii CTming coming. 

ErL WWe ahall I meet you t 

SU. At friar Patrick's cell, 

Whn I intend holy conG»»ion. 

EB- IwiUnalfail vour ladyihip : 
tiocS-morrow, gentle lady. 

SiL liood-morruw, kind sir Eglamoui. 

[ Extant. 



TWO UBNTLEMEN OF VEROItA. Jkt IT, 

me, when I took my leara oT madam Sihkj 
<!l bill thee (till maritme, and do a> I dot 
•iiM thou wc me beate up my leg, and nuka 
iL^dntta gPIIlkwomin'i farthingale) didil 



SCBX'B ir.-Tki « 



kU Jog. 



aunce, vith 



When a man's acrrant ahalt play the mir 
him, look you, It irmii hard: onu that I brought up 
oPa puppr; one that I pared fmm ilronmijig, wbrn 
three or (our of hix blind brolhen and aUcn weal 
toil! I haTc taught him — evrn ao one would ny 
preeWrly, Thua I would trach a d >;. I wu ««nl 
to dcliTcrhim, as a prramt lomislriiBJ Sllriajfronr 
my master: auil I cam? nonooiHT intulhv iliuin;;- 
chamtNT, but lu: 9te[>s ok to ita trencher, anil 
ateiila her capon's Ipif. O tW a foul lhhi», whi-n 
a cur cannot kuup' himaclf in all <'0tiip.iiiiLi9 ! I 
would bare, aaone ihouli) ajiv, onrlhs'.talio'- upw 
him lo be a il i' iiidrcd, to li;', ai it n-en; a i\i-j al 
all thines. If 1 ha>l not had mor? wit llvin h<^, k 

had been hai^'d for't; Fiireas I live, lie Wl'iLir- 
{■im\ forH: you shall jwl.-e. Helbnii.tBmr 
a.-ir into the company of IhrMor four irrn'li 

like do:n, under IheitukrV 'a^ilc: h:hsd nol 

LhRTc (bleu the mark) a piiHu; wli^le ) but all the 
rhimbcr amell him. Oat iei!b thi rf'i;, »ars ui 
ffhat eiir I) Iknl ? ny* aiiDllKT ; II'AIjj bin i 
aavB the third ; Ihn!! Aim un, ny* the iluka, 
hiTlnj been aciiuajiited with the smdl belbcF, 
knew it was Crab ; and ffoea me to the fellow thai 
whips the don : Friaul, quoth I, imi mian ' 
uUp thi dor? ^jr, nurrv, do I, qnwi hn. Yi 
ia Urn tht mart armg, q>:01h I ; 'lieoa I ilii 
lAiiij you udI aj. He maheii me no more ad< 
but whipi me out nf the rhimbcr. Ilnw man 
maiterswould-doUirstbrtlieirsTTTantT Nar, I' 



hath al 



£n(n- Pi 



id Julia. 



Pro. I hopi-, thou «ili — Hi 



I, Marry, sir, I carried mistress Silna th« 



"""""Vfri^unra. 
D days loitering r 



■!•;. 


And what «ys 


she, to 


my lilUe jewel? 


La. 


n. Marry, ah.^ 


nr«,' yo 


ur doir was a eor ; 


and 1 


Is you, currish 


thanks 


is good enough fiw 


.ucha 


l«wnU 






Pro 


BaHbc reccire 


dmyd 


s' 


tn. 


1. No. indeed, 


she did 


Mt: here bare I 


brought him back api 






p™ 


What, didst th 


uofTer 


hrr this from me? 


/JIU 


n. AO«r; the 




«piirrel wa. .(olen 


from me by the hanit 




XetllTwXra 


place 


aniTlhen I oHbHd her 


dc^ a, big as ten of yourt, a 


Ml therefore the gift 



Pro. Un, get thee hence, and find my dog igaii>> 
Or ne'er return ajmin unto my sight. 
Au :iV, I Miy : Stay's! thou to te.t me here T 
.i slaTG, that, still an end,' turns me to ihame. 

[fitiLauDN. 
Sebastian, I hare entertained thee, 
I'nrily, tbat I hate need of such a youth, 
'lliat cm with some diicrellon do my huaineM, 
Fur 'til no tnutin; ivjron foolish lowt : 
ButeliieSr, Ibrlhyfiuieiand thy bchanoor; 
'■'hich (itmr aiiirirr deceive me not) 

'itnesa ffnA brtn|;in? up, Ibrtune, and truth : 
Tbgrafgra know ihuu, Ibr lliia I entertain thee. 
Ro iircnntlT, ami lake tliis tinj with thee, 
" '-- iltom-idimSili'la: 

■A me well, di-liveml it to me. 

" i-rms you lovcil her not, lo Imto her 



token 
Sli'''3 dead, belike. 



Not so ; 1 Uiink, she lire*. 



. Btrauac, methinks, that a) 
■It do lore Tour lady Silna : 



your lore. 
ind ihcrewilhal 



ris pily, lotc shoulil be so 
ioA thinking on it makps n 
Pn. Well, giTC Iter that ....,,.._ _ _ 

'hi* |pllEri—4iat's her chamber.— Tell my tadf, 
claim the promise for h?r hi^vcnly pictiiro. 
.Dur meiua(!e done, hie home unto my rhambrr, 
IVherc thou ahalt find me «ad and aoliury. 

|£xilPMileas. 
Jm!. How many women would do such a idu- 

^:'\ poor Proteus ! Ihoit hast enterlain'd 
L Tux, Lobe ihe shenliertl ef Ihv Iniabs; 

.,Up, i-noffool! \Vhy do I pity hiin 

That with his (err heart deapiseth me? 

ilf-eau^e he lotes tier, he dc>[>igeih me ; 

Because 1 lore him, I most pity him. ' ' 



kmni, llm 
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TUfrinf I gETe Ydaif when he parted from me, 
T» bboDim to remember my good will : 
And BOW am I (unhappy messenffcr) 
To plod for that, which I would not obtain ; 
To cariy that which I would hare refusM^ 

To praise his faith, which I would havedispraia'd. 

I am my master's true confirmed love ; 

But cannot be true servant to my master. 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself. 

Yet I nili woo for him : but ret so coldl^r, 

Am, heaven, it knows, 1 would not have him speed. 

Enter Silvia, aliended. 

Gentlewoman, good day ! I pray you, be my mean 
To brinz me where to speak w ith madam Silvia. 

SiL What would you with her, if that I be she ? 

Jul. If you be she, 1 do entreat your patience 
To h^ar me speak the message 1 am sent on. 

SiL From whom 7 

Jm/. From my master, sir Proteus, madam. 

8U. 0! — He sends you for a picture ? 

JuL Ay, madam. 

SiL Ursula, bring my picture there. 

[Picture brcught. 
Go, the your master this : tell him from me, 
One Juha, that his changing thoughts forcct. 
Would better fit his chamber, than this shadow. 

Jul. Madam, please you peruse this letter.— 
Pardon me, madam ; I nave unadvis'd 
DeliTered you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the'letter to your ladyship. 

SiL I pray thee, let me look on that aeain. 

ML It may not be : good madam, paraou mc. 

Stf. There. hokL 
I will not look upon your mastcr^s linos : 
I Imow. they^ are stunPd with protciitations. 
And (ml of new-found oaths ; which he will break 
As easily as 1 do tear his paper. 

JvL Madam, he sends your ladyship this rin«f. 

SiL The more shame for him that he sends it me ; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his false fin^r hath profanM the ring. 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

JuL She thanks you. 

Sa. What say*st thou? 

JmL 1 thank you, madam, that you tender her : 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

SiL Dost thou know her ? 

Jmt, Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To think upon her woes. I do protest^ 
That I have wept a hundred several times. 

SiL Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath forsook 
her. 

JmL I think she doth, and that's her cause of 
sorrow. 

5i2. Is she not passing (air? . 

JaL She hath been fairer, madam, than she js : 
When she did think my master lov'd her well, 
She, in my judjnnent, was as fair as you ; 
But nnce she did neglect her looking-glass, 
And threw her sun-expelling mask aw;ay, 
The air hath starv'd the roses m her checks. 
And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face. 
That now die is become as black as I. 

SiL How UU was she 7 

Jti. About my stature : for, ol Pentecost » 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd. 
Oar youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And 1 was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown, 
Wbkh served me as fit by all men's judgment, 

(1) Whitsuntide. (2) In good eamesU 



As if the garment had been made for me : 
Therefore, I know she is about my hei^t. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good,* 
For 1 did play a lamentable part ; 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioninjr 
For Theseus' perjury, and unjust flight ; 
Which I so lively actad with my tears. 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead,. 
If 1 in thought felt not her very sorrow ! 

SU. She is beholden to thee. ffenUe youth !-— 
Alas, poor lady ! desolate ana left ! — 
I weep myself^ to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purse } I five thee this 
For thy soveet mistress' sake, because thou lov'st her. 
Farewell. [ExU Silvia. 

Jul. And she shall thank you (br't, if e'er you 
know her. — 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautifuL 
I hope my master's suit will be but cold. 
Since «he respects my mistress' love so much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itself! 
Here i» her picture : Let me see : I think, 
If I had such a tire,' this face oi mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flattcr'd her a little. 
Unless I flatter with m^^lf too much. 
Her hiir is auburn^ mme is perfect yellow : 
If that be all the difference hi his love, 
I'll get me such a colour'd periwig. 
Her eyes are grcv as glass ; and so are mine : 
Ay, but her forcfiead's low, and mine's as high. 
What should it be, that he respects in her, 
But I can make respective* in myself^ 
If this fond luve were not a bluided god 7 
CumCj shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 
For 'ti." thv rival. O thou senseless form ! 
Thou shall be woi-shipp'd, kiss'd, lov'd, and ador'd ; 
And, were there sense in his idolatrv, 
My substance should be stitue in thy stead, 
ril use thee kindiv for thy mistress' sake. 
That u&'d me so ;' or else', by Jove I vow, 
I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eves. 
To make my master out of love with thee. [ExU. 



ACT V. 

SCEJfE L—The same. Jin abbey. Enter 

Eglamour. 

Egl. The sun begins to pild the western sky ; 
And now, it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's cell, should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers oreak not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their expedition. 



! 



Enter Silvia. 

Sec, where she comes : Lady, a hanpy evening 
SU, Amen, amen ! po on, good Efflamour I 

Out at the postern by the abbey- wall ; 

I fear, I am attended by some spies. 
Ezl. Fear not: the forest is not three leagues 
off; 

I f we recover that, we are sure* enough. [Erewnt. 

SCEJfE IL-^The same, jJn aparlment in the 
Duk&a palace. Enter Thurio, Proteus, ana 
Julia. 

Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit? 
(3) Head-dress. (4) RcspecUblc. (5) Saf«. 
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Fro, Of fir, I 'find her milder than ahe vru ; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
Thu, Whet, that my leg in too long ? 
Fro, No ; tnat it ia too little. 
Tku, ,1*11 wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be spurr'd to what it 

loaths. 
Thu, What says she to my face ? 
Fro, She says, it is a fair'one. 
Tht, Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is 

black. 
Fro. But pearls are fair ; and the old sa3nng is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies* eyes. 
•JaL 'TIS true; such pea/U as put out' ladies* 

eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. [^Mde, 
Thit, Hoiv likes she niv discourse ? 
Fro, 111, when you talk of war. 
Thu, But well, when 1 discourse of love, and 

peace? 
JiU, But better, indeed, when you hold your 

peace, [d'sidt, 

TTm, What says she to my valour? 
Fro, O, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 
JuL, She needs not, wticii she knows it coward- 
ice, [^iside. 
Thu. What says she to my birth ? 
Fro, That you arc well deriv'd. 
Jul. True ; fVom a gentleman to a fool, [•.iside, 
Thu, Considers she my possessions? 
Fro, O, ay ; and pities them. 
Thu, VVhcrefore? 

JiU, That such an ass should owe* ih.em,[^8idt. 
Fro, That they are out by lease. 
Jul, Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. How now, sir Proteus 7 how now, Thurio 
Which of you saw sir Eglamour of late ? 

Thu. Not I. 

Fro. Nor I. 

Duke, Saw you my dauirhter 7 

Fro. Neither. 

Duke, )Vhy, then she*s fled unto that peasant 
Valentine ; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wandered throu^rh the forest : 
Him he knew well, and gtiess*d that it tvas she ; 
But J beinff mask*d, he was not sure of it : 
Besides, she did intend confession 
At Patnek*s cell this even : and there she was not : 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 
But mount you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whKher they are fled : 
Despatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit, 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peevish* girl. 
That (lies her fortune when it follows her : 
1*11 after ; more to be revena;*d on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckless' Silvia. [Exit, 

Fro, And 1 will follow, more for Silvia's love. 
Than hate of Earlamour that goes with her. [Exit, 

JtU, And I will follow, more to cross that love, 
Than hat« for Silvia, that is gone for love. [Exit, 

BCE^TE m.^Frontiers of Mantua. The 
Forest. Enter Silvio, and Out-laws. 

Out. Come, come: 
(1) Own. (2) Foolish. (3) Careless. 



Be patwnt, we must bring you to our etptain. 

Sii, A thousand more misi'hances than this 
I Live k-urnM me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Cume, bring her aivay. 

1 Out, Where is the gentleman tliat wu with 
her? 

) Out, Being nimble-footed, he hath outHrvn fm. 
But Moyses. and Valerius, follow him. 
(io thou witli her to tlte west end of the wood, 
There is our captain : we*ll follow him thfttt M; 
The thicket is beset, he cannot 'scape. 

1 Out. Come, 1 must bring you to our captain^ 
cave : 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

Hit, O Valentine, tliis J endure (or thee ! 

[ExtmU 

SCEJ^^E ir,-^hu)ther pmrt i^ the AriiC 

Enter Valentine. 

Vol. How use doth breed a habit in a man 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns: 
Here can I sit alone, un«f*<'n oi any, 
And, to the nighlingale*« complaining notei| 
Tune my distresses, and record^ my w 

thou that dost inhabit in my breast. 
Leave not the mansion so long tcnantli 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall, ' 
And leave no memory of what it was ! 
Repair me with thv presence, Silvia ; 

Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swiint— 
What halloing, and what stir, is thu to-day? 
These are my mates, that moke their wiut IkflT 

law, 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do^ 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comeshntt 

[SlejMCfUi. 

Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Fro, Madam, this service I have done for yd 
(Though vou respect not aught your servant dotly) 
To hazard life, and rescue you from him . 

That would have forc'd your honour and yW 

love. 
Vouchsafe me, for my meed,* but one fair look; 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less than this, I am sure, you cannot sife. 

Vol, How like a dream is tnis I see and omt? 
Love, lend me patience to forbear awhile. [Mii* 

Sit. O miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Fro. Unhappy, were you, madam, ere I caM; 
But^ bv my coming, I have made vou happy. 

SU, Is v thy approach thou mak'st me most m 
nappy. 

Jid, And me, when he approacheth to jotf 
presence. [Jm^ 

SU. Had I been seized by a hungry lion, 

1 would have been a br(>ak(ast to the oeast, 
Rather than have false Proteus rescue me. 
O, heaven be judjre. how I love Valentine, 
WTiosc life's as tonaer to me as my soul ; 
And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 
I do detest false pcrjur'd Proteus : 
Therefore be gone, solicit me no more. 

Fro. What dangerous action, stood it neact tl 
death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 



(4) Sing. 



(6) Reward. 
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eunt In lore, and ftin approT'd,* 

nen cannot lore where they're beloT'd. 

lien Proteaf cannot lore where he's 

aov'd. 

Julia's heart, thy first best lore, 

I dear sake thou didst then rend thy 
ith 

isand oaths ; and all those oaths 

into peiiuty, to lore me. 

no faith lefl now, unless thou hadst two, 

fltr worse than none ; better hare none 

II fidth, which is too much by one : 
klerfeit to thy true friend ! 

In lore, 
ets friend? 

All men but Proteus. 
,y, If the gentle spirit of moring words 
y change you to a milder form, 
u like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
ou 'gainst the nature of lore, force you. 
leaven! « 

I'H force thee yield to my desire, 
ffian, let go that rude uncivil touch ; 
d of an ill fashion! 

Valentine ! 
9u common friend, that's without faith 
lore; 

is a fnend now.) treacherous man ! 
beguil'd my nopes; nought but mine 
e 




» »^w w »««^ ..» ^ ., ..v,u w..^ » nght 
to the bosom ? Proteus, 

I must never trust thee more, 
he world a stranger for thy sake, 
i wound is deepest : O time, most curst ! 
1 fo^ that a friend should be the worst ! 

shame and guilt confounds me. 
'y Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
ient ransom for ofllcnce^ 
lere ; I do as truly suffer, 
id commit. 

Then I am paid ; 
gain I do receive thee honest. 
jNuitance is not satisfied, 
saven, nor earth ; for these are pleas'd ; 
ie the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd : — 
ny love may appear plain and free, 
s mine in Silvia, I give tliee. 
le, unhappy ! [FairUs. 

>k to the boy. 

IT, boy! Why, wag! how now? what 
the matter? 
vpeak. 

O good sir, my master charg'd me 
i ring to madam Silvia ; 
; of my neglect, was never done, 
lere is that ring, hoj 7 

Here 'tis : tms is it. [G 
w ! let me see : 
i the ring I gave to Julia. 
Tj you mercy, sir. I have mistook ; 
nng you sent to Silvia. 

[Shows atuUher rir^, 
:, how cam'st thou by this ring ? at my 
part, 

unto Julia. 

Julia herself did give it me ; 
lerself hath brougtit it hither. 

ex[>erienceil. (2) Direction, 
lusion to cleaving the pin in afchery. 



lives a ring. 



Pro, Howl JiiKa! 

Jul, Behold her that gave aim* to all thy oailii, 
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart : 
How oil hast thou with penury cleft the root !* 
O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush t 
Be thou asham'd, that I hare took upon me 
Such an immodest rfbient ; if shame lire 
In a dbguise of love: 
It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, 
Women to change their shapes, than men their 
minds. 

Pro, Than men their minds? 'tit true: O 
heaven! were man 
But constant, he were perfect: that one cnrror 
Fills him witn fkults ; makes him ran through all 

sins: 
Inconstancy falls oS, ere it begins : 
What is in Silvia's fkce, but I may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a consumt eye ? 

Vol, Come, come, a hand from eitter : 
Let me be blest to make this happy close ; 
'Twere pity two such friends should be long foet. 

Pro, Bear witness, heaven, 1 liave my wish for 
erer. 

Jul, And I have mine. 

Enter Out-laws, with Duke ondThmio, 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

Vol, Forbear, I say ; It is my lora the duke, 
our grace is welcome to a man disgrac'd, 



Your^ 

Banish'd Valentine. 

Duke, Sir Valentine I 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia : and Silvia's mine. 

Vol. Thurio, give bacK, or else embrace thy 
death; 
Come not within the measure* of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stands, 
Take but possession of her with a touch ! — 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. — 

Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that luvcs him not : 
I claim ner not, and therefore she is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and base art thou 
To make such means* Tor her as thou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight conditions.— 
Now, by the honour of my ancestij, 
I do applaud thy spfa'it, Valentine, 
And tnink thee worthy of an empress' lore. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs, 
Cancel ail grudge, reMal thee home again.— 
Plead a new state in thy unrivall'd merit, 
To which I thus subscribe, — sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserv'd her. 

Vol, 1 thank your grace ; the gift liath made me 
happy. 

I now beseech you, for your daufrhter's sake, 
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. 

Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Vol, These banish'd men, that I have kept 
withal. 

Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 
Forgive them what they have committed hoe, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile : 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. Thou hast prevail'd : I pardon them and 
thee ; 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 



(4) Length of my sword. 



(S) Intereat 
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With triurapha,* mirth, and rare folemnity. 
Come, let us go ; we will include* all jars. 

VaL And, as we walk along, I>iare be bold 
With our discourse to make your grace to smile : 
What think vou of this page, my lord 7 

Duke. I think the boj nath grace in him; he 
blushes. % 

VaL I warrant you, my Ion! ; more grace than 
boy. 

Duke, What mean you by that saying 7 

Vol, Please you, Vn tell you as we pass along. 
That you will wonaer what nath fortunM. — 
Come, Proteus ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
The story of your lores discoTcrea : 
That 4one, our day of marriage shall be yours ; 
One feast, one house, one mutual happin&ts. 

[ExemU. 



(1) Masks, reTels. 



(S) Conclude* 



In this |>lay there is a strange miitore of kaoir 
ledge and ignorance, of care Md negUsnice. Thf 
Tersification is oAen excellent, the ulusions ars 
learned and just ; but the author conveys Uf 
heroes by sea from one inland to«in to another ii 
the same country : he places the emocror al M Jsb, 
and sends his young men to attend tiirn, but ntvcr 
mentions him more ; he makes Proteus, ailer ta 
interview with Silvia, say he has only seen bar tii> 
ture : and^ if we may credit the old copies, he Mi, 
bv mistaking places^ left his scenery mextrieaUe. 
The reason of all this confusion seems to be, tiHt 
he took his story from a novel which he sometimci 
foUoived and sometimes forsook ; sometimes re- 
membered, and sometimes forgot. 

That this play is rightly attributed to Shak- 
speare, I have httle doubt. If it be taken from him, 
to whom shall it be given 7 This question may be 
asked of all the disputed plays, except Titus An- 
dronicus ; and it wul be found more credibly thai 
Shakspeare might sometimes sink below his highest 
flights, than laoX any other should rise up to kii 
lowest. JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS RBPRESENTED. 



SirJdmFalstaC 

Featon. 

Shallow, « tmminfnuHei. 

Slender, cwfteto ShtUt/m. 

Mr' vtSiL l**^ gtnlii^men dwOUng of WMtor, 

H'iUmm nfB» « ^ ma <o Jlfr. Po^* 

Sir Huch Evuh, mVFdMhpanon, 

Dr. CvkUM, M Fnnek pkjfsCeian. 

Host 0/'l4c G«rter /tin. 

BardoTpo. ) 

Pistol, [fdUmin ^f FaltUff. 



I Robin, page to FaUtaff, 
Simple, iervant to Slender, 
jRugDy, servant to Dr. Cabu. 



Mrs. Ford. 

Mrs. Page. 

M rs. Anne Page, her daughter^ in love with Fentmu 

Mrs. Quickij, servant to Dr, Caku, 

Servants to Page, Ford^ ^ 

Scene, Windsor; and the parts adjaeent. 



ACTL 

SCBJifB /.— IFIiiAor. Btfart Page's hmue. 
Enier Jiiitfet Shallow, Slender, wUSkr* Hugh 



akaOow. 

oIR Hugh, pertitade me not ; I will make a Star- 
chamber matter of H: if he were twenty Sir John 
FaUtafli, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, es- 
quire. 

SUn, In the county of Gloster, justice of peace, 

and corsm. 

ShaL Ay, coushi Slender, and cust'olorunu* 

SUn. Ay, and ratoUrum too; and a eentlcman 

bom, master parson ; who writes himsel^mig'ero; 

in any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, or- 

SU<. Ay. that we do; and have done any time 
these three nundrcd years. 

SUen, All his successors, gone before him, hare 
donet ; and all his ancestors, that come aflcr him, 
may : they may give tlie dozen white luces in their 
coat. 

SHoL It is an old coat 

Eva, The doien white louses do become an old 
coat well ; it agrees well, passant: it is a familiai 
beast to Dian, and signifi^-— love. 

S^al, The luce is the fresh Ash ; the salt fish is 
an Old coat 

SUn, 1 may quarter, coz 7 

ShaL You may, by mamrinfr. 

£m. It is marnnr indeed, if he quarter it. 

Skat. NotawhitT 

Eiaa, YeS| |if*r* lady ; ifhe has a quarter of your 
coat, there u out three sUrts for yourself, in my 
simple cof^jeetoras : but that is all one : if Sir John 
Famaffhave committed disparagements unto you, 
I am of the church, and wilt be glad to do my be- 
•evolence, to make atonements and compromises 
between tou. 

Skat. The couiiefl« shall hear it; itisariot 



Eva, It is not meet the council hear a riot : there 
is no fear of Got in a riot : the council, look TOU, 
shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and not to near 
a riot : take your rizaments* in that 

Skd. Ha ! o' mj life, if I were young agahi, the 
sword should end lU 

Eva, It is pctler thai friends is the sword, and 
end it: and there is also another device in my 
prain, which, peradventure, princs goot discretions 
with it : there is Anne Pase, wmcn is daughter to 
master George Paze, which is prettv virgimty. 

Slen, Mistress Anne Pai^e ? She has brown hair 
and speaks small* like a woman. 

£90. It is that fery person for all the *orld, as 
just as ^ou will desire ; and seven hundred pounde 
of monies, and gold, and silver, is her grandsire, 
upon his draih*s-bcd (Got deliver to a jo^ul resur- 
rections!) give, when she is able to overtake seven- 
teen years old : it were a goot motion, if we leave 
our pribblcs and prabbles, and desire a marriage 
between master Abraham, and mistress Anne 
Paee. 

Shai, Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
pound? 

Eva, Ay. and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Shot. 1 Know the young gentlewoman ; sne has 
good gifts. 

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, ia 
goot pl>s. 

Shal. Well, let us see honest master Page : ia 
FalstafTlhere? 

Era. Shall I tell you a lie 7 I do despise a liar, 
as I do despise one that is false; or, as I despise 
one that is not true. The kniaht, sir John, is there ; 
and^ I beseech you, be rulcdbv your well-willers. 
I will peat the door [^*nocilMj for master Page. 
What, noa ! Got pless your house here I 

Enter Page. 

Page, Who's there T 

Eva, Here is Goi*s plessing, and your friend, 
and justice Shallow : and here young master Slen- 



iii 



A title formeriy appropriated to chaplaini. 



(3) By our. 



6) Advisement 



IJl 



Court of atarfhtmhif 
Soft. 
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der ; that, peradTcnturcs. ihall tell you another tale, 
if matters grow to vour likiiigs. 

Pagt, I am glad to see your worships well : I 
thank YOU for mr Tenison, master Shallow. 

Skai, Master rage. I am glad to see you ; much 
rood do it your ffO(Kl heart ! 1 wished your renison 
better; it was ill killed : — how doth good mistress 
Pafe 7 — and 1 love you always with my heart, la ; 
with my heart. 

Pa^pe. Sir, I thank you. 

SAtf. Sir, I th;ink you ; by yea and no, I do. 

Po^e. I am glad to see you, good master Slen- 
der. 

5/efi. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? I 
heard say, he was outrun on Cotsule.' 

Pag- e. It could not be judg*d, sir. 

S/en. You'll not confess, Vou'll not confess. 

SAo/. That he will not ;— ois your (ault, 'tis your 
fault : — 'tib a good dog. 

Pof e. A cur, sir. 

5A«. Sir, he's a ffood dog, and a fair dog ; can 
there be more said 7 he is good, and fair. — Is sir 
John Falstaff here / 

Pare. Sir, he is within ; and I would I could do 
a TO(M office between you. 

£va. It is spoke as a christians ought to speak. 

SAo/. He hath wrong'd me, master Pagpe. 
. Pflgfff. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

SmoL If itbeconfbss'd, itisnotredrcss'd; is not 
that so, mister Page ? he hath wrong'd me ; in- 
deed, he hath ; — at a word, he hath ; — ^belicvn me ;— 
Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Pfigt, Here comes Sir John. 



J5n(er Sir John Falstaflf, Bardolph,- Nym, 

Pistol. 



OHCI 



Foj. Now, master Shallow ; you'll complain of Eta, It is his five senses : fie, what the ignonnce 



me to the king ? 

&W. Knight, jou haTe beaten my men, killed 
my deer, and broUe open my lodge. 

/W. But not kiss'd ^our keeper's dauzhter. 

HheL Tut. a pin ! this shall be answerd. 

FvL I will answer it straight \-^\ have done all 
this : — that is now answer'd. 

^KaL The council shall know this. 

/W. 'Twen* better for you, if it were known in 
counsel : you'll be lautrhM at. 

£00. Pmica verhoy Sir John, good worts. 

FaL Good worts !> good caobagc. — Slender, I 
brdDB your head ; what matter have you agauist 
me? 

Slen, Marry, sir, I have matter in my head 



against you ; and against your coney-catching;^ 
rascals, Bardolph, Nym, andPistol. They carried 
roe to the tavem, and made mo drunk, and after- 
wards picked my pocket. 

Btar. You Banbury cheese !♦ 

Slen, Ay, it is no matter. 

Pht, How now, Mephostophilus 7* 

Slin, AXf it is no matter. 

J<f)fm, Slice, I say ! pauca, pattca;* slice t that's 
my humour. 

8Un. \Vhere*s Simple, my man 7— can you tell, 
cousin? 



Eva, Peace, I 



! Now let us under- 



v,^ M pray you 
ataud : there is three umpires in this matter, as I 



fl> Cotswold in Gloucestershire. 
(S) Worts was the ancient name of all the cab- 
l>affe kind. 

rS) Sharpers. (4) Nothing but paring. 

Vi) The name of an ugly spirit. (6) Few words. 



understand: that is, master Page^,/ii2eUeel, master 
Page ; and there is mvself, fidelueLvmm ; umI 
the three party is, lastly and fiiMdly,%iiie bolt oT 
the Garter. 

Page, We three, to hear it, and end it betwcoi 
them. 

Eva. Fery goot : I will make a priefoT it b ny 
note-book: and we will afterwards 'ork upon us 
cause, witn as great discreetly as we can. 

Pa/. Pistol,— 

Pist, He hears with ears. 

Eva, The tevil and his tam ! what phrase ii thii| 
He hears with ear ? Why, it is afibctatiotia. 

Fat, Pistol, did you pick master Slender's pane t 

Slen, Ay, by these gloves, did he (or I would 1 
might never come in mine own great cnamber again 
else,) of seven groats in mill-sixpcnees, and two 
Edward shovd-boards,* that cost me two thiUiD^ 
and two pence apiece of Yead Miller, bj theia 
gloves. 

Fal, Is this true. Pistol 7 

Eva, No ; it is false, if it is a pick-piirae. 

Pist, Ha. thou mountain-foreigner 1— Sir JoiiBy 
and master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo :* 
Word of denial m thv labras* here ; 
Word of denial ; frotn and scum, thou Beat. 

Slen, By these gloves, then 'twas he. 

jyVin. Be advisra, sir, and pass ^ood h uBWMri * 
I wifl say, marry trap, with you, if yoa run tha 
nulhook'b'o humour on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : 
for though I cannot remember what I did when yon 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an 

Fal, Whit s&y you. Scarlet ana John ? 

Bard, "" • " . w .^ 

man had 



Why. air, for my part, I say, the gentle- 
druiiK himself out of ms five sentences. 



is? 
Bard. 



And being fap*' sir, was as the; 



cashicr'd ; and so conclusions pass'd the 



tncT ity, 
cardrei." 



Slen. 



Av, y 
cr-ri 



ou spake in Latin then too ; btit tis 



no matter: V\\ ne'er be drunk whilst I live asain, 
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this tnck: 



godly 
idrunl 



if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with those that have tbs 
fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 
Eva, So Got 'udffe me, that is a virtuous miod* 
Fal. You hear all these matters denied, gcntie- 
mcn ; you hear it. 

Enter Miitress Anne Page toith wine; MtMtrttt 
Ford and Mistress Page/oUototng. 

Poi^e. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; well 
drink withini [Exit Anne Page* 

Slen. O heaven ! this is mistress Anne Page. 

Pa^e. How now, mistress Ford ? 

Fal. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are vert 
well met : by your leave, good mistress. 

[Xrixitng her» 

Pa^e, Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :-— 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; com^» 
gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all unkind" 
hess. 

[Exennt all hxd Shal. Slend. and Evan»« 

Slen. I had ratlier than forty shillings, I had m/ 
book of songs and sonnets here :— 

(7) King Edward's shillings, used in the gam^ 
of shuffle-board. 

8) Blade as thin as a lath. (9) Lipa. 

10) If you say 1 am a thief. (11) Drunk. 

IS) The bounds of good behaviour. 
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£]iler Simple. 



Hoir BOW, Simiile ! where hare jou beeii 7 I must 
wait 00 myieli; must 1 7 You hare not The Book 
i^MiidUM about you, hare you 7 

Sim, Book of RiddUs ! why, did you not lend 
'A to Alice Shortcake, upon AllhullovvmaB Itul, a 
foftnkfat afore Michaelmas ?> 



jffitiK. WilPtpleaMyoai'wonliptoddBWilHlif 

SUn, No, I thank you, fbraooth, hautilj ; I ti 
very well. 

Anne, The duiner attends you, air. 

Slen, I am not a^hungry, I thank yoU| forsooth c 
Go, sirrah^ for all you are my man, go, wait upon 
my cousin Shallow : [Exit Simple.] A Justice Ok 



peace sometime may oe beholden to his IViend for 

SkaL Comc^ coz ; come, coz : \vc stay for you. ^ man :— 1 keep but three men and a boy yet, til! 

A word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; there is, : ,ny mother be dead : but what though 7 yet I lire 




8kaL NaT, but understand me. 

SU», So 1 do, sir. 

Eva. Gire ear to his motions, master Slender : I 
will description the matter to you, if you be capa- 
citT of iL 

SUa, Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow says: 
I pray you, pardon me ; he*s a justice of peace in 
hu country, simple though I stand here. 

JSvo. But that is not the question ; the question 
b concerning your marriage. 

Skal, Ay, there's the point, sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to mis>> 
tress Anne Page. 

Sim. Whr. if it be so, I will marry her, upon 
•DT reaaonaDie demands. 

£m. But can you affection the'oman7 Let us 
command lo know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips; for dirers philosophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth ;— therefore, precisely, can you 
canr tour good will to the maid 7 

SAtf. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

8Uiu I hope, sir, — I will do, as it shall become 
one VbMi woiud do reason. 

jEm. Nay, Goi's lords and his ladies, you must 
ipeak possitable, if you can carry her your desires 
towarosher. 

SftoC That YOU must: will you, upon good dow- 
ry, marry her I 

Stea. 1 will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your reouest, cousin, m any reason. 

• 84c{. Nay, conceive me, conceive me. sweet coz ; 

wtat I do, is to pleasure you, coz ; Can you love 

theiftaid7 
Slen. I will marry her^ sir, at your request ; but 

if there be no great love m the beginning, yet bea- 
ten may decrease it upon better ac(iuamtance, 

t^ien we arc married, and have more oi'casron to 

know one another: I hope^ upon familiarity will 

raw more contempt : but if you say, inarru her. 
win marry her, that I am freely d[bsolvea, and 
dissolately. 

Eva. It is a ferr discretion answer ; save, the 

boT is in the 'ort dissolutely : the *ort is, accordinq; 

U> oar meaning, resolutely ; — his meaninp: is good. 

8kal, Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 

81m. Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, la. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 



Shd, Here comes fair mistress Anne :~WouId 
I were young, for your sake, mistress Anne I 

«liiiie» The dinner is on the table; my father 
desires your worships' company. 

8htL I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne. 

£vc Od's plessed will ! I will not be absence 
It the grace. 

ExeiaU Shal. and Sir H. Evans. 

n ) An intended blunder. 

(t) Tht«e set-to's, bouts or hits* 



jout Worship i 

i^»c.». . ....... . .. v.». ..w et - ti^&nlc yoa ai 

much as though I did. 

*inne. I pray youj sirj walk ini 

Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank youi I 
bruised my shin the other day with playing at 
sword anu dacrgcr with a master of fence, three 
vcneys^ for a dihh of stewed prunes ; and, by my 
troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat uncei 
Why do your dogs bark so 7 be there bean V the 
town 7 

Jinne. I think there are, sir; I heard theoi 
talked of. 

Slen. I love the sport well ; but I shall as soon 
quarrel at it^ as any man in England :<— you trt 
afraid, if you sec the bear loose, are you not 7 

JInne. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now : I hare 
seen Sackerson' loose, twenty times ; and bate 
tuken him by the chain : but, I warrant you, the 
women have so cried and shriek'd at it, that it 
pass'd:^ — but women, indeed, cannot abide 'em 1 
they are very ill<*favoured rough things. 

Re'tnter Page* 

Pare. Come, gentle master Slender, totne \ Ire 
stav lor you. 

Slen. rll eat .nothing ; I thank you, sir. 

Page. By cock and pye, you shall not chobeei 
sir: come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way* 

Page. Come on. sir. 

Slen. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first 

•inne. Not I, sir : pray you, keep ont 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly) la t I wQ 
not do you that wrong. 

^nne. I pray you, sir* 

Slen. ril rather be unmannerly than trouble* 
some : you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. 

[Exeiml* 

SCEJ^E IL—The same. Enter Sir Hugh Evans 

and Simple. 

Eva. Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Caius' 
house, which is the way: and there dwells one 
mistress Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nurse, or his dry nurse^ or his cook, or his latmdryi 
his washrr, and his wrmger. 

Sim. Well, sir. 

Eva. Nay, it is pcttcr yet :— *.-gitc her this let* 
ter ; for it is a ^oman that alto^her's afequein* 
tance with mistress Anne Page ; and the letter ii* 
to desire and require her to solicit youf master's 



desires to mistress Ann Page : I pray you, be rone ; 
I will make an end of my dimer : tncre^s pippins 
and cheese to come. [ExeimL 

(3< The name of a bear exhibited at Parf»-Ga^ 
den, in Soulhwark. 
C41 Surpassed all expresiion^ 
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id the lun on dunjhin 

Mm. 1 thank Ihcc Tor th^ humour. 

Fai. 0,>hididso<:oiir«o'Brn.ye«*rtoitwlll 

creedjinteiitian.thBl the appetite oTlxte;* 

:m to BCOrrh ntC up tike a burninE-gluil 

another Idler Id h<r ; bIk bearx Ibe pni 

u ii a reoiuii in Guiana, all ^Id alid bwIIT- 

K cheater' to them both, and they ■tnU b 

lien to me 1 thev ibsU be my Eait and Wol 

iiiuies, and I will tr;ide to Ihrm both. Co, kn 

di a week. , ihou tlOi letter to mi^resa Paee ; and thou Ok l» 

tiou. I nou-n an t mpcror, Ceiar, Keidr, and ^a^nit Ford ; we will Ihrive.lada, we wiU thrJit. 

Pbetiir. I will eolerluin Bardolph: lie •hall pi,,_ Shall I SirPandaru* ofTroj beeome, 

draw, be (hull Up : f aid 1 » ell, bully Hector ? 4,,^ by mj «de wear .lecl I Ihen, Luc iTer, Uke •SI 

Tai. Do w. good mine hoiL jfw. f will run no ba« humour ; here, tab 

Hmi. i baveipohe; lei hun follow ; let to »« u,u ^uniour \,^'Ueti I wUl keep the 'hanour sT . 

tbeelroth, and lime: lam at a word; follow. 

[EiH Hi 

Fat Bardolph, follow him ^ - - 

trade : an old cloak make 



Falilaf; Hoit, Bardolph, 1 

Robin. 

1*01. Mine boat orUieGirtcr,- 

Hatl. \\hi\ iiaya my bully-rook? Speak icbo- i^i 
larly.and wisely. ,||c, 

liM. Trul;-, mine hoat, I must turn away aome (.. 
of mi foUowen. ilKJ 

lliHl. Uujard, bully Herculea; cuhicr: let ^„| 
them wait; trot, tr"' - ■ 

Fut. I ail at t«n f 



n ; a lapalcr id a good 
new jerkin; nwiOicr. 

iretl ; ' I will 

[£ril Barl 
-■'■ ■huu the 

(lie hu- 



Fal. Hoia, Htrah, [(0 Rob.] bear jouthcK M- 
UT«lii:htly;' 
Sail like mv [iiiinace to theic golden »hore«.~ 

nl! ranialilikehai]->tOBe*,|0i 
r, o< the hoof; aeck abcKcr, 






Put. hue Gonzarian' wight! will lli 

ipigot wield 1 
Jfym. He waa latlen i 



FaL I am glad, I am lo acquit of thi a tinder- 
box; hia iheTu were too open; hia filching was 
like an uniUlful linger, he kept not time. 

Jfgm. Thegoodhumouiia, loatealatomiiiule'a 

Put. ConTGj, the wise it call; itca.1! fab; a 
Geo* for the phraic I 

jFd. Well, aira, 1 am almoat out at hccla. 

Pi^ Why then let klbea eniue. 

Fat. Then ii no remedy : 1 muat coDey-catch ; 
I muat ahift. 

Fill. Voung raTeoa must hare food. 

r<d. Whichof you know I'Drdofthiilown? 

Pi>l. I ken the ul~)il ; he i> aTaubaULnec pood. 

Fat. My honeat lada, 1 will lull you ulial I am 

Pitl, Two yards, and more. 

Fid. No quipi now, Piatol ; indeed, I am in Iht 

two yirda about; but 1 am now about ni 



Falitafi". 






waste; I am about tliiift. 


Briefly, 1 do u.e-in to 


make love to Ford's wife , 




her: ahe discnuraei, ahe 


or™»,ahem«thcl«r 


oTdiiiUtion; Ic^coiial 


uo Ihc action of her fa- 



Engliah'd rightly, ia, / <un $ir John 

put. lie hath atudied her well, and tniDilated 
her well: out of honettv into English. 
AVm. The anchor ii deep; wlU thot hun 

Fit. Now, the rqjort goea, she haa »U llin 
-•'■--'■ ■ '■ ] ahe halh legions of 



rvila ealertain ; anil, To htr, 
tr riaea ; it ii good : 

letter to 



gela.' 
Pitl. Aa ma 

ne the angel a. 

Pot. 1 have writ me here 
here another to Page's wife 
mt ^ood eyea loo, enamin'a my pana 
Judiuouaeyliad*: some-imca thabeami 

in For Hungarian, (t) Pifr. (3) G 
4) EMh*otaur, an officer in tiw Eub 
tfcimriy. (<) Falsi dice. 



K„. f ?;;„>. 



Lhe humour of this age, 
I rozues ; tnyaelf, and (Urtd 
[EztanI FalaUff wf BoWd. 
:s gripe thy gutil forgouidiid 

low beguile the rich and poor: 

<' in pnuch,' when thou ibalt lae^ 

iTuil! 

I e operations in my bead, which bt 



wit, or steel f 

With both the humoon, I 
> the huniDur of this loie to Pi^e. 



Hia dove will proTe, his gold 
And hii aod couch defile. 



, for Uie retolt of m 
that i:> inT true humour. 

Pill. Thou art tlie Mart of malcontents i I ■•■ 
condlhee; troop on. (EkmiU; 



QmVI'. What: Jnhn Rufrby!— I pray thae, (« 
I the casemenl. and see if you can aee m* maiter, 
inilrr Doi'lor Caiu<s coming : if he do. ifaith, and 
lid Bi>> l">dy in the hi>iii.e, here will be an oM 
liuEine nfiml's patience, and the kini'JKngUah. 

lint;: I'l; Eo watch. [EiU Rugby. 

(imck. Uo; andne1lhaTCnpaaaetfor>Iaoonat 
isht, in faith, at the latter end of a aei-coal be. 
..n honest, willing, hind fellow, as erer •errant 
■hall eomc in houae withal ; and, I warrant too, no 
>I1-Ule, nor no breed-bate : "• hia worst fkuH b, 
ul he u given to prayer ; he n aomelhing peerWi' ■ 
ibI way ; bu! nobody but has his fiuU ;— but let 
111 naas. Peter Simjilc, you nay your name iiT 

Sim. Ay. for fault of a better. 

Quicfc. And master Blender's yonnaaatwT 



;j InstiaalAi 
It) Fooliah. 



V. 
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. Does he not wear t gfreat round beard, 
ifer's paring-kniTe 7 

No forsooth : he hath but a little wee face, 
Ide jellow beard ; a Cain-coloun:d beard. 
. A soTUj-flprii^hted man, is he not 7 
Iky, forsootii : but he is as tall* a man of 
s. as any is between this and his head : he 
pA with a warrener.' 
. Uow saj rou 7—0. 1 should remember 
if he not hokl up his head, as it were 7 and 
lis gait 7 

ITes^ indeed, does he. 
. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
Tell master parson Evans, I will do what 
* your master : Anne is a good girl, and I 

« 

Rt'tnUr Rugby. 

Out. alas ! here comes my master. 
. We shall all be shent :* run in here, ffood 
in ; £0 into this closeL [Shuts Simple in 
.1 He will not stay lon^. — What, John 
John, what, John, 1 say ! — Go, John, aro 
or my master ; I doubt, he be not well, 
comes not home : — md dawn, dawn, 
, kc [Sings, 



Enter Doctor Caius. 

Vat is rou sing 7 I do not like dese toys ; 
1, go and vetch me in m^ closet un boilitr 
>ox, a grccn-a box ; do mtend vat I speak 7 
a bojr. 

. Ay, forsooth, PII fetch it you. I am glad 
not in himself; if he had found the younrr 
would have been horn-mad. [JisiiU. 

Fe,fe,fe,fe! mafci, U fait fort chaud. 
9ais a la eour,—la grand ajcdre, 
. Is it this, sir 7 

Ouy; mettt It (^ mnn pocket ; depeche, 
— Verc is dat knave Rucrby ! 
. What, John Rugby ! *John ! 
Here, sir. 

Yoa are John Rugby, and you are Jack 
come, take-a your rapier, and come after 
tode court. 
'Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 

By mv trot, i tarry too Ion? : — Od*s mc ! 
oulnpf / derc is some simples in my closet, 
not for the varld I shall leave behind. 
. Ah Hie ! heMl find the young man there, 
lad. 

O di€tble, diable ! vat is in my closet 7 — 

Unron ! [PuUing Simple out.] Rugby, 
r. 
. Good master, be content. 

VcT'jfore shall I be content-a 7 
. The Toun(2^ man is an honest man. 

Vat snail de honest man do in my closet 7 
honest man dat shall come in mj closet. 
. I beseech you, be not so flegmatic ; hear 

of it: be came of an errand to me from 

^ell. 
It. forsooth, to desire her to 
. reace, I pray you. 

Peace-a your tongue: — Speak-a your tale. 
To desire this hone3t ^entlewoinan^our 
■peak a good word to mistress Anne Page, 

ave. (2) The keeper of a warren, 

olded, reprimanded. 



tr my master, in the war of marrkft. 

Qutcik. This is all, indeed, la ; but P11 ne'er put 
my finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius, Sir Hugh scnd-a you 7 — Rugby, hoiUeM 
me some paper : — ^Tarry you a little-a while. 

[tcriiet. 

Qtcteib. I am glad he is so quiet : if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you should have heard him so 
loud, and so melancholy ; — but notMrithstanding, 
man, I'll do your master what good I can : and, 
the very yea and the no is, the French doctor, my 
master, — I may call him iny master, look you, for 
I keep hb house ; and I wash, wring, brew. bake, 
scour, dress meat and drink, make tiic beas, and 
do all myself; — 

Sim. *ris a great charge, to come under one 
bodv's hand. 

Q,uick. Are you advisM o* that 7 you shall find :t a 
great charge : and to be up early, and down late ;— 
but notwitiistandin? (to tell you in your car : I 
would have no words of it ;) my master himself is 
in love with mistress Anne Page : but notwith- 
standing that, — 1 know Anne^s mind, — that's nei- 
ther here nor there. 

Caius. You jack*nape ; give-a dis letter to sir 
Hugh ; by gar, it is a snallenge : I vill cut his troat 
in dc parte ; and I vill teach a scurvy jack-a-napNB 
priest to meddle or make: — you may oe gone ; it 
IS not good you tarry here : — by gar. I will cut all 
his two stones : by gar, he shall not have a stone 
to trow at his aog. [Exit Simple, 

Q,uick. Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 

C:tius. It is no malter-a for uat :— do not yoii 
te!l-a lae dat I shall have Anne Paire for myself? 
— by gar, I vill Icll dc Jack priest ; and I have ap- 
pointed mine host of de Jarterre to measure our 
u'cnpon : — by gar, I vill my>clf have Anne Pa;?*. 

Q,uick. Sir, the mnid loves you, and all shall be 
nrefi : wc mist give folki leave io prate : What, 
the irood-jer !* 

Cahis. RuL'by, come to the court vit me ;— by 
sar, if I have not Anne Paije, I shall turn your 
head out of my door: — Follow my hrels, Ru^iuy. 

[Exeunt Caiuj and Rugby. 

QutcAr. You shall have An fools-head of your 
own. No. I know Anne*s mind for that: never a 
woman in Windsor knows more of Anne*s mind 
than I do ; nor can do more than I do with her, 1 
thank heaven. 

Fent. [Within.] Who's within there, ho 7 

Q,uick. Who's tnjre, I trow 7 Come near the 
house, I pray you. 

Enter Fenton. 

Fent. How now, good woman ; how dost thou ? 

Q,uick. The butter, that it pleases your good 
worship to ask. 

Fent. What news 7 how does pretty mistreaa 
Anne 7 

Q,uick. In truth, sir, and she is prettv, and 
honest, and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I 
can tell you that by the way ; I praise heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall I do any good, Uiinkest thou 7 Shall 
I not lose my stiit 7 

(luick. Troth, sir, all b in hb hands above : but 
notwithstaiKlinif, master Fenton, Pllbeswoni on a 
book, she loves you : — Have not your worship a 
wart above your eye 7 

Fent. Yes, marry, hove I ; what of that 7 

Q,uick. Well, thereby hangs a talc ;— ^ood (hHh, 

(4) The got^cre, what the pox ! 
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It la mob uMther Nui :— but, I detett,' an 
Bald u flTsr brake bread;— We had an 
talk of that warl;— I ahill nc.er liu^h Imi 
niid'a tompanj.— BuL indeed, i.h= ii \!\\ 
much Id alliehally* and muJinB : but lur 
Well, ea to. 

Aul, Wall, I ihtll wc bcr liKdaf : hr.1<!, 
■MHiejr for thee i l«t me have thy voire in r 
baif : it thou (eeit her Ijcrore mc, commrni 

(liOtk. WiU 1 7 i'l'aith, that m will : und 
tall jNnir worahip nare of Uie wart, thi, nij 
W hiM eoiiBdencc ; aud of other woocis. 

AiU. Well,rwewell; I am ui great hist 

Qnieit Farewell to your worahip.— Tn 
konett gontlemaii; liutAniiE lavea him ni 
l' know Aniw'i nund ai wvll a> another di 
Out upoD'l ! wh»t have 1 Torgot ? 



I 'Kapcd lot^-lcUers 



In Iha t|i>ly-iiiy Uiiie of my bcnuiy, and 
a lubjeet 6r tbcra ? Lctmcaee: ,:i-ji. 

.Sli mt iw reoion tehy 1 lart mm ; Jur (/loii^A 
!»( lut riiuon far Am prttUia*,' hi wImHi him 
pal fir hit eviintttlor t Yau art not <i'""tx, no 
wore am /; ga ta Ihtn, tliert'i lymp-iHui : ymi 
•re Mtrrg, n am I ; lU ,' ha t lAcii l/i'ir'i nuin 
afinpetliu ; ma hti )(uk, wad le ia 1 : laaiili 
Kiq ifawe iittir lumpalhy ? Ltt it xifflci ihit, 
iflitlrait Pagt (al thi Uait, if tht Imi tf a vildiit 
fm »>ffice,> tIM I Imt Iku. I Kill nnl mu, pi'S 
p/, *tii net a aMitr-Uti phraii ; hut I sus, is" 

Thint own tnu knighl. 



necei with aite, to ihnir himielf a ]-oiiimt 
What an unweiuhe^ bcha>iuiir hilli thh 
drunkard picked (ivi.h the devil'i naniF-) r 
aonreraation, that l)e darei in Ihli inunt 
mat Why, he halh not been ihrice m nv 
|3'!-,Whit thOLiia I laj lo hini?-l ' 

ftuial of mj mirlh ;— heaven foriiv, 

I'll exhibit a bill in the parlinmcnl lor t>i 
down of men. How sliall I be nvfi-ul 
fir reven^ I will be, ai lure ai hii i;ijl3 
qT piii)ilblga. 

EoHr Miitrtii Pord. 

Mn. Fori. Miatreia Page) Inul mi 
foini to vour houw. 
JWri. Pr.« '-• - 



,Ur.,. foi-J. O H-indii, il 
illin^'K^putt, 1 euuIJroint . __. 
"an. llune: Mte trifle, u'or 



Mrt. Ford. Nay, I'll ne't 
la ahaw to the conlrarf . 

'Pailh, but Vi 



bclie»c ihiit ; I have 



.Uri. Pas'. What ?.-thuu lirat I— Sir AEc* | 

Ford! ^ThiiH! kniahli will hack; and •» thn 

khiiiildsl ii'it alter Ihi- ftrlicle oflhy gentry. 

.Vrt. Fard. We bum day-liiht : — here, ntl 
rrail ;_pFreein! how I miRhl Iwkiiiv'htrd.— 1 ahaS 
think the wane orfal inrn, aa luiiz os I have an eyebi 
make diflbn-nre of meu'i likini; : and y rt he wouM 
not aiTOr; iiriinnl womea'a modeaty: and ;3«* 
lurh onleny and wctl-brhaTed reproof lo all uii' 
coinplineas,that 1 would have anorn hli diapoiitioo 
ivoulil have pone to the truth of hii worda : hut Ibel 
do no mora adliere and keep place toKether, tits* 
Ihc hundredth paalm to the tune of Grnn tiUtV- 
tVhat lem]H?iil, I trow, threw thja whale, with ** 
mail]- tuns of oil in hia belly, aahore at Wiudio*''. 
IIdw ahall I be revcnsrd on Mm ? I think the 1>«^ 
way wi're to cntiTtnin him with hope, till the wielC? 
1ircariu»lliaveniellrdliiiDhihis0Wngrcaae. I^* 
you ever hear the like T 

Jfra. Paat. LdtiT Ibr letter ; but that the nar** 
if Pagp and ford diHcra !— To thy grreat comTi:^* 
in thia inTatenr of ill oHniona, here'a the Iw ' 
brother nrthTMIer; biitktthine inherit fint ; tc^' 
1 pruliot, muie nerur shall. 1 warrant, he hath 
■' luaaiia of IhiBo letters writ "ilh blank (poeefaC 

Drent namea (sure more,) and these are of I*** 
-jonil tdiliun ; he will print Ihem out of doubC: 
Ibf he rarca not what lie puts into the press, wbcP'' 
lie would put Ui two. I had rather be a giantes^ 
niid lie under mount Pelion. IVi-ll, I will find y»*' 
Iwrnly lavitiona lurthiis ere one chaite man. 

Mn. Ford. Wh.v, Ihi> k the very fame; th« 
very linnd, the ten words : what doth he think otvm^ 

Mm. I'ai^, Naj, I know not : it make* Du ■>* 
moat ready to wranele with mine own honeaty, 
''iiiertaiti myself like one that 1 am not acqua 
^liihalj fol^ aiire, imlcs* he know some itrmln fe> 
riK , that 1 know not myself he would never faai9 
I,, Ijti.irdcdmcinlliisrury. 
, >i .llr]. f-oril, Boanliog, call you it ? I'U be surff 

I':' Mm. Pan. Ho will'l ; if he coote under mf 

„|>hnichL'a, ril~ never (oai'naEain. Lct'a be reveneei 
.'.hill him: lel'a appoint himamfpting: give him a 
, ,1 Mi IW of comfort hi Id:- -uit ; and lead him on with 
,, !:i lln^-liailed delay, till he bath pawn'd hia horaet 

','"1; Mrs. Ford. Nay, 1 will' consent to act anj lib 
I Liiv oiain>t him, that may not anilvthe charftien* 
..r .iLir hone«t>-. O, Ihal mv Iniahnnd saw thii lei. 
|ri ! it would ^v« eternal fond lo h<i> jealousy, 

.tfi-j. Pagt. Why, look, where he rome* ; and 
mv Eood man too : he's aa tar from Ji'ilouiy, ai I 
im from •rivinirhim cauac; and that, 1 hope, 1* u 
i>iin)eaimrali1c'di>>lanee. 

Mri. Ford. Vou 

,Wrj. Pott. l*t' 



ire the linjipirr woman. 
cnnfult lo''cQier airainstthk 
1 hither. IThei/ntirt, 



Enter Ford, Plato), Page, a 
Fori. Well, I hope, it be not ao. 
(1) Caution. 
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lope u a curtail* dog in tome afikin : 
afltects thj wife. 
Why, sir. mv wife is not younjr. 
ie W008 DoUi high and loW, both rich and 
poor, 

ing and old, one with another. Ford ; 
thy gally-mawfry ;* Ford, perpend.' 
I^Tc my wife ? 

^'ith lirer burning hot : prevent, or go thou, 
\ctfleon he, with King- wood at thy heels : 
s is the name ! 
What name, sir ? 
rhe horn, I say : farewell, 
id, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 
sing. — 

r corporal Nym. 

L Page ; he speaks sense. [Exit Pistol. 
1 will be patient -, I Avill Kind out this. 
And this is true. [To Page.] I like not 
>ur of lying. He hath wrong 'd me in some 
; I should have borne the numoured let- 
if : but I have a sword, and it shall bite 
necessity. He loves your wife ; there's 
and the long. My name is corporal Nym ; 
and I avouch. 'Tis true :— my name is 
d Falstalf loves your wife. — Adieu ! I love 
tumour of bread and cheese ; and thcre^s 
)urofit. Adieu. [Exit Nym. 

The humour of it, quoth *a ! here's a fel- 
its humour out of his wits. 
I will seek out Falstaff. 
I never heard such a drawling, aficcting 

If I do find it. well. 

I will not believe such a CataJan/ though 

it o' the town commended him for a true 

Twas a good sensible fellow ; Well. 
How now^ Meg ? 
Page. Whither go you, George? — Hark 

Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why art 
lancholy ? 

I melancholy! I am not melancholy. — 
home, go. 

Ford. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in 
now. — Will you go, mistress Page ? 
Pmge, Have with you, — You'll come to 
jeorgel — Look, who comes yonder: she 
oar messenger to this paltry knisrht. 

[^iside to Mrs. Ford. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Ford. Trust rac, I thought on her : she'll 

?age. You are come to see my daughter 

. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does 

stress Anne ? 

Page. Go in with us, and see ; we have an 

tlk with you. 

e. Mrs. rti^e, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs, Quick. 

How now. master Ford ? 

You heard what this knave told me ; did 



? 



Yes ; and you heard what the other told 



Do you think thrre is truth in them 7 

Hang 'em^ slaves! I do not think the 

f ould offer it : but tlicse tliat accuse him 

do^ that misses his game. (2) A medley. 
Miaider. (4) A lying sharper. 



in his intent towards oar whei, are t yoke of hit 
discarded men ; very ro^es, now they be out of 
service. ♦ 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry^ were they. 

Ford. I like it never toe better for that.— Does 
he lie at the Garter ? 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he should intend 
this vojra^ towards my wife, I would turn her 
loose to him ; and what ne gets more of her than 
sharp words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife ; but I would 
be loth to turn them together : A man may be too 
confident : I would have nothing lie on my head : I 
cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page. Look, where niy ranting host of the Gar- 
ter comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or 
money in his purse, when he looks so merrily.—^ 
How no\v, mine host ? 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Host, How now, bullv-rook ? thou'rt a gentle* 
man : cavalero-justice, I say. 

Hhal. I follow, mine host, I follow. — Good even 
and twenty, good master Page ! Master Page, will 
you go with us ? we have sport in hand. 

Host, Tell him, cavalero-justice ; tell him, bully* 
rook. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between 
sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Caius the Frencli 
doctor. 

Ford, Good mine host o' the Garter, a word 
with you. 

Host. What say'st thou, bully-rook? 

[They go aside, 

Shal. Will you [to Pagel go with us to behold 
it ? my merry host hath had tne measuring of their 
weapons ; and, I think, he hath appointed them 
contrary places : for, believe me, I hear, the par^ 
son is no iester. Hark, I will tell you what our 
sport shall be. 

Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight, my 
guest-cavalier ? 

Ford. None, I protest : but I'll give you a pottle 
of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, and tell 
him. my name is Brook ; only for a jest 

Host, My hand, bully: thou shalt have egress 
and regress ; said I well 7 and tliy name shall be 
Brook : It is a merry knight. — ^Will you go oi\, 
hearts ? 

Shal. Have with you, mine host. 

Pa^e. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
skill in his rapier. 

Shal. Tut, sir, I could have told you more : In 
these times you stand on distance, jjour passes, 
stocradoes, and I know not what : 'tis the heart, 
master Page ; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have seen the 
time, with my loner sword, I would have made you 
four tall* fellows skip like rats. 

Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you : — I had rather hear ineqi 
scold than fight. 

[Exeunt Host, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford. Though Paire be a secure fool, and standi 
so firmly on his wife's frailty, yrt I cannot put off 
my opinion so easily : She was in his company at 
Page'« house ; and. what they made* there, I know 
not. Well, I will look further into't : and I hale a 
disguise to sound Falstafl* : If I find her honest, I 
lose not my labour ; if she be otlterwise, *tis labour 
well bestowed. [Exit. 



(6) Stout, bold. 



Ce^Dli. 



MKIKT WITES or WnOKOR. 




Is tkeCmUr 



Fd, I wID Mft ksd tix* a 

PitL H'far, iut:^ \tK m;,€i6 » 
WImcIi I wtib • M Cure will C9«.<^ — 
1 vril reu/n ibe •\»tft it. tr^T^^t.* ,.^. ^ 



U/ any esA,u'jtnuiCit to ;4«a ; I 1a»« iTv*.- jj 5_^- Ui.xi* t :♦ ti.» 



lie c.--. II,. V. \** .i*is->-, c.:it;c dmct bkvebroM 
rvrr :.- ^u::. j: clz^l^t. \ t uuen H-s been kw.1 
t^i ..''li^, :_: .■.!.'*->: ^' r, «:'.J; tc«jr coaciieij 
• }.rr. • : » -•-, c :>-'.!. j>. r ^ (A.^ r^ kiUr &Acr ktli 
' .• r f . ' ^i:: . KO£^.' ; «o »«««i1t (ill MHsk,) A 
.'. i - -r-.-.*. .- .. in f Jk and gold; A 



•lid »<»r c;«th-uJio*> >Tm; <r t:*: ^c/u ^^ .- . ».:r:.-..* :.-r. : i:.^. I « j-^:!*^tbe»© 
koluad tkriM'ix -Jtfj ^nrt hit & it aa;..* o.' L.txr-i. ,, ,* - ^ . : ^ . . -. .-B^_k .^ u. :.— I ^^c ir.T9(:tf'tm< 



«: IT; txxn vuie and hi 

coil 

/©a wcrt ^o«J *oi*litr», ax*: ul, fc*i&«t . ^r, j^j^ .^-^ ^<.•% i* :.v.v sa^. bjt in the tri? 
and » hen mxAUeff Br^zet lc»l iLt iuj-Iie oi £*'.r ..,,, ,..\ :—.:,-. 1 ■i.rr::.:: ^ J„:.V % could nrnsrc 

s> n-.t:; 1- >;r -r » rur- n.'.L the prcodcft 

_ , ***" peoce . _..,.. I? :■"» -•.'•-, ptLJ•Jli^^ : b-*^ 1 warruit %ou, all ii a 

rU OMUjifrer m/wul ^r«/u / At a ww., hir. j r.u- /-J. b jt r hil savs iht to lac ? be bridl my goi 
Bure about ine, I am no tabbet f»jr jua : — ^I'o.— A .^e Mtrct.n- 

■hortlmifeaodalhrOTzr'-tojC'uriniii^rofpKk:- ' Qukt. MIttv, she bath rcceiTfd Toar lede 
l»t«b,' ^.— lou II oot bear a leU*r f^ mc, yju ,-^ ^^ ^v^j, Jjj. ihar.L* voa a ibouMnd 



laa. I UfOk't u^ju my ruMjOur, th:#u hiL^t n r.:^ >^„ 



' !— you Ftand upon your honour ! — ^^ h> . inou 
OTJronftnabie baseness, it is as mueh as I c.ii J j, t-. 
luDCp the terms of my honour preci«<.'. I. I, I u. v- 
Mu fOBMlimea, learmg the fitar of h^avin on t:.. 
left hand, ajid hiding mine honour in luy iit.ci.?^i:>. 
am Cud to shuffle, to hed^e, aisd to I jrJh ; li;o y : 
ypo, ro||oe, wili ensconce* your ra'^-?, vjjrt^i*- > 
BMNinlain looks, rourrul-lat*.icc* phra5c», und ycir 



^iid f!ae g.«i« you tu ny.if). that her busbaadw 
ifc atv.n.x iV ID hi« ht. use Lf tween ten and 

/'i.'. T«.n ii J ti.n ii ? 

i^ir.J:. Ay. jors^y.n ; tr.d then tob may 
.r.^1 ste tfi. ; i ;urc. ^>H: sav», that'you wot* of; 
:r)2:t:Lr Y'^rl, h«:r husbaiiJ, will Ibc trom hoi 
A!:..^ ! I ho M> (It noman kads an iU life with hii 

IT ii .. .» '\ J . r' . it -I »■/? a %«r} ; aku:v man; she Itada a TCiy lf» 

boid-boUlng oaths, under the shelter of your h:*- p^yj jjv. ui.h \diu, cood htart. 
jMNff ! You wOl noldo It, you? />;. Tu: ar.J . Imlh ? W 

.Ftfl. I do relent ; >>hat would^kt thou more of '^.j- . \ .-.li; iH/slaJ fjLr. 

n»^^ I Qwu-A-. \\ iiv, yju say well : But 1 hare anotl 

_ n u' HiLiMnL'fT to jour uor-'Inp: Mistrcsa Pace b 

Lnter Robin. ; ;„ r htarly rain*niciiiia'.:oi.s lo \ ou too ; — and lei 

JM. Sir, herd's a woman would speak wiOi you. ^" > °" "' >^"1*^ ^^ '^^* ' »-^ laVtuous a cif il mod 
FaL Let her approach. 



oman, commmd dm 



Enter Mislrest Quickly. 

Oukk, Give your worship frood-morrow. 

Fd, Oood-morrow, good wife. 

QtiUk. Not so, anH please your worship. 

fbTGood maid, then 7 

Airfclr. m be sworn ; as my mother was, the 
^m hour I waa bom. 

FaL I do believe the swearer : What with me 7 

Qjukk, Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word 
0rtwo7 

Fd, Two thousand, fair woman ; and Fll vouch- 
safe Vhee the luiarinK. 

Quiclr. Tliere is one mistress Ford, sir ; — I pray 



/oma a 
with maater 

Fd, Well, Oil : Mistress Ford, you say, 

(lukk. Your worship says very true : I pray your 
worship, come a little nc^untr tlus ways. 

Fd. I warrant lh<>e, nobody hears ; — mine own 
MOple, mine own |M:ople. 

(luiek. Are tlM7 so 7 Heaven bless them, and 
inaKe them his servants t 

Fd, Well : mistnsHs Ford ;— what of her? 

ilidek. Why, sir, she*s a (rood creature. Lord, 
lord I your worship** a wanton : WUl, heaven for- 
ffwt you, and all of us, I pruy I 

Jw. Mistress Ford— coiiu!, mistress Ford. 



wif^*, and one (I te.l \m.) that iriil not miss ti 
; morula^' nor evening p.-aycr, as any is in Wiooi 
jwh'jcVr be tJii; o'ji^r : arid &lie bademeteUyi 
jwurfihip, that her husbund i.-* seldom from ban 
{but, thv hoj.ca, tlicrc uill come a time. I ne 
knew a woman so dale upon a man : surely, I til 
yuu have charms, la ; yt-s, in truth. 

Fd. Not 1, 1 assure thee ; settinfr the attnd 
of my good parts aside, I have no other eluumi 

Qutcil. Blessing on your heart for't ! 

Fd. But. I pray thee, tell me this : has f^ 
wife, and ra<re's wue, acquainted each other 1 
thcv love mc 1 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — they have 
so litthi grace, I hope :— that were a trick, indc 

send 
husband hi 
marvellous iiilection to the Utile pa^re : and, tn 
master Pajfc is an honest man. Ne*er a wil 
Windsor leads a belter life thnn she does ; do n 
she will, say what she will, take all, pav all, g( 
bed v»hen shr; list. r'lAc when she list, all is aa 
will ; and truly she deserves it : for if there fa 
kind woman in Windsor, she ia one. You n 
send her your page ; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

(luick. Nay, but do so then : and, look you 
may come and go between yuu both ; and, in 
caw have a nay-wwrd," Uiat you may know 



little nearer this ways : — I myself dwell > But mistress Pa^'C would desire you to 
iter doctor Caius. your little page, of all loves ;"* her hush; 



Qjldtk. Marry, tliis U the short and the long of another^s mind, and the boy never need to un 



fl) ?ay you again in stolen goods. 
[ij Draws along with you. 

To cut purses in a crowd. 
[4) Ptekt-hatch was in ClorkcnwalL (5) Protect. 



(6) Ah'-housc. 

i) A miktake of Mrs. Quicklv^s for qwmdt 
m Know. (9) Fretful, pecvUh. 
, 10) By all means. ( 1 i } A watch-word. 
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iluid mnj thiiy; for Hit not eood that chndren 
ibould Imow any wickedness ; old folks, you know, 
have discretion, as they say, and know the world. 

FaL Fare tnee well : commend me to them 
Volh: there's my purse: I am yet thy debtor. — 
Boy, go along with this woman. — This news dis- 
tr^ts me ! [Exeunt Quickly and Robin. 

PisL This punk is one of Cupid's carriers : — 
Clap on more sails ; pursue, up with your fiprhts ; 
Uive fire ; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them 
all ! [ExU Pistol. 

FtL Saj'st thou so, old Jack ? go thy ways ; 
m make more of thy old body than I have done. 
Wm they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, aQcr 
the expense of so much money, be now a {i^ainer ? 
Good bodv, I thank thee : Let them say, 'tis grossly 
done; so it be fairly done, no matter. 

£n/er Bardolph. 

]krd. Sir John, there's one master Brook below 
would fain speak with you, and be acquainted with 
TOO ; and liath sent 3rour worship a morning's 
uiosht of sack. 

FiL Brook, is his name ? 

Btri, At. fir. 

Fd, Can liim m ; [Exit Bardolph.] Such 
Broob are irelcome to me, that o'erflmv sucli 
tiqQOr. Ah ! ha ! mistress Ford and mistress 
Page, have I encompassed you 7 go to ; via ." 

Ae-enlfl* Bardolph, toilh Ford disguised. 

FmL Bless yon, sir. 

AL And you, sir ; Would you speak with me 7 
fwL I make bold, to press with so little prc- 
pvttion upon you. 

fd. You're welcome ; What's your will 7 Give 
ttieoTe, drawer. [£xii Bardolph. 

hri. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
BKh; my name b Brook. 

fd. Good master Brook, I desire more acquaint- 
iaee of you. 

hfi. Good sir John. I sue for yours : not to 
dMr|ie|ou ; for Inmost let you understand, I think 
nyieir in better plight for a lender than you arc : 
the which hath something enboldencd me to this 
Bnseuoned intrusion ; for they suy, if money go 
^ore, all ways do lie open. 
iW. Moner is a trood soldier, sir, and will on. 
Tvri, Trotn^ and I have a bag of money here 
troibles roe ; if you will help me to bear it, sir 
iohn, take all, or half, for casing me of the car^ 
mst, 

Fd, Sir, I know not how I may deseivc to be 
your porter. 

Ferd. I will tell you, sir, if you will give mc 
file hearing. 

FtL Speak, good master Brook : I shall be glad 
to be your senrant. 
AfvL Sir, I hear you are a scholar^ — I will be 
with you ; and you have been a man 



ioas( known to me, though I had never so good 



IBS, as desire, to make myself acquainted with 
you. I shall discover a thin? to you, wherein I 
nrart very much lay open mine own imperfection : 
but. gocil sir John, as you have one eye upon my 
foOle^ as )[ou hear them unfolded, turn another 
into the register of.your own ; that I inav pass with 
a reproof the easier, sith^ you yourself know, how 
euf it is to be such an ofiendcr. 

(1) A eant phrase of exultation. 
(S) Siaee. ^ (3) Reward. 



I Fttl. Very well, sir ; proceed* 
I Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this iowiii her 
husband's name is ford. 
I FiU. Well, sir. 

I Ford. I have long loved her, and, I proleftto 
you, bestowed much on her ; followed her with ■ 
doting observance ; engrossed opportunities to 
meet her ; fee'd every sli«>hl occasion, that could 
but niggardly give me sight of her : not only 
bought many presents to give her, but have given 
largely to many, to know what she would nave 
I given : briefly, i have pursued her, as love hath 
pursued me : which hath been, on the wing of all 
occasions. But whalsover I have merited, either 
in my mind, or in my menns, meed,' I am sure, I 
have received none ; unless experience be a jewel t 
that I have purchased tt an inlinite rate ; and tlMt 
hath taught me to say this : 

Love like a shadow fiiesy when stibstanee Unn pur* 

sues ; 
Pursuing that that flies, and flying what purtuet. 

Fat. Have you received no promise of satlsfko* 
tion at her hands 7 

Ford. Never. 

Fat. Have you importimed her to such t ptuw 
pose 7 

Ford. Never. 

Fat. Of what quality was your love then 7 

Ford. Like a fair house, built upon another 
man's ^ound ; so that I have lost my ^lifice, by 
mistakm? the place where I erected it. 

Fal, To what purpose have you unfolded thiff 
to me 7 

Ford, ^\^lcn I have told you that, I have told 
you all. Some say, that, though she appear honest 
to mc, yel, in other places, she enlargeth her 
mirlh so far, that there is shrewd construction 
made of her. Now, sir John, here is the heart of 
my purpose : You are a gentleman of excellent 
breeding, admirable discourse, of great admit- 
lance,* authentic in your place and person, gene- 
rally alloued* for your many warlike, court-likcy 
and learned preparations. 

Fal. O, sir ! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it: — There ii 
money ; spend it, spend it ; spend more ; spend 
all I liave ; only give me so much of your time in 
crxchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to the 
honesty of this Ford's wife : use your art of wooing, 
win her to consent to you ; if any man may, you 
mav as ?oon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your affection, that I should win what you would 
enjoy ? Methinks, you prescribe to yourself very 
prepostprously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift ! she dwells so' 
securely on the excellency of her honour, that 
the folly of my soul dares not present itself; sl^ is 
too bright to be looked against. Now, could I come 
to her with any detection in my hand, my desire* 
had instance nnd argument to commend themselves ^ 
I could drive her then from the ward* of her purity- 
her reputation, her marriajje-vow, and a thousand^ 
other her dcfonces, which now are loo stronghr 
embattled against me ; What say you to't, sif 
John 7 

Fat. M after Brook^ I will first make bold with, 
your money ; next, give me your bond ; and last^ 
as I am a gentleman, you shall, if you will, ei\)0^ 
Ford's wife. 

(4) In the greatest companies. (5) Approved. 
(6) Guard. 



fW. MiMcr Brook, I ur joa ihslt. 
Farit. Want no money, ur Jatm, Tou ihall 

>'•!. Wuil no miitfcu Ford, maiter Brook 



me; i Kkv, i bqjiii be with her between ten ; 
aUren 1 Tor Kt tbit time Ihejcaloiu rucnllir kiM 
her hiubnnd, will be forth. Come jrou toiin 
nifhl i fou Khali Itiiow bour I apHd. 

fb-i. I (ID bleil io jour icquainlancei, Da 3 
know PunI, air ? 

FaL I fin); him, poor cuckoldiT knire ! I kn 
him 001 : — yet I wronir him, to call him [KHir ; tl 
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, eooLdillialiM 

■■ priT hi> Fible Tell, dal he k jb 

{' b} gu, Jock Rugbf, be u dead tbtvij, ti 

A.ir. lie ia wise, sin be knew foor mM% 
»,<ij:Jkill him, if became. 

Ciiiu. Br inir, ilchcrrin^ianodead, aoHlni 
kill him. Tuke TOUT rainer. Jack : I lill (cH M 
;iu.. 1 vill kill him. 

Hug. Aha, air, I cannot TeTiec. 



ratilurFd. 1 will iiae lie 



Forbear ; hcru'a compuiy. 
£jiltr IIoM, Shallow, Skuider, and P>ib 
thee, bnllj doctor. 



Li the key of the cuckoldly 

(hirvot-homc. 
^ 'onl, siri thai you 

mlrtil iToid him, if Jnu aair him. 

Fai. llann him, mcchanieal ult-huttor roRue I t 
Will ilife him out of hi* will: 1 will Bwc ■-■- --■■- 
myeudTel: it shall hinir like s metcoi 
cuckold'! horni : master Brook, thou ahi 
I will pr>!doroinate o'er the pitasant, and IJiuu .LaJi 
lie with his wiTc— Came lo me aooii at ni|[hl :- 
Ford's 1 knivf, and 1 »ill a^^vatc hi> alilc ; 
thrj maaler Brook, ahalt know him for a kiiat 
and eucb3ld!-cnniv to mi- loim at ni;ht. [F.ri 

Fori. Whit a damned Epicurean mHil i-. \tii« 
—My h,wt if rciidy lo crack with impiti'F)cc>- 
Wbouia, this is imprwidi-nt jraloiisy ) My nil 
hath sent to him, tlie boiir la fixed, the milch 
mad:. Would any man have thoushl Ihia I— Si .. 
th: hell of huiinKji l^l« woman! my bvd ahall 



ll«l. -Bli 

SW. 'Sat.,. , ... 

/"oB*. Now, goad mailer doctor ! 

SltK. Give you good-morrow, air. 

CaJ4U. Vut DC bU you, one, Iwo, tree, roiir,aM 
or? 

Iloat To see Ihce Gibl, to sec thee roin,* to ■* 
■ ----- loeeclheeb- 1...— 



ta 



oniLin/ ia he ieai, my Francisco 7 ha, baOji 
tVliDl HVi my iEsculspiU! 7 my Gakn 7 my l«ut 
ofrklcrr hal i> lie dead, bullyStaleT b he dead! 



|n>wT 



s:!?.™ 



nable terma, and by him that doci 

Termi! namnl .\maimon souniji Kill: Lu 

cifer, well; B.irbaion, »i4l; y<a they arc detU' 
•driitiona, thoniini<i>nrflr>iH]4: bulruckold! nil 
lol> cuckold! the devil bimiK'lf hath nol auch 
name. Pa-re is an aai, a seciira uh ; ho will lni> 
his wifp, ho will no", bn j^.iloua : I will rnlht 
triat n Fleraim with my biiller, pardon Hujh Hi 
Welthmin Kith ml cheese, an lrl>htnan with my 

EiviUe' boUte, or a Ibief to walk my ambling 
ini, than my wifo with herarlf ; then she plob, 
abs ruminates, then she detiaca: and what 
Ui-v fiink in tbofr hearU ibcy may cK-ci, \l,e\ 
will break thfttr hearts bal the; willeBtal. Ilcareii 
bs pralteil (br my Jcalouir !— Elcrcn o'clock the 
hyir: I wlU prevent Ibis, delect my nir<i, be re- 
v?n !cd on Falslatr, and lauih at PagK. I will 
about it ; belter three hours too soon, Ihnn a 
min^ite too lale. Fie, be, &e 1 cuckold ! cuckold ! 
cuckold 1 lExU, 

Entrr Caiua 



Ciriuf. JackRuirbT! 
Rug. Sir. * ' 

Caiaa. Val ia de cloclt. Jack? 
Jlrtf. 'TU past the bour, air, lh«t sir Hugh pro 
Bused lo meet. 

in Add to hi> title. (2) Contented cuckold. 
S UsquebaoEh. M] Fence. 
6} Tsima in fencing. 



a Cuitiliau* king, Urinal ! Htc 



Slial. lie is the wiser man, master doctor i kl<' 
curiTof aouls, and you acurerofbodies; if JM 
ihould K|[ht, yuu po againat the hair oif yourfK^ 
'won*: iailnotWur, master Page? 
Pagt. Ma»t<:r Shallow, you have Tomfelf be« 

_ _. :!.., thoujth noiv a man of peace. 

though I BOW b« 



sri'al fll 



Bodr^im 



lid, ani! of'lbe p('ar< 



if I SI 



I aitord on,. mJ 



.. ofour youth in us i '..__, __ 

.f.vom(n,niuirt«rPa^-e, 

Pit/. 'Tis iruL-, m-jalcr Shallow. 

ii'W. It will he round so, master Page. Mart" 

doctor Caius, I ain come to fetch you home. I*> 

sworn of the peace; vou have allowed youtwiff, 

wiac physiciiin, and sir Hush hath aboHn hioNl* 

wiiE and palicnt churchnuin; you mualgoitilk 

/Toll. Pardon, euealjusUce:— Aword. auHMCor 
Mnck-waler?' 

Otm>. Muck-valerj vat is dot? 

llosl. Miick-waler, in uur English tongue, i^ 
nliinr, bully. 

Cairn. By gar, then I hare aa much muck-i»l«r 
BS dc Kn^hiiian: — Scurvy jack.dag priertl by 
-ir, mc viH cut hi; ears. 

//oiF. Mv will clapper-claw thee UirhtlT. bulll. 

C=j».t. Cbpper.(le-c1nw I val is dTl? 

Host. That IS, he will make Ihee amends. 

Cdihj. By (tar, me do look, he ahall clapper.de- 

aii mc ; for, by (rar, me vill have it. 

Hoil. And I will provoke him tot, orlcthi* 
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(Mtly aod naiter Pag«) and ^ etTilero Slenderi 
{O joa tfafOttgli the town to Frogmore. 

[Jiside to them, 

Ptigu Sir Hugh w there, is he? 

HmL He is there : see what humour he is in i 
ind I wili brinir the doctor about bj the fields : will 
ftdowdir 

8UU WewiUdoit. 

Ptig*f ShaL and Sltn. Adieu, good master doctor. 
[ExewU Pare, Shallow, and Slender. 

Cabi»* 6j sar, me tuI kill de priest ; for he 
ipeak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

H9$L Let him die : but, first, sheath thy impa* 
ience: throw eold water on thy cholcr: tro about 
he fields with me thraueh Frogmore : I will bring^ 
hee where Mrs. Anne rape is, at a larm-housn a 
'easting ; and thou shalt woo her : Cry'd game, said 
I welif 

Cmut. By rar, me tank you for dat ; by gar, I 
kne yon ; ana I shall procurc-a you de &x>od guest, 
de ^ri, de knight, die lords, de gentlemen, my 
pttiraU. 

BmI. For the which, I will be thy adversary to- 
Utrds Anne Page ; said I well ? 

Cmw. Bt gmr, 'tis good ; Tell said. 

HofC Let us wag then. 

Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. 

[Eixevnt* 



BCEJfE 



Sm. I 



ACT m. 

jS fidd near Frornwre, Enter Sir 
Hugh Evans and Simple. 



pray you now, good master Slender's 
„ an, and friend Simple by your name. 
«Ueh way have you looked for master Caius, that 
ttlb ymaeir JDoelor nfPhync ? 

8m, Marry, sir, the city-ward, the park-ward, 
•my way ; oU Windsor way, and every way but 
ftitawn way. 

^0. I moot fehemenUy desire you, you will also 
■ok that way. 

Sim. I win, sir. 

£nl *Ples8 my soul ! how full of cholers I am, 
lad trempling of mind !^I shall be slad, if he hare 
jfieeived me :— how melancholies I am ! — I will 
bofkis urinals about his knave's costard, > when I 
m good opportunities for the *ork : — 'pless my 
••■1! [Sings, 

To MkaUmo Hvers^ to whose falls 
Melotdmu birds stng madrigals ; 
There will tee make our peas of roses, 
Jtnd a th4fusand fragrant poeies. 
ToehaUcw 

liocy on me ! I have a great dispositions to ciy. 

Mdodknts Hrds sing madrigals ;— > 
When at i sat in Pabylon,^ 
Jtnd a thousand fragrant posies* 
To shallow 



Yonder he is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 
Boa. He'a welcome :— -« 

To shaliow riverSf to whosefaUs———^ 



leaven prosper the right !'-^Vhat weapons is he 7 



No weapons, sir : There comes my master. 
Shallow, and another gentleman from Frog- 
Mvey over the stile, this way. 

(1) Head. 



EfMu Pray you, give BM my fdfifii; orelie 
it in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender* 

Shal, How now, master parson 7 Good morrow^ 
good sir Huffh. Keep a pamester from the dke, 
and a good student from his book^ and it ia woo- 
derAil. 

Slen, Ah, sweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save you, good sir Hugh! 

Eva, *Ple8s you from his mercy sake, all of yod ! 

Shal, What ! the sword and the world i do you 
study them both, master parson 7 

Page* And youthful still, in your doublet and 
hose, this raw rheumatic day 7 

Eva, There is reasons and causes for ft. 

Page, We are come to you, to do a good offieOf 
master parson. 

Eva. ¥erf well : what is it 7 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by some person, is 
at most odds with his own gravity and patieneti 
tliat ever you saw. 

Shal, I have lived fourscore years and upward : 
I never heard a man of his place, gratity, and 
learning, so wide of his own respecL 

Eva, \Vhatishe7 

Page. I think you know him ; master doctor 
Caius, the renowned French physician. 

Eva. Got's Mrill, and his passion of my heart ! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a mesa of por* 
ridee. 

Page. Why 7 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hiboeratee 
and Galen, — and he is a knave besides : acowardhr 
knave, as vou would desires to be acquainted withii* 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man should fight 
with him. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

Shal, It appears so, by his weapons S'^Keep 
them asunder ;->-here comes doctor Caius. 

jEn(er Host, Caius, and Rugby. 

Page, Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
weapon. 

shal. So do you, good master doctor. 

Host, Disarm them, and let thom question: let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our English* 

Caixis. I j)ray you, let-a me speak a word vit 
your ear : V crefore will you not meet*a me 7 

Eva. Pray you, use your patience : In good time* 

Cains, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva, Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs to 
other mcn*s humours ; I desire you in mendsnip, 
and I will one way or other make you amends :-« 
I will knoe your urinals about your knave's 
cogscomb, ^r missing your meetings and appoint* 
ments. 

Caius. IHable /—Jack Rugby,— mine Rott do 
Jarterre, have I not stay for him. to kill him 7 have 
I not, at dc place I did appoint 7 

Eva. As I am a Christians soul, now, look you, 
this is the place appointed ; 111 he judgment by 
mine host oi the Garter. 

//o«^ Peace, I say, Guallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh ; soul-curer and body«curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent I 

Host. Peace, I say ; near mine host of the Oaf' 
ter. Am I politic 7 am I subtle 7 am I a Machia* 



(t) Babylon, the firrt Une of the ISTtb 

H 
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td 7 Shell I loM mj doctor 7 no : he girea mo the 
potions, and the motions. Shall I lose my parson ? 
my priest? my sir (I ugh 7 no: he gives me the 
pro- verbs and' the no-verbs. — (rive me tiiy hand, 
terrestrial ; so : — (jivo me thy hanil, rcleslial : «o. 
— ^Boys of art, 1 have deceived you both ; I nave 
directed you to wronjf places : your hearts art- 
mighty^ your skins are whole, and let burnt sack 
be the issue. — Come, lay their Hwords to pawn : — 
Follow me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

SluU. Trust me, a mad host: — Follow, gentle- 
men, follow. 

Sltn. O, sweet Anne Pasre ! 

[Exeunt Shal. Slcn. Page, and Host. 

CotMs. Ila ! do I })crceive dat 7 have you make- 
a de sot' of us ? ha, ha ! 

Eva. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting- 
•iog.^ — I desire you, that we may be friends ; and 
let us knog our prains tou^cther, to be revenge on 
this same s<!.ill, scurvy, cogging comi>anion, the 
host of the Garter. 

Caitu, By gar, vit all mv licart; he promise 
to bring me vcre is Anne Page : by gar, he de- 
ceive me too. 

Eva. Well, I will smite his noddles: — Pray 
you, follow. [Exeunt. 

8CE^rE II.— The Strert in Windsor, Enter 
J^In. Page and Robin. 

J*/r». Page. Nay, keen your way, little grallant ; 

?rou were wont to be a follower, but now you arc a 
eader ; Whcllutr }r.id you rather, lead mme eyes, 
or eye your luaslcr's heels / 

Rob. I had rather, forsootli, (70 before you like 
a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs, Pas;e. you are a flittering boy ; now, I 
•je, you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, mistress Page: Whither go 
you? 

Mrs. Page, Truly, sir, to sec your wife : Is she 
at home 7 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang tocrethcr, 
for want of company : I think, if'^your husbands 
were dead, you two would nuirry. 

Mrs, Page. Be sure of that, — two other hus- 
bands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock? 

Mrs, Page. I cannot t*;!! what the dickens his 
name is my husband had him of: What do you 
call your knis:ht'H name, sirraJi? 

Rob. Sir John Falaair. 

Ford. Sir John F:il>t:ifr! 

Mrs, ^ Page. He, he : I can never hit on's name. 
There is such a le.iffue between mv good man 
and he ! — Is your wife at home, indeed ? 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By ymr leave, sir • — I am sick, till 
I see h'jr. [Exeunt AVj. Paafc and Robin. 

Ford, Has Pajre any brains ? hath he any eyes ? 
hath he any thinking? Sure, thL-y sleep ; he hath 
DO use of thiem. Why, this boy will carry a letter 
twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot point- 
blank twelve score. He pieces-out his wife's in- 
clination : he gives her folly motion, and advan- 
tage : ana now she's goin j? to my wife, and FalstalTa 
Doy with her. A nrin muv hear this shower sing 
ID the wind !— and Falstaff's boy with her !— Good 

(llFool. (S) Flouting-«tock. (3) Specious. 
%l) SbtU encounge. 



plots !— they are laid ; tad our rerolted niiw 
share damnation to^^ether. Well : I will take Iuil 
then torture my wife, pluck the borrowed vdl Qi 
modesty from the so seeming* mi»lrese Pajire, di- 
vul'jc Pa je hi.nself for a secure and wilful Actcon ; 
and to t)ie!»e violent proceedings all my nci^hbooci 
^hall cr>' aim.* \ Clock strikes,] The cluck gives 
me my cut-, and my assurance bids me fearchj 
there 1 shill fmd Falntatl': I shall be rather praisea 
for this, than mocked; for it is as positive astbs 
earth is firm, that Falstaffis there : i wiU go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender. Host, Sir Hn^ 
Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

Shal, Page, &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford, Trust me, a good knot : I have good 
cheer at home ; and, I pray vou, all go with me. 

Shal, 1 must excuse myself, master Ford. 

iUen. And so must I, sir; wc have appointfd 
to dine with mistress Anne, and I would not bmk 
with her for more money than I'll speak of. 

Shal. We have liiiijref'd about a match betuwa 
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day 
wc shall have our ajnswer. 

Slen. I hope, I have your good-will, Ikther 
Pagt*. 

Page, You have, master Slender ; 1 stand whot* 
ly for you : — but my wife, master doctor, ii fiv 
you altogether. 

Cains. Ay, by gar; and de maid is loTe-ame; 
my nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

Host, What say you to young master Fentonf 
he capers, he dunces, he has eves of youth, be 
writes verses, hr speakn holiday.^ he smells April 
and May : he will carrj-'t, he will carry't j *tis !■ 
his buttons ; he will carryt. 

Page, Not l|y my consent, I oromise you. TM 
gentlemen is 01 no having :* he kept eompaoT «i^ 
the wild Prince and Poins ; he is of too nigh s/e- 
^ion, he knows too much. No, he shall not knit s 
knot in his fortunes with the finger of my sub" 
stance : if he take her, let him take her sunplj t 
thi; wealth I have waits on my consent, and BUf 
consent goes not that way. 

Ford. I beseech you, heartily, some of you go 
home with me to dinner : besides your cheer, J^ 
shall have sport ; I will show you a monster.—— 
Master doctor, you shall ^o ; — so shall you, masltf 
Pace ; — and you, sir Ilugli. 

Shai. \\'ell, fare you well : — we shall have thi 
freer wooing at ma?ttr Page's. 

ff<xrt/nf Shallow and Slender* 

Caius, Go home, John Kujrby ; I come anon. 



[Exit Rugby. 
: I will to my hontft 



IFoyt. Fa re w Hi, mv hearts 
kniglit Fulstai!', and dnnk canary with him". 

[ExU Holt. 
Ford. f»7.vf'/^.J I think, I shall drink in pipe- 
wine tirst with him ; I'll make him dance. Will 
you ffo, eentles? 
JlU. lluve with you, to see this monster. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E IlL-JI romn in Ford's hmue, Enttr 
Mrs. Ford and Mrs, Page. 

Mrs. Ford. ^Vhat, John ! what, Robert ! 
Mrs. Page, Quickly, quickly : is the bock 
basket — 
Mrs, Ford, I warrant :— what, Robin, I say. 

(5) Out of the commoo style. (6) Not ricli. 
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Enter ServmU wUh a hutkei. 

^t^e. Come, come. come. 

?ar<L Here, set it down. 

"o^e. Give your men the charge ; 

brief. 



we 



Jtfrt. Ford, BelieTO me, then^i no rach thing 
in me. 

Fal, What made me love thee? let that pexw 
iiuadc thee, there's somelhing extraordinary in Uiee. 
Come, I cannot cog, and suy^ thou art this and 



F*»^ Marry, as I told you before, John, JJj^J' ^'^"^ */«^3^ °^ ^*»?»« "«?"»? hawthorn buds. 
_^rVi "_."{*. u-_* u-_j-'k„ :„ .kl* K^„,..' that come Uke women m mui[B apparel, ai)d smell 



lert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 



I.l<e Buckler^bury^ in Bimple>lime ; I cannot: but 
" lore thee ; none but thee ; and t 
Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, sir ; I fear, you 



Iris," \^^t^^l^;^\^ \r^^^\^ .xr:::^^o,:^j:is:: 

n yo 

asle, ana carry il '^^"ni?"*^ """=*'^"' »" Fal. Thou might'st as well say, I love t4 

^t^.S!!T^/rJ?.?,'/ '' '" "**' """^^^.by the CounU.r«4ate; which is asWful to 



ryourihSulders: Ihaf 3one,^tAidge with ,o,Tmi.f;r,;Pa^^e "' 

asle, and carry it among the whitsters' in /°^^ ™^^^l^.f! ^31., „.ii ... j i^^e to walk 

me as 
itHe reek of a limt^kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. AVell, heaven knows, how I love 
"««.?« "-«/i ^Ji'Z^ «lkl.*. you ; and you shali one day find it, 
^ r>r^ii 5it,««f. f^' l^^^^P in that mu.d ; IMi deserve it. 
!:♦♦! Jnfi "" ^"^'"'"- Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do ; or 

else I could not be in that mind. 
Rdi. \voithin.\ Mi8trc!«s Ford, mistress Ford ! 



»9e by ihe Thames' side. 

^age. You will do it ? 

"^tjird, I have told them 

: no direction: be 

railed. 

^agt. Here comes little' Robin. 



ortr and over 



Enttr Robin. 

^wd. How now, my eyas-musket ?» what 

hyou? 

tf y master, sir John, is come in at your 

r, mistress Ford ; and requests your com- 

Pagt. You little Jack-a-lent,' have you 

;to us? 

iy, V\\ be sworn : my master knows not 

biein^ here ; and hath threatened to put 

everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; ibr, 

s, be*U turn me away. 

*aye. Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 

ill be a tailor to thee, and shall make Qiee 

rjblet and hose. — Fll ao hide me. 

?9rd, D J so : — Go tell thy master, I am 

Mrs. Page, remember you your cue. 

{Exit Robin. 
Poye. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 

[Exit Mrs. Paare. 
Rwd. Go to then ; we'll use this unwhole- 
imidity, this gross watry pumpion ; — we'll 
n to know turtles from jays. 

Enter FalstafT. 

Haxit I caught thet^ m\^ heavenly j excel ? 
w let me die^ for 1 have hved long enough : 
lie period or my ambition : this blessed 



nstress ras 



Ftjrd. O sweet sir John ! 

f istress Ford, 1 caimot co^, I cannot prate, 

I Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : I 

ir husband were dead : I'll spealc it before 

lord, I would make Ihee my lady. 

Fortf. I your lady, sir John ! alas, I should 

fal lady. 

*et the couK of France show me such ano- 

see how thine eyes would emulate the 
: thou hast the norht arched bent of the 
at becomes the ship-tire, the tire-valiant, 
ire of Venetian admittance.* 
Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John : my 
"KTorae nothinj else ; nor that well neither. 
Thou art a traitor to say so : thou would'st 

absolute courtier : and the firm fixture of 
vould srive an excellent motion to thy gait, 
ni-ciraed fari.hin?ale. I see what Uiou 
fortune thy foe were notj nature is thy 
come, thou canst not hide it. 

ichers of linen. 

mng 9mall hawk. 

ippet thrown at in Lent, like sbrove-cocks. 



here's mistress rase at the dour, sweating and 
blowin|u% and looking wildly, and would needs 
speak Aviih you presently. 

Fal. She shall not see me ; I will ensconce*^ me 
behind the arras.* 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do so ; she's a very tat- 
tling woman. — [Falstaii'^es hims^f. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What's the matter? how now? 

Mrs. Page. mistress Ford, what have you 
done? You're shamed, you are overthrown, you 
are undone for ever. 

Mrs. Fori^ What's the matter, good mistreia 
Page? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! hav- 
ing an honest man to } our husband, to give him 
such cause of suspicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion? 

Mrs, Page. What cause of suspicion?— Out up- 
on you ! h jw am I mistook in you ! 

Mrs, Ford, Why, nlas ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs, Page, Your husband's coming hither, wo- 
man, with all the oHiccrs in Windsor, to search for 
. gentleman, that, lie says, is here now in the 
house, by your consent, to take an ill advantage of 
his absence. You are undone. 

Mrs, Ford. Speak louder. — [^^side.] — ^'Tii not 
so, I hope. 

Mrs. Page. Prav heaven it be not so, that you 
have such a man here ; but 'tis most certain your 
husband's comin«7. with half Windsor at his heels, 
to search for such a one. I come before to tell 
you : if you know yourself clear, why I am glad 
of it : but if you have a friend here, convey, con- 
vey him out. Be not amazed ; call all your senses 
to you ; defend your reputation, or bki farewell to 
your good life forever. 

Mrs. Ford. What shall I do?— There is a gen- 
tleman, my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own 
shame, so much as his peril : I had rather than a 
thousand pound, he were out of the house. 

Mrs. Page, For shame, never stand you had 
rather, nnayou had rather; your husband's here 
at hand, bethink you of some conveyance : in the 
house you cannot hide him. — 0, how have you de- 
ceived me ! — Look, here is a basket ; if he he of 
any reasonable stature, he may creep in here ; and 
throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 



i4) Venetian fashions. 
5) Formerly chiefly inhabited by dniggifti^ 
6) Prison. (7)llkli». (8) Tapestry. 
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buekiiifft or. it !■ whlting^thne,' lend him by your 
men to jDatcnet Mead. 

Jtfri. Ford, He*i too big to go in there : what 
shaUIdo? 

Re-enter Falstafi*. 

Fat. Let me tcc't. 1 1 mc srcH ! O let me see't ! 
rii iDi I'll in:— ^follow your Iriend's counsel:— 
I'll in, 

Mrs, Page, What | sir John FalstafT! Arc these 
your letters, knijjht? 

Fal, I love thee, and none but thoe ; help mc 
ftway •• let me creep in here ; IMl iicrcr — 

[He goes into the btuket ; they cover him with 
fold lintn.] 

Mrs. Page, Help to coTcr your master^ bov : call 
your men. mistress Ford: — Vou dissembling kni'rht! 

Mrs, Ihrd, What, John, Robert, John! [Exit 
Robin; re-^enter Hervants,] Go take up thc:je 
clothes here, quickly: whereas the cowl-stafl'?* 
look, how you drumble :' carry them to the laun^ 
dresb in Datchet Mead ; quickly, come. 

EnUr Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Erans. 

Ford, Prar you, come near : if I suspect with- 
out cause, Why then make sport at me, then let me 
be your jest ; I deserrc it.— How now ? whither 
bear you this 7 

Strv, To the In undress, forsooth. 

Mra, Ford, Why, what have you to do whither 
ihey bear it 7 you were best meddle wilii buck- 
washing. 

Ford, Pupk 7 I would I could wash myself of 
the buck 1 Buck, buck, buck 7 ay, r uck ;' I war- 
rant you, buck ; and of the season too, it shall ap- 
pear. [Bxeunt Servants with the basket,] Gentle- 
men, I have dreamed to-night ; 1*11 tell you my 
dream. Here, here, here be my kevs : ascend mv 
chambers, search, seek, fmd out : Tfl warrant, we*(l 
unkennel the fox :— Let me siop this way first :— 
(So, now, uncane.* 

page, GoocI master Ford, be contented : you 
wrong yourself too much. 

Ford, True, master Page.— Up, gentlemen j you 
f ball ICO pport anon : follow me, gentlemen. 

[EiU, 

£vc This if fery fantastkal humours, and jea* 
lousies. 

Caius, Bj ^r, 'tis no de fashion of France : it 
|f not jealous in France. 

Page, Nay, follow him, srcntlemen ; see the issue 
of his search. [Exeunt ^vans, Page, and Caius. 

Mrs, Page, U there not a double excellency in 
this7 ^ 

Mra, Ford, I know not which i)Ieases me better, 
that my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

Mrs, Page, What a taking was he in, when youH 
husband asked who^ was in the basket ! 

Jtfrs. Ford, I am half afraid he will have need of 
washing ; so throwing him into the water will do 
him a benefit, 

Mrs, Page. Hang him, dishonest raraal! I 
would, all of the same strain were in the same 
distress. 

Mrs, Ford, I think, mr husband hath some spe- 
cial suspicion of FalstafPs being here ; for I never 
•aw him so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs. Page, I will lay a plot to try that : And 
we will jet have more trfcks with FalstaiTc his di»- 
■filute diseaso will scarce obey this medicine. 

i\\ Bleachiav^time. 

it) A itaiTfor carryiig a large tub or basket* 



Mrs. Ford, Shall we send that foolish caRka, 

mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his thmii^g 
into the water ; and give him another hope, to b^ 
truT him to another punishment? 

Mrs. Paqe, WcUl do it ; let him be sent ftr ts- 
morruw eii;hl oVlu<'k, to have amends. 

Re-^nter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh E 



Ford, I cannot find him: may be the knafl 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Mrs. Pn%e. Heard you that 7 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace :— You use me w4 
master Ford, do you / 

Furd, Ay, I do so. 

Mrs. Foird, Heaven make you better than yov 
thoughts ! 

Fvrd, Amen. 

Mrs. Page, You do yourself mighty wnog^ 
master Ford. 

Ford, Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eva, If there be any pody in the house, ani ii 
the chambers, and in ttie coficrs, and in the prsm 
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judsmentl 

Caius, By g^ar, nor I too ; dere is no Dodks. 

Page. Fie, tie, master Ford ! are you not ashi 
ed 7 What spirit, what devil suggots this ima^s* 
tion 7 I would not have your dbtemper in this Dd^i 
for the wealth of Windsor Castle. 

Ford, *Tis my fault, master Page : I suffer CbrlU 

Eva, You suffer for a pad conscience: your wifc 
is as honest a 'omans, as I will desires amoof in 
thousand, and five hundred too. 

Caiua, By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I promised you a dinner :— O 
come, walk in the park : I pray you, pardon 
I will herealler make known to you, whr I bavs 



done this. Come, wife ;— come, mistress rage ; I 
prav you pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon 
Page, Let's go in, jrcntlpmen; but, tru 
we'll mock him. I do mvite you to-morrow 



trust Mb 



you 
ing to my house to breakfast : after, we'll a Uid* 
ing together; I have a fine nawk for the bush t 
sliall it be so 7 

Ford. Any thing. 

Era. If there is one, I shall make two in thi 
company. 

Casus, If there be one or two, I shall niakei«4i 
tird. 

Eva. In your teeth: for shame. 

Ford, Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva, I pray you now, remembrance to»momnr 
on the lousy knave, mine host. 

Caitis. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Era. A lousy knave ; to have his jibes and Ui 
mockeries. [£xfMnl 

SCEJ^E IV.-JI room in Page's hmue. EnUr 
Fenton and Mistress Anne Page. 

Fent. I see, I cannot get thy father's love : 
Thf?r«rfore, no more turn mc to him, sweet Nan. 

Jlnne, Alas! how then 7 

Fent, Whv, thou must be thyselC 

He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 
And that, my state being gali'd with my eiqtense^ 
I seek to heal it only by his wealth : 
Besides these, other bars he lays before me,-—* 
My riots past, my wild societies j 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but as a property. 

^nne. May be, he tells you true, 

(3) Dnme. (4) Unbag the fine (6) Wfant 
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o, beaven fo speed me in my time to 

»me! 

rill confeM, thy iather's wealth 

rst motiTc that I wooM thee, Anne : 

ig thee, I found thee of more value 

ips in gold, or sums in sealed bags ; 

e Tery riches of thyself 

I aim at. 

«ntle master Fenton, 

i][ father^s love : still seek it, sir ; 

nity and humble suit 

ain it, why then — Hark you hither. 

[They converse apart. 

Shallow, Slender, and Jlr«. Quickly. 

reak their talk, mistress Quickly ; my 
lall speak for himself. 
1 make a shaft or a bolt on*t :* slkl, 'tis 
ing. 

5 not dismavM. 

o, she shall not dismay me : I care not 
but that I am afcard. 
iark ye ; master Slender would speak a 
you. 

iome to him. — ^This is mv father's choice, 
world of rile ill-favour'd faults 
dsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

[^side. 
And how does ^rood master Fenton 7 
a word with you. * 

le's coming ; to her, coz. boy, thou 
her! 

tiad a father, mistress Anne ; — my uncle 
HI rood jests of him :— Pray you, uncle, 
IS Anne the jest, hoiv my father stole two 
>ra pen. good uncle. 
istress Anne, my cousin loves you. 
r, that I do : as well as I love any woman 
ershire. 

e will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 
f, that I will, come cut and long- tail, ^ 
oegree of a squire. 

ie will make you a hundred and fifty 
inture. 
Sood master Shallow, let him woo for 

arry^ I thank you for it; I thank tou for 
Mmlort. She calls you, coz : rfl leave 

iow, master Slender. 
ow, ^ood mistress Anne. 
i^liatisTour will? 

It will f od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
a ! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
am not such a sickly creature, I give 
is^ 
mean, master Slender, what would you 

lily, for mine own part, I would little or 
ith you : ^our father, and my uncle, have 
ons : if it be my luck, so : if not, nappy 
I dole !' They can ttll you how things 
than I can : you may ask your father ; 
mes. 

\nier Page, and Mistress Page. 

Tow, master Slender : — Love him, daugh- 
tf Anne. — 

now I what does master Fenton her* ? 
g me, sir, thus still to haunt my house : 

•ovrrb— a shaft was a long arrow, and a 
kahort one. 



I told yoti| sir, my daughter b dispot*d of. 

Fent. Nay, master Page, be not impatient 

Mrs, Page. Good master Fenton, come not to 
my child. 

Page. She i» no match for you. 

Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page. No, good master Fenton. 

Come, master Shallow : come, son Slender: in >— 

Knowing my mind, you wromr me, master Fenton. 

[Exeunt Page, Snallow, and Slender. 

Ouicf:. Speak to mistress Page. 

Fent, Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do, 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : let me have your good will. 

^nne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond* 
fool. 

Mrs. Page. I mean it not ; I seek you a better 
husband. 

Quick. That's my master, master doctor. 

•nnne, Alas, I had rather be set quick i' the earth, 
and bowVd to death with turnips. 

J\lrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: good 
master Fenton. 
I will not be your friena, nor enemy : * 

My dauirhter will I question how she lo?es you. 
And as I find her. so am I affected ; 
Till then, farewell, sir : — She must needs go in ; 
Her father will be anery. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page and Antie. 

Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell. Nan. 

Quicib. This is my doing now ; — Nay, said I, will 
you cast away your child on a fool, and a physKian 7 
Look on master Fenton r — this is my doing. 

Fent, I thank thee; and I pray thee, once to 
night 
Give my sweet Nan this ring : there's for thy pains. 

[ExU. 

Q,mck. Now heaven send thee good fortune ! A 
kind heart h« hath : a woman would run througli 
fire and water for such a kind heart. But yet, I 
would my master had mistress Anne ; or I would 
master Slender had her; or, in sooth, I would 
master Fenton had her : I will do what I can for 
them all three ; for so I have promised, and I'll be 
as good as my word ; but speciously* for master 
Fenton. Well, I must of anotner errand to sir John 
Falstafffrom my two mistresses ; what a beast am 
I to slack» it f [ExU. 

SCEJ^E v.— -A town in the Garter Inn, Enter 
Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolphj I say,~ 

Bard. Here. sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast m*t. 

(Exit Bard.] Have I lived to he carried in a basket, 
ike a barrow of butcher's offal ; and to be thrown 
into the Thames? Well; if I be served such an- 
other trick, ril have my brains ta'en out, and but.i 
tcr'd, and give them to' a dog for a new year's jrift. 
The rogues slighted me into the river with as little 
remorse* as they would have drown'd a bitch's 
blind puppies, fifteen i' the litter : and you may 
know by mv size, that I havn a kind of alacritv in 
sinking ; if the bottom were as deep as hell, I should 
down. I had been drowned, but that the shore was 
shelvy and shallow ; a death that 1 abhor ; for the 
water swells a man ; and what a thuig should I 

(2) Come poor or rich. (3) Lot. (4) Specially. 
(6) Neglect (6) Pity. *^^' 
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hare been, when I had been swelled! I should 
hare been a mountain ofmiunnij. 

Rt'enter Dardolpli, with the toine. 

Bard. Heroes mbtress Quickly, sir, to speak 
with you. 
Fat, Come, let me pour in some sack to the 



Thames water ; for my bcIly^s as cold, as if I had 
swailoTTcd snow-balls for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. 
Bard. Come in, woman. 



Enter Jtfrs. Quickly. 

(Inick. By your leave ; I cry you mercy : giro 
yo-.ir worship good-morrow, 

Fal. Take awav these chalices:* go brew me a 
poitle of sack flncl y. 

Bard. With cg^, sir ? 

FjU. Simple of ittiolf ; IMl no pullet-sperm in my 
brcwajrc. — ^t£xi/ Bard ?lph.] — How now? 

(Ittick. M.irry, sir, I come to your worsliip from 
uistrcys Ford. 

Fd. Mistress Ford ! I haTc had ford cnou?h : I 
was thrown into the ford : I have my belly fall oi' 
forj. 

Qriicfr. Alas the day ! jrood heart, that was not 
her fault : she dues so take on with her men ; they 
mistook tncir erection. 

FjU. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish 
woman's promise, 

Q,i'ck. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it 
wo.ild yearn your heart to sec it. Her husband 
proes this mjriiins; a birdin?; she d(*Hircs you once 
mjretucometo lisr between eisrht and nine : I must 
carry her word quickly : shcMl make you amends, 
I wirrin* yon. 

Fal. Well, I trill yisit her: tell hsrso; and bid 
her think, what a man is: let her consider his 
frailtv, and then jud?e of my merit. 

QiUek. I will tell her. 

Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, say'st thou 7 

Quir.l*. Eiirht and nine, sir. 

Fil. Well, be tfone : I will not miss her. 

Quick. Peace be with you, sir ! \Exit. 

Fal. I marvel, 1 hear not of master Brook ; he 
sent me word to stay within : I like his money wel' 
O, here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 



Ford, What, while yea were there 7 
Fal, While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search for you, and could not 
find you ? 
Fal. You shall hear. As good luck would have 




Ford. Bless you, sir ! 

Fal. Now, master Brook ; you come to know 
whit hath p:issed between me and Ford's wife ? 

forsl. That, in(l**ed, sir John, is my business. 

Fal. Master Brouk, I will not lie to you ; I was 
at her hou«(' the iiour she appointed me. 

Ford. And how speed you, sir ? 

FaK Very ill-favontedlv, master Brook. 

Ford. 1 low so, sir ? Did she change her deter- 
mination 7 

Fal. No, master Brook; but the pcakinjg comu- 
to, her husband, master Brook, dwelling ma con- 
tinual 'larum of jealousy, comes me in the instant 



buck-basket. 
Ford, A buck-basket ! 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-basket : r&miTted me 

in with foul sliirts and smocks, socks, foul stot-kings, 

and greasy napkins ; that, master Brook, there was 

the rankest compound of villanous smelly that ever 

juirrnded nostril. 

Ford. And how lon^j lay you there ? 
Fat. Nay, you shall hear, master Brook, what I 
have suffered to bring this woman to evil for your 
good. Bein? thus crammed in the basket, a couple 
of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were callea forth oy 
their mistniss, to carry me in the name of foul 
clothes to Datchct-lane : they took me on their 
shoulders; met the iealous knave, their master, m 
the door : who asked them once or twice what tney 
had in their basket. I quaked for fear, lest the 
lunatic knave would have searched it ; but Fate 
ordaining he should be a cuckold, held his hand. 
U'ell : oh went he for a search^ and away went I 
for foul clot hes. B ut mark the sequel, master Brook : 
I suffered the pan7S of three several deaths : firal, 
an intolerable tright, to be detected with a jealoita 
rotten-bcll-wethcr : next, to be compassed like a 
i;ooA bilbo,' in the circumference of a peck, hilt to 
point, heel to bend : and then, to be stoppc^d m, Hko 
a stronQT distillation, with slinrdnjr clothes thatfrct* 
ted in Ihcir own irrease: think of that, — a man of 
my kidney, — think of that ; that am as subject to 
heat as butler ; a man of continual dissolution acd 
thaw ; it was a miracle to 'scape suffocation.- And 
in the height of this bath, when I was more than 
half stewed in irrease, hke a Dutch dish, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cooled, elowinfr hot, 
in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; thmk of that;— 
hissing hut,~think of that, master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadness,' sir, I am sorry that for 
my sake you have suffered all this. My suit UieB 
is desperate; you'll undertake her no more. 
i.\ Fal. Master Brook, I will be thrown into JEtat^ 
as I have been into the Thames, ere I will leave 
her thus. Her husband is this morning: (rone a bird- 
ing : I have received from her another embassy of 
meeting ; 'Iwixt eight and nine is the hour, master 
Brook. 

Furd, 'Tis past eit^^ht already, sir, 

Fal. Is it 7 I will then address me* to my appoint- 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leisure, and 
you shall know how I speed ; and the conclusion 
shall bo crowned with your enjoyinjr her : adieu. 
You shall have her. master Brook ; master Brool^ 
you shall cuckold rord, [ExiL 

Ford, Hum ! ha ! is this a vision 7 is this a dream 7 
do I sleep 7 Master Ford, awake : awake, master 
Ford ; there's a hole made in vour ocst coat, master 
Ford. This 'ti» to be married [ this 'tis to have lii 



nen. 

and buck-baskets ! — ^Well, 1 will proclaim myself 
of our encounter, after we had embraced, kissed, what I am: I will now take the leclicr; he is at my 
protested, and, as it were, spoke the prologue ofl house : he cannot 'scape me; 'tis impossible be 
our comedr : and at his heels a rabble of his com- should ; he cannot creep into a half-penny purse, 
, thither provoked and instisatcd by his dis- nor into a ncpper-box : but, lest the devil that 



panions 

temper, and, forsooth, to search bis house for his 

wife's love. 



UJCup.. 



BUooa, where the best blades are made. 



cniideji him should aid him, I will search impossible 
phices. Though what I am I cannot avoid, ret to 

(3) Seriousness. (4) Make myself ready. 



mmnn. 
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be wiMt I would not, ihiU not make me tame: if 
I hafe borns to make one mad, let the proverb f^o 
with me, TU be bom mad. lExU. 



ACT IV. 

SCEJfE J.— Tk« Street, Enter Mrt. Page, J^rs, 
Quickl J, and William. 

JMri. Page, Is he at master Ford^s already, 
think'st thou 7 

ilidek. Sure be is by this; or will be presently : 
bat truly, he is very coura^ous* mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Mistress Ford desires you 
to come suddenly. 

Mrt, Page, FU be with her bv and by : IT. but 
brii^ my youi^ man here to school : look, where 
hb maiter comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I sec. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

How DOW, sir Hugh 7 no school to-day 7 
Eva. No ; master Slender is let the boys leave 

SSds, Blessing of his heart ! 

Mrt, Page, Sir Hugh, my husband says, my 
iOQ proAta nothing in the world at his book ; I pray 
JDO. aik Um some questions in his accidence. 

JBIm. Come hither, William; hold up your 
head; cone. 

Mrt, Page, Gome on, sirrah; hold up your 
bead ; answer your master, be not afraid. 

JBm. Wiffiam, bow many numbers is in nouns 7 

WUL Two. 

Qtcsdk. Truly. I thou«rht there had been one 
■■mber more ; oecause they say, od's nouns. 

Eaa, Peace your tattlings. What is fairj Wil- 
liaai? 

WUL Pulcher. 

Qarfdk. Poulcats! there are fairer things than 
poukatSi^sure. 

Ewu lou are a very simplicity 'oman ; I pray 
TOO, peace. What is {a/n«, William 7 



Aftone. 

Earn, And what is a stone, William 7 

WUL A pebbte. 

Eva, No, it is tapis ; I pray you remember in 
TOOT pnin. 

WUL Lmit, 

Baa, That is good WilUam. What is he, Wil- 
liam, that does lend articles ? 

WUL Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
and be thus declined, iStngv/ari/er, noimnoltro, 
MCfftoc, Aoe. 

£m. AWmoftvo, hig, hag, hog ^ pray you, 
mark : genUivo, hujus : Well, what is your occu- 
toHateate? 

WitL AcetuaHvOf hine. 

Eta, I pray you, have your remembrance, 
cliSd : JiecuaativOf king, hang, hog, 

Qnidb. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant 
ycM. 

£m. Leave your prabbles, *oman. What is 
t^jKoUve eate, WUliam7 

wm. O^Voeatho, 0. 

Eva, Remember. William ; focative is, caret, 

<2»Jek. And that's a good root. 

• 

(1) Oatraspeous. (8) Breeched, i. e. flogged. 
(S) Apttoleiim. (4) Sorrowful. (5)Mad6t8. 



Eva, 'Oman, forbear. : 

Mrt. Page, Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive cose, ptural, Wil 

Ham ? I 

Will, GenUive case 7 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Uenitive, — horuniy hantm, herttm. 

(iuick. 'Vengeance of Jtnn\ft case! fie on 
her ! — ^ncver name her, child, if siie be a whfMre. 

Eva. For shame, 'oman. 

^uick. You do ill to teach the child such words: 
he teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll 
do fast enough of themselves ; and to call horum : — 
fie upon you ! 

Eva, 'Oman, art thou lunatics 7 hast thou no 
understandings for thy cases, and the numbers of 
the genders? Thou art as foolish Christian crea^ 
tures OS I would desires. 

Mrs, Page, Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva, Show me now, William, some declendcms 
of your pronouns. 

wm, Foniooth, I have forgot. 

Eva, It is Jti, iba, cod; if you foreet your l:ieiL 
your k(£s^ and your cods, you must be preeches." 
Go your ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar than I 
thought he was. 

Eva. He b a good sprag' memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 

Mrs, Paste. Adieu, good sir Hugh. [ExU Sir 
Hugh.] Get you home, boy. — Come, we stay 
too long. [ExeunL 

SCEJ^ n,-^ rown in Ford's Aoiue. Enter 
Falstaff ca\d Mrs, Ford. 

Fal, Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up 
my sufferance : I see, you are obsequious* in your 
love, and I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not 
only, mistress Ford, in the simple office of love, but 
in all the accoutrement, complement, and ceremo- 
ny of it. But are you sure of your husband now? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birdinjr, sweet sir John. 

JVfr5. Page. [ JTiiAtn.] What hoa, gossip Ford ! 
what hoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John. 

\ExU Falstaff. 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart 7 who's at 
home beside you! self ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 

Jlfr5. Page. Indeed? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly; — speak louder. [•>Sside. 

Mrs. Page, Truly, I am so glad you have no- 
body here. 

Mrs. Fhrd. "Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes* again : he so takes on yonder with 
my husband ; so rails against all married mankind ; 
50 curses all Eve's daughtei «, of wnat complexion 
soever; and so buflTcts himself on the forehead, 
crying, peer ow/, peer out .'* that any madness I 
ever yet beheld, seemed but tamencss, civility, 
and patience, to this his distemper he is in now : 1 
am clad the fat knight b not hero. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, does he talk of him 7 

Mrs. Pa^e. Of none but him ; and swears, he 
was cnrrird out, the last time he searched for him, 
in a basket: protests to my husband, he is now 

(6) As children call on a snail to push forth hi#< 
horns. 
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ticn ; tnd hath drawn him uid the ml of Ufii 

r .L..i — „rf lu nijke atiotlw 

i: bal>n> Riad Ih 
hill k: hi> own root 

_. ___ ..ear ii he, iniitnia " 

JUri. I'ligt, Hard bi ; ill alrcct end 

be heru uion. 

JUri. ferd. I am undone ! — the kni^hl ia heir. 

Mn. Ftgr- Why, then you nre utterly thimfit 

you!— Away with lum, way with bim ; beiLci 

Mrs. Ford. Whkh wsv •hould he ^a 7 how 
should I b<:iU»i hiui I Sliiul I put him iiitu Ihc bik- 
kot again? 

RttMtr PaUUir. 

fU. No, I'll ronic no more i' the bukct : : 
I not go out, err he come F 

^ri. Pcgt. Aba, throe of maatcr Fon)'« bro- 
Ihen watch the door with jiiitula, that nnne bIiC'I'I 
iMue outj olherwiw you iniirht slip away en 
■•me. But whiit nilie you hfro? 

Fat. What iball I do I— I'll creep up into 
chimney. 

JUri. Fori. There they alwaT* aw ta ditrhargc 
theb- birdiniF-pierei : crnp into' the kUn-hal" 

Pol. IVhcnioit? 

Jtfri. Fori. He will aeck there nn my 

Neither pre**, eolTer, chvM, trunk, witll, ritilt, but 
be halh an abstiaet' Tor (he rtmeinbrvH-c o( iinch 
place*, and gon to Ihcmbj hi* note: Ibcrc ii 



:. Feri. ril flrit direct mmn, ittnt 1km 
lo with the baaket Go up, I'U briiw lbs 
I. ElniKht. [Srib 

I. Pagi. Ilmsr him, diibotieat TvleC t ■• 



'Tia uld but triu, SlUl laint tat mil Ut v4[' 

Ite-mltT Mri. Ford, ullk two tirmmtt. 

Mrs. font. Co, firs, lake the biiket again m 
your KhuuliWri', your mulur ii hard at door : if 1m 
iiul yuu till it duim, obey lum : quickly, denelrh. 
[£nl, 
;. Come, come, takp it up. 
:, Pny heaven, it be not M oT the kdfU 

\!. 1 hope not ; I had ai Ikf beu- lo BKt 



FarJ. Av, but it it prore true, mailer Tut, 

..ive YOU anv way then to unrool me anaT— 8el 
duuti' the tiukct, liliain :— Somebody call BT 
^You, youth iu a baaket. come out hgitl 



place*, and eon to Ihcm 

hiding Tou in the house. 

FoE I'll go out then. 



JUri. P^i. If you go out in yotir own nr 
bluicF, you die, lir John. Uiiteu you go out d 

JIfri. FvriL How might we diaguiw him ? 
Jin. Part. Alai the dav, I know nut. Thi 

■ , l:_ -.:..,y^ (01 him ; o"- 

mutflcT, and a 
Dmclhing: any extrt- 
ml, the fat womsn 
l', it will t 



:r thrum 'J h: 
I, Bwwt air John j i 



and hermuaiertoo 

JUri. ForJ. Co, go, Bwwt air Johni mi>lrc» 
Fue and I will look aomc linen Tor your hi^ad. 

Art. Pagt. Quick, quick i we'll come dress 
TOU Btnisht : put on Uie BOim the while. 

\BTilF, 

Jtfrj. Fprrf. I would my hiwhand woiiU niP 
him in Ihis ghopc : he cannot nbide the old nomi 
of Breiitford ; he iwcan, she's a witch ; Torbade 
her mv houTC, and halh threatened to beat her, 

Jtfri. Ptge. HeaTpn guide him to thy huBbatid' 
cudgel ; and the dcTil guide hij cudgel ullei^ 

Jtfrj. ford. But is my husband eomintT 

Jtfri. Page. Av, in ^rood sadness,* is be; ond 
talks of the baikcl too, howKMver he hath hntl iii- 
telliwnce. 

JIfri. Ford. We'll tjT thnt ; for I'll appoint mj- 
men to carry the basket ■■rain, to meet him at Ihi' 
door with it, at Ihey did last time. 

Jtfra. Paift. N.ny, but br'll be hero pmently: 
kt'i go dress him like the nilch of Brcnlianl. 

(1) Sho^noteof. <I) Seriousness. 



1 be shumed. \Vhat 

c forthi behold what boncat cloUice jeusMA 

fa lib tu bleocliiiie. 
f'asi. Why, this puses i* Huter Ford, ysa 
ri' fuit lu go luosc any longer ; yon moit ke 

fJi's. \Vhy,tbisiiluiiatie*l Uuiiimadaea»l 

.via/. Indeed, master Ford, this ia doI wall; 

Enltr Mrt. Ford. 

Ford. So lay I too. Sir.— Come hilber, miitNB 

'unl ; mistress FonI, the hanvat woman, Ifci 
niiili'st wife, the rirtuous creature, that bath Iki 
-niuui fool tu her husbaodl— I suspect wtthsat 
uu3<:, mistiest, do I ? 

Sirs. Ford. Heaven be my wittiest, you dOi li 
ou luipuet mo in any dishonesty. 

forii. Well said, braien-lace ; bold It ouL — 
:umc forth, sirrah. 

[J'uJb Iht ctMii outrfti* tabt 

Pagi. This passes ! 

Ford. Are you 



edl leltk* 



lolhe. _. ... 

Ford. 1 shidl find you anon. 

Ecu. 'Tit unreasonable ! Will you take op y<« 
rirt's clothes 7 Come away. 

Ford. F.mptv Ihc bosket, I i>ay. 

.Vrt. fbrd. "Why, man, why,— 

Ford. Master Fairc, as I am a man, then wii 
inc cmiTpved out of my house yesteidaj in tWi 
Kiekr.'t : iVby may not he be there afiain r Im ■ 



.Vr.i. Ford. If you find a man tlicre^ ba Aal 

Pagt. Hero's no mai^ 

(3) Gong. W Sorpassea, lo go beyond bomfc 



SkA Br mj fidelitj, thii if 
wd; thi* wronffs you. 
Bvm, Master Ford, you 
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not welly maBter 



must pray, and not 

Uoir the imaginationi of your own h«ut : this is 

ilouaieSa 

Ford, Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Pmgt, NoL nor no where else, but in your brain. 

Ford, Help to search my house this one time : 

1 lind nut what I seek, show no colour for my 
[tremity, let me for ever be your table-sport : Icl 
lem say ol' me. As jealous as Ford, that searched 
hollow walnut for his wife's Icmau. * Satisfy me 
Qce more ; once more search witii roe. 
Mrs, Ford, What hoa, mistress Page! come 
on, and the old woman down ; my husband will 
ome into the chamber. 

Ford, Old woman ! What old woman's that ? 

Mrt, Ford, Why, it's my maid's aunt of Brents 
xd. 

Fvrd, A witch, a quean, an old eozening qnean ! 
ixn I not Ibrbid her my house? She comes of 
irrands, does she ? We are simple men; we do 
M>1 know what's brought to pass under the profes- 
BOD of fortune-telling. She works by charms, by 
ipells, by the figure, and such daubery as this is ; 

Myood our element : we know nothinsr. Come 

doim, you witchL you hag you ; come down, I say. 

Mrt. Ford, Nay, good sweet husband ; — good 
lenUfmen, let him not strike the old woman. 

EnUr Falstafftn women^s elotheSf led by Mrs, Page. 



liclr shamed: and, methiBki. there would be no 
period to the jest, should ae not be publicly 
shamed. 

Mrs, Page. Come, to the forge with it then, 
shape it : I would not hare things cool. [£xeiml. 



SCEJi''E IlL—Jlroom in the Garter Inn, 
Host and Bardolph. 



Enter 



Bard, Sir, the Grermans desire to hare three of 
your horses : the duke himself will bj to-morrow at 
court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host, What duke should that be, comes so se- 
cretly ? I hear not of him in the court : Let me 
speak with the gentlemen ; they speak English 7 

Bard, A v, sir ; V\\ call them to you. 

Host, They shall have my horses ; but I'll make 
them pay, I'll sauce them : they ha?e had my house 
a week at command ; I hare turned away my other 
guests : they must come o£f j I'll sauce tbem : Come. 

[EgetuU, 

SCEJ^E IV.'-Jl room in Ford's Hoiue, Enter 



Page, Ford, Mrs. 
Hugh Erans. 



Page, Mrs, Ford, and Sir 



Mn, Page, Come, mother Pratt, come, giTe me 
jov hand. 

Ford, ril prat her : Out of my door, you 

vitchi [6eiils kim,] you rag, you baggage, you 
polecat, you ronyon !■ out ! out ! I'll coigure you, 
rU fortune-tell Tou. [ExU Falstafl. 

Mn,Page. Are you not ashamed / I think, you 
bave kill'd the noor woman. 

Mn. Ford, Nay, he will do it:— Tis a goodly 
credit for TOU« 

hrd. Hang her, witch ! 

£m. By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a 
witch indeed : I like not when a 'oman has a great 
pnrd ; I spj a great peard under her mufller. 

foro. Will you follow, gentlemen? I beseech 
yon, follow ; eee but the issue of my jealousy : if I 
cry out thus upon no trail,' nerer trust me when 1 
open* again. 

Pegt, Let's ober his humour a little further ; 
Come, gentlemen. [Ex, Page, Ford, Shal. and Eva. 

Mrs, Page, Trust me, he beat him most pitifully. 

Jin. Ford, Nay, by the mass, that he did not ; 
he beat him most unpitifuUy, methought. 

Mn. Page, I'll hare the cudgel hallowed, and 
fauw o'er tm altar; it hath done meritorious senricc. 

Mn.Ford. What think you ? May we, with the 
warrant cKf womanhood, and the witness of a good 
conscience, pursue him with any further rerenge ? 

Mn, Pmge, The spirit of wantonness is, sure, 
Kared out of him ; if the de?il ha?e him not in fee- 
■Boky with fine and recorery, he will ncTer, I 
UK, m the way of waste, attempt us again. 

Mrs, Ford, Snail we tell our husbands how we 
have serred him 7 

JIfrs. Page, Yes, by all means : if it be but to 



Eva, 'Tis one of the pest discretions of a 'oman 
as ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did be send you both these letters at 
an instant ? 

Jkfrs. Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do what 
thou wilt ; 
I rather will suspect the sun with cold. 
Than thee with wantonness : now dotn thy honour 

stand. 
In him that was of late a heretic. 
As firm as faith. 

Page. *Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 

Be not as Extreme in submission, 
As in oficnce ; 

But let our plot go forward : let our wires 
Vet once again, to make us public sport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old (kt fellow, 
Where we may UUce him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that they 
spoke, of. 

Page. How ! to send him word IheT'U meet hun 
in the park ut midnight ! fie, fie ; he'lf never come. 

Eva. You say he has been thrown in the rivers ; 
and has been grievously peaten, as an old 'oman ; 
methinks, there should oe terrors in him, that he 
should not come ; methinks his flesh is punished, 
he shall have no desires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford, Devise but how you'll use him when 
he comes. 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs, Page. There is an old tale goes, that Heme 
the hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns ; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes* the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shakes a 
chain 



•.... . „^^. .<^, wj a.. u.w«.u» , .. .. ».^, w». oo^In a most hideous and dreadful manner, 
terape the figures out of your husoand's brains. If You have heard of such a spirit; and well you 
tfaer can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous know, 

lat knight shall be any further afflicted, we two will The superstitious idle-headed eld' 



stfll be the ministers. 
Mrs, Ford, I'll warrant, they'll have him pub- 

n^ Lover. ii\ Scab. <Sf) Seent. 



Received, and did deliver to our age. 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a tmtlu 

(4) Cry out. (6) Strikea. <i) OM tffe. 



MEBRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



Piigt, Wh^r. jet there want not manj, that do fear 
In deep of night taaralk hy thU Heme*! oak ; 
ButwhatoTUiis? 

Mrs, Ford. Marrj. thb is our derice ; 

That FalsUff at that oak shall meet with ufl^ 
Disguis'd like Heme, wiih huge horns on his head. 
Fagt, Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And in this shape : When you have brought him 

thither. 
What shall be done with him 7 what is your plot 7 
Jlfrx. Page. That likewise ha?e we thought up- 
on, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son, 
And three or four more of their growth, weMl dress 
Like urchins, ouphcs,> and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on tteir beads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden, 
As Falstaff, she. and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some diffused* sons ; upon their si^ht, 
We two in great amazeoness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, fainr-Uke, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And ask nim, why, that hour of ikiry revel, 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread, 
In shape profane. 

Jlfrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound,' 
And bum mm with their tapers. 

Mrs, Page. The truth being known. 

We'll all present ourselves ; dis-hom the spirit, 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford, The chiklren must 

Be practised well to this, or they'll ne'er do't 

EwL I will teach the children their behaviours ; 
and I will be like a jack-an-napes also, to bum the 
knigfat with my taber. 

Ford, That will be excellent PU go buy them 
▼izards. 
Mrs, Page, My Nan ihaU be the queen of all 
the fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pogt . That silk will I go buy :— and in that time 
ShalTmaster Slender steal my Nan away, [.iside. 
And marry her at Eton. — -Go, send to Folstaff 
straight. 
Ford, Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : sure he'll come. 
Mrs, Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us pro- 
perties,* 
And tricking for our fairies. 

JBtNi. Let us about it : It is admirable pleasures, 
and fery honest knaveries. 

[Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs, Pare, Go, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mrs, Ford. 
I'R to the doctor ; he hath mi* crood will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Psige. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an Sliot ; 
And he my husband best of all afltects : 
The doctor is weU money'd. and his friends 
Potent at court ; be, none but he, shall have her, 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. ^[ExU, 

BCEKE V^r-JIroom M (fu Garter hm. Enter 
Host and Simple. 

HmL What woold'st thuu have, boor? what, 

(1) Elft, hobgoblins. (f ) Wild, discordant 
(t)8oiiidl» (4) NacMiuiei. (6) Cttnibal. 



thick-skin 7 speak, breathe, disen* 
quick, snap. 

Sim, Marry, sir, I come to q>ea] 
Falfitaff from master Slender. 

Host. There's his chamber, his he 
his standing-bed, and truckle-bed 
about wilh the siory of the prodigaL 1 
Go, knock and call ; he'll speak Uk< 
phapnian^ unto ihee : Knock, I say 

Sim, There's an old woman, a fat 
up into his chamber; I'll be so bold 
till she come down : I come to sped 
deed. 

Host, Ha ! a fat woman I the knig 
bed: I'U call.—BuUy knight! Bu 
speak from thv lunp military : Art 
is thine host, thine Ephesiun, calls. 

Fal. [.^bove.] How no w, mine ho 

Host. Here's a Bohemian Tart 
comine down of thy fat woman : L( 
buUy, let her descend : my chamber 
ble: Fie! privacy? fie! 

Enter FalstaC 

Fal. T^re was, mine host, an o 
even now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim. Pray you, sir, was'i not the 
of Brentford 7 

Fal. Ay, marry, was it, muscle 
would you with her 7 

Sim. My master, sir, my master S 
her, seeing her go throu^jh the streeU 
whether one Nym, sir, that beguiled ] 
had the chain, or no. 

Fed, I 4pake with the old woman i 

Sim, And what says she, I pray, s 

FaL Marnr, she says, that the ve 
that beguiled master slender of his c 
him of It 

Sim. I would, I could have ipo 
woman herself; I had other thingrs t 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim, I may not conceal them, sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou diest 

Sim, Why, sir, they were nothii 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it i 
ter's fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Sim, What, sir 7 

Fal. To have her,— or no : Go ; sa 
told me so. 

Sim, May I be so bold to say so, s 

Fal, Ay, sir Tike ; who more boW 

Sim, 1 thank your worship : I si 
master glad with these tidings. | 

Host, Thou art clerkly, ° thou ai 
John : Was there a wise woman witl 

Fal, Ay, that there was, mine hi 
hath taucot me more wit than ever 1 1 
in my life : and I paid nothing for i 
was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, sir ! cozenage ! me 
Host. Where be my horses 7 speak 
varletto. 
Bard. Run away with the cozener 

(6) Cunning woman, a fortuni 

(7) SchoUuvlike. 



HBBKT WITE8 OF WINDSOR. 



IB berond Etoo, thcj threw me «n; rroni 
HW of them, in ■ ilou^ of mire ^ uid hI 
Bd twaj, ue Ibree Gcrniui denln, Ihm 

to me«t Um duki;, >)1- 



Tbej «re pme 

I MM Mj, the} be fled: 

EsKr Sir Hugh Etwm. 

Where ii mine hoit T 
V/htl ii the milter, ur } 
Hara ■ care or four tntertAintnenls; there 
^ oT mine come to town, telU me, there 
COdAin G?rmAn\ thai hift cozcnei.1 qII Ihc 
* Reidinga, of Maidenhead, or Culcbrook, 
» uij mooej. 1 tell you fur a goud-nill, 
u: T°" "^ '"^ "" '"" '^ E""^ ■<■" 
•dtogij ■nd'tunotcanTeDiealjouihoMld 
aed : Fare joa welL [£.itl. 

Enltr Dodcr Caiiu. 
. Tere ii mine Uoat it Jarttm T 
Here, muter doctor, in perpleiit;, and 



r/oif . Matter Fenian, talk not W me : mj mind 
I boj, 1 Hill Ei>e or^r ill. 
r€Hl. Yet hcur me ipeoL : A«M me in mj 

furpOK, 
■m a gentleman, I'll trite thee 
L hiiiidnd poundi in gold, more ihui your lOM. 
lioil. 1 will hear ]ou, niaalcr FentoD; uld I 
rill, at the Icait, keep Juur couniei. 
Fmt. From time la lime I hate •cquinted job 
With the deiu- loie 1 bear la fair Anne Page ; 
tVho, mutimll)-, ImUi anawcred mj afieetioa 
"-'- '^- forth aiheneir might be lier chocier,) 
taj wiita : I hiTo a lelter ft-om her 
contenia aa jou will wander it ; 
The mirth wbereorao lard«l wiUi my mitter, 
That neither, ain^f, can be manlle^ed. 
Without Uie ihow oi both ; whcteiD fat Falttaf 
llaUitermitaceac: the Imiic of the jeat 

[Hhinibi tkt IttUr. 
I'll tliaw joti iKre at large, [lark, ^ood mine boat : 
To-iiigtat al Ucnie'i oak, juil 'iwut twdie *bA 



duke 



jou make ^rand prepaiation fo 
(J bj my trat, dcre ia no duke, 

itBOW to come : I tell you for nn 

\EiU. 
Hoe and cry, Tilliin, no : — ss-'isl m 
I am undone : — fly, run, hue and cf v, »i 
iMandone! lEnuiiJ HDal4md Bur^lolpl 
1 would, all the world mi^hl be eoitncd -. 
itbcencoien'dandbestcntoo. Ifit ihauU 
» the ear of the court, how 1 haw b«n 

d cudgelled. Uicy would me' 
w by dicp, and liiiuor fiiher 



and ciidielled, Uiey would melt i 
drjp by drop, and liijUDr fiihermeii's b 
It) 1 wama^ they would whip ine i 



V wils, till 1 were a* ereat.fa 
[ aeTor prorpcrcd alnee I foraworc mvitir 
utre.' We[l, if mr wind were but long 
1 1« lay mj prsyen, 1 would repenl.- 

Eiiln- ^rj. Quickly. 

■kence come you T 
i. From the Iwa piriiei, fonooth. 
IV dFTil lake one partv, nnd hia di 
md ao they shall ' ' ' ' 



Fortl, 



t' And have not they auflcredl Y< 
I; ipedimly one of Ihpm; roiatrr— "^ 
»rt, is beiiltn black and blue, that 

a while spot about her. 

What tcll'it thou me of black and blue 7 
■ten myieir into all (hecoloun of the rail 
nd 1 was like to be apprehended for (I 
if BrenlTord ; but that my admirable de^ 
fwit, mycounterfei-' — ■- — " ' ' 



c,the knaw constable hod ac 

e stocks, i' the common stocke, for a witcl 

i. Sir, lei me apiak wiih you in you 

^r: tou sliall hear haw Ihinzs po) and, ) 

t, to your conlpnt. Here ia a letter wil' 

lewhat. Good heart?, what ado here la ti 

Foa together! Sure, one of you doei no 

wien well, that you are ao crooacd. „,,,„. 

Come up LDto my chamber. [Ettml. Tii. Prytliee, n 

(l)Aitameatesrdi. ' (t)Ialhelett 



MuBl my sweet Kan present llie fairy queen, 
•"■-- -poM why, is hero;" i" ii liieh diwuiae, 
•Lber jeslsore somFthi»|; rank onToot, 
Her filhet hath conunanded hi't to slip 
Away with Slender, and nith bun at Eton 
Immediately -.a marrj' ; she bath consented ; 

llcr moihcr, eien alrong against that mateh. 
And lirm for doctor Cuius, hath appointed 
That he ahall likewise shulQe her away. 
While other sports are taakiiif of their miodt. 
And at the deanery, wtKie a prical attends. 
Straight marn her : to this hrr inotbcr'a plot 
She, seHnlnpl]' obedient, likewise hath 
Made promise lo the doctor :— Now, IhtuHteott, 
Her father mcius she ahall be aU in white ; 
And in that habit, whrn Slender aces hu time 
To take her by the hind, ami bid her |ra, 
She ahall go with him :— her moiher hath intended, 
The better to d.nole her lo the doctor, 
(Far they muat all be maik'd and liiarded,) 
That, quaint' in green, she shall be looae enrob'd. 
With ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the aoetor spiea his tantage ripe. 
To pinch her b* the hand, and, on that token, 
The maid hath giren eonwnt to no with him. 
/ioit. Which meons >ho to ducd™ ? father Of 

Fnt. Both, mvgoodhost. tocpalonirwilhme; 
knd here it rests,— thai you'll procure Ibe Tiear 
"o slajfor me at church, 'timt twelTe and one, 
knd, in the Liiful nome of marrying, 
hearts united ceremony, 
dl, husband your denco; 1*11 to thi 

Bring you Ok maid, you shall 



le9,I>Um 



lack a prleot. 
sund to thee ; 

[eiomf. 



HEBRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



chine*, or Jeath — Amj. 

QuKjt. I'll proiide jou > thiin ; snJ I'il do 

Fai. Away,! mj: lime netn: hold uu your 
Dead, and mince. [£nl Mn. Umckly. 



*h:.l1 >ee woiiden. 

FctJ. Wtnl you not to her ycitertny, 
yorr told nic you had appointed} 



p vrry m^lant orFalitari and our mecHi^fli^ 

Mrt. Fiird.'That cannot cfioose hut imBie Um. 
.Mr,. Pagi. If he be nol iimiied, be vEU ba 
Dcked ; ir he be imazcd, he will e*ei7 waj be 

.*/rj.>orii. We'll betray him finely. 

Alri. Fare. Agaiiut mich leudstcra, and Ihcfr 

hose that bi'lriy them do notrescheiT. 

.Vri. Ford. Toe hour draw* on: To the oa^ 

the oak. [Ezeiml. 

SCEXE ir.~WbulKiT Prrlf. Enter Sir Ha^ 
Evans, iDiil Fnirita. 
Eva. Tfih, trib, fairie 



1 ke a poor old man: 
Brouk, like a poor old 
Ford her huaband, h: 



hath the finest rt 



; became IknoR all 



>l Goliath H'ith II 






Fd. The ' 



m tinile : go along with ine ; I'll tell v»,. , 
and B-hipped lop, I knew not what 



hand. — Follow : Slraiige Uiinn in 
BriKikl'fbUair. 



— ftiioii 



Folluwme: I'll tell son ^U^jii^^ 

Ford : on wham to-night I tt^l 

wife into yaur 



""(£„"." 



<!i(m. Ay, fonoul^i ; I hare gpoke nith hrr, 
we have a nay. ward > how to know one anuti 
1 come to her in white, and cry, nuim; she ci 
budett; and by thai we know one another. 

Stud. That's pood too: But what needs eil 

eur mum, or her badgtt 1 the white will decij: 
r well enouirh — It Kath itruek ten o'clock. 
Pagi. The night is dark ; Iwht attd npiriti 



■bell halb struck tweira; tha 

iTiLjii' drji\- ii.\: n ow, the hot-blooded rods aabl 
' :— li' i!i:.'[iiK<T, Joie, thou wart a bull Ibr ttar 
uni] .1 : I'tvi- ^cl on thy horns. — pownrfiil hml 

niiM>(;,i'r,;i mana beast.— Vou were alMLJuBOtr. 
B>van, r><r the loie of Leda ; O, omnipoM 
IF ! how near the god drew to Che emnptuDCiD at 
troow!— A Tault done finl intherormoTa beaMi 
■0 Jove, a bcMlly Ihult ! and then another tva 
... the Kmblanco oraToHlj think on't, Jorc; a 
foul fault.— IVhen (rods haie hot backa, what ahall 
iDormcndo7 For me, I am here a WindHr stag { 
ind the raltesl, I think, i" the Toreat : send a» a 
eool rut'tjmc, Jore, or who can blame me to pM 
my talluw ! HliD comes here 1 my doe ? 

EnltT Mri. Ford and JIfn. Page. 

Jlfri. Ford. Su-JnhnT art thou there, mjdetrl 
my male deer I 

Fa/. Mydoe, with the black scut 7— Let tbe i^ 
rein potatopi, let it thunder lo the tune of Ortna 
SUera, hail kloing comfits, and inow eriiwoe*: 
let there came a lempeit of proiocatiiin, 1 mm 
ihelter me here. [EmhutiUr W. 

Mn. Ford. Histreu Page [) come witli me, 

Fnl. Diviilemelikeahnbc-buck^eachahauiiehi 
I "-illkpipini -ides to myself, my ilioulden for (ta 
I'cikiiv' 111 iliiH nalk, and my horni I bequeaUi your 



Mti. Pagt. Master doctor, my daoghler 
rreeii: when you see your lime, take her hythc 
band, away with her to thv deanery, and despatch 

Itquickli: Go before into the p^i we Iwa ' 

g:o tozelfier. 

Cniu. I know i.it I hare (a da ; Adlpu. 

Mr$. Page. Fare you well, sir. [£ril Caius.] 
Mr hiiabanil will not rritHoa so much at the abui- 
orFalsUfi; as he will .'kifc at the doctor's mam 
ing mr daughter : but 'tii no mailer: hi'lter a li 
tie chidinr, than t creat dral of heart-break. 

Mri. Ftrd. Whcrr is Nan now, and her Irao 
of rairies 1 and the Welsh dciil, Hujrhf 

Mrt. Page. They are all eoucbed in a pit ban! 
1^ Heme's oak, with obicured light! ; which, * 

(l)Kap^Uwtlme. (t) Waldfwaid. 



Hem.' >h 


<■ hiiM.erT-Why, now is Cupid a child of 




,': iM-makesreatitut 


on. Aslamatnw 


spu-it, w 




[JVbiie wiUfa. 


JMr.. 


'«-..' Alas! what no 


se7 


Mr'../ 


n'. Heavpn foraifc 


urainsi 


Fnl. \ 


h^i-houldthLsbel 




i!«:J^:^;fA-r.-r 


[Tleyr^tf: 


Fht. I 


hink, the devil will n 


ol hare me dunned. 


eat the o 


Ithatisinmeshoul 


setheUonfireTb: 


would nc 


er else cross me thu 




EnJrr Si 


Ht.!rhE™n^(a:*» 


-lyr,-Jlfr..ftulAIr 
hi Fairy Qiiem, af 


an<J Pi 


to); AnnePaie, a> 


Itnded 


by her brothiT onrf 


oilier., drtutd U> 


/«in>. 


aUh mum la;>cri m their hiait. 


quuk 


Fairies bUck, grey 


St«en,anawUt«, 




(3) Keeper <tf the fsratf. 



8emu r. 



MERRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



Too mooD-thiiie rereUen, ind shadet of night, 
You orphan-beirf of fixed destinr, 
Attend Tour otiice, and yourquahtjj— 
Crier Hol«obIin, make the fairy o-ves. 
PisL Elves, bit your names ; sileoce, you airy 
toys. 
Oieibcl, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap : 
W^ere fires thou find'st unrak'd, and hearths un- 

swept, 
There pineh the maids as blue as bilberry :* 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 
FaL They are fairies ; he, that speaks to them, 
shall die. 
ril wink and couch : No man their works most eye. 

[Lies down upon hit face. 
EvMm Where's Ptdt 7--Go you, and where you 
find a maid. 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said, 
Raise op the organs of her fantasr, 
Sleep she as sound as careless inwncy ; 
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins, 
Pinch them, anns, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, 
and shins. 
QiiidL About, about ; 
Search Windsor castle, elves, within and oat : 
SUew good lock, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
Tlat it may stand till the perpetual doom. 
In Kate as wholesome, as m state 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, axid the owner it. 
The wveral chairs of order look you scour 
WHk once of balm, and every precious flower: 
Etch lair instalment, coat, and several crest, 
Wilh Iml blaxon, evermore be blest ! 
Aid ni^y, meadow-fairies, look, }|rou sing, 
LOe to the Garter's compass, in a nng : 
Tke expressure that it bears, green let it be, 
- More fertile-fresh than all the fiekl to see; 
Asd, HoHV soil qui mal y pense, write, 
h enerald tufts, flowers purple, blue^ and white ; 
Like npphire, pearl, and ricn embroidery, ) 

lockled below (air knifrhthood's bending knee : > 
Furies use flowers for their charactery.' ) 

Awiy; disperse: But, till 'tis one o'clock, 
0«r dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 
Em. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves 
in order set: 
And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be, 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
B^ itay ; I smell a man of middle earth. 

nL Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy, 
Icfl be tranfforro me to a piece of cheese I 
All. Vile worm, thou wast o'er-look'd even in 

thy birth. 
(pdek. with trial-fire touch me his finprcr end : 
If he be chaste, the flame >vill back descend. 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he start, 
It i« the flesh of a corrupted heart. 
Fiti, A trial, come. 

£m. Come, will this wood take fire 7 

[TAq/ nam him with their tapers. 
FaL Oh, oh, oh ! 

(lukk. uomipt, corrupt, and tainted in desire ! 
Abont him, fairies ; sin? a scomAil rhyme : 
And, as vou trip, still pfaich him to your time. 

£s«. It b rigm ; indeed he is full of lecheries and 
liiqdty. 

SONG. 



U on tinfiii fantasy ! 
fU an lust and luxury ! 



I 



I) Fellowship. 
;S) The letters. 



(2) Whortleberry. 



I4isl ishuia hlooiyfire. 
Kindled witk.unehaste desire. 
Fed in heart ; whose Jlatnes asnire, 
Jls thoughts do blow theni, higher and higher. 
Pineh Atin, fairies, mutually ; 
Piiuh him for his villany ; 
Pinch him, and bum him. and turn him oioul 
Till candUs, and star-light, and moonshine, be out. 

During this song, the fairies pinch Falstaff*. Doe- 
tor Caius comes one loay, and steals awav a fairy 
in green; Slender another way, and ttuces off a 
fairy in white ; and Fenton comes, and steals 
away Mrs. Anne Page. ^ noise of hunting is 
made within. M the fairies run away, Falstaflf 
pulls off his bucl^s head, and rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, and M"t. Ford. 
They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly: I think, we have watch'd 
you now ; 
Will none but Heme the hunter serve vour turn 7 

Mrs. Page. I pray you, come ; huM up the jest 
no higher ;— 
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives 7 
See you these, husband 7 do not these fair yokes* 
Become the forest better than tlie town 7 

Fitrd. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now 7 — ^Master 
Brook, FalstafTs a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here 
are his horns, master Brook : And, master Brook, 
he hath ei\joypd nothing of Ford's but his buck- 
basket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; 
wliich must be paid to master Brook ; his horses 
are arrested for it, master Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my 
love again, but T will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an 
ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are 
extant. 

Fal. And these are not fairies 7 I was three or 
four times in the thought, they were not fairies : 
and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden sur- 
prise of my powers, drove the grossncss of the fop- 
pery into a received b^cf, in despite of the teeth 
of all rhyme and reason, that they were fkiries. 
See now, how wit may be made a Jack^a-lcnt, 
when 'tis upon ill employment ! 

Eva. Sir John Fulstafi*, serve Got, and leave 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Ford. Well said, fairy IIi:gh. 

Eva. And leave you your jealousies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford. I will never mistrust mr wife again, till 
thou art able to woo her in pood Enclish. 

Fal, Have I laid my brain in the sun, and dried 
it, that it wants matter to prevent so g'-oss o'cr- 
reachin? as this 7 Am I riddtMi with a Welch poat 
too 7 Shall I have a coxcomb of frize ?» 'tis time 
I were cho>iked with a piece of toasted cheese. 

JEro. Seese is not good to give putter; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Fal. See-e and putter ! Have 1 lived to stand at 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of En<vlish 7 
Th's is enough to be the decay of lust and late- 
walkinp, through the realm. 

Mrs. Pasre. Why, sir John, do you think, thous^ 
we would have thrust virtue out of our hearts bjr 



\ti 



Horns which Falstaff* had. 

A fool's cap of Welch mnt€|^l». 
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hire miide Tou our deli,At ? 

Ftrd. Whal, 1 hodge-piiddinl ? > big of Bai i 

Jtf,-.. Pwf. A pulTed iniin 1 

Po^. Old, cold, wilbered, ud of inlokm)iI[ 
enlraiJi. 

Fori, And one that ii u ■Undetona :u Satin ? 

Pn»(. And lu poor as Job 7 

Fird. And a> Kkkol 09 huwUcT 

£tia. And viven lofomkBtjoni, andtDlov^ni. 
and sack, and wine, tod methc^lins, ahil to lirniU- 
mm, arid Bweariiigii, uid Manngi, pribblea ant 
lirabbki 7 

Fat. Well, I am j'our theme: jou hnve the ilarl 
or me; 1 am dLJecledi I am not able i? nnsiFti 
the Wdch Uannel: Lmorance ilseir ia a phinimel 
o'ermc: UK me aiyuu will. 

Ford. Many, «ir, we'll bring you to Windsor, 
ta one mialer Brook, that jou hare coiciied ol 
moncj, to whom you should hove been j piinder ; 
over and aboie that jou have suffered, I liiuik, lu 
repaj that money will be a biting afllicliQii. 
'Mn. Ford. Nay, biuband, let that go lo 



Pagt. Yet b« cheerful, knight: thou thalt ca 
pOMCt to-night at mj house; where I iiill dca 
thee to laujS at mj infe, that now laurlii it lh( 
Tell her.maater Slender hath married hcidju"hl 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that: IfAnnc P: 
tw my daughter, she ii, bythii, dixlatC.uu9' u: 



Slta. \Vhoo, hoi hoi rather Pi^! 

Pagi., Son ! how now I bow now, son ? hat 
4espatclicd ) 

SJsn. D«<patch«9-ri] m-ike the be*t in G1 
4f nbirc know on't : would 1 were hanged, b, cUe. 

Pa?e. Of what, son? 

Slin. 1 ami fonder at Eton to marri mislreti 
Anne Pa:^ and she's a ureal lubberly baj : If ii 
Jiod not been i' the church, I would bav<^ 9tvin!cc( 
iiim, or h= should have swinged me. U I did nol 
think it hid been Anne Pa^ would I night neoci 

Page. Upon mj life then, you to(A the wrong-. 

(jlen. 1Vhntni:cd jouteflmethat? Ithinksk 
when 1 took a buy I^r a girl : If I liad been mor- 
fied to him, for all he wu in womau't apparel, I 
would nol hiirc hid him. 

Pa^e, Why, this is Toirr own folly. Did nol 1 
tell you, hr)w you should know my daughter by her 

SJatKl'went to her in white, and cry'd nirim, 
and shfTcry'd budget, asAnneandlbadnpiininled ; 
and yet it wasnot.\nne, but a post-master's boy. 

Eta. Joshul Master Slender, canaol you see 






.\^V 



.Vri. Page. Why, did you take her in giwal 

Cui'it. Ay, be gar, and 'tii a boy : be gir, n 

ni^..llWrndsor. lEiTSilm 

F,T.i. Thit i* (trange : Who hath got the rifh 

Pi<^e. Myheort misgiTcime: HereeomaMi 
fnferPentoD onil Anne Page. 

.hnc. Pardon, goad father! good mfwilht* 

Paqr. Nun-, misireis T how chance yon wea 
lull »ilh master Slender 7 
Jilri. Pagi. Why went you not with maiterdoe 

hal. Voudoamain'her: Hear the Inrih oTIi 
Vou would have married her most shaDteTuU^, 

're was no proportion hold in love, 

is, the and I, lung since contracted, 

._. .JO aura that nothing can disaolre ■>•■ 

The oftnea i*.holy, that (I- '^- 
And Ibis deceit law* Iheni 



Orjian 



Enter Calui. 
C^ui. Vera 1* mistress Page 7 By gar, I am 
(I) Confound her by your questions. (1) Atoid. 



hath 
IIS title; 



1 she doth evitalc' and shun 
rtoiisanil irreligious cursed hours, 
ikh tbrced muriaee would have brought i^M 

'Btd. Stand not amai'd : here u no irmedy:- 

■e sold by fale. 

— - c — . D-' J"" "S*e 'i>'en a apeeid 

■tnkeal me, tliat vour arrow hith flanced. 
Page. Well, what remedy 7 Fenton, heaven |ii« 

/hat ra nnol lie etehew'd, must be embrac'd. 
Fal. When night-dogs run, all sort! of deerm 

£tia. t will dance and eat plumbs at your mi- 



(ioud huiband, lei us'cvery one go home. 
And buub this sport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir Juhii and all. 

Ford. Let it be so :— Sir John, 

To iniiiilcr Brook you yelshuU hold yourwoid; 
For he, to-night, ^11 lie with Mrs, Ford. 



Of this pla;^ there is a tradition nrcserred by Itf* 
owe, iliat it was written at the command < 
UL-cn Elizabeth, who was sodelichtrd with *■ 
iiractcr of FaltlafT, Uial Ehc wished it to be A' 
ijfd Ihrouih more plays; but suspecting I h»t- 
i':til pill by continued anifonnilv, directed t.1 
111 to diversity his manner, by shoning him 
>o. Not»k IS harder than Ihatofurilitiirto (I 
I'ai of nnchcr. Shakspearc knen- "hat Ihe q[ie<7 
, Ihu storr he true, sccmii nol to hire known, It* 
by any real p.i3sion oftcndempM, Ihe selftrh cri*> 
Live carcli'Si jollity, and the lazy luxury ofFalst* 
-nusl have suflcred so much abatement, thallit' 
if hiBfanneroastwauld have remained. FalstJ* 
'ould not lore, but by ceasing to be FilsUC p 
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coi4d mSf cooDterftH lore, tnd his profeflrionii 
eoiU be prompted, not bj the hope of Dleasure,j 
but of oMMieT. Thus the |>oet apDro«chea as nearj 
•she eonid to the work ei^oinea him : yet having 
per^n in the funner plajs completed his own' 
idea, seems not to hare oeen able to gire Falitaff 
ill his former power of entertainment. 

This comedy is remarkable for the Tariety and 
Dumber of the personages, who exhibit more cha- 
racters appropriated and discriminated, than pur^ 
haiw can be found in any other play. 

Ultether Shakspeare was the first that produced 
npoQ the English stase the effect of language dis* 
torted sad deprared by prorincial or foreijifn pro- 
nmrirtii, I cannot certainly decide. This mode 



of forminfi; rfdicnloiis eharaeters ean eoofer praise 
only on him who<»rwinaUy discoTered it, for it re- 
quires not much oi either wit or iudgment ; Its 
success must be derived almost wfioHy from the 
player, but its i>ower in a skilful mouth, even he 
that ^lespiscs it, is unable to resist. 

The conduct of this drama is deficient ; the ac- 
tion begins and ends often, before the conclusion, 
and the different parts might change places with- 
out inconvenience : but iU ffeneral power, that 
power by which all works of genius shall finally 
be tried, is such, that perhaps it never yet had 
reader or spectator who did not think it too soob 
at the end* 

JOHNSON 
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TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR^ WHAT YOU WHIm 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Orsino. dtike of lUyria, 

Sebastian, a ywng f^erUleman^ brother to Vida, 
Antunio, aaea-caplmnyfrinidto Sebastian. 
A 8ea-capUln,/rt«nd to Viola. 

Cul^S*'"^* \ ^"»'^"»^» oii^nding on the duke. 
Sir Toby Bclcli, uncle of Olivia, 
Sk Andrew Ague-check. 
Mllvolio, tteward to Olivia, 



Oliria, a rich eotmteai, 
Viola, in love with the duke, 
Mario, Otivia^a womm. 



Lorda, prieataf aaiUra^ offieera, muaieitmi^ 

attendanla. 



Scene, a city in lUyria; gnii Vu §e m c ea ti mmri 



ACT I. 

SCEJ^E L--^n apartment in the Duke's pdace. 
Enter Duke, Curio, Lords ; muaieiana attending, 

Duke. 

J.F music be the food of love, play on. 
Give me excess oTit : that, surfeiting. 
The appetite may siclcen, and so die.— 
That strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 
O. it came o'er my ear like the sweet south. 
That breathes upon a bank of riolets. 
Stealing, and giving odour. — Enough ; no more ; 
'Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 
O spirit of lore, how quick and fresh art thou ! 
That notwithstanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there, 
Of what ralidityi and pitcn soever, 
But falls into aoatement and low price. 
Even in a minute ! so full of shapes is fancy, . 
That it alone is high-fkntasticol.* 
Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord 7 
Duke. What,C^o? 

Cur. The hart 

Duke, Why, so I do, the noblest that I hare : 
0. when mine eyes did see Olivia first 
Methought, she purg'd the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I tum'd into a hart ; 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er smce pursue me. — How now? what news 
from her 7 

Enter Valentine. 

Vol. So please my lor^ I might not be admitted, 
But from her handmaid do return this answer : 
The element itself, till seTen yean heat,' 
Shall not behold her face at ample view : 
But like a cloistress, she will veiled waUr, 
Ana water once a day her chamber round. 
With eve-oflending brine : all this, to season 
A brotner's dead love, which she would keep fresh, 
^d lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. O, she that hath a heart of that fine firame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 

(1) Value. (S) Fantastic^ to the hogfat 



HatMnPK|^^ of all aiiectiont ebe 
That livS^M|n*''when liver, brain, and heut. 
These soy reign thrones, are all supplied^ tod oPi 
(Her svMcet perfections,) with one self long I— 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowm ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied withbowtf 

[£aBHi 

SCEJfE II.—The aea^j^g Enter YklU^C^ 
tain, onff^raSjlors. 

r,io. What country, friends, is this 7 

Cap. Jllrria, M 

Yio, And what should I do in lUyria f 
My brother he is in Elysium. 
Perchance, he .is not drown'd :~What think yc 
•sailors 7 ' 

Cap. U is 'perchance, that yon yonraelf wi 
saved. 

Via. O my poor brother 1 and so, perebaai 
may he be. 

Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you w 
chance. 
Assure yourself, alter our ship did split. 
When you, and that poor number saved with ji 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother. 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pr 

tice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long OS I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there's go 

Mine own escape unfoldcth to my hope, 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of iiim. Know'st thou this countiy? 

Cap, Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred i 
born. 
Not three hours' travel' from this Tery place. 

Via. Who governs here 7 

Cap, A noble duke, in nati 

As in his name. 

Yio, What is his name 7 

Cap, Orai 

Vio. Orsino! I have heard mjlktharBaiBA hi 
He was a bachokir then. 

(S) Heated. 



»Mfeim 



TWELFTH KIGI 



Ci^ And M ti non 

Orawn wjbtei Ibr but > month 
Aft IwMt from hsDce; uidtlMn'iwi 

Tbt l« will prude of, } lh>l he did t.^ 

TklonnflurOliTi*. 
r«. Wh*!*, iheT 

Ci^ Atiituoui mud, the diiLKhtcr ofi 

TWdMKinie tnelreiBODtli ■iijcc; then leuFJng 




■e bath at^ur*!! Uw campsn j 



Ig tic pnMectun orhiican, hi 

WboiDcftljHL •' • " 

AMMi of 

fm O, (hatltervedtlutlidy; 

AtdoigM Dot be delivered to the KorLd, 
nilbtd nude miDc onm oceuiuu mcJloir, 
Whti nj etUtc :' 



N^ bH U 

rit. There ii i Tiir bdaTiour in thee, capta. 
And t^h that oitiire with > bcsutcous wall 
Ditb g|t cloae in p^ution, nt bf thi:e 
■ will beljeie, thou hail a mind th^ luili 
WU Um thj Air and outward ehancl^ ' 
IfnjrUMC, and I'll pa; Uiec bounieou^, 
C«Ml Be what I am ; and be mf aid 
"T iKh ditguiM as, hapir, ihili beraliM 
1h Im of mf intent t U wrve thii dlika ; 



'■•Vbemrtta thjpaina; rorlcgniine, 
Ag< ipetk to him in manf aorta or iDuiic, 
Thl Kin alloir' me Tery worth hit Knice. 
Whit die maj hap, to time I will coinniit) 
Mr (hipB Hiou thy (Uenee to tnj nit. 
An. B« jou bia eunueh, and ruiir niuls I'll be ; 

W^ — ii ki.k. ikZ.. !.■ f gnat see I 

' [Eitunt. 



rMlfwi 



Sir.Ti- What a [dague means rny niece, to tak< 
thcdeattaafher brother tliua 1 I uu ture, care' 

Mr. Bjr troth, 
eviier a' night! ; jmircouui 
tueptionato Tour ill houra. 

SirTn. Why, lctbErcx«|itbH'g 

Mar. Aj, but jou mint confine 
Sie Dodeit limilg oP order. 

Sir Tb. ConRne ? I'll confine tnjaclr no finer 

I im: tbeae clothes are goud i-nDiigh to drii , 

■ad M be these booti loo ; an they be not, let them 
buT themselves in their oKn stiapg. 

Mar. ThatqualEni and dcinkirM' iiill undo jr 
I beard mr lailr talk of it ya^ht.Uv -. snd n 
txriiih kniKhl, that j ou hrougbl 
to Ik her w( 



It nijjhl here, 

:hcefcl 

^rt'h^ ai taU> a man as luir'i in llljria. 

Xv. What's that to the purpose 1 

Bit T*. Vfbj, he baa three thousand ducats i 



■■cKu: nc'B a verj looi, bin 

Sir r«. Fie, that joull ai, __ . 
tiol-dc-gaDiba, and gpealn three or 
word lor word without book, and hi 



By Ihts hand, Ihry are scoundrels, and 
ibsUaclocihUuilaay soaThun. WboarStbirT ' 
Mar. The)*iBl add moreover, he's drunk night- 
ly in your couipanj. . ._ 
•Sir To. Wiih druikins health) to my niece ) Pit 
drink to lier, as long u there it a passage In my 
throat, and drink in tllyria; he's a coward and a 
-ojUnl,' Uist will not drink to my niece, till Us 
raiDB turn 0' the toe, Ukr ■ parish-top. What, 
'ciKh T Castiliano vu^fo ; Tor btre cornea sit An- 
dre ni^gue-lace. 

Enlir Sir Andrew A^*<heek< S^ 

SlT^nd. Sir Toby Belch! how Daw,s^|y 

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew 7 

Sirdni Bless you, fair ihreW. 

Mar. And you tuo, sir. 

Sir To. Arrost, sirAndicw, aCCOA 

SirJind. What's that? 

Sir To. My niece's chunber-nald. 

SirAuL Good mislrcu Accost, I dsdr* bsttw 

'3u^ M^i'iame Is Mary, sir. 
SirJind. Good mistjeu Miiry Accost,' — ^ 
Sir To. You misUke, kni)iht: aceost, is, frtMit 

Br, board her, woo her, assail her. 
hir ^d. By my troth, I would not uaderlaka 
thiseompsny. Istlmttheiiieaningof aecostl 

Andrew, 'would 



"Sirro. An thou let] 
_Du roi(rhl'sl never dra. „ 

HirJnil. An you part so, mistress, I would I 
mii;ht never draw iwoni anani, Fail lady, do you 

ut ]<iu shall have ; and here's 

Mar. S'Dw,Eir, thoiri^hlis Tiee ; I pra^ yoii, bring 
your hand la the bullery-bar, siid let it drink. 
Sir .and. Whurerore, sKaelhESitT what's your 

'jlf£.°tl-sdrT,s<r. 

^ir.^nd. Why, I think go j lam not such an asa, 
but 1 can kccprtiy handdry. But what's your jest T 
Mar. A dry jest, sfa-. 
Sir .And. Are you full artiuunl 
Mar. Ay, sir ; I have them at my fingers' ends : 
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren. 

[£a<J Maria. 
O knieht, thou lack'st a cup of canary 



idlsc 



Sir.1i 
Me canary put^ 

nsnhu; bi 
lelievc, Ibitt 
Sir To. N 
SirJtnJ. . 
■irte borne 



I Never in your lire, I think ; unless you 



lie borne lo-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir Ti. /'mrgiiiiy, my dear kniEht 1 

Sir .JniJ. Whul 11 pmirquinf 7 do or n 



ould I 



..__ ;cd that _ - 

but followui'lhe arts r 
(S) KejstiU, ■ bastard bmk. 




.. ie» ire take llnw be- 
Sir .pd. 'Va'ilh, I'll' ho'niu to-morrow, (ir Toby i 
la oni! ah>''ll none uf ma ; tlie cuunt hirosczlf, hen 







'■lUciD't, 



ack-lrick, 



(. I'll itaj a month loagcr. 1 am a K 
itrangcot mind i' ihc iiorld ; 1 dtlighl 
nid [Citl* Knnelimci sltoirGtlKr. 
... _., Art thou goud at tbcu kicb-ahan 
luii^ht? 

<Sir JInd. As any maa in Illjrii, whilacwTir 
be, undiT tbc.' tlei;r«i olnny bellurs ; and )eL I v, 
ou'. cuRipnre wilh an old man. 

Sir Tv. What ii Ihjr eietllcneo in i adliiu 
knighl! 
Sir^tni. 'Faith,! can rill a rapcr. 
Sir To. Aiid I ran piiI ih. n.Mtiln.. ml. 
Hir.lnd. f 

:&r To. IV'hcnforc ire Ihrne Ihiliui hid 7 whcrr- 
(hre hare these aWt a curtain berorE them 7 arc 
ther like lo lake dual, like mislmi Mall's ]iirliire I 
Whj doat thou not go to church in n galliard, 
and ramc hante in a f^orgolu? Mj rcrj wulk 
■hauld be a jigj 1 uroiild not so mui-h ni inakt 
water, but in a •ink-a-picc. ■ Whit itost lh<iu 
mean? i> it a worid to hide rirtuci in 7 I did Ihink, 
bj Ihe einHltnt conitituliDn or Ihj le^, it was 
formed uitdur Ihu alar of a pialJiDrd. 

Sir And. Ay.'lij rtron', and il does iiidifffrcnl 
irell tnalinte-ccduiiredaiurk.' Slioll we set ubuul 

Sir Te. Wliat thail we do cite 1 wetc we not 
bom under Taurus 1 

Sir^nd. Taurus? that's sides nnd hinrt. 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is leps ;iiid thijrhi. Let me 

let! thee caper; ha! hitfher; ha, ha!— cxccllrni! 

[Extunl. 

SCEA"E /r.^a mom in JAf Duke's BB/flfc. En- 
ter Valcaiinc, and Viula in tiutni eltire. 

rot. irthedti 

I, Cesario, )■ _ 

halh known . 

joii are noslranfFEr. 

Via. You either Tear hia humour, or mj ueEli 
renpF, Ihat rou call hi qucftion the continuance d 
bialoie: It he inconstani, sif, in his favoufaV 

Vol. No, believe me. 



ria. Ilhankvou. 
Dakt. Who saw Cciari 
- atlendane 



I) Cinmt-pact, tbe name 
Stodaiw. 
liFaUofta '- 



thy filed fooliball grow, 

1^,^ audience. 

io abandon'd' "" " 



p^ku, she 111 



willai 



Ic clamoroui, and leap aU ciril boi 
\iaU inuke UDproDlcd relurn. 
iiy, I do ipiak wilh her, mj laid ; i 



llice well to act my woes ; 
it better iu thj f oulh, 
, ^^^ 



kink not so, my Uird 

hall yet belie thy happy reaj 

ji ; thy smatt pifl 



IT lad, bc&K : 



, thrill and so 









. rit'ht apt 



li 4incjmpany:--?roiper»eninIhIl, 
Koi, ihalt liTC as freely ai thy lord, 
11 Idi fuitunea thine. 

I'll do my beat, 
lo your lady : yet [dnit,] a harful* itrife 
'ctI woo, myiiUf would be bis Bife. 

[Em 



5C£JVE F.-^ 

r. Naj, ei 

•ill not ope 

rw'fur'lh7a^l! 



n in OlJTia's Askm. Ek 
I and Clown. 

ell me where thou hail be 
lips BO wide as a britlie n 
excuse .- my lady will b 

me : he, that is well liai« 
1 Tear no colours. 



Jtfar. A good lenten' anawer: I can tell t 
rhere Um Haying was bom, of, I fiar no coinr 
C'ln. Wiicrc, goodmislreii MoryT 
.llnr. In the nan ; and that may you be boh 

Ho. 'Willi, UuiI):iTe thrm wisdom, that haie 
nd those that are fooli, let Ihcm use their tala 

Mar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so li 
hti-nt : or, to be turned away, is not that as |i 

C'le. Many a good hanging prevents a bid m 



Cto. NDtsoDeitber; but 1 am resolved on I 

poinl!.' 

"-'. Tlial,ifonebreak,lheolherwimioldj 
N liitnk, your gaskint fall. 
. A[it, in Bood faith ; very aplT Well, go 
II .'.r Tubv would leave drinking, Ibou « 
ly n piece of Eve's flesh as any in lllyiia. 

-. l>caee, you rogue, nom "■'■-■ "- 

I my lady : make youi excuse n 



•"^ii 



(S) Short 



AccwF. 



TWELFTH NIGHT ; OB, WHAT YOO WILL. 



75 



Enier Oliria wad MalToUo. 

do. Wit, an't be thy will, put mc into gtxxl fboU 
ins ! Those wib», that think tliey hare thc«, do very 
oft prove fools ; and I, that am sure I lack thee, 
Uks^y pass for a wise man : for what says Quinauu- 
lua 7 Better a witty foul, than a foolish wiL — God 
ble«s thee, lady ! 

€^L Take the fool away. 

Clo, Do you not hear, fellows? take away the 




Wa 



■ 

I 



XiMi. ) 



--JOT 



Er.i 



t 

\ 

f 

f 



I 



I >^ 



as 



tlien is the fool nut dry ; bid tlic dishonest mend 
himjself; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest; il 
he cannot, let the botcncr mend liim : any tiling, 
tkiat^s mended, is but patched : virtue, that tran.s- 
grcsses, is but patched with sin ; and sin, that 
amc-nds, is but patched with virtue : if that this 
simple nllo^m will serve, so ; if it will not, wliat 
remedy 7 As there is no true cuckold but calamity, 
so beauty*s a flower :— the lady bade take away the 
fool ; therefore, I say again, taJce her away. 
(AL SiTf I bade tKem take away vou. 
CIo. Misprision in the highest aezrec! — ^Lady 
ChchUiu aoji /acit monachum ; that's as much a: 
toiir,! wear not motley in my brain. Good ma- 
doona, ffive me leave to prove you a fool. 
Ofi. Can you do it 7 
Cio. Deitcrously, good madonna. 
(XL Make your proof. 

C(e. I mujt catechise you for it, madonna ; good 
Bj mouse of Tirtuc, answer me. 

Oft. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, Fll 
'bide your pirooH 
0(e. Good madonna, why moumVt thou 7 
(Hi. Good fool, for my brothvr^s death, 
do. I think* his soul is in hell, madonna. 
OK. I know his soul is in heaven, foul. 
CIo. The more fool jrou, madonna, to mourn for 
your brother's soul being in heaven. — Take aiva} 
the fooL sentlemcn. 

Ott. \\ nat thuik you of this fool, Malvolio 7 dotti 
he Dot mend 7 

•VsL Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death 
ihake him: infirmity, that dsxays the wise, dotli 
ever make the better fool. 

Da. God send you, xir, a speedy infirmity, for 
tbe better increasing your folly ! Sir Toby will be 
sworn, that I am no fox ; but he will nut pass his 
word for two-pence that you are no fooL 
(Hi, How say vod to tnat, Malvulio 7 
JVol. J marvel your ladyship takes deli{rht hi 
Mich a mirrcn rascal : I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look you now, he*s out of \i\s 
gutrd already : unless you Iauf2:h and mir^^ter oc- 
casion to hini, he is gag<eied. 1 proiest, I take these 
wiie men, tliat crow so at these set kind of fools, 
M better than the fools' zanicA.* 

(Hi. 0, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and 
taste with a distempered appetite. To be gencroui*, 

EiUlus, and of free disposition, is to take those 
ogs Air bird-bolts,' that you deem cannon-bul- 
lets : liiere is no slander in an allowisl fool, thougli 
he do nothing but rail ; nor no railing; in a known 
discreet man, tliOUfrh he do nothing but reprove. 

Cfo. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing,^ 
br thou speakest well of fools ! 



;' Jie-^nter Maria. 

Mar. Ma^atn, there is at the gate a yoonif gen- 
tleman, much desires to speak with you. 

Oil. From the count Orbino, is it? 

Mar. I know not, madam ; 'tis a fair young man, 
and well attended. 

Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay 7 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. * 

Oli. Fetch him o(L 1 pray yon : ho nneaks no- 
thing but inadmnn : ne on him ! [Exit Maria.] Go 

"" ' " " am 

it. 
fooU 

g grows old. and people dislike it. 

cTo. Thou nast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 
eldest son should be a foul : whose skull Jove cram 
with brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has 
a most wuak pia Wiater, * 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk.— Wliat is he 
at the ^ate, cousin ? 

Hir Vo. \ }rentlcman. 

Oli. A gi:iitli'man ? \\'hat gentleman ? 

Sir To. *Tis a gentleman here— A plague o* 
these pickle-herrin^fs ! — How now, sot 7 

Clo. Good sir Toby, 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so early 
by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : there's one at 
Uw*. jjatc. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; "n hat is he 7 

Sir To. Let hnii be the dcvil, an he will, I care 
not : give me faith, say L Well, it's all one« 

[ExU. 

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool 7 

Clo. Like a drowiiM man, a fuul, uid a mad- 
man : one drau^^ht ubuvc heut makes nim a fool ; 
Ihs second mads him ; and a third drowns liiin. 

Oct. Go thou and seek the corontT, and let him 
sit o' my coz ; fur he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's dri)wn'd : jro, look alter him. 

Clo. lie is but mad yet, madonna ; and.the fool 
frhall look tu the madman. « [EjlU Clown. 

Jte-enter Malvolio. 



Mai. Madam, Yond voting fellow swears he will 
speak witli you. i told him you were sick ; he takes 
on him to understand so much, and therefore comes 
to sp(>ak with you : I told him vou were asleep ; he 
i*eems to have a fore-knmvle<fge of that too, and 
therefore comes to speak mth vou. What is to be 
said to him. lady 7 he's fortified aprainst any denial. 

OIL Tell him, he shall not speak with mc. 

Mai. He has been told so: and he says, hell 
stand at voiir door like a sheritpM post^ and ue thus 
supporter of a beiich^ but he'll speaK with you. 

Oli. What kind or man is he 7 

Mai. Why, of man kind. 

CWt. What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner : he'il speak with you, 
will you. en- no'. 

Oli. Of what personage, and years, is he 7 

Mai. Nut vet old eiiuu. h for u man, norfoung 
rnou;:h for a boy ; as a squat^h is before Mis a peas- 
eod, or a codling when 'tis almost on apple: 'tis 
iviih him c'ua standing water, between boy and 
He is very well-favoured, and he speaks 

think, his mother*! 



[I ) ilaltan, mistreta, dame. (3) Fools' baubles. 
[S) Shoti arrowi. (4) Lying. 



man. 

lery shrewishly j one would 

mific were scarce out of him. 



(5) The cover of the brain. 
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OK. Let him approach : call in dbt gentlewoman. 
Md, Gentlewoman, my lady calu. [Exit, 



(Hi. 



Re-enUr Maria. 

:. y veil : come, throw it o'er my 




Girc me 
face; 
%V4U once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enter Viola. 

Fio. The honourable lady of the house, which 
isshe? 

* CHi, Speak to me, I shall answer Tor her. Your 
will ? 

Vio, Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchabl* 

beauty,— I prav you, tell mc, ii tins be the ladv of 

the house, lor t never saw hir : 1 would be loath to 

cast away my sptech ; for, bcsidet that it is excel- 

4ent]y^ well penn'd, I h 

Itfnd that question's out of my part. Good jrcntle 
one. give roo modest assurance, if you be the lady 
of tns house, that I may proceexl in my speech. 

Oli, Art you a com ;diaii ? 

Vio, No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
Tery faii^s of malice, I swear, I am not that I play. 
Arc you the lady of the house? 

Oil, If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vio. Most certain, ir you are she, you do usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow^ is not vours 
to reserve. But this is from my commisiion : 1 will 
on with my speech in your praise, and then show 
you the heart of my message. 

(HI, Come to what is important in*t : I forgive 
you the pnlM. 

Vio, Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 
*tis poetical. 

Oli. It is the more like to be feli^ned ; I pray you 
keep it in. liicard, you were sauey at my gates : 
and allowed your approach, rather to womler at 
you than to ficar yoi^ If tou be not mad, be 
gone ; if you have reJBon, be brief: Mis not that 
time of moon with me, to make one in so skipping 
» dialoffiie. 

JdVs Will you hoist sail, sir 7 here lies your way. 

Vio. No, good swabber: I am to hull here a 
little lon«rer.— Some mollification for your giant,' 
<weet lady, 

(Hi. Tell mc your muv\. 

Fio. I am a messenger. 

(HL Sure, you have some hideous matter to de- 
li?er, when the courtesy of it is so fearful Speak 
your office* 

Vio. It alone concerns ^our ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold 
the olive in my hand : my words are as full of peace 
as matter. 

(Hi, Yet you began rudely. What are you 7 
what would you 7 

Vio, The rudeness that hath appeared in me, 
have 1 leam*d from my entertainment What I am, 
and iriptt I would, are as secret as maidenhead { to 
yDur nrs. divinitr ; to any other's, profanation. 

(My Give us the place alone: we will hear this 
divinity. fExir Maria.] Now ; sir, wha|is your text ? 

rict. Most iweet lady,— -^ 



(HL A comfortable doetrine, and miieh mijli 
sakl of it Where lies your text 7 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

(Hi. In his bosom 7 In what chapter ofhiaboeonl 

Vio. To ansiver by the method, in the fintil 
his heart. 

Oli. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. HaTeyM 
no more lu say / 

Vio, Good madam, let me see your face. 

(Hu Have you anv commission'from your lord k 
negociatc with my lace ? you are now out of JMI 
text : but we will draw the curtain, and show yoi 
tlie picture. Look you, sir, such a one as I wai 
this present :> isH not well done 7 WnvMtg 

Vto, Excellently done, ifGoddidall. 

Oli. *Tis in grain, sir ; 'twill endure wind aa^ 
weather. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent,* whose red tM 
white 

_ hand laid on : 

alive, 

thegraTe, 



(1) Aceountable. 



yl) It appears (Vom several parts of this play, 
that tke or^iaal tctrtsa of Maria was very short 



hearted; IwQ 
ciTe out divers schedules of my beauty : it shall h 
inventoried ; and every particle, ana utensil, la 
belled to my will : as, item, two lips indifferent red 
item, two grey eyes, with lids to them ; item, on 
nccUf one chin, and so forth. Were yon aca 
hither to 'praise me 7 

Vio. I see vou what vou are : you are too proud 
But, if you were the devfl, you are fair. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could but be rccompens'd, though you wcr 

crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 

Oli. How does he love me 

Vio, With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire 

OIL Your lord docs know my mina, I caanc 
love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble, 
Of great estate, of fre?h and stainless youth : 
III voices well aivulg'd,* free, leam'd. and ▼auaiit 
And, in dimension, and the shape or nature, 
A gracious person ; but yet I csnnot love hun { 
He might have took his answer long affo. 

Vio, If I did love you in my master's fluM^ 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life. 
In your denial I woula find no sense, 
I would not understand it 

Oft. ^^^v, what would JM 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons* of contemned love, •• 
And sing them loud even in tlic dead of n^ht ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate* hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth. 
But you should pity me. 

Oli. You might do much : \Vhat is your paien 
ajre7 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well i 
I am a gentleman. 

Oli. Get you to vour lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell me how he takes it Fare ycm weU t 

(5) Presents. (4) Blended, mixed tosethe 

(6) Well spoken of by the world. 

(6) Cantos, verses. (7) Edioing. 
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I tliuik jon (br jmr paini : qnod tM> fbr^ie. 

Vit. 1 un na los'd poal, ' ladj j keep jour pum ; 
Mx duMbt, not mT«eir, leclu reconpeiue. 
Love BBkB bii heart of iUnt, thet you ihall Ion ; 
A - d let jour ferrour. like mr ■DuCer'*, be 
Plae'd ID contempt ! Fsrewell, Siir oniell]'. [Exit. 

OIL What is jour psrentagc ] 
pf &«•« ai) firtiaut, jil aqr Jtoli it lecU : 

r <■» ■ gtoUtataiL. I'll be iirom thou iirt ; 

It^J lODfue, tbr lice, Ihj limbi, ictiDiii, md apirit. 
Do pre Uwe UTc-rold bluoD:'— Not taofut:— 

williaftl 
tJnlenlbe nuterven Uie mui, — Hoir doi*} 
MqDkkljiiM]ri>ne»lchUie^lKgue? 



'■1^^- 



gje*. WeU, let U be.— 



£(-m{tr H&lTOlio. 
JtfiL Here, madun, it 

OU. Bnn *fter that nme peerish m 
^U eouDtjV mui : fae left this ring I 



ootbuteill &ir: ihe Ii drowned ■Irckdj, ^, wHb 

•ill water, tbaiufa I Mem to drown ber nnem 

brance icifn with more. 

^nl. Pardon me, lir, jour bad entertaiatnent. 

Sti. O, Kood Antonio, Tontire me jour Irouble, 

Jhtt. Ir jou irill not murder me for my Ion, let 

Scb. Ifrou will not undo what jDubi*»dnb, 
lit u, kill him wham joii hare recorered, deilre 
it noU Farere wellalonce: myboHMuiarullof 
ktndneH; and I am yet ao near Uie mannen of n j 
— "-er, that upon the lea*t occaiion more, mine 
will tell lale« of me. I un bound (o the 
Otaino'i court : rarewell. [Eml. 

or all the godi JO with thee I 
n Oraino'a court. 
;ry ihortlj Ke thee ih 

tuj. I do adore the , 

That dati^r ihaD leem sport, ann will go. [£i(l^ 



Jnt. Thi 

Else"! 






Dot to aatttr with his lord, 

Nor bold bim up with hopes : I am not for him : 
ItthattiM youth will come Uiii way lo-morrow, 
I'Bciiehimreuouror'L Hie thee, MalTolio. 
-Wit. Madui, I will [£ii 

(Nil do I know not what: and fear to find 
Uioe ne too neat a OaUercr for my mind. 
File, ifaowtby force: ourselTea we do n 
malki -* - 



ii decreed, a 



It be ; and be this so 1 (£nl. 



AtWin you itaj no longer? nor will joo not, 

8A By your patience, no : n J tlars ahuie dark- 
ly onr Be : the malignincj of my fate might, 

pobap^ dirtemper vours ; IhereTore I ahall c 

■f jou jour leaTe, that I may bear my erili aU.... . 
It aera a bid recompense for your lore, to lay any 
<f them on Jou. 

■Alt. Let me jet know of you, whither you ar 

U. No, Vioth, sir : mj determinate loyage I 
mat extnnnncj. But I perceive in jou lo ei 
cdlmt ■ touch of mode^tj', that you irill not extoi 
from M what I am willing to keep in ; therefor 
H charjes me in manntrfl llie rather loeiprew' 
HTkIC You muslkHoworinclhen Antonio, ray 
use is Sebastian, which I called Rodriira: my 
kOta wai that Sebastian of Mesaaline, whom I 
bnw, JOU hare bcanl of: be left ttehiud him, 
mjtttt, and a listiT, hoUi burn in an hour. If the 
bMrem bod been plfaied, 'would we had 
mdedl but you, sir, allercd that; for, some h 
before »u look me from tix breach of the sea, 
■y wter drowned. 

JaL Alas, the day! 

$tt. A lady, sir, thouth it waa said she much 
resembled me, waa yet of many accounted beauti- 
ful : but, thouoh I could not, with auch estimable 
Vooder, orerfar beliere that, ret thus far 1 will 
boldly pnbliah her, she bore a nund thalenry conld 



»} CDont (4) b 




yourself. She addi mc 
your lord into a desper. 
-' him : and one thing 
I hardy to come agaii ' 
:port your lord's Ulung oi mi 
MD.^he%iok theringofmi 
Jlfai. Come, sir, you peeriihly t 
and her will ii, it should be id re 

hsloopino 

his that lii 



fortune lorbid, my outside have not charm'd bcr ; 
She made good new of me; indeed, so much. 
That, sure, methought, her eyes Rbd lost her 



r ilic did apeak in atarts ^ti^etedly. 

e lofea me, sure; the cunninR of her passion 

ritcB me in this churlish messenger, 
-jne of my lord's ring! why, he sent lier none. 
lamlherasn;-4fitbBB0 (as 'tis,) 
Poor ladj she were better lore a dream. 
DisRuise, 1 see, thou art a wiekcdness, , 
IVherein the pregnant" enemy does much. 
How easj is il, tor the propeitfalre' 

■ en's waxen hearts to set their forms' 

lurfroiltj is the cause, not we; 
ch aa we ore made of, such we be. 
ill this fadge V My masterloves her dearly ; 
niiu I, poor monster, fond ai much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, aecms to dole on me : 
What Hill become orthis ! Aa I om man, 
Mj state is desperate for my master's lore; 

What thriftless siiha shall poor Oiiiia breathe? 
thou must untangle thir, not I ; 
hard a knot (br me to untie. [£ijl. 

SCEJVE III.-^ room in Olivia's heust. %iIit 
Sir Toby Belch, md Sir Andrew Ague-check. 
Sir To. Ap^Jmch, sir Andrew ; nottobea-bed 
alUr inidni)[hl, is to be up betimes ; and dlluciJa 
lUTgtTi, thou Imow'at, 



78 



TWELFTH NIGHT; OB, WHAT YOU WHJL 



JkilL 



SirJind. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but 1 Sir And. Mortccrtaio: let our catch be, Tkm 
* • ' ■ • ' knavt, 

•biO 



know, to be up late, is to be up late. 

}Sir To. A i'al»e concluHion ; I hate it as an un- 
filled can: to be up al\er midni^rht. and to g;o to 
bed then, is early ; so that, to go to bed aHermid- 
nit^t, is to po to bed betimes. Do not our lives 
von<fiAt of the four cleinciitH ? 

Sir^nfL 'Faith, so they say; but, I think, it 
rather consists of eating arid drinking. 

tiir To, Thou art a scltolar ; let us therefore cat 
and driuk.— Maria, I &ay ! a stoop of wine J 

Enter Cloivn. 
Sir And, Here comes the fool, i'faith. 



Clo. IlUd thy vtacCf thou fcnore, knight 7 I il 
be const rain'd ui'L to cull thee knave, knighL 
Sir.lnJ, 'Tis not the first time I havcconstni 



one to call me knave. Begin, 
Hold thy peace 

Clo, 1 shall never be; 



construD^ 
fool; it begiai, 



rin, if I hold mj peace. 
Hir And. Good, i'laiih ! Come, begin. 

[They sing •€dtL 

Enter Maria. 

Mar, What a catterwaulinff do you kecDboei 
If my lady have not called uplier steward, Maho- 



Clo. How now, my hearts 7 Did you never see lio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never tntft 
the picture of we three?* 
»S'ii- To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 
Sir And, Br ay truth, the tool has an excellent 



breast.* 1 hau rather thaa forty sliillincrs I had such 
ajeg ; and so stvcct a breatn to sinpTi as the fool 
hu. In sooth, thou wa(t in very fi;raciou8 fooliiiu, 
last nifi^ht, when thou spokest of Piirroi'romitus, of 
the Vapiana passing the equinoctial of Queubus ; 
*twas very good, i'faith. I sent thee sixfiencc lor 
thy leman .' haust it 7 

Clo, 1 did impeticos thv floral illity ;* for Malvo- 
iio*8 nose is no whinstock : my lady has a white 
hand, and the myrmiuons are no bultle-ale hous(>s. 

Sir And, Excellent! Why, this is the best fool- 
ing, when all's done. Now, a son^r. 

•btr To, Come on ; there is sLxpence for you : 
let's have a son?. 

Sir And, There's a tcstril of me too : if one 
kni</ht eivc a- 



li'/ht eive a * jyou ? Have vou no wit, manners, nor huncsly, but 

Clo, Would you haye a love-song, or a song of to gabble li(<e tinkers at this time of night 7 Do 



good life 7 
Sir To. A loye-5ona;, a love-song. 
Sir And, Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. O mistrus mine^ tchere are you roaming ? 
0, stay md hear ; your true love's corning, 

That ran sing ooth high and low : 
Trip no further, vtttty sireeting; 
Journey n end in uivers* meeting. 

Every wise man^s son doth Knew, 

Sir And. Excellent good, i'faith. 
Sir To, Good, (rood. 

<Clo. What is love 7 '/f« not hereafter: 

Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

What's to come, is stiU unsure : 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
Then come kiss me sieeet-and'twenty. 
Youth's a stuff will not endure. 

Sir And, A mellifluous voice, as I am a true 
kniecht. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contafiious. i'faith. 

Sir To, To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in con- 
tainon. But shall we make the welkin dance^ in- 
deed? ^hall we rouse the ni)iht-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver 7 shall 
we 

Sir 
at a catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, sir, and some doga will catch 
well. 



d(^at 7 
S'tr^n({. 



An you love me, let's do't : I am dog 



[1 ) Loffgerheads be. (2) Voice. (S) Mistress. 
4 I diffimpettkoat thy gratuity. 
[6| Drink till the sky turns round. 



6 



Romancer. (7) Name of an old song. 



mo. 

Sir To, My lady's a Catalan,^ we are politiciaw; 
Malvoliu'sa reg-a-Kanisey,'* and Three mernftiM 
we be. Am not i consanffuine^us 7 am I notofber 
blood? Tilly-valley .• lady ! There dweltawMi^ 
Babylon.ladyy lady ! [Si»pM£* 

Clo, BesKrew me, the knight's in admutUe 
fooling. 

Sir lind. Ay, he docs well enough, if he be fii* 
posed, and so' do I too; he does iiwithabetltf 
grace, but 1 do it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December,'^ 

Mar, For the love of God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 
Mai. My masters, are you mad 7 or what are 



ye maHe an ale-house of my lady's house, that ve 
squeak out your cozicrs'* catches without any miti- 
gation or remorse of voice 1 Is there no retpcrt oC 
place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To, >Ve did keep time, sir, in our catchea. 
Sneck up!'® 

Mai, Sir Toby. I must be round with yoo. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harboura 
you as her kin&maii, she's nothing allied to your 
disorders. If you can separate yourself and yonr 
misdemeanours, vou are welcome to the house; if 
not, an it would please you to take leave of ber, 
she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

Sir To. Farewell, dear'heart, since InutH needt 
be gofie. 

Mar. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His'eyts do show his days are almost done* 

Mai. Is't eVen so 7 

Sir To. But I wUl never die, 

Clo, Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai, This fs niuch credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him IP? [Singing, 

Clo. What an if you dof 

Sir To. Shall I btd him go, and spare not 1 

Clo. no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o' time ? sir, ve lie. — Art any more 
than a steward 7 Dost thou think, l)ecause tnou art 
virtuous, there shall bo no more cakes and ale? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall bo 
hot i' the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rt i' the ri;rht. — Go, sir. rub tout 
chain" with cnims : — a stoop of wine, Mcrial 

Mai, Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's ft- 
vour at any tiling more tlian contempt, you would 

[8) Equivalent to /i/2tf/a%, shiUy shaOy. 
m Cobbkrs. 1^10) Hang yourself, 
[if) Stewards anciently wore a chain. 



TWlLiTH HIQHT j OB, WHAT YOU WItL. 



■ Ibr ttdi UDciii] nilai' Ae atia 



ad 1 deed ■■ to drin 
—'■■J. " chulknge him In tli 
M break promise with Dim, an 



^t ; m write thi 
Ui)- indignatian i 



a chal- 



lorhim. 
ru delh 

rest iir Tobr, b« patknt for to-night 

ODth of the count', was KMbJ i>itU i... 
much oiK of quiet For monsieut Mal- 
ic alone wilh him : if I do not guJI 

t £nt I luTC wit enough to lie ilraigU 



Iki 



wlci 



nA Ibr moDen knight j If Um but 

end, call M Cut.' 

rl do not, peter tnut me, take It how 






Irr Duke, Viola, Curio, and ttheri. 
Dvkt. Give mo aome muaic: Now, good moi 
row, frienda :— 
Jow, Eood Ctairio, but Uiat piece or long, 
ThBl iSd and uulique aong we heard Iwt night ; 
MtlhomihL it did reliere my paaaidn much ; 
More Ihon light »irf and rccollecled Wrma, 

io<l bfiak and giddj-paced time* :— 



,> pOMesB ua; tell ua somi 

an7, lir, lometiiiiea he ia ■ kind of Pi 

, 0, if I Uioughl thai, Pd beat him lil 

What, for being a riiri(alil thy eiqu 

. dearknighll 

1 I haie no eiquiate reuoD ror'i, but 1 

ID good enou^ 

be deiil aPuntao (hat he ia, or any thln^' 

but > time-pleaaer ; ■naHecliotH.-d' -'- 
lUte without book, and utlen it h v | 

ihj beat partuaded oT biawelf, id c 
e tbioka, with eicBllenciei, that it ii hia 
tailh, that all that look on hun, loie hun ; 
It rice in him will mj revenge find iioU' 

What «ilt (hou do T 
will drt>p in his w»» lOnie ob«curf cpis- 
e; wherein, by the colourofhiibtard.Qu 
lig leg, the manner of hia trait, the eiprc! 
I e;e, rorebcad, and compleiion, he thai 
;irmo«t feelinglj puraonaled; 1 can writ. 
BiladT, jour niece; on ». forgollen mat 
itiuilly make distinction of our bands. 

Eieellenl! I amcl] a dUTicc. 
L I hatt in injr noae too. 

He ahall thinX bj the Ictlera tlint ihoi 
, thai thcT come Trom my niece, and iha 
uiB with nim. 
Hf purpose is, indeed, a horse of thai 

d. And your horse now would make b 

Vu, ! doubt not. 
d. 0, 'twill be admirable. 
iporl royal, I warrant jou: I know, ; 
ill work wi;h him. I will plant you ti 
he fool make a third, where he thill ( 
; obserre hit construction of it. For I 
bed, and drcun on the e*cnL Farewi 
[£; 
. (jood nii(ht, Penlhesilea.* 
d. Before me, she's a good wench, 
u Shr'a a beagle, true-bred, and one 1 
■e; nliato'thntT 
li. 1 waa adored once too. 
I. Let's to bed, knight.— Thou hadst n 



1 aing it. 






pleue jaat lordahlp* 
(bol, that tba 



fur. Feslc,lbcjeater,mjlord! aftiol, thatt 
Udy Olivia'] fntlier took much delight in: he 

Dakt. Stek him out, and play the tune the iriule. 
lEiil Curio.— JIfiwic. 
nine hither, boy ; If erer 



fi of it remember me : 
ii,a!ltr ■ 



inaUm 



Unitaid and sklHlih in _ 

9aie, in the coniUnt image of the ereaturo 

Ttiat la brIoT'd.— How doal thou like thu tune t 

KiB. Il giTei a Terr echo to the leat 
Where love 4» Ihron'a, 

Diiti, Thoiidoatapeakmasleriy: 
Mv Ur..' upoii'l,rounj Ihoujh thou art, thine eyo 
lliih elay'd upon «ome favour" that it loves ; 
lioihitnol, boy? 

lio A little, bv your favour. 

Duke. WbatUndotwomanu'lI 

Via or your complexion. 

Dukt. She ia not worth thee than. Wbatyeara, 



Vio. I 



i'fjilh? 



m old, by beavci 



An elder than heraelf; lo weara she to hnn, 
»a away* she level in her husband'a heart ; 

--- ' — ' -' we do praise ouraelvea, 

m giddy and unfirm, 
rering, aooDer lost and worn, 

Yin. I think it well, my lord. 

U"te. JThen let thy lo;e_be younger than thyaeU; 



Or lliy ar<> 



are aa roses : n hose fair flower, 
diiplav'd, doth fall that very hour, 

1 so they are: alas, that they ar» ao; 

n when they lo perfection grow I 

Rt-tvier Curio, mi Clown. 

1 wmg we tad laat 



Unit. O fc 

ni=ht:— 
Markit,Ce»uriO! 
The gninilers and the knit 
And the free mudi, that 



„ „„ ..nd plain: 

ind the knilten in (ha aur 4 

their tlirsad irltik 



r. If! 



oney. 



F, lai 



ethodofUIe. (I) By-w<»d. (3)!iiforroU8 

lected. 

le row of grasa left by a nowor. 



Dou-eiochauntit; it ia eilly aooth,'* 
KnA d:il tics wiUi the innocence of Iot^ 
Like the old age." 

(6) Amnion. (7) HotK. (8) 
h) Lure niaken. (10) Simp 

'll) Times of aimplieiiy. 



TWELFTU-NIOHT ; OH, WHAT TOD WIU. 



Ga Are jcii rtadj, ml 
DuJu. Ay ; pr'ylhee, ting. 
SONG. 
Clo. Cddm ouoii, emni iruav, Jialh, 
.Snd in sad ci/pnji M mc be laid ; 

fly ncBy, jly oiooy, brtal^.; 
I am iJiJn fty ri Inir cruiJ nuriJ. 
Jdu ihrmiii ofvlili, ilutk all tcUh WW, 

O.prfpanUi 
My perl of iialk na ont ta tnu 
Did ikart it. 
Jfot a fiaacr, not aJliMer netit. 
On I7IV dlflcfc Foffin III Ihert br ilrvwi; 

JVb( " /Hnil, not a frirnd grttt 
Mg poor corptt, tnKtn my oaui thalt bt 

J (kouiond 1 hotuimrf nfA( la icmt, 
I^ mr, 0, wAtre 



Feed on her diimasi 



Sad lni( lorn 
Tc 
Bake. There' 



■.tp ihi 



findrmi groBt, 



and the 
feU, To: 



e. There'i for Ihy oiint. 
Napain9,9ir; I take pleaiurv in ilnging, 
j^ihe. I'll pa); thy pleaiurc then. 
Cla. Truly, lir, and plcoiurc will be paid, 
ne or analiier. 
Dulie. tJive me now leave to lei?e thee. 

Now, the mcUncholy pod protest thee ; 
tailor make ihy doublet of changcahte Isf- 

t to tea, II 

ntiere; ror that's it, that alwayi nwhei a feouil 
To>a)re oT not hint.— farewell. [£ntCla<cn. 

Jhike. Let ■!) the rest nive plare. 

[Exeant Curia onrl caitnda-ti. 
Once more, CeiHrio, 
Get thee to yon' ume BOTerel(rn cruelty ; 
Tell her, my lore, more noble thin the world, 
Friiei not qnuitity of diny Igndi ; 
The parti thU Tartune hath beilow'd upon her. 
Tell her, I hold as giddily ' 



not this lore, indeed t 
i; mui i!i:n (ay more, iwcar more : but, bdM^ 
ur Eho>vs art more than will ; Toe ttUI wc jocn 
Inch ill our TOWS, but lilUr in our IoT£. 
Dakr. Hut ilied thjaislcr oTher loie-nrberl 
rio. I am an the daughter) artnyfatWibnK, 
Andall thi^ brothers loo:— and yell know 00(1- 
"ir, »lmll I to Ihu lady I 
Ihiki. Aj, Iha'a ItM Uak 

'ohcr in haste; girc her this jewel i kj, 
ly tore csn giie no place, Uos do denay.' 

lMa0t- 

SCEJVE r.-Olirii'a Cmrfm, Ento- »T*I 

Ich, Sir Andrew Af(ue-rheek,«i^Faliiu 
Tb. Come thf waya, signlor Fabiu. 
>. Nay, l-U come j if t foie ■ acniple <f U 
1. i.!i_j._ death with mebneWr. 
■ ■ - to binttt 



Bui 'til that m 
That 

rk 

Dula. I 

Vie. 
Bay, that 



and que 



hat nature prank-' her in, otlracls my aou 
rio. But,irshccannotloreyau,sir) 



I, but you m 



nnj, uiu auiuc lady, aa, perhapi, there ia. 
Hath Tor your \aiett great a panjt at heart 
A> you hare Tor Oliria : you cannot lore her : 
f ou tell her lo ; Musi b'Iie not then be aniwei'd 

Dlikt. There's is no woman's sides. 
Can 'bide the beatlntc ofso stronna passion 
As loTc doUi Hive my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, lo hold so much ; they lack relenlioQ. 
Alas, their loye may be cali'd appetite,— 
No motion of Ihe liter, but the palate,— 
That suffer surfeit, cloymenl, and reTtrtl ; 
But minr- is all as hungry as the sea. 
And can dliresl as much : make no compora 
Between t\al lore a woman eon bear me. 
And that I owe OUria. 

Via. Ay, but I know,— 

Odce. What dost (hou know? 

Flo. Too well what lore women to men mi 

In faith, they are as true or heart u we. 
My father had a daughter lor'd a man, 
Ai it mi^ht be, perhajn, were I woman, 
t ilioiild your lordahip. 



D«kt. And whal'iherlMotrr 

f io. A blank, my lord : She na*er told her lM% 



and yellow oulancboly, 
Tienl, 



iult,maniToul 
with my lady, ■ 



.bebtiM^ 
abnr^ 



liiT To. To anger him, well hare the bearanfa; 
and ne will Ibol him black and bitie : — SluS n 



Sir To. Here comes the little tillBin:-SM> 

.^far. Get ye all three into the box-tree : MJ- 
oliij's coniliij down this walk ; he hoi bam yw- 
ir i" ttv. -ufl, praetisinit behsTiour la Ut owl 
t;«i>m. Ihi' half boor: obserre him, for tic lent 
r inoek-vi- for, I know, Ihii letter wiU naka 1 
'>iil>>inDhii[i'>idlotof him. Close, in the Dana rf 
'sliiii;l {Tilt mm Ude tStmielvia.} Lis IbM 
wre ; [Ihrowi doan a Utitr] fur hers comea te 
Mul that must be caught vritb tickling. 

[ExtlHan. 

Enter Malrelio, 

Mai. 'Tis but fortune ; all u fortune. Mark 

nee lold me, she did aifrcl me ; and I hiie hearf 

eraeir come thus near, that, should abe fancy,* i 

ofmycompk-Mon. Besidea, she uiM 

'-- '--nptct, than any one d« 



lore exalted .>., „ „ . 
that follons her. What should I 

Conlcmplatic 



■weeninjj ro juc ! 
, pracc : vuntcmplat- — — ' — 
^k of him; hotr he jt 



Sir .^nd. 'Slight.I could >o beat tbe rona :— 
Sir To. Peace, I saT. 
.Vat, To be count MaltoUo !— 
Sir Tv. Ah, rMue ! 
Sir^nit. Plslafhjm, pistol bim. 
Sir To. Peace, peace f 

.Val. Therr is example Ibr'l ; the lady of tk 
■"-'— 'icd thejreoman of tlie wardrobe. 



'I deeply b ; look baw 



(4) Love. (»)Blnit(. (6) Pi 
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[afkg twen three rnoothi married to her|| 
my »Utc,»-^ 

O. for a itoiie-bowi to hit him in the eye I 
illmg mj offieera about me, in ny branch* 
gown ( having come from a aajr-bed»* 
sft Olivia tleepmgt 
Fife and brimstone! 
fpeaee^ peace! 

knd then to hate the humour of state ! 
a demure travel of regard.<^telUng them, 
T place^ as I would they should do their's 
or my kinsman Toby : 
BoHs and shackles 1 
, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 
sren of my people, with an obedient start, 
. for him: I frown the while: and, per* 
Ind up mj watch, or plajr with some rich 
'oby approaches : courtesies there to me : 
ShaU this fellow live 7 
iKNigh our silence be drawn from us with 



JtfisL 



extend m/ hand to him thus, mienching 
ir smile with an austere regard oi control : 
And does not Toby take you a blow o* 
len? 

^yiog* CoHsiil To6y, fny firhmes having 
M yoMT niece, give me Out prefgaiivt of 



Ad, And then / comes behind { 
Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind ytMl, yoa 
might see more detraction at your heels, than for* 
tunes before Tou. 

— , , Ma). .Af, 0, Jly /:->This sfanolatioB is not u 

ay, patience, or we break the sinews of|tbe former :— and yet, to crash this A littloi it would 

bow to me« for e^err one oT these letters ai^ in mt 
name. Soil ! here follows prosei-^(f tkU flJU mo 
thy lumdj revolve. In my ttare 1 em o6ove ihu / 
hut he mA qfraid qf greainese t Bami are bom 



What, whatt 

M mutt vmend ycmr dnmkennete 
Out,seab! 



\etidet. mm waste the ireeuure of yew 

aMukknighi; 

L That's me, I warrant you. 

hu eir Jtudrew : 

L I knew, 'twas 1 ; for many do call me 



IThat employment hate we here 7 

[Taking up ike Utter. 
'ow is the woodcock near tne gin. 

0. peace! and the spirit of humours 
"eading aloud to him ! 
y mr fife, that is my lady's hand : these 
fy &0j her iPa, ana her 2^s ; and thus 
e her great P's. It is, in contempt of 
her hand. 
1 Her Cs, her ITs, and her ^si Why 

^euds] To the tmJbioum belovedj thie, and 
9i»hee : her rery phrases ! By your leave, 
HI— and the impressure her Lucrece, 
rh she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To 
Nild thisbe7 

his wins him, liver and all. 
eeuie] Jove Imoios, I love : 
But who? 
Lips do not move^ 
lA/o man fftttsi kwou>, 
wsl knots.— What follows !— the numbers 
-JVo num mtui know :-^ this should be 
lvolio7 
Marry, hang thee, brock I' 

mau commnndf where I adore : 
t tuenee, like a Lxureee knife^ 

bloodless stroke my heart doth gate ; 

O, A, I, doth swcuf my life, 

fbstian riddle ! 

Eicellent wench, say L 



tato>chair. 
•adger. 



(2) Couch* 
(4) Hawk. (5) Flies at it 



M, O, A, I, doth HiM^ m Itfbi'^tft Uit 
first let ine see,-^let me see,-«>let me see. 

iVi*» What a dish of poison has she dreesed him t 

Sir To, And with what wing the stauiyel* 
checks* at it! 

Mat 1 may eonummd where I mdere^ Why4 she 
may oommand me ; I serve her. she is my lady* 
Whytthb is evkknt to any formal capacity There 
is no obstruction in this; — And the ena,-«What 
should that alphabetical position portend 7 if 1 
could make that resemble something in me,^ 
dofUy! JIf, 0, ./f, /.— 

Sir To. O, ay! make ttp that :— he If now at t 
cold scenti 

f>i6. Sowter* will cry upont, for aB this, ttiotigh 
it be as rank as a fbl. 

Mat Jtf,-'Malvolio ;^-Jlf,-*why, that bfeghis my 
name. 



Fab» Did not I sajr, he would wotk It out 7 the 
cur is excellent at faults* 



Mai. Jtf|-»But then there in no eonsonaaey in 
the seqpel : that sutlers under probation t «! shovld 
follow, but O doest 

Fab, And shall end, 1 hope* 

Sir To, Ay, or I'll cudgel mmi and mfeke him 



cry. 0» 



great f some achieve greatnesSiOnd smne have great* 
ness thrust upon thom. Thy fates open their 
hands; let th^ blood and spirit embfaee them» 
And, to VMore thyself to what thtm, art Hke to be, 
cast thy humble slwgh,^ and e^ear fresh* Be mh 
posite with a kinsman, surly with servants : let thy 
tongtie tang afgwnents qf state : put thyse{f into 
the tfiek of sineularUy : She tkui advises thee, 
that sighs far thee. Remember who commended 
thy yellow stockings ; and ivished to see thee ever 
cross*gartered : I say remewtber. Oo to: tkm art 
madetf thou desirest to he so; if not, let me see 
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not 
worthy to touch fortune's fingers, Fartwell, She 
that would otter services with thee, 

Thefortmnate-wMj^ ; 
Day light and champain' discovers not more : this 
is open. I will be proud, I will read politic authors, 
1 will bafBe sir Toby, I will wash off gross ac« 

Juaintance, I will be point-de-rice,* the very man. 
do not now fool myself, to let imaginataon iado 
me ; for every reason excites to this, that my lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow stockings of 
latiL she did praise my leg being cross^gartered ; and 
in this she manifests herself to my love, and. with 
a kind of injunction, drives me to these habits of 
her liking. 1 thank my stars, I am happy. I will 
be straiwe, stout, in yellow stockingS| and cross- 
gartei^ even with the swiftness of putting on. 
J ove, MM my stars be praised !— Here is ysl a post- 
script Thou canst not choose hut know who 1 am* 
If thou entertainest my love, let it appear in thy 
smiling ; thy smiles become thee well : Ihtr^frre in 
my presence still smiU^ dear my sweet, I pTjftkse* 

(6) Name of a hound« (7) Skin of a snake. 
(8) Open country. (9) utmost " 



at TWBLFTO-NIGHT; OR, WIIAT YOU WILL. 

JoTc, I thsnk thor.— I will amilc) Iw^] du 
Uui« that Ihau will hup me. [ 

S'.n mj part of Uik tanti (o 
■ liili«p»id rrom Iho Soph)', 



Mm 



lieMid fi-om Iho Soph)'. 
ry this wciich Tor Uiig d 

loa. 
uttwr doKi 

Jier. 

L'9 mjr iiohlr. (ntH-o'^hcr. 



r 7'o. 1Vhf.thuiiliu>lputhiinin«Khii<1rfi 
luU wliui Ihu image or it Iisari'* him, lac nuiil 

.Vnr. NaT, but my Imc j di 



I'll. 1 womnl, Ihou ut • tmmj Ulaw, ui 
irr'HtroriiulJiJiii-. 

fit. NU M, *ir, I do can Tor Mnsethliv; krt 
lamyconacitiiceinrildo nolcare for jdb: jflW 
ba to carl' for nolhiiiK, lir, I would it woulA aiki 

fit. ArtiiDlllHiuthaladjUliTia'arodl 
CU. No, indei-.), lir; Uk: ladr Olivia hiilt 
fullv: ahe will luop no foul, air, till ahc be mmUi 
uidriiola aru aa litu huabanda, aa pikhardi ai*t» 
leniiiiia, tlw huabaul'i thu bifxpr 1 I bb, ■»ImI, I 
lul Iwr liiul, but hf r earruiilcr i^warda. I 

fig. I aaw Ihvt lato ul Uu eoufil OreiiwV 
CIt. FovlLTf , air, dwa wulk about timeA,Ba 
.lie aun i it aliiiiia every wiure. i kouIiI be lanT, 
air, biit the Tool ahould be na oil witfa joor mmMi, 



a iiolablo cuutvmpt: iTjrou wilt 

follow uui. 
Sir Tt. TalheealeaorTBrtar.lhouinoa 



[Eicunl. 



Enlir Viola, and 



Via. Ssnt thn-, Trii-iid, and tbj muaic : Dual 
thnrt tire Iv lliji labor T 

Clo. No,' 'ir, 1 liVK hr t)u: ciiurch. 

Via. Art thou a rhurehtnin I 

CIO. No aiich miittur, kit; I da Ktb br thr 
cliiirrh : for I do Iitv ul my bouac, and my nuuM 
duU) ataiid b; the churcli. 

Cie. So thou mny'al lay, the ting lif«' bj n htf- 
Ipr, ir a bcnrar dwell iiviir liim: or, Mk church 
ataiuli by 1^ UbiM, if thy Ubor atuud by tfai: 



Cle. Toil 



-Toai 




3inB bul_ --,„_, „,— 

Imty in williiii, av. I will roiialrw lo llwiB wl 
COBB : who )rou are, and what you would, tK 
of toy welkin i I nUKhl aay, ckmeul ; but the 

Vit. Thia fi'lluw'a wim enoiwh (o plar tbe foei ; 
Aid, to do Ihat well, eravea a kuid of wit i 
He lauat iibacm Ua-irmoud on whom he jot*, 
The iiiinlily Of pctaona, and llw tine ; 
' ', like the liancard,' cliuck^al every rather 



lut eonipa hifoR jiis eyv, 'TJiii 
I full of Inbour ■■ a vuu nun'a 
ir fully, th.-it hr wi»lv rfiowii, ii 
il nriae mcii, roily-fallen, quite 



1'i 



Sir And. JMra ma garJt, mimrinnr. 
V in. Kl mm oniii .■ rdre wm'lttrr. 
Mr tivil. I hope, air, you are ; and I am yOUIf. 
Kir Tt. Will yuu enwunlirr Ihe houarl mf 
icee ia dvairoua Juu aliuulil oiler, if your trade M 

Vis. i nui boundtoyournicec, air: I Biraii, die 
ward ! it the li?t' of my vuyiie. 

Via, Nay, thal'g rrrliiin ; llwr,thatdBl]ymccly{ Sir T«. Tailcynurle|niair,putlhrmlumo1ian. 
^j.1. ^. -_i.i 1,. ,1 — „ I .-!_ MyiojT, jobotluriindcrrtBnd inc, nir, than 



h that « 



>o 1 1 iiudcntand what yoi 

fe'^/'o. Imwn 10 
Bwoni; nndlodally' Via. I ' "' ' 



m by bi 



But, indeed, wordi are Vi 

dia^iicrd tboni. 

rie. Thy renanii, man 1 
Cla. Truth, air, 1 can yie 

wordi ; ani wunn are giun} 

lo prove teuon wiLli tticm. 



J . .. _ , lu with BOit mid entrance : 

uake my smlrr wauloii^lBul we are prevented. 

L'ry raacab, iiucc booda „ „ . 

' ' Enter Uhiia and Minn. 

, ., fL . Must exf client nccompliihcd lady, Ihe heateiia rain 

yield you_ none without ^,yiii.jj,ij , 

.Sir .'hd. That youlh'a ■ rare courtier I Bain 

oilovrs! well. 



II A boy'. I 
t) DwcUa. 
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Via. fdf flutter hath no roice, hdy, but to jour 
own mott prM;nBiit> and vonchMfed ear. 

Sir And. (Msur*, preptant, and voueksafed : — 
In set *em all three ready. 

OK. Let the garden door be shut, and leave me 
to mj hearing. 

[ExemU Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 
Ghe me tout hand, sir. 
Km. Mr duty, madam, and most humble service 
OiL What is vour name 7 
9^to. Ccsario u your servant's name, fiiir princess. 
Oil. Mt servant, sir! T was never merry world, 
»ince loWiy felirninff was call'd compliment : 
Umi are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 
Vio, And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours; 
'our servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

Oft. For him, I think not on him : for nis thoughts. 
Vould they were blanks, rather than fiU*d with me I 
Via. Maoam, 1 come to whet your gentle thoughts 
>ii his hefaali':— 

OK. O, by your leave, I pray you ; 

[ bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would yoiT undertake another suit, 
I Wm nther hear you to solicit that, 
Than music fr9m the spheres. 

Fla. Dear ladv, 

OIL Give me leave, I beseech you : I dicf send. 
After the last enchantment yoii did here, 
A riitf in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
Mjicu^ my servant, and, I tear me, vou : 
Vader yow iiard construction must i sit. 
To fim that on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What migot you 

tiuak? 
Hna yoB not set mine honour at the stake, 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
nattyraimotis heart can think 7 To one of your 

receiving* 
Eaoogfa is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides IBT poor heart: So let me hear you speak. 
Fis. liHtTyou. 
(ML Tha^s a degree to lore. 
Fts. No, not a f^riae ;' for 'tis a vulgar proof, 
Tktvery oft we pity enemies. 
OIL Why^ then, methinks, 'tis time to smile 
agam: 

worid, now apt the poor are to be proud ! 
Ifone vhould be a prey, how much the belter 
To ftU before the bon, than the wolf 7 

[Clock strikes. 
TV clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — 
Be not afraia, good youth, I wOI not have you : 
And yef^ when wK and youth is come to harvest, 
Tour wife is like to reap a proper man : 
Tbne lies your way, due west. 

Tio, Then westward-hoc : 

Grace, and good dii^osition 'tend your ladyship ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me / 

OIL Stay: 

1 pi^^'lhee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Flo. That you do think, you arc not what you 
arc. 

OK. If I think so, I think the same of you. 

Via. Then think you right : I am not what I am. 

OK. I would, you were as 1 would have you be I 

Vio. Would It De better, madam, than I am, 
1 wish it mi(rht ; fur now I am your fool. 

OIL O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
Id the contejnpt and anger of his lip ! 

M) Ready. (2) Ready apprehension. (3) Slop. 
(4) In spite of. 
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A mnrd'rona frnllt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that woidd seem hid : love's night is noon. 
Cesario, by the roees of the spring, 
Bv maidhood, honour, truth, antf every thing, 
I lovu thee so, that, maugrc* all thy pnde, 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons tromthis clause. 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause ; 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter: 
Love souj^ht is ^ood, but given unsoufrht, is better. 

Vio, By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, ffood madam ; never more 
Will 1 niv ma8ter\s tears to you deplore. 

(Hi. Vet come again : for thou, perhaps, may'st 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[ExemU, 

SCE^TE 11.—^ Room in Olivia's house. Enter 
Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, and 
Fabian. 

Sir ^Qnd. No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy rea- 
son. 

Fab. You must need yield your reason, sir An- 
drew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more fa- 
vours to the count's serving-man, than ever she 
bestowed upon mc ; I saw't i' the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she sec thee the while, old boy 7 
tell me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 
toward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight! will you make an ass o' me? 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 
oaths of jud^ent and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury^men, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your 
sij^ht, only to exM operate yon, to awake your dor- 
inouM' valour, to put fire ni your heart, and brim- 
stone in vour liver : You shoi'iid then have accosted 
her ; and witli some excellent jest, iiro-new from 
the mini, you should have banged the youth into 
dumbness. This wns looked for at your hand, and 
this was baulked : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunity you let time wash off, and you are now ?aih d 
into the nortli of my lady's opinion ; where you will 
han«^ like an icicle on a Dutchman's beanf, unless 
you do redeem it by some laudable attempt, either 
of valour, or i)olicy. 

Sir And. And't be any wav, it must be with 
valour } for policy I hate : t had as lief be a 
Browmst,* as a politician. 

Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour. Challen^ ino the count's 
youth to fijrht with him ; hurt hun in eleven places ; 
my niece shall take note of it: and assure thyself, 
there is no love-broker in tlic world can more pre- 
vail in man's commendation with woman, than re- 
port of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, sir Andrew, 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a ehal • 
lenire to him? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martini hand^ be 
curst* and brief; it is no matter how witty, so it be 

(5) Srpnratista in queen Elizabeth's reign. 

(6) Crabbed. ' 
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eloaoeqti tud (Vill of niTention : Uunt him with 
the license of ink: if thou (Aott*t< him some thrice, 
it shall not be amiss ; and as many lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although iht sheet were big 
enough for the bea or Ware* in England, set *em 
down J go, about it. Let there be ^1 enough in 
thy ink } though thou write with a goose-pen, no 
matter: About it. 

SirMd, Where shall I find you? 

^ To, WeUl call thee at the euhiculo ;* Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab, This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby. 

• t. r To, I have been dear to nim, lad ; some 
(wu thousand strong or so. 

Fab, We shall have a rare letter from him : but 
yonMl not deliver it, 

aUr To. Never trust me then ; and by all means 
stir on the youth iQ an answer, I think, oxen and 
wainropes' cannot hale then together. For An- 
drew, if h0 were opened, and you find so much 
blood in his liver as will c(og the foot of a flea, 1*11 
eai the rest of the anatomy. 

fab. And his opposite, the youth, be^rs in his 
Tisage no grcftt presage of cruelly. 

JSfUer Maria, 

Ar To* Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
eomes, 

Jlfor. If yoii desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves mto stitches, follow me : yon* gull Mal- 
vqUo is turned heathen, a ver>' renegade ; Tor there 
is no Christian, that means to be saved by believing 
rightly, can ever believe such impossible passages 
oTgrossness, He*s in yellow stockings. . 

Sir To. And cross-gartered? 

Mar, Most viUanouslv : like a pedant thatkceiM 
g school i* the church. — I nave dogged him, like hu 
muroerer : he does obey eyery pomt of the letter 
that I dropped to betray him. He does smile his 
face into more lines, than are in the new map, with 
Ihe augn^eqtation oi the Indies ; you have not seen ^ 
such a thin^ as 'tis ; I can hardly forbear hurline, p 
thiORP st huQ. I know, my lady will strike him ; if '^ 
she ao, heMl smile, and take*t for a great favour. 

«Str To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^E UL-n/l itrtet. Enter Antonio md Se« 

bastion, 

8eb, I would not, by my will, have trpubled you ; 
Put. since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I wul no further chide you. 

Ant, I couki not stay behind yofi ] my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you (though so much, 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealousy what might befall your travel, 
Being skilless in these parts : which to a straqger, 
IJngukled, and unfricnaed, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable : my willing lore 
The rather by these arf^umepts of fear, 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

<Ss6. My kind Antonio, 

I can no other answer make, but, thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are ahufiksd off with such uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth,* as is my conscience, firm, 
You should und better dealing. What's to do ? 
ShaQ w^go see the reliques of this town ? 

f9»t» To-morrow, sir; best, first, go sea your 
lodging. 

II) In Herilbrdsbire, vhkdi hel4 forty perpons. 
It) (Uwmher. (S) Wagon ropes. 



Stb, I am not weary, and *tis long to ntghft} 
I pray vou, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of faoM^ 
That do renown this city. 

•int, 'Would, you'd pardoa ■•; 

I do not without danger walk tnese streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'ninst the count his gaikys, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scaRO ba 
swer'd. 

Seb, Belike, vou slew great number of hb peopir — 

Jint, The ofTence is not of such a bloody wdnt ^ 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 
Might well hav^ given us bloody aigument. 
It miffht have since been answerd in repaying 
What we took from thorn ; which, for trufic s 
Most of our citv did : only mvselr stood oot : 
For whkh, if I oe lapsed^ m this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too open. 

Ant, It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, hen^ 
purse; 
In the south suburbs^ at the Elephant^ 
Is best to lodge : I vnll bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your i 

ledge, 
With viewing of the town ; there shall youhavoi 

Seb, Why I your purse ? 

ArU, Haply, your eye shall light upon som 
You have desire to purchase ; ami your store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb, I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave yo« for* 
An hour. 

Ant. To Uie Elephant— 

Seb, I do remenbor. 

[EatmrnU 




SCEJ^E jr.— OlivU's Oardeti, EmUr Ottfk 

and Maria. 

Oft. I have sent after him : Ho says, heHl CMM i 
How shall I (bast him ? what bestow on him? 
~^or youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, orbor^ 

row'd. 
I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio ?— he is sad. and civil,* 
And suits well for a seryant witn my fortunei ; 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Jlfor, He's coming, madam ; 

But in strange manner. He is sure pnsirss'd. 

Oli. Why, what's the matter 7 does he rave? 

Jtfinr. No, "*«^«ir| 

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he eome ; 
Foi\ sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

OU, Go call him hither.-vi'm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be.*-- 

filler Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio ? 

^al. Sweet lady, ho, ho \ [SmUts fmtmHi^dlg, 

Oli, SmO'st thou? 
I sent for thee upon a sad* occasion. 

M<d, Sad, laoy? I could be sad: this does make 
some obstruction in the blood, this cross«ffarteringt 
but what of that, if it pleases the eye of one, it is 
with me as the vary true sonnet is : rlease one eii4 
please aU, 

(Hi, Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the mat- 
ter with thee 7 

^al. Not black in my mind, though yellow ip 

(4) Wealth. (6) Caught 

(6) Gn^Te and demure, (7) Grave, 
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t did come to his hands, and commands 
icuted. I thmk, we do know the sweet 

dm 

i thou go to hed, Malvolio 7 
bed? aj, sweet-heart; and I'll come 

comfort thee ! Why dost thou smfle so, 

r band so oft? 

m do you, MaWolio ? 

your request ? Yes ; nightingales an- 

ny appear jTou with tliis ridiculous bold- 

my lady? 

nsl afraid of grtatnesa :—*Twaa well 

it meanpst thou by that, Maholio ? 
ne are bom gre(Uy — 

He achieve grealnest, — 

itsay'stthou? 

d tame have greatness thrust upon them, 

▼en restore wee ! 

memJber who commended thy yellou) 

JeDow stoddnss 7 
wished to see thee eross-gartered, 
w^gartered? 
to : thou art made, \f thou desirest to 

I made? 

wL, let me see thee a servant still, 

f, this is rery nudsummer madness.* 

Enter Servant, 

lam, the young gentleman of the count 
returned ; I could hardly entreat him 
tteods your ladyship's pleasure. 
come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good 
this fellow be looked to. Where's my 
y 7 Let some of my people have a spe- 
him ; I would not h&ve him miscarry 
of my dowry. [Exit Olivia and Mar. 
f ho ! do you come near me now ? no 
than air Toby to look to me ? This con- 
f with the letter : she sends him on pur- 
[ may appear stubborn to him ; for she 

that m the letter. Cast the humble 

1 ihe : be opposite with a kinsman^ surly 
is,— 4«t thf tongue tang with arguments 
Ml thuelfuUo the trick ofsinguutrity; — 
[uently, sets down the manner how ; as, 
a reverend carriage, a slow tongue, in 
some sir of note, and so forth. I have 
* but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make 
1 ! And, when she went away now. Let 
be looked to: Fellow !> not Malvolio, 
r degree, but fellow. Why, every thing 
pethir : that no dram of a scruple, no 

scruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or 
an«tance,*-Whatcan be said 7 Nothing, 
i, can come between me and the full 
' my hoi>es. Well, Jove, not I, ui the 
, and he is to be thanked. 

aria, with Sir Toby Belch, and Fabian. 

/hich way is he, in the name of sanctity ? 
!vils in Hell be drawn in little, and Le- 
f possessed him^ yet I'll speak to him. 
« he is, here he is :— How is't with you, 
't with you, man 7 

realhcr madness. 

ht her as a bird with birdlime. 

^•nion. 



Mai, Go off: I discard you ; let me eigoy my 
private ; go off. 

Mar, Lo, how hollow the fiend roeaks within 
him ! did I not tell you 7 — Sir Tooy, my lady 
pravs you to have a care of him. 

Mai, Ah, ha ! does she so 7 

Sir To. Go to, ffo to ; peace, peace, we must deal 
gently with him ; let me alone. How do you, Mai- 
volio"? how is't with you? What, man! defy the 
devil : consider, he's an enemy to mankind. 

Mai, Do you know what you say 7 

Mar, La you, an yon 9pcak ill of the devil, how 
he takes it at heart! Pray God, he be nut be- 
witched! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it sholl be done to-morrow 
morning, if I live. My ludy would not lose him 
for more than I'll say. 

Mai, How now, mistress 7 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To, Pr'ythee, hold thy peace ; this is not the 
way : Do you not see, you move him ? let me alone 
with him. 

Fab. No Way but gentleness ; gently, gently : 
the fiend is rough, anawill not be roughly used. 

Sir To, Why, how now, my bawcock ?♦ how 
dost thou, chucE 7 

Mai, Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 
'tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit^ with Sa- 
tan : Hangliim, foul collier !* 

Mar, Get him to say his prayers ; good sir Tob y, 
get him to pray. 

Mai, My prayers, minx ? 

Mar, No, I warrant you, he will not hear of 
godliness. 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves all! you are idle, 
shallow things : i am not of your element ; you 
shall know more hereafter. [Eixit, 

Sir To. Is't possible! 

Fab. If this were played upon a stage now, I 
could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius nath taken the infection 
of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device 
take air, and taint 

Fab, Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar, The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To, Come, we'll have hun in a dirk room, 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief that 
he is mad ; we may carry it thus for our pleasure, 
and his penance, tfll our very pastime, tired out of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him : at which 
time, we will bring the device to the bar, and 
crown thee for a finder of madmen. But see, but see, 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-check. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning^ 

Sir Jlnd. Here's the challenge, read It ; I wais 
rant, there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. Is't so saucy 7 

SirJind, Ay, is it, I warrant him s do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [reads,] Youth, whattoevef 
thou art, thou oributa scurvy fellow. 

Fob. Good, and valiant 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy wtind, 
why I do caU thee so, for I will show thee «« reason 
forH, 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the bk)w 
of the law. 



U) Jolly cock, 6f au and eog. 

i5i A play among boys. 

(6) Colliers were accounted great 
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Fai. Vcrybi 

Sir To. 1 iriU vmihiaii Iku cuiHir hami ; V 
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Alciulilikclhce.mighlbeaTBjMMdlalMlL [£t. 
Ri-nltr Sir Toby Belch, aiJ PtbiaL 
Sir r«. ticiillFlnuii, Uod uvo Uwe. 

Sir To. Thai ilijcDw Umu hait, betake Ibcc 
to'l: or what iialilre llii; wrunKl ub tlrau but 
A'nv him, I know not ; bill Uiy uileireplBr, bU tl 
Ith .ijM^bl, bluwlr as ibu buiilcr, iltcnJ* Ibre at Ik 
lii:<'Iii>nl I'liit : ilisni'nuil Ihj tuck,' be yut' in Uir 
|in']iiiralj<ui. Tut lliv iuuikiut i* quick, (kilfiiL ud 

I iu. Ygil nxlakc, fir ; I am rare, no mu halli 
my (lunml lo mi;; mf ifiDcmbraiK-c iaiayfne 
mil c [iiir rrni D iiiv imnn of offi'iKe doiir to UT mao. 
Sir To. Vuu'KniHlltiiliiiTni»,l aaiure vwi: 
thirdiin', iryiNi )iaid your life »1 aiir prin btUic 
vail til yiiiir guanl i Inr your oppoiitc halb in im 
itliul yiiulh, ttriMiiith, ikill, awl wnlh, can 6u^lk 

. I pr.ivTciu.tir, n-hnl bhcT 
lo. IU i> kl■iKh^ duhbrd with vtmOttd 
, nnil uu cirjict cunaidcration ; but be li t 
iiiiri>al<i litaH'l.- louli uiid biidiei halh k 
I'd Iliri'L'i aiid bii iurtiitrmrnt at Ihii ■«■ 
bnIllac■hic,thalMli^betiD^cwlbeBsM 
nt!^ it ikath and icpulchre : hob, nit, ii 



ntf. Tk^ /ritHd, oj Ihm unril kirn, oHd Uy 
tiMm nKMf. ijiulrrw .J^fw-cAret. 

S^n. U tka ]e»er movei biu iial, lili hit 
ciniKit : 111 jnTt hiin. 

.War. Vuu iiiiij Ihii-c ti 

by and by depart. 

Sir To. (lU, lir Andrcir ; Koot me ftir him at 
the corner or Iho orvhan], like a lium-bailiK': la 
won ai crer Ihou M-cst him, drum ; aiid ai thoii 
dnircil, iwear horriblu j Air it einaes lo pau oTt, 
Ihat a leniblL' oalb, with a iwugMriiw accent 
■harply twiiKni) oH^ e'ma maiihuud more aiipri>- 
bation than eier pruur itMilT trouM huvii citrnul 

^rAad. Nay, Irt mc alone fur awrahni;. \El. 
Sir To. NoHwillnnt idnUnirhiihlliirirurUir 
brhavioiir uf thn voiuik gmlliinni irivm him unl 
ktbe of HOod rqjnriij and bnvdinit ; hix-nipluy- 
nuiil between lilii iom and my iwcr roiiUrui ~ 
Ima ; Ihrntfunt thi* Irllrr, boai|i no clei-Ufiitl) 

wi .1.. orror m ^^X]™^ |'„.i]j"i£: 
■' "- - I U|Wlt 



uthcr by Ihu 

£nter Olini an J Viola. 
Fat. llnre he tomct wi'h your nEccc : ifiic 

sir To. I will mnlitnlu the whitu ujiun aouii: 
horrid mc3»ire Tor a cluillrage. 

[Eminl Sir Toby, Fahinii, mil Maria. 

OH. I havr naiil loo much nnlo a hrart of uluiic, 
And laid miiin honour toounrlury' out : 
Therr'i Boinrthinx in me, tbal r™ro»f> my Taull : 
But «uch I hcad.itronE nnlcnt raull It 1l 
That it hut mock, rrpronf. 

RrTiuc it iiot, i( hath no ton{;ue to irx you : 
And, 1 biHMecJ) you, come aoain tivmorrow. 
What ihalt you atk of me, thai [11 di-ny ; 
That honour, sc'd, may upon nakinn sivc T 
yio. Nolhinn bill thu, your true wvu for my 

OH. How with mine honour may I give him thai 
Which I haie giten to you I 

Fio. I uill acquit' 

OH, Well, come again to-morrow; Fai 

(1) Uncautiouily. (i) Rapier, (a) ll< 
{<) Sort. (6} Dccuuin. <B) Adren 
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. ._, p. . ..lakc'L 
I'in. I HiJI return apain mto the houie,aDdde- 
n.->omi:r[.'(iiliirlorihvlady. 1 am Dofl|[bt«T. I 
.IK hi'Hr<i iif IODIC kind or men, that put quandi 
ir|ias['ly mi olhera, lo Uile Iheir ralour: bdfte, 

Sir To. Sir, no ; hit indignation derJTaa Hielf 
it or a Tory coniiicteiit ii^ury: therefore, at n 
I, and ^te him niidciin-. Back ]'ou (1180 not la 
r huuae, unli-u you undertake that with ae, 
which wiih aa much aBrelyyon ml|ihtaitiw«rllb: 
Lhcnrorr, on, or atrip your iword ttatk Hkedi 
Tor mi'ddle run muat, Uial'i certain, orlimwevlo 

""y'il'ThiK kf i'uiKiTil, u ttrange. I bcMeeh 
VDu, dn mr lliia cODrteoua otJice, aa toknowof tha 
biii^^lLt uliul mj oflemre to him ia ; it la aodwUang 
iif my iic-pliai'nce, nothiii|i oTmy punnM. 

air Ta. liiilldoan. KizniHr Fabian, itiy tm 
by ilii. ici'mli'inaii till my r.?um. [KWi Si, iSb,. 

■" ^-niy you. idr, do yon know ofthia matter T 
ki'iow, Oie knitifat ia iiiccnwd acainat i-ou, 
mortal Brbitntmciit;* bul nothing or the 
cireumaUnce more. 

Vio. I beseech you, whal mannerofman ia hel 

f'ah. Nolhingiri'lh.it woiiilerAil proniiiie,la read' 
in liy hi> form, a* you am like lo find him in the 
proor of his raloiir. He ia, indeed, lu, the moil 
slnlriil, lilnody, and (iilal oppuiilc' that you couU 
puHsit4t li:ivt found in any iurt of lllyria : will yno 



if I r: 



_. much bound to you for^: I aa 

"uiild rather itowilh rir prieat, Umbmi 
I caro not who knowa so mura of m 



Iti-tnltr Sir Toby, uilft Sir Andrew. 
,Sir Tn. IVhy, man, he'a n Trry dciil ; I Inn 
iinl »iTu Hiirh n Tirajro. 1 bad .i pnaa with hfan, 
rjiiirT, HuMiard, and all, ami lie sivea nc tka 
iiirk-in.' niib .iirh a mortiil million, that it ii hi- 
nUhle; undDnUwaiu«rrr,lie)iay<iy(Hi>uiun^ 

(*) StiH'inla, an Italian [cnn in fencing. 
{») Dwa lor you. 
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Toar feet hit the inxmnd they step on: they say, 

has bem feneer to the Sophy. 

Sir And, Pox on*L TU uot meddle with him. 

Sir Te. Ay, but he will not now be pacified: 

XAma ean searce hold him yonder. 

Sir mimd. Plague on*t j mi 1 thouKhthc had been 

liant, and w cunniiiir in fence, IM have seen him 

BDUBM ere IM have challenged him. Let him let 

s matter slip, and I'll giro liim my honic, grey 

ipikt. 

iUr To* ni make the motion : stand hcrcL make 

^ood show on*t ; this shall end without tiie pcr- 

uon of souls: marry. Til ride your horse as well 

1 ride you. [jigide. 

Rt-^nter Fabian and Viola. 

lave his horse Uo Fab,] to take up the qaarrcl ; 

lave persuaded nim, the youth's a devil. 

F&k. He is as horribly conceited' of him ; and 

nta, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 

els. 

Sir TV. There's no rrmedy, sir; he will fight 

lib you for his oalh sake : inarrv, he hath better 

iOaottpA him of his miarrel, and nc finds that now 

ireeTo be worth talking of : then'forc draw, for 

e ■ np p o r ta nce of his tow ; he protests, he will not 

at you. 

Fie. Pray God defend me ! A little thing 
'odd dmJgb me tell them how much I lack of a 
MIL [»98ide, 

Fak, Give ground, if you see him Airioiis. 

Sr TV. Come, sir Amlrew, there's no remedy ; 
he geatleinan will, for his honour's sake, have, o'lu' 
xmt with you : he cannot by the duello' avoid it : 
hH he hu promised me, as he is a gentleman and 
iioldier, he will not hurt vou. Comn on : to't. 

Srtnd, Pray God, he keep his outh ! [Draw$. 

Enter Antonio. 

Fio. I do assure you, 'Us against my will. 

[/>rairs. 
JkL Put up your sword ; — If thu young grii- 

tleman 
HnedoK offence, I take the fault on me ; 
IfTQaoAod him, I for him defy you. [Ihrawing, 
ak TV. You, sir ? why, what are you ? 
JkL One, sir, that fur hb love' dares yet do 
more, 
IWi you have beard him brag to yon lie will. 

Br Tfk Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 
!•■. [Draws. 

Enter two Officers. 

M good sir Toby, hold ; here come the 



^ To, VU be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

rk Pray» iir, put up your sword, if you please. 

[To Sh- Andrew. 

SrJh i, Marry, will I, sir? — and, for that 1 
prattisBd you, I'll be as good as my word : Ue 
*1 bear you easily, and reins well. 

1 Of. Thu is the man ; do thy office. 

t (f, Antonio, I arrest Uice at the suit 
Of cooat Orsino. 

•^ You do mistake me, sir. 

IQf No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
jVsarii now you have no se^i-rap on your head. — 
fake hha away ; he knows, I know him well. 

•fcl. Imostobey.— ThiseoiriPMwiths«-f'kin<^you; 
lit there's no remedy ; I shall answer it, 

Horrid conception. (2) Laws of duel. 



What will you do 7 Now my necessitv 
Makes mv to ask vou lor my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for wlmt 1 caiuiot do lor you, 
Thau what bcr.illK niybcll*. Vou stand amax'd ; 
But b«' of comfort. 

2 Off. Conic, sir, a war. 

Wnf. I niuHt entreat of* you some of tliat money. 

Viu. AViiat money, sir? 
For Uic fair kindness you have show'd me here. 
And, part, bcinir {irompted hy your present trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
rU lend yon i<omcthing : my having is not much ; 
I'll m:Lke division of my prc(«eut with you: 
Hold, there is half my coHer. 

,'liU. Will you deny me now I 

Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can l""k |M>rsuasion ? Do not tempt my misery, 
I^'.st (iiat it make me so unsound a man, 
As touribraid you with tho»c kindnesses 
That 1 have done for you. 

Tie. I know of none; 

Nor know I ^ou by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lyin^, vainness, bubbling, dninkenness, 
Or anv taint of \ ire, wlio&e strong comiption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themselves ! 

2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

jint. Let nic s|teak a little. This youth thai 
you see hi*re, 
I snatch'cl one hn!f out of the jaws of death ; 

Rcliev'd him with such sanctity of love^ 

And to his imnge, which, methought, did promise 
Most venernblc worth, did I devotion^ 

1 Off. What's that to us? Tluj time goes by; 
away. 

JInt. But^ O, how vile an idol proves this god ! — 
Thou hast, Seha.stian, done, good feature shsime. — 
In nature there's nobliinish, but the mind; 
None can be calPd deformM, but tlie unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Arc empty trunks, o'erflouriMi'd' by tlie devil. 

1 O]]. The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Cuiiu-, eoine, sir. 

.i/if. L(!ad nu' on. [Exe. OfTicers vitk Antonio. 

Vio. Metiiinks, liis words do from such passion 

That he beiieve3 himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

•Sir To, Come hithtrr, kniglit: come hither, Fa- 
bian ; we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most 
sage saws. 

Vio, He namM Sebastian ; I mj brother know 
Yet living in loy glass :^ even such and so, 
In favour wiui my brotner ; and he went- 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament, 
For him 1 imitate : O, if it prove, 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves firesh in love ! 

lExU. 

Sir To, A very aishoncHt paltry boy, and more 
a coward than a' hare: his dii^honesty appears, in 
leaving his friend here in necessitv, and denymg 
liim ; and for his cowardship, ask (^abiun. 

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, reli- 
gious in it. 

.S'lV ,1nd. 'Slid, I'll after him again, and beat him. 

.Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thv .sword. 

'.Sir And, An I do not, — [ExiL, 

Fab, Come, let's see the event. 

• 

(4) In the reflection of my own Ggure. ^^- 
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yet 



Sir To, I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing In this wiciiril and uiuiist extent* 

A f K!*i«an«# A(r«inat tKv nttn<>A fie* orttk nkA 



[£xeimi. 



ACT IV. 



SCRXE L—Tht street before Olivia's house. 
Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo, Will you make me believe, tliat I am not 
sent for voti 7 

•S>6. Co lo, vo to, thou art a foolii«h fellow ; 
I^l me be clrar of thee* 

Clo. Wril held out, i'faith ! No, I do not know 
you ; nor I am not ni^nt to you by my lady, to bid 
vou come »\u-ik with her; nor your name is not 
master Ct.':»ario; nor this is not my nose neither. — 
Nothing', that ifl so, is so. 

Seb. I pr'vthco, vent' lliy folly somewhere else ; 
thou knoyst not mr . J .Vor. Nay, 1 pr'ythcc, put on this ttwiL •«! 

Clo. \ cnt my folly ! he has heard that word of this beard ; make Wm believe thou art air Tons 



some frrcat man, and now applies it to a fool. 
Vent my folly ! I am afraid this frreat lubber, the 
world, will prove a cockney. — I pr'vthoe now, uii- 
irird thy stran^ness, and tell me what I shall vent 
to my lady ; shall I vent to her, that thou art 
coming ? 

Seb. I pr'ythce, foolish Greek, depart from me ; 
There's money for thisc ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall eivc worM* iiaynieiit. 

Clo. By my trotli, thou hast nn open hand : — 
ThcM; wise nirn, thit irivc fools money, get tliem- 
solves a i^ood report alter fourteen years* purchase. 

Ealer Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 

SirJInd, Now, sir, havj I met you again ? there's 
for vou. [SfnArm/fHchantian. 

Si6. >Vhy, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
are all the jH>onle mod 7 [Beatins^ Sir Andrew. 

Sir To, Uola, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er 
the house. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straiprht : I woukl 
not be in some of your coats for two- pence. 

[Erit CAown. 

Sir To. Come on, sir; hold. [Hoi Jinx: Seb. 

Sir ^^nd. Nav^ let him alone, I'll sro another way 
to work with him; I'll have :in action of battery 
a/ainnt him, if there be any law in Illvria: thougfi 
I zitriick him tir^t, y<-t it^s no matter (or tliat 

Seb. Let iro thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. Come, 
my youni; soldier, put up your iron : you are well 
flrshed : comi; on. 

Seb. I will he free from thee. What would'st 
thou now 7 

If thou dar'.ft tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Drmvs. 

Sir To. What, what 7 Nay, then I must have 
an ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Draws, 
Enter Olivia. 

fUi. Hold, Tobv ; on thv life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. M,idiim7 

(Hi. Will it he ever thus 7 Ungracious wretch. 
Fit tor the mountain:*, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne*cr were prcuch'd ! out of my 

sijrht ! 
Be not offended, dear Cesario :— — 
Rudcsbv,' bo. trotte I — I pr'vtlK:c, gentle friend, 

[Eretmt i>trTohy, *S'ir Andrew, omf Fabian. 
Let tliy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 

(1) I^t out. (5) Rude felh,w. ^5^ Violence 
(4) Made up. (6) III beUdc. 



Against thy peace^ Go with me to my 
And hear there how many (hiitles* pralikf 
Tliis ruffian hath botch'd up,* that thou thereby 
May*st smile at this : thou malt not choose, bat go; 
Do not deny : beshrew^ his soul for Bie, 
He fftarti'd one poor heart of mine in thee* 

Seb. What relish is in this 7 how runs the itnukT 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream :— 
I^t fane V still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let roe tnep I 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee t 'wovdd, thou*dttbe 
rul'd by me! 

Seb, Madam,' I will. 

Oli, 0, say so, and aobe ! [£rf. 



SCEJ^E U.—^ room in Olivia's 
Maria and Clown. 



kmot. EmUf 



the curate ; do it quickly : I'll call sir Toby lbs 
whilst. lExil Muk. 

Clo. Well, I'll put it on, and I will dMKinbk* 
myself int ; and I woukl I were the first that ever 
dissembled in such a gown. I am not fat eftomh 
to become the function well; norleanenouikto 
be tliought a good student ; but to bo stidl u 
honest man, and a good housekeeper, goes u 
fairly, as to say, a careful man, and A great ado* 
The competitors* enter. 



lar. 



Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria. 



Sir To. Jove bless thee^ master parson. 

Clo. Bonos dieSf sir Tony : for as the old hemit 
of Prague, that never saw penandinJL verrwit' 
tily saM to a niece of king Gorbodue, TM, tmitt 
IS : so I, being master parson, am master panoB*, 
for what is that, but that? and is, but ii? 

.Sir To. To him, sir Topos. 

Clo. What, boa, I say, — Peace in this prison ! 

Sir To, The knave counteHeits well ; a good 
knave. 

Mai, [in an inner ehamJber,} Who calli there 7 

Clo. Sir Topos, tho curate, who coaieo toviiit 
Malvolio the lunatic. 

Mai, Sir Topas, sir Topaa, good air Topts, go 
to mv lady. 

do. Out, hyperbolical fiend I how verett thoil 
this man 7 talkest thou nothing but of ladiet 7 

Sir To, Well said, mast(;r parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wn i ti yed l-^ 
c:ood fir Topos, do not think I am mad ; they have 
laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Ch. Fie, thou di5honc8t Sathan ! I call thee bf 
the nioijt modest tcnns : for I am one of those gen^ 
tie ones, that will use the devil himself with coor*^ 
tesv : say'st thou, that house is dark 7 

Mai, As hull, sir Topos. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windows,* transpanal t0 
barricadocs, and the clear stones towards tae aouth^ 
north are as lustrous as ebony ; and y^ eomfUhlBeC- 
thou of obstruction ? 

Mai. I am not mad, sir Topas ; I say to you, this 
hou!«e is dnrk. 

Clu. Madman, thou crrest : I say, there is b<f 
darkncFf, but ignorance : in which Inou ait MOft 
puzzled, than the Eg}-ptians in thi^ir fo(r. 

Mai, I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, 
though ignorance were as dark as hell ; and I say 
there was never man thus abused : I am no mors 

(6) Disguise. (7) Confedervtes. 

(8) Bow-windows. 
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badttnoJUBtR; u^Ui«ti]iilarKlDui;MB>J JHrf. BcUera w, I ua not ; 1 tsD Oiet lnW> 
■luH qu—tiiip.' Cb>. NaT, I'll ne'ar beUere i madmui, till I Mi 

. Ct&WbalBthEapinieiiarFrtlt^oru,iM»e«n>hiafaruns.l«iliretchTraliahI,4ndpaper,aDdink^ 
mt wild-rawi T I Mai. Fool, I'll nquitc k n Uit UtbMt dtgrm . 

Jdal. Thit (be loul of our grandim i^ght htplj ! jir'Tthee, be Bone. 

'^io. I am gant, ilf, 

.4ndcn«i, Af, _ 



Oa. Fan Uiee irelJ : 



HI dispoascu U 



en I will allow of thi . 
wooileock, leit Ihou a'ai 

Sir To. MvDiosleiquuileiirTapul 

On. Nai.Iaaiforr" 

Mar. Tbou raight'al 
beud and town ; he aceg thee not. 

Sir Ta. To him in Itiino own roics, 
BW word bow thiHi Gndeit him i I won 
weU nl oT (hi* knivcrr. If he roar 

iwouidW— - '-■ 



«flb any aaletv Ihii >port 



:, Lhallo 
• Ihcul ' 



ty doUt [Singing. 



_ Sir Tab; aitd Mat. 

Clo. Hn, Solm, jolly Robi - 

JWiri. Pool,- '' * 

Clo. JIh 'a^I " unttnd, perdg. 

MaL Fool,— 

Clo. Alat, vky iiikiial 

Mai. Fool, I«j;- 

CId. Sht Laet nnolAcr— Who c: 

.Vaf. Good Toul, at ever Ihou 
liny hand, help me lo a candle^ and pen. a ad ink, 
mi paper ; ai I itn a ocuUi'inaD, 1 wQl liie ta be 
OunkTuI lo Uiet fof't. 

Cla, Muter Malrulio I 

.Voi. Aj, eood fuol. 

Cla. Alaa. air, how fell joii besuta Jour fite wiU7» 

" ■ FooX ■■ - '- -'- 



Wha vilh daggtr ef talk, 
la Ait rart aUd Ua iBrali, 
Criu, aJLIm! lotht ittii t 

tiktamUUdi 
Part thij lutfa, itd. 
Ihii without Iht -**<». ff«>*H*i **•<'. (Rifca 

SCIUre m.— OliTU'irrJm. £«ltr BetMllUu 

c were , $,!,_ ^hii ia the itir ; that js the gtorioa idn | 
'"""•■iThis jwarlahoeaieme, I do feelt, andaeet: 
'"" "OiAnd Ihouih tin wonder that enwrap* me thua, 
luraue.Yct 'lis not madncia. Where'* Antonio Ur-'> 

?\'M ' •■ ■ - - ' ■ 



Yet (here be w 

ije the town lo anek i 

<w miirht do me aoU^ ,»..»,. 

itbmTMmi^ 

jr, UUL uo naMBM, 

flood orriHlnnBi 
, all diacouns,* 
That I am i:' '■■■ i . diatmat mine eyea, 

Ic lulli TOjreaaon, lliat peraoMM fU 
IT trust' but that I am mad) 
lad} 'a mad ; K^ if Hwen to, 
. . . . 'Mi swij her bouae, cwnaipd bat U 

Take, and girt back, alTaira, and tlwlr deapatch, 
nf-.i — . 1 1. . jjij liable br — ' — 



Md. FooX there wna ni'itr man «> notorit 
unaed ; I am ai well in nij " il?, fool, ai thou 

Cle. Butunell? I>i<:ii v<in :ii<i mad, indeed, if 

l« be no better in jour >vl[!< i\ a fool. 

. MaL Ther hare W pr..|" rFi.d mr,;' keep mc 



Aa, In 



Adtise TDU what yon 
*UI>ollo, Malrolio, t 
endoKDiir thjatlf lu 



CIs. Maintain no wordt I'ilh liini, Rood foUow.- 
Wlu, I, lir 1 not I, air. (lod b'wiS-aijL good li 
Tippwu — Marrr, amen. — I "till, sir, I will. 

JiaL Fool, fooL fool, I say,— 

Cla. Alaa, air, be ]iatieiil. Wliat aa; jou, air 
Itaiabcnt' fur aneaking to jroii. 

JfaL Good rool. help me to aume light, and aonv 
Faper ; I lell ihee, I am si well iu my wila, aa an' 
am in lUyHa. 

Ob. Well t-diT,— (bal vou were, lur! 

MM. Br this hand, I am : good fool, some ink, 
(•per, and light, and eontej what I will let down 
Kb; ttdy ; 11 shall adrnntagc tlit-o more than et— 
* bearing of letter di'l, 

"'- ■-^■'■•'< •-■;. Biillellmetrae. a 

loyoulutcountetleil 




igin'l, 



That u decdrable. But here cornea tbo lady, 
£nler OliTia anil a Frieat. 
Oti. Blame not thii haate oT mine : ir yoa aietn 

Ow go with me, and with thia holy mal, 

ilo iRerhantn'i by: there, befbre him, 
And underneath (hat conaecrated roof. 
Flight me the full aaauruiee of rour (kith ( 
Tbil my most jealoua and too doubtlbl soul 
Maj' lire a( peace : be ahall conceal it, 
Whiles" you are willing it absll come to imte i 
What time we will our celeWtion keep 
' ccording to my birth.— What do you aay 7 

Set. I'll follow thia (pKid man, and go wilfa ywi ; 

nd, baring awom truth, ever will be irae. 

OU. Then lead the way, good lather ; Aod 

hesTena so shine, 
That (her may fah-ly oote thia act oT mine t [£11, 

ACT V. 



Foi. Now, as Ihou loteat n>e,let me ae« hi 
cddpU; 

0. (l^bt 



' of Uw modan harieqabii 
(1) Aecoint. (8) Reaaon. 
jlO^Samnli. (ll>UUlacha| 
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Cfo. G«od mailer Fabian, gnnt BM uother re- 
qoest 

Fab, Anj thin?. 

Clo, Do not dcaire to aett Ihin let.! or. 

Fab. That i.«, to give a dog, oiid, in recompense, 
desire mj dog a^in. 

Enter Duke, Viola, cmi attendants, 

Jhike, Belong you to thr ladj Olivia, friends 7 

Clo, Ay, sir ; we are some or her trappinjrs, 

Duke, I know thee well ; How dost thou, my 
|[Ood fellow 7 

Clo, Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Duke, Just the contrary; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo, No, sir, the worse. 

Dttke. How can that he 7 

do. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass 
of me ; now my foes toll me plainly I am an ass : so 
that bV my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of 
myself; and by my friends I am abused : so that, 
conduMona to be as kis«cs, if rour four negatires 
makejrour two affirmatives, why, then the worse 
for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Dufce. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; though it please yon 
to be one of my friends. 

Duke, Thou shult not be the worse for mc ; 
there's gold. 

Clo, But thnt it would be double-dealing, sir, I 
would you eoutd make it another. 

Duke, O, you cive me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your ?mce in vour porVet, sir, for this 
once, and let your fl<"«h and bluMl obey it. 

J!>iM:e. Well, I will be so much a smner to be a 
donble-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. PrimOf sec'tnio, Urtic^ is a good play ; and 
the old saying is, th** thi-d i»avs for nil : the IripleXy 
air, is a good Irippinc mensu.e ; or the Iwlls of St, 
Bcnnet, sir, may put vou in ni'nd ; One, two, three. 

Duke, You can fool »m more moncv out of mc 
at this throw : if von will I« t vour lady know, I am 
here to speak with her, and hrin? her along witii 
yo'J, it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo, Marry, si-, liillahv to vour bounty, till I 
come avain. ' 1 go, sir ; but 1 would not have you 
to think, that my d::»<irc of h;iving is the sin of co- 
Tetousncss : but, as v >;i say, sir, let vour bounty 
take a nap, I will awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 

Vio, Here comes the man, sir, thit d'd rescue mc. 

Duke, That face of hiH I do remember wefl ; 
Fet. when I ^aw it la-^t. It was bcsmear'd 
As Mack as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 
A bawbling vessel was he cantain of. 
For shallow dntusrht, and buHc, nnprizable : 
With which such scathful' granple did he make 
With the most noHle bottom of our fleet. 
That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 
Cry'd Pime and h'WMPr on him. — ^^^^lat's the matter? 

1 Off, Or*ino, thi^ is ihat Antonio, 
That took the Phocnbc, and her fraught,* from 

Cindy: 
A-^d this is he, that did the Ti«rerbosrd, 
When your young nenhew Tit:is lost his leg: 
Hsre in the streets, d'»spe.rate of shame, and state. 
In D-ivate brabble did wc apo'chend him. 

Vio, He did me klndne.ss, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, Ir eonclnsioD, put strajige speech upon me, 



(1) MlMhierouj. 



(I) FrcighL 



I know not what 'twas, but diftmetioii. 

Duke, Notable pirate 1 thou salt-water tldeff 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their meide 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so deVy 
Hast made thine enemies 7 

•4nf. Orsino, noble air. 

Be plcas'd that 1 shake off these names you give m 
Antonio never vet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, I coiiiess, on ba^e and ground enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcrafl drew me hither : 
That most ung'rateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mottiA 
Did I n^lecm ; a wreck past ho|)e he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
Mv love, without retention, or restraint. 
All hL« in dedication : for hiv sake. 
Did I expose myself, ptirc for his love. 
Into the danger of ihis adverse town ; 
Drew to d( fv-nd him, when hn was beset ; 
Wlierc bcinff apprehended, his false cunning 
(Not meaning to \ artuke with mc in danser,) 
Taught him to face mc out of his ac<^uaintaiiiea^ 
And grew a twentv-years-rcmoved thin?'. 
While one would wink; denied mc mine 

purse, 
\Vhich I had recommended to hk use 
Not half an hour before. 
Vio, How can thb be 7 

Duke, When came he to this town 7 
*Snt. To-day, my lord ; and for three mootht 
before 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did nc keep compenj. 

£nfrr Olivia and attendants, 

Duke, Here comes the countess ; now heaves 

walks on tnrlh. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words aremadneii: 
Three months this youth hatK tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

OH, What would my lord, but that he may nol 
have, 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable?— 
Cesario, you do i:ot keep promise with me. 

Vio, Madam? 

Dttke. Gracious Olivia,— 

Oli, What do you say, Cesario? Good my 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would sneak, my duty hushes mt. 

Oli. If it be an'/hl to tne ofd tune, my lord, 
It is as fat' and ful^omc to uiinc ear. 
As howling after niuaic. 

Duke. Still so cruel? 

Oli. Still so constant, lo-d. 

Duke, What ! to iHTVcrst ise^s ? you uncivil ladye 
To whose ingi'ate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithful Pst offi'Hn^s hath breafh'd ouL 
That e'er devotion tcnder'd ! What shall I do 7 

Oli, Even what it please my lord, that shall be> 
come him. 

Duke, Why should T not, had I the heart *o do 1% 
Like to the Eiryptlan th«ef, at point of dcain^ 
Kill xvhat I love ; a savasre jealouRy, 
That sometime savours nobly? — But hear me this* 
Since you to non-regardancc cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in yonrCiTOttr, 
Live vou, the marble-breastcd tyrant, still ; 
Rut this your minion, whom, I know, you lore. 
And whom, by heaven, I swear, I tenoer deerly. 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

(S) Dull, gross. 
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ts crowned in hii muter*! ipatc.— 

fith me ; my thoughts are npe in mis- 

if: 

the hrob that I do lore, 

ivcn's heart within a dore. [Ocing, 

I, most jocund, apt, and willins:iy, 

u»t, a thoasaud deaths would die. 

[FoUotcing. 
re goes Ccsaiio? 

Afler him I lore, 
lo^e these eyes, more tlian my life, 
mores, than e'er I shall lo?c wife : 
P TOU witnesses above, 
ife, for taintinfr of my love ! 
ne, detested ! how am I befl;uil'd ! 
• dees beguile you 7 who does do you 
•ni?7 

thou fonrot thyself? Is it so lone? — 
e holy father. [ErU an jittenOani. 



Come away. 

I To Viola, 
iter, ray lord 7 — Cesario, husband, stay, 
isbond? 

Ay, husband ; Con be that deny 7 
.'r husband, sirrah 7 

No, my lord, not I. 
, it is the bareness of thy fear, 
thee stranirle thv propriety : * 
•sario, take thy fortunes up ; 
I know*8t thou art, and then thou art 
that thou (ear'st— 0, welcome, father ! 

i'enter Attendant and Priest. 

lanre thee, bv thv reverence, 
M (tboofrh lalc{y- we intemfed 
larkness, what occasion now 
)rc *lis ri|>c,) what thou dost know, 
past between this vonth ^ni, me. 
contract of eternal bond ot lore, . 
>y mutual iuindcr of your hand.i, 
the holy close of tipA, 
d by intrrchnnirement of your rings; 
ceremony of this comji&ct 
f function, by my testimony : 
, my watch hath toU me, toward my 
ite, 

^lled but two hours. 

thou dissembling cub! what wilt thou be, 
hath sew*d a gnzzle on thy case?* 
else thy craO. so quickly (rrow, 
owB trip shall be thine overthrow 7 
nd take her ; but direct thy feet, 
I and I henceforth may never meet 
lord, 1 do protest, — 

O, do not swear : 
faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Andrew Amie-check, with his head 
broke. 

For the love of God, a surgeon ; send 
Iv to sir Toby. 
it's the matter ? 

He has broke my head ncro.'s, and has 
iby a Wooily coxcomb too : f r the love 
ir help : I had rather thon forty pound, 
ome. 
has done this, sir Andrew 7 

The count's gentleman, one Cesario: 
m for a coward, but he's the rery def'H 

* 

[y gentleman, Cesario 7 

BowB thy property. (t) Skin, 
herways. (4) Serious dancen. 



SirMd. Od*8 UTelings, bare half I— Toa broke 
my head for nothine; and that that 1 did, I waa 
set on to do't by sir Toby. 

Vio. Whydoyouspeaxtome? I never hurt you: 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause ; 
But I besnake you fair, and hurt you not 

Sir .,9110, If a bloody coxccmS be a hurt, you 
have hurt me ; 1 think, you set nothing by a bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enler Sir Toby Brieh, inmk, led by the Clown. 

Here comes air Toby halting, you shall hear more : 
but if he had not oeen in drink, be would have 
tickled you othergates* than he did. 




Clo, he's drunk, sir Toby, an hour agona ; 
his eyes were set at eight i' the morning. 

Siir To. Then he's a rogue. Afler a passy-meao 
sure, or a pavin,^ I hate a drunken rogue. 

O/t. Away with him : who hath made this haToe 
i\'ith Ihem? 

Sir Jlnd, I'll help you, sir Toby, because we'll 
be drcMed toarethcr. 

Sir To, will you help, an aaa-head, and a eoz« 
comb, and a knave 7 a tnm-faced knave, a gull 7 

OH. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd to. 
[Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew* 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your Id&f* 
' man; 
But, had it bcrn the brothef of m^ blood, 
1 mu9t have done no less, with wit, and sa'ety. 
You thron^a stranpe rrirard upon me, and 
By thati do pcrreive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
Wr made each other but so late ago. 

Dnke. One (lire, one voice, one habit, and two 
ncrsons ? 
A nntural perspeetire, that is, and is not 

Seb, Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have tlie hours rackM and toitur'd me, 
Since f have lost thee. 

Jlnt, Sebastian are you 7 

Seb. rear'it thon that Antonio 7 

Jhit. How hare you made diTision oryounelfT 
An apple, cleft in two, is not nrare twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian? 

OH. Most wonderful ! 

Seb. Do I stand there 7 I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in mv nature, 
Of here and every where. I had a sister. 
Whom the b'.ind waves and surges have deVoor'd :-* 
i Of charity,* what kin are you to me 7 [To Viola. 
What countryman? whnt name? what parentage? 

Vio. OfMf^Ksaline: Sebastian was my father ; 
Such a Sobantian wn^ my brother too, 
So went he suited to his watery tomb : 
If spirits can sssnme both form and suit, 
You come to fright us. 

Seb. A spirit I am indeed ; 

Hut am in that dimension ftrossly^ clad. 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were von a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should mT tears let fall upon your cheeky 
And sar— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a molA upon his bra#, 

Seb, And so had mine. 



(6) Out of charilj taU BM. 
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Flo. And died that day when TioU from her birth 
Had nmnber'd thirteen years. 

8eh, O, tl)at record is lively in i|iy soul ! 
He finished, hideed, his mortal act. 
That day that made my sister thirteen years, 

Vio, If nothing lets* tp make us happy both, 
But this my masculine usurpM attire, 
Do not emorace me, till each circumstance 
or place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jumPs 
Thatlam Yiola: which to eonflrm, 
ril bruig you tp a captain in thb town. 
Where He my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help, 
I was presenrM, to serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this My, and thb lord, 

8ek, So comes it, la^y, ypu have been mistook: 

[To Olivia. 
But nature to her bl^s drew in that 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, ^eeeiv'd ; 
Yoo are oetrothM both to a maid and man. 

Dujce, Be not amaz*d ; right noble is his blood.— » 
Iftliis be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have s)iare in this most happy wreek : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

' [To Viola, 

Thou never should^st love woiqan like to me. 

Vio, And all those sayings will | over-swear ; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul, 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs 4ay from night, 

Duke, Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds, 

Fio, The cantain, that aid bring me first on shore, 
Hath my mai(Fs garments : he, upon some astion, 
|8 now m durance : at Malvoho*s # uit. 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

OU. He shall niargt him:-^eteh HalToUo 
hither}— 
And yet, alas, now I Pemember me, 
jtfltf say, poor gentkmaii, he*i much 

A most extnethiff fVeaiy tf mine own 
From my rememDranea elearly banish*d hia. 
How does he, sirrah 7 

CIo, Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
stave's end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
he has here writ a letter to you; I should have 
given it to you to-dav mornine ; but as a madman's 
epistles are no gospels, so it uills not much, when 
they are delivered. 

Oli, Open it, and read it, 

Clo. Looktlien to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman ; — By the Lord^ madam^'^ 

OK. How now I art thou mad? 

CUk No. madam. I do but read madness : an 
your ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you 
must allow vox.* 

Olu Pr«ythee, read P thy right wits. 

Cloj So I do, madonna ; but to read his ri|;ht 
wits, IS to read thus : therdTore perpend,' my prm* 
pe^s. ^fM. f^vt ear. 

ok. Read it you, sirrah* [To Fabian. 

Fab, [reads.] Bjf tlu JUrrtL, matUan, wm wrong 
me, and the ymd »hau know it : though yon haoe 
fut ms kUo aarknesSj and given your drunken 
0on9ki rifU aeer me, yet huet I the btntfit qf my 
senses as well as your Uubukip, I hmemr own 
letter that induced me to tlu tevManee I put on ; 

(I) Hinders. <9) Voice. (3) Attend. 
(4) Frame and constitution, (5) Inferior. 



wUh tht whkh I doubt no( M ts ib myscff mkI 
right, or you much shame. Tktnk ^fmamym 
puase. lleave my duty a Uttts mUkmigkt f^ md 
speak out of my injury. 

The madty^uoodMtMlo^ 

Oli. Did he write this 7 

Clo. Ay. madam. 

DuJbe. This savours not much of distraetion. 

Oli, See him deUver*d, Fabian ; briiup him hither. 

[£xil Fabkn, 
My lord, so please you, these things ftnrtfaer tbougkt 

on, 
To think me as well a sister as a wiih. 
One day shall crown the aUiaiMe oq'^sq j^kmrnytm, 
Here at my house, and at my proper eost. 

Duke, Madam, I am most apt to embrace yoor 
ofler,— . 
Your master quits you j [7b Viola.] and, for yoor 

service dope him. 
So much against the mettle* of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breMing^ 
And since you call'd me master for so laogM 
Here is my hand^ you shall from this time be 
Your mastei^s mistress. 

QU, A sister 7— you are she, 

Re-^nter Fabian, toith Bialvolio. 

DuJbe, Is this the madman 7 

OH. Ay, my lord, this same: 

How now, Malvolio 7 

Moil. Madam, you have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 

OIL Have L Malvolio 7 wk 

Jtfol. Lady, yon have. Pray you, peruse that 
letter; 
You must not now deny it is your faamL 
Wpt/^ from it, if you can, in hand, or pDnet ; 
Or say, tis not your seal, nor your invention t 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it tfaeo. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 
Why you have given me such clear lights oTIkvour ^ 
Bade me come smiling, and cro9».garter'd to you« 
To putonvellaw stocking and to frown ^ 
Upon sir Toby, and the hghter* people : 
And, acting this in an ob^ient hope. 
Why have you suiTer'd me to he impnson'd. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest, 
And made the most notorious geek,* and gull. 
That e'er invention play'd on 7 tell me why. 

Oli, Alas, Malvouo, this is not my writrng. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But. out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
Ana now 1 do bctliink mc, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad; then cam'st in smSing'^ 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ylhee be content : 
Tnis practice hath most shrewdlv pass'd upon thee ^ 
But, when we know the grouncb and autnors oTit^ 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fah^ Good madam, hear me speak ^ 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 
Which I have wpnder'd at. In hope it shalt no^ 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this derice against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteons parts 
We had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ;* 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How ifitn a sportful malice it was foUow'd^^ 

(6) FooL (7) Importuiiapy^ ' 
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Mar rather pluck on laughter than rerenge ; 
irtfiat the iiguriea be junly weigh'd, 
Thai have oo both aides past. 

Oft. Alas, poor fool ! how hafe they baffled* thee ! 

Clo. Why, wnu mrt bom greatf some aekUve 
^tatntUf and some have greatness thrown wmm 
ikenu I was one, sir. in this interiude : one sir To* 
paa, air ; but that's ail one t^^By the Lord,fi)olf I 
cm not wuid; — ^But do you remvnber? Madam, 
loAy lanrh you at such a barren rascal ? an you 
smtU nal, he's g;eigg*d : And thus the whirligig of 
time brimrs in his rerenges. 

MaL I'll be rerengea on the whole pack oryou. 

OtL He hath been most notoriously abus'd. 

Ihtke. Pursue him, and entreat him to peace : — 
He bath not told us of the captain jet ; 
When that is known, and ffolden tmie conrents,* 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister, 
We will not part from hence. — Gesario, come ;— 
Fpr so you sqali be, while you are a man ; 
But, when in other habits vou are seen, 
Orsmo's mistreas, and his fancy's queen. [Exeunt, 

SONG. 

Clo. WhenthailwatandaUtaetimfbey. 
With Am. ho^ the wind and the ramy 
Jffsolith tmng was htt a toy. 
Par the rain U rainsth every day, 

(I) Cbeiiled, (t) ShaUaerve. 



But when 1 came to man^s estate. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rah, 

* Gainst knave and thief men shut their gate. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I eame, alas ! to wive. 
With hey, ho, the vnnd and the rain, 

By swaggering could I never thrive. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when leanuunto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rnn, « 

With toss-pots still had drunken head. 

For thi rain it raineth every day, 

j9 rreal UfhUe ago the world begun^ 
WUh hey, ho, the wind and the raSn, 

But thaVs all one, tmr play is done, 
And we^U strive topleaae you every imf. 

[ExU, 



This play is in the grarer part elegant and easy, 
and in some of the lifter scenes ezquisitehf hum(v> 
rous. Ague-cheek is drawn with great propriety, 
but his character is^ in a jTreat measure, tnat of 
natural fatuity, and is therefore not the proper prey 
of a satirist. The soliloquy of MalToIio is truly 
comic ; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by his 

Sride. The marriage of Oliria, and the succeed- 
^E perplexity, though well enough contrived ta 
dirert on the stagey wants credibility, and fails to 
produce the {voper instruotion lequired in the dra 
ma, as it exhibits no juit picture of life. 
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P£RSONS REPRESENTED. 



Vincentio, duke t^ Vittma, 

Anj^lo, lord deptUy in the duke's absence, 

Escaius, an undent lord, joined toUh Angelo 

tkt depHlatum. . 
Claudio^ a yonnr gentlemMn. 
Lucio, afaniatnc. 
Two other like rentlemtn, 
Vtrrius, a genUenionf servant to the duke. 
Provost, 

J9 Jiaticf. 

Elbow, a timpU canslahU, 

Froth, € fioUsk gentlsman. 



I Clown, servant to Mrs, Of «r-<lpiie. 
lAbhoraun, an executioner, 
in Biiruardiuc, a dissolute prisoner, 

Isabella, sister to Claudio, 
Mariann, betrothed to Angelo, 
Juliet, beloved by Ctaudio, 
Francisca. a nun, 
Mistress OTer-done, a WimI. 

Lords, genUewitn, guardSf 9jficenf smd sOur if* 

tendants. 

Scene, Vienna, 



ACT I. 

SCEXE L—An aparinunt in the Doke's poioee. 
Enter DukC| EtcVlitf, Lorda, and altendtaUs, 



E 



Dtike, 



SCALUS,— 

Escal. My lord. 

Duke, Ol ^oTernment the properties to unfold, 
Would seem m me to aflfccl speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know that vour own science, 
Exceeds, in that, the lists' of all advice 
My strength can give you : then no more remains 
But that to your iuffici'nncy, as jour worth i« able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city^s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you arc as pregnant* in, 
As art and practice hath cnrichca any 
That we remember : there is our commission. 
From which we would not hare you warp.--C«ll 

hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angelo.— 

[Exit an attendant. 
What figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And friven his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : what think you of it? 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth ' 
To under^ such ample grace and honour, 
|t is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duke, Look, where he comes. 

Ang, Always obedient to your grocers will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke, Angelo, 

There is a kind of character in thy life. 
That, to the observei% doth thy history 
Fully unfold : thyaeliand Ihy TClonginqfs* 
^ Are not thine own so proper,* u to waste 



Thyself upon thy virtiiea, them 4m theeu 

Heaven doth with ur, as we with torehet do; 

Not light them for thcmiielf es : for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if wc had them not Spirits are not finely tooch'd, 

But to fine issues :* nor nature never lends 

The smallest scruple of her excellence^ 

But, like a thrifty froddcss. she detemunes 

Herself the jilorv of a creditor, 

Both thanks anu use.* But I do bend my speech 

To one that can my part in him advertise ; 

Hold therefore, Anffck) ; 

In our remove, be tnou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is thy secondary : 

Take thy commission. 

Ang, Now, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal, 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamped upon it. 

Duke, No more erasion : 

We have with a leavenM and prepared choiee 
Proceeded to you ; theiefore take vour honours. 
Our haste from lience is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itiielf, and leaves unouestionM 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concerninirs shall imp6rtune. 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

<Ang. Yet , jri ve leave, my lord. 

That we may brinar you something on the way. 

Ditke, My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope^ is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to vour soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
V\\ privily away : I love the people, 
But do not like to stage me to their eves : 
Though it do well, 1 do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and aves* vehement ; 



(1) Bounds, (t) Full of. (S) Endowments. m For htehpnrposes. 
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! think the man of safe discretion, 

is aflect it. Once more, Aire you well. 

The hearens give safety to your purooses ! 
Lead forth, and bring you back in nappi* 

ness. 

1 thank you : fore jou well. [Exit, 

1 shall desire you, sir, to ffive me leave 

free speech with you ; and it concerns me 

intatne bottom or my place : 

1 have ; but of what strength and natwe 

yet instructed. 

'Tis so with me:— Let us withdraw to- 
gether, 

may soon our satisfaction hare 

; that point. 

PU wait upon your honour. 

[Exeunt, 

* IL-^ ttreet. Enter Locio and two 
Gentlemen. 

If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
mposition with the kinff of Hungary, why, 
be d'lkfls fall upon the King. 
t. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
lunt^ry's ! 
t, Aroen. 

Thou concludest like the sanctimonious 
lat went to sea with the ten command- 
jt scraped one out of the table. 
(. Thou Shalt not steal ? 

Ay, that he razed. 

(. wh^, Hwaa a commandment to com- 
: captain and all the rest from thdr func- 
ley put forth to steal : there^s not a soldier 
, that, in the thanksgiving before meat, 
ih the petition well that orays for peace. 
(. 1 never heard any solaier dislike it. 

I believe thee ^ for, 1 think, thou never 
;re irrace was said. 
I. No ? a dozen times at least 
t. What? in metre? 

In any proportion,' or in any language. 
(. I think, or in an V religion. 

Ay! why not? (Sraee is grace, despite 
ntrovers^r : as for example ; thou thyself 
ked villain, despite of all grace. 
{. Well, there went but a pair of sheers 
us* 

I erant : as there may between the lists 
'elvet: tnou art the list, 
f. And tho-j the velvet: thou art irood 
hou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : 

lief be a list of an English kersey, as be 
thou art piPd, for a French velvet.* Do 
eelinirly now 7 

I think thou dost ; and, indeed, with 
(lAil feeling of thy speech : I will, out of 
n confession, learn to bedn thy health ; 
ist I live, forget to drink after thee. 
t. I think I have done myself wrong ; 
>t? 

t. Tes, that thou hast ; whether thou art 
3r free. 

Behold, behold, where madam Mitiga- 
es! I have purchased as many diseases 
r roof, as come to-— 
/. To what, I pray ? 
f. Judire. 

t. To three thousand dollars a year. 
/. Ay, and more. 

sure. (2) A cut of the same cloth. 

(t on the loss of hair by the French disease. 



Lueio, A French crown^ more. 

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diaeaaef In 
me I but thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucto. Nay, not as one would say, healthy , 
but so sound, as thinn that are hollow : thy bonei 
are hollow ; impiety has made a (bast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent, How now 7 Which of your hips has the 
most profound sciatica 7 

Bawd, Well, well ; there's one vender arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth nve thousand of 
you all. 

1 Gent Who's that, 1 pray thee 7 

Bawd* Marry,sir,that's Claudio, signior Claudio« 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison 1 'tis not so. 
Bawd, Nay. but I know, 'tis so : I saw him aiw 

rested; saw him carried away: and, wMch it 
more, within these three days his head's to be 
chopped off*. 

Lueio. But, afler all this fooling, I would not 
have it so : art thou sure of this? 

Bawd, 1 am too sure of it : and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio» Believe me, this may be; he promised 
to meet me two hours since ; and he was ever pre« 
cise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent, Besides you know, it draws something 
near to the speech we had to such a purpofe. 

1 Gent, But most of all, agreeing with the pro- 
clamation. 

Lueio. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lueio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat)* what with the gallows, and what vrith 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. How now 7 what's 
the news with you 7 

Enter Clown. 

Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison* 

Bawd. Well ; what has he done 7 

Clo. A woman. 

Bawd. But what^s his offence 7 

Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar tivcr. 

Bawd. W hat, is there a maid with child by him 7 

Clo. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him? 
you have not heard of the proclamation, have you? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clo. A 'I houses in the suburbs of Vienna must 
be jpluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the 
city? 




suburbs be pulPd down 7 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Whv, here's a change, indeed, in the 
commonwealth f What shall become of me 7 

Clo. Come ; fenr not you : good counsellors lack 
no clients : though you cnQntre your place, you need 
not change your trade ; I'll be your tapster sUlL 
Courage ; there will be pity taken on ypu : you thai 
have won: your eyes almost out in the service, yon 
will be con»idercd. 

Bawd, What's to do here, Thomas Tapster 7 let'* 
withdraw. 

Clo. Here comes si^rnior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and there's madam JulieC [£xe- 



}JI 



Corona Veneris, 
Tfaesweatinf 



.« 



MBABQHE FOB MEASUEB. 



Clmd. FelloH, wbT dMt than ihoir me tliui I 

Beu me to pruoii, where 1 ud committed. 

Pnt. I do it not lii eril die^iasition, 
But (h>m lord Angelo b; ipecial charge. 

Claud. Tfaw cut the deDir-und, Authority, 
Make u> pay down fur our o&nce by neighL— 



by weighL— 
[I itill,lt will ; 



iMcio. Whr, how DOW, Ckudiol w 



Tunuto rwtnint: our niLiunvi da punue 

ilaike rat* that ratin> down ihrir prtipi:r banc) 
, thlrily evii ; and when i. . drmt, « die. 
Lude- If 1 could apvak i^' xivly under an arreat. 
I (Tould Knd rorccrUiii olinv cTHlitoti; and yd, 
to MT the truth, I hod ai Iji i' h^ivc the roppciy of 
freedom, ai Ihe moralilv of impcuoniuent. — Whal'i 
thy oB^nce, Claudia! 

CUud. What, but lo ipvak of nould oBeod aaain. 
Ltuio. What ii ill murder! 



Ci«u£. Onei 
«.lh y, 



iir : JOU itiiisl 
onl, good Trie 



[ TakfB him asidr. 



Lucio. A huodred, if they'll da )'ou any good. — 
la lechery ■» look'd idW ) 

Claud. Tbu* ilanda it with me:— Uponatrue 
conlrArt, 
1 |[ol pu«iicuti>ii of Jiilictla'a bed ; 
You kiiDW Ihr lady; riie ia nut mT wiTe, 
Have that wc do the denuncistiun lick 
or outward ordtr : thia wu eamc tiol to, 
Ouly for prapa;;(Ulan of a dower 
Kenafaiint; ui the Eoflirr of her friirndi ; 
From whom we Uioughl it meet to hide our loti 
Till time had made them for ui. Ilut it chance 
Theitealth of oarmoatmulunl catertaiiimcnt, 
With character (oognMS, is writ on Juliet. 

Ltide. Withchil£ periiipi? 

Hand. UuhappUr, eien ao. 
And the new deplI^r OD* f"' the duke,— 
VVbelbcr it be Ibe lauH and iliinpK! of dcwdch 
Or whellier that Ihe body jmblic be 
A home whereon the goTernor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the aeat, I hat it may know 
He can command, leta It etraiuht feel the >pur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his ])l»cc. 



Implore hiT. in my tdicc. 

To the MtitI deputy; bid ^ ___, 

i fmt hope in (hat : for in ber youtli 
! u » firone' and ipccchkaa dialect, 

Such 13 mnm men ; beaidia, iHe hftth ptoeperBB* 

liVhen ihe will plajr with mson and diKOorK. 

Lucio. 1 {inynheniaT: aawell fortbeencounrr- 
ciit i>r III" like, which elae would rtand nodtf 
■ii'ioii- iir.osilion; ai Tor theenioyincuf thyliftt 
hoi i..v,'l be •arry ihould be ihui foolishly Intt 

Clmii. I I nmk you, (rood friend LoeioL 

ClaiuL Come, officer, awtj, [EscMt 



r>iiJti. No ; hdy Ihtber ; thniw nwmy dm thaBffet; 
Iclioe not that the dribl^ dart of Ion 
:sn [lierce a cOmplcte boaom :' whj I dcAvttM 
'o gire me lecret Iwrbour, hilb a p ur pcw 
lore gmvt lod wrinkled uui the UM* tad (odi 
Ofburning youth. 

May TOUT grace (peafe «f it 1 

My holy air, none better knowa Ifautnn 

How I hare erer lor'd the tile t«mot<d ;• 

And hekl in idle price to haunt aiiembllei, 



Which hi 



naltict, 



iw put* Ihe droway oi 
reahiT on me :— 'lit aurely for a name. 
Lutit. I warrant it ii ; and thy bead >1 



tickle' on thy rtioulderi, 
be in lore, may Bifb it ~ 
and appeal to him. 



(I) Gaoler. 

(S Ye«rijdrclH 



(1) 'VoratinualT derour. 

drclea. U) rKklieh. 

' irokatiM. WPnwtpL 



Claud. [ haTe doot ■>, bnt be^ Bol Is be feadi 
r'yihrt', Lucio, do ne ttaia kind aBr>k4i : 
- ' ^-- -aboaldthcelolMaiailtr, 

... her upnibatlon : ■ 
with the duver of my atal* ; 

'i^DiatabemakefHtadB 






^Vhere youth, and coat, and witlen brarer^ kaept.' 
I hare dclitiTed lo lord Annlo 

(A man Dralriclure,'°and firm abatinence,} 
My ibaolute power and place here in Vieaoa, 



And h 



ippoaea me IravelI'd to PalaDd; 
uvn itrew'd il m the common e« 
ii receiv'd i now, pioua air, 
li-mand of me, why 1 do thM 7 






bewUnwateedi,) 
I we ha*a lit ik(f 1 



Voii wi 

Dukt. Wu Lave ilrt 

(The ncrdrul biUand eurba for 
Which (nr tlieae fourteen yea: 
BTcn like r,H onrtrown Inn 
Thai Bfu" lint out lo prey: m 
HaiiiiK hnujid up the threat'ninc twin ol 
their children'! lijhl, 
uae ; in time the rod 
Becomes more moek'd. than fear*d: w oordeoecif 
Dead lo liidiclion, to themaelTei are dead; 
llberiy plueln Juatice by the noee : 
iiihy tnils the Durae, and quits atinrsit 
all decorum. 

i. It reeled in your grace 

iiloosc thia tied-up juatke, when yoa pkaM * 
. jl ill yoTi more dreadful woidd hare •ob'^ 
Thun in lord Aogalo. 

Uiil-r. Idofear, toodnadfUi 

Sith" '1n.l^ my fault to riTe the people acope, 
'Twoul.t I.' my tyranny lo (Irike, and Bail Ihem 
For iihii! I I'tdlhemdo: (br we bid Ihi* be dooa, 
Wh"'" II il ■iadi halt their permiaiTe Mat, 
And nMjIi'puaiihment. Tbenfbrt^ iialiid, ai^ 



ihamiiy, in Uuambiuh(d'mynB«a,iti3 
nd yel my nature nerer in the ii^ 

(7) Completely aimed. (8)RelI>H. 
{9} Showy dfVM naidM. " 



Bceiit t. 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE* 



iff 



To do it almnder : and to behold his sway, 

IwilL IS twer^ ft htt>ther of Tonr order. 

Vint both prkee and people : therefore, I pr^ythee, 

Siqyply me with the habit, and instruct mc 

How 1 may formallr in person bear mc 

Itike a true friar. More reasons for thb action, 

At our more leisure shall 1 render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 

Stuios at a guard* with enry • scarce confesses 

That his blood flows, or that nis appetite 

Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we sec. 

If power change purpose, what our scemers be. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE r»— %^ rumnery. Enter Isabella and 

Francisca. 

t»dh. And ha?e tou nuns no further privileges 7 

JVon. Are not these larce enough 7 

Itmb, Tea, truly : I speaK not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the rotarists of saint Clare. 

JLweio. Ho ! peace be in this place < [ IVithin. 

jMh. Who's that which calls 7 

IWn. It is a man's voice : (^htle Isabella, 
Tuni you the key, and know his business of nim ; 
Ton may, I may not ; tou are yet unsworn : 
Wbea you have vow'til, you must not speak with 

men. 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show vour face ; 
Or, ii you show your fiuse, you must not speak. 
He ealli again ; 1 pray you answer him. 

[Elxit Francisca. 

JM. Peace and prosperity! Who is't that calls 7 

Enter Lucio. 
JLiMto. Hail, firgin, if yon be ; as those cheek- 



Proclaim you are no less ! ean jrou so stead me. 
As brbg me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio 7 

/m(. Why her unhappy broiber 7 let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lmelo, Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you: 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

/jflft. Wome! For what 7 

JLaeio. For that, which, if myself might be his 

He flhoub receive his punishment in thanks : 

He hath sot his friend with child. 
btk. Sir, make me not your story.* 
IiKis. It is true. 

1 would not— though 'tis my familiar sin 

With maids to seem the lapwing?, and to jest, 

ToBcoe ikr from heart, — piav with all vinrins so ; 

1 heu yoa as a thing ensky'a, and sainted ; 

Bj your renouncement, an immortal spirit ; 

AM to be talk'd with in sincerity, 

Af with a taint 
M. You do blaspheme the good, in mocking 



tads. I>o not believe it. Fewness and truth,' 

•tisthus: 
jMr brother and his lover have embrac'd .* 
A* those that feed grow full : as blossoming tune, 
nit from the seedness the bare fallow bnnes 



1) pB his defence. (2) Do not make a jest of me. 
j In few and true words. iA) Breeding plenty. 
*)Taiiiig. (6) Extent, 



To teeming foison ;^ eveit so her plenteoitlJirMiib 
Expresseth his Aill tilth* and husbandry* 

hob. Some one with child by him 7— Mr CMuill 
Juliet 7 

Ludo. Is she your cousin 7 

Isab, AdoptecUy: as schooUmaids ehakgetfaeir 
names. 
By vain though apt affection. 

LutAo. She it is* 

Isabt O, let him marry her ! 

Ialcio, This Is the point 

The duke is very strangely gone from hence | 
Bore many ffentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, ana hope of action t but we do letm 
Bv those that know the very nerves of state, 
If Is givings out were of an mfinite distance 
From his true^meant design. Upon his placa^ 
And with full line* of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the seme \ 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast* 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideona laW| 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's llA 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute,* 
To make him an example : all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace* by your ikfar prayor 
To soften Anselo t and that^s my pith 
Of business 'nvixt you and your poor brother* 

/stf6. Doth he so seek his life 7 

IauAo, Has eensin'd' htm 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

hab, Alas! what poor ability^ in me 
To do him good 7 

iMciot, Aasaj the power yoa hafe* 

Isab. My power I Alas I I aoubt,^ 

Lucto. Our doubts are traitors, 

And make us lose the good we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt : go to lord Anj^lo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue, 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel^ 
All their petit^ns are as freely theirs 
As they tnemselves would owe* them^ 

Jsab, I'll see what I can do. 

Lucio, But speedily* 

latd), I will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother'^ 
Notice of my afiau*. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to my broUier : soon at night 
I'll send him certain word of my success. 

Lttciot I take my leave of you. 

Isab, Grood sir, adieu. 



ACT II. 

SCE^fE I.— A haU m Angelo's houte. Enter 
Angelo, Escalus, a Justice, Provost, OflkerS| and 
attendmts, 

Ang, We must not make a scare-crow of the law 
Setting it up to fear" the birds of prey. 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

i7) Power of gaininr favour. (8) Sentenced* 
9) Have. (10) Abbess. (11 ) Scare* 

N 



w 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



MiA 



Ajr, but jet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut ■ little^ 
Than fall, and bruUe to death : alaa ! this sentleman, 
Whom 1 would save, had a most noble lather. 
I^t but your honour know' 
(Whom! believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own aficctionS| 
Had time cohered* with place, or place with wishing, 
Or that the resolute actinz of your blood 
Coukl have attained the eOect of your own purpose. 
Whether tou had not someUmo m your life 
Err'd in this point which now you censure him, 
And puird the law upon you. 

<^r. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny. 
The jury, passing on the prisoner*s tife^ 
May, in the sworn twelve, have a thiefor two 
Guiltier than him they try: what^s open made to 

justice^ 
That justice seizes. What know the laws. 
That thieves do pass* on thieves 7 Tis very preg- 
nant,* 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it. 
Because we see it ; but what we do not see, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not so extenuate his offence. 
For* I have had such faults ; but rather tell me. 
When I, that censure* him, do so offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must dw. 

Eseal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

•^ng. Where is the provost ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

•^ng. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. [Ex, Prov. 

E»eal, Well, heaven forgive him ; and forgive 
us all! 
Some rise by sinj and some by viKue fall : 
Some run from brakes* of vice, and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c. 

iStt. Come, bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common weal." that do nothing but use 
their abuses in common nouses, I Imow no law ; 
bring them away. 

•ing. How now, sir! what's your name? and 
what^ the matter 7 

Elb, If it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke*s constable, and my name b Elbow: 1 do 
lean upon iustke, sir, and do bring in here before 
your good honour two notorious benefactors. 

Ang, Benefactors 7 Well ; what benefactors are 
they f are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If it please your honour. I know not well 
what they are : but precise villains they are, that I 
am sure of; and void of all profanation in the 
world, that good Christians outrht to have. 

Escal. This comes off* well ;' here's a wise officer. 

•^g. Go to : what qiuility are they of 7 Elbow 
is your name 7 Why dost thou not spe^k. Elbow 7 

G(s. He cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

•liig. What are you, sir 7 

Eib, He, sir? a tapster, sir : parcel >®-bawd ; one 
that serves a bad woman • wnose house, sir, was, 
■a they say, pluck'd down m the suburbs : and now 
■he professes'* a hot^house, which, I tfiiiik, is a 
fecj ill house too. 

g) Examine. (2) Suited. (S) Pass judgment 
) Plain. (5) Because. (6) Sentence. 
iTUclMst, thorny paths of vice. (8> Wealth. 



Eseal. How know you that 7 

Elh, My wife, sir, whom I detett'* 
ven and your honour,— 

Escal, How! thy wife? 

Elb, Ay, sir; whom, I thank keafeii^ ii m 
honest woman,^- 

Escd, Dost thou detest her therefore 7 

Elb. I say, sir. I will detest myself alsck as well 
as sb^ that this house, if it be not a bawd*s hoosef 
it is pity of her life, for it is a nauirhty house. 

I^cal. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she hs^ 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
accused in fornication, aoultery, ana all uncleanU- 
ness there. 

Escal. By the woman's means ? 

£Ub, Ay, sir^ b^ mistress Over-done's means: 
but as she spit m his face, so she defied him. 

Clo, Sir, if it please yonr honour, this is not so. 

Elb, Prove it before these yarlets here, tfam 
honourable man, prove it. 

EscaL Do you near how he mispiacet ? 

(To Aogdo. 

Clo, Sir, she came in great with child ; and long- 
ing (saving your honour's reverence) for atew'd 
prunes : sir, we had but two in the house, which at 
that very distant time stood, as it were, m a friJU 
dish, a dish of some three-pence : your honours haw 
seen such dishes ; they are not China disheti but 
very good dishes. 

Escal. Go to, go to : no matter for the diil^ sfr. 

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are there* 




and having but two in the dish, as I said, master 
Froth here, this very man, having eaten the rest, as 
I said, and, as I say, paying for them very honcsBy ; 
— for. as you know, master Froth, I couM not give 
you tnree-pencc again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clo. Very well : you being then, if yoa be n- 
member'd, cracking the stones of tlie foresaid 
prunes. 

Froth, Ay, so I did. indeed. 

Clo, Why, very well: I telling you then, if yo« 
be rcmember'd, that such a one, and such a one, 
were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless tfasy 
kept very good diet, as I totd you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. Why, very wdl then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tf><lious fool : to the pur 
pose.^What was done to Elbow's wife, that ht 
hath cause to complain of 7 Come me to what wai 
done to her. 

Clo, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Escal, No, sir, nor I mean it not 

CUk Sir, but you shall come to it. by your ho- 
nour's leave : and I beseech you, look into master 
Froth here, sir | a man of fourscore pound a year: 
whose father died at Hallowmas : — Was't not m 
Hallowmas, master Froth 7 

Froth. AU-h/^Ilond*' eve. 

Clo, Why, very well ^ I hope here be trntbi * 
he, sirj sitting, as I soy, in a lower >* chair, sir ; 
'twas m the Bunch of IS rapes, where, indeed, yc 
have a delight to sit : have you not 7 

Froth, I nave so ; because it is an open 
and good for winter. 



(9) Well told. (10) ParUy. (II) Keeps a banda 
12) For protert. HS) Eve of All fiSiuiU &, 
\U) Easy* .~ 



you 



•tig. TUM^hl 



nreAsmiE for mbascbk. 

— I bope tiere be 



„... . Ji w3l UM out I 
When n%Ui >re liuieeit tl: 
And IcaTc jou to Ifae hrarii 
U4)pU)o you'll find ikkhI c: 






Liki^ my Icare, 
hip Ihnn >II. 



Now, dr, coae an: wl 
wKKODcemoraT 
(Jo. -Onc^ lit! then wu nothiiiK done lo her 

£(k I bsmebjon, rir, uk bin nhit Ihii 
didtOBTwilcT 

do. 1 baeedi Tsnr honovr, uk me. 

E«d. Wcll,fir: whaldidthiggpiiIlcinKnIalHr? 

CliL I beveeb rou, (ir, look la thii Ecn" 
bn^— Oood nutcr Froth, look upon his 



*Ha fijT ■ imid purpoK: < 

£kA At, nr, lerr wdL 
Cte. NaT, I beKoch joa, m 
£k^ Wd^lAoao. 
C%> Doth TOUT honour tee ut harm in hi* hce 1 
EtcA Wbj, no. 

(3a. Ill be luppoc'd' upon ■ booh, hii Tace u 
•■ • •^^iw about •-' '"^ - "^ '--- 



: jEOodlh 
'> wire any harm ) I w 

youTo'a?"'" " 

en. Pint, an it likp Toil, Ihn hoi 
fpeettd bouae; nail, thu la a rtipa 
■bd Ui nUren ia a rapeeted woman. 

Clit. By Uda hand, lir, his wife 
rweded pcraoa thin uiy of ui 

EttTrtria, thou licit; tho< 

M: IheliDW b yet to come, th 



licrt, wicked Tar- 

ill). 

ith hiiD bcfbre he 



OoL air, abe wu reapccled 
■arried with her. 
Etai. Which ia the wiier here T jiiitice. 



EU. OthoantlifflOthfliiTarlet 10 thou wick- 
ed Hualbal 1> I rpipef Ipd with her, before I hu 
wnitd to her T ir e»er I was reipcelrd with hiT. 
« Fbe wHb me, let not vour ironhip think rk the 
poor duke'i oflieer :— ProTB Ihii, Ihou wicked Hiui- 
iW, or TO hare mine aetioa ofbaKerr on Ihce. 

EinJ. If Itc look you a bnn o' the ear, you 
■i'ht hare jour action of ulander loo. 

EU. Hanr, I thank your sood wnrahip Tor it: 
wiiat Vl your wonhip't pleaiurc I ihould do ivjth 
Ui wicked raitUH 

E«4 Truly, olBeer, becautv he hath Mime of- 
™n m him, Hut thou woiildst diacoTcr ir thou 
<'M-\, Iri hiin cDFjiiime in hia couTKa, till thou 



r, IHi 

ickcd varlel.iiow, wha 



inhiplbr it:- 



>u Tarlet ; thou 
re you born. Friend? [ToFrOlh. 



£icai. Hath ahe bHl any moic than one fainbud T 
Ch. Nine, air; OTer-done by the iaaU 
Eicot. Nine!— CoiDehithertome,mwterFroth. 
Master Frnth, I would not haTc you acquainted 
-ith topalert ; they will draw jou, maater Fitilh, 
J — _;ii i^jjg them: get jou EOue, and let 



in the beaallieal aenae, Toa 
Pompey,rouarcpirt^a 



Frvllt. . , 

pert. I ncrer come into any room in a tapboun, 

Eit-l. Well; no more of it, marterFrath: bro- 
rell. [Eiit Frolh.]— Come you hither to me, 
lutcr tapiter: wbal'a your Daioe, matlfr tatMcrf 

Clo. Pompej. 

Eital. Whatelse? 

Clo. Bum, sir. 

Eieol. "Trolh, and your bum 'a the giealMt 
linaabDuIyou; lo (hat, in the beaallieal aenae, yoa 

re^ompeythegre.- " '- 

iwd, Pompey, howi 
tapiter. Are vou not? come, tell m 
be the beller tar you. 

Clo. Truly, air, 1 am a poor fellow, that would 

Eieot Ho. __._^__ 
1 bawd ? What do you tbii 
ict7 iiitalawfultmile? 

Clo. If the Uw would allow it, air. 

EnoJ. But the law will not allow it, Pompey; 
lor it ahiill not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. DocB TDur worahip mean to sold tad fnu 
all Lhe youth in the city? 

final. No, Pompey. 

C'fi. Truly, lir, in my poor opbiion, Ibej vOI 
to't then : if your wonldp will Uke ortiar' ft>r the 
J..L. ...J Q^^ knatc*, you neediut to fear IIm 



'.teat. There are pretty order* 



eiveoutaconmiiaaionrDrmoreheadi. irUdaUw 

hold in >'icnna ten year, I'll rent the IbirHt houn 

it, aflcr Ihrec-iicnce a bay: if vou live to ae* 

ii» come lo paw, >aj Pompey told you «o. 

K.t' id. Thank yOTi, good Pompey : and, Id t«. 

lital of your prophecy, hark you,— I adnaeyou, 

aini whatdoifvcr, no, not for dtrcllin^ where you 
) : if I do, Pomper, I ghall beat you to Tour tenl, 
ahrewd Ckht to you ; in plain deal. 
' -'■-" ■■ — --hlpt; ao for tt^ 



X 



ey, fan 



ih and fortune 

let carman whip hia jute: 
>twhiptouloriiialrtfle. [Ex, 



ihnil better dcU._.. 
Whip me! No,nO] 
"hrtalianl heart'! 1 

EicoL Come hither to , — _ . _ — , 

hilhrr, matter Conitable. How long bsTa yon 

ren in thi* place dT conilable ? 

Eli. Seven yeon and a half, air. 

** ' thought, bf yonr readineaa in the ofBee, 



>uhadci 

F.L i 

Eiet' 
Thry. 
'Vre i._ 

CU. Faith, I 



it lome time : You My, m 



EmoI. Alas! it hath been gnat hIu toyoo I 

- ,ityou lo on upont: Ar« 

tbrre iio^'mm in your ward sufliclent to aerre ft 1 



o put you lo on upont : Ar« 

, . rward sufliclentf "' 

r, few of any wit in aii 



too 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



Aca 



•• fbiBf in choMn, they are glad to choose me for 
tbeoi ; I do it for loiiie piece of monej, and go 
through with alL 

EmcmU Look joo, hring me in the names of 
•ome six or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Elb, To your worship^s house, sir? 

E$e&L To my house: Fare you welU [Exit 
Elhow.] What^s oVlock, think you 7 

Just, ElcTcn, sir. 

JEsco^ I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Just. I humbly thank you. 

EscaL It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Just, Lord Angelo is severe. 

EscaL It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itself, that ofl looks so : 
Pardon is still the nurse of second wo : 
But yet,^PoQr Claudio l^There's no remedy. 
Come, sir, [ExetaU, 

SCE^TE Jl^^Jlnotlur room iniht »ame. Enter 
Provost and a Servant. 

8erv, He*s hearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight. 
r\\ teU him ofyou. 

Froo. Pray you, do. [ExU Servant] III know 
His pleasure ; nay be, he will relent : Alas, 
He bath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sects, all ages, smacjc of this vice i and he 
Todiefarit!^ 

Enter Angelo, 

«^n/f. Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

Prov, Is it your will Claudio shall die to«raorrow ? 

4ng, Did I not tell thee, yea 7 hadst thou not 
order? 
Why dost thou ask again 7 

i^Tov. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correction, I have seen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o*er his doom, 

•Mf . Go to ; let that be mine ; 

Do vou youf offie^ or give up your place, 
Ami you shall well be spared, 

Pfoo, I crave your honour's pardon, — 

What shaH be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet 7 
She's very near her hour, 

•^ingf Dipposeofher 

Tq some more fitter place ; and that with speed, 

^e^enter Servant, 

Scrv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd. 
Desires access to you. 

•^g» Hath he a sister 7 

Prov, Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid. 

And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 

If not already. 
4Hg, Well, let her be admitted, {Ex, Serv. 

See vou the fornicatress be remov'd ; 

Let ner have needfhl, but not lavish, means ) 

There shall be order for it. 



to rtHre, 
You are 



Enter Lucio and Isabella, 

Fro9, Save your honour! Wfftrw 
Ang, SUv a Httk while..^[ro Isab. 
welcome < What's your will 7 
laob, I am a woful suitor to your honour, 

PleaM but your honour hear me. 
i^fr Well; whajL*syouriuit7 

ImI. There is a vice, that most I do abhor, 

Avd most desire should meet the blow of justke ; 

For iH^ I would aot plead, but that I rami ; 

0)Pi^. iDBtumiHA, 



For which I most not plead, but that I 
At war, Hwixt win, and will not. 

•inr. Wen : the mattv? 

Isak. I have a brother is condcmn'd to die : 
I do beseech vou, let it be his &ult, 
And not my brother. 

Prov. Heaven rive thee moving graees ! 

-ing. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of It ! 
\Miy, every fault's condcmn'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, • 
To tind the faults, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

hab. just, but severe law ! 

I had a brother then.— Heaven keep your boBOor ( 

[RHMag, 

Lucto. [To Isab.] GiveH not o*er so: to ue 
again, entreat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gowo; 
You are too cold : if you shoukT need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue deafat It; 
To him, I say. 

Isab. Must he needs die? 

Jine. Maiden, no roMdy* 

Isab. ^ Y'cs : I do think that you might pardon hfan. 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy* 

•ine. I will not do't, 

Isab. But can von, if yon wooMT 

•^nr. Look, what I win not, (hat I cannot do. 

Isab, But might you do't, and do Uie worid M 
wrong. 
If so your heart were touch'd with that 
As mine is to him 7 

^ing. He's sentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 

Lticto. You are too cold, [7T» 

Isab. Too late 7 why, no : 1. that do raeak a word^ 
May call it back again : Well believet this, 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 
Not the kind's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshu's truncheon, nor the judge's robi^ 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt like Ua ; 
But be, like you, would not have been to stctn, 

^r. Pray you, begone, 

Isab. I would to heaven I had your potenej; 
And you were Isabel ! should it then be thusT 
No : I would tell what 'twere to be a Judge, 
And what a prisoner, 

Lucio, Aj, touch him : there's the vein. [Mk 

Jhig. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste y^ur words, 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
Ana He that mifrht the vantage best have took^ 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If He, which is the top of judgment, should 
But jud^re you as you arc 7 O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lipe, 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fhir naUi 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ;^ile must die 



row. 



Isab, To'morrow? 0, that's sudden! Spare Ub, 

spare him : 
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our Utchene 
We Idll the fowl of season ;> shall we serve heavea 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves 7 Good, good my lord, bethinlf 

you: 
Who ts4t that hath died for this offenre 7 

♦ 

(3) When in seasofk " 1 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



m 



lack. 

I bribe me? 

ith such gifts, that heaven ihal] share 

rou. 



2) Knotted. (3) Attested, stamped, 
from the corruption of the worla. 



Ludo, Tou had marrM all eUe. 

Jaab. Not with fond shekels of the tested' gol4. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor. 
As fancy values them ; but with true prayers, 
That shall be up in heaven, and enter there, 
Ere sun-rise ; pravers from preserved* souls, 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporaj. 

•^ng. Well; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio, Go to ; it is well ; away, [^side to Isab. 

Jsab, Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

•^ng. Amen : for I 

Am that way going to temptation, [jStide, 

Where prayers cross. 

/ta6. At what hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your lordship 7 

•ing. At any time 'fore noon. 

Jaab, Save your honour ! [£xc.t.uc. Isa. ondPro. 

•ine. From thee : even from thy virtue ! — 

Whars this 7 what's this 7 Is this her fault, or mine 7 
The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most? Ha! 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it if I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be, 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman's lightness 7 Having waste ground 

enough. 
Shall we desire to rase the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there 7* 0, fie, fie, fie ! 
What dost thou 7 or what art thou, Anjeelo 7 
Dost thou desire her foullv, for those tmnn 
That make her good 7 O, let her brother Irvc : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judj^es steal themselves. What? do I love her, 
That I desire to hear her speak arain. 
And feast upon her eyes 7 >Vhat is't I dream on? 
O cunning enemv, that, to catrh a saint. 
With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
As that temptation^ that doth goad us on 
To sin in loring virtue : never could the strumpet. 
W^ith all her double vigour, art, and nature^ 
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 
When men were fond, I smii'd, ano wondered how, 

SCEJ^E JIL^-Ji room in a prison. Enter Duke, 
halnted like a Friar, and Provost. 

Duke, 
Prov, 

friar? 
Duke, Bound by my charity, and my bless't^ 
order, 
f come to visit the afilicted spirits 
Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them ; and te make mc know 
The nature of their crimes, tliat I may mluistcF 
To them accordingly. 
Prov, I would do more than that, if more were 
needful. 

Enter Juliet, 



' have eommitted it. 

At, well said, 
law hath not been dead, though it 
slept: 

lad not dar'd to do that evil, 
n that did the edict infringe, 
I for his deed : now, *tis awake ; 
'what is done ; and, like a prophet, 
ass. that shows what future evils 
or by remissness new-conceiv'd, 
gress to be hatch'd and born,) 
ive no successive degrees, 
ey live, to end. 

Yet show some pity. 
w it most of all, when 1 show justice ; 
j[ those 1 do not know. 
iissM ofience would after rail ; 
ight, that, answering one foul wrong, 
ct another. Be satisfied ; 
dies to-morrow : be content, 
m must be the first, that gives this 
nee: 

lufiers r 0, it is excellent 
pt*s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
afpant. 

That's well ttid. 
1 sreat men thunder 
df does, Jove would ne'erbe quiet, 
inc* petty officer, 

is mven for thunder ; nothing but 
ler,— — 
en! 

with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
iwe^peable and gnarled* oal^ 
myrtle :— O, but man, proua man ! 
le Drief authority ; 
t of what he's most assur'd, 
lencc^ — like an angry ape. 
itastic tricks before high neaven, 
uigels weep: who, witn our spleens, 
mselves laugh morlal. 
> him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
I perceive't. 

Pray heaven, she win him ! 
innot weigh our brother with ourself : 
ly iest witn saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
Mil profanation. 

a art in the right, girl ; more o' that 
in the captain's but a choleric word, 
loldier is flat blasphemy. 
idvis'd o* that 7 more on't. 
do you put these sayings upon me?^ 
se authorit)r, though it err like others,- 
id of medicine in itself, 
e vice o' the top : Go to your bosom ; 
and ask your heart, what it doth know 
r brother's fault : if it confess 
tiness. such as is his, 
nd a thought upon your tongue 
tither's life. 

She speaks, and 'tis 
at my sense breeds with n.— — Fare 
relU 
i my lord, turn back. 

ethink me:— Come again to-morrow. • i u «• « . 

1. ini I- -i- i-. J i , Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 

how m bribe you : Good my lord,] who falling in the flames of her own vouth, 

Hath blister'd her report : She is witn chila ; 

And he thiat got it, sentenc'd : a young man 

More fit to do another such oflence, 

Than die for this. 

Dtike. When must he die 7 



e. Hail to you, provost j so, I think tou ar«. 
9. I am the provost j Wnla's your will, goo<| 



(5) See 2 Kings, x. 27. 



-^v^H 



MEASURE FOB inABCKE. 



Lildi 



I hue proTided for jrou 1 iUjKwhil*. (TaJuliet. 

And JDU •lull be CMMlllctcd. 
I>akt. Kcpentfou,ruroDe,oriheriiiTOueurTT 
JiJM. Ido; uidhetr IheibunenMt pttirnti}'. 
Dalu. I'll leuh jau how jaa ahill unijn jour 

And trj ]'aur penilence, if it he Muiid, 

<lr hollDwIj put on. 
JidUt. I'D ([ItdlT team. 

Ihiki. Loie ji>u the man that wnmc'd jou ^ 
JiditL Yet, u I loT'd (he woaaat that wtone'd 



Tlie general,' ■ubjeet to ■ wdtwUi'd Uh 
Uuil ihdr own part, and in obHqiiioai IhmlMa 
Crovd U hii pteKitr^ when thdr Bi ' " * 
Hum ncedf a-ppeu oKnee. 



Dnki. So then, It Menu, yi 
■Km Tniitudlr coDUBittedl 

Jaiiit. MutuillT. 

Oukf. Then wu join tin arheaner kind thkn hi 

JhHiL I do conTe*! il, and repent it, rather. 

Duke. Ti* meet m, daufhter: But lot you i 
lepcnt, 
Ab Ihtl the Mn halh broaghl fmi tothii ihaine,- 



I am coDK to knoir jrnor BlnMM, 
. Thai JDU migirt know it, mold Mtk 
bellCT pleaH me, 
Thintoikmindwhal tia.Yo<irbrOtbcrcuDollw 
Jiab. ETcnaoI— tieaTCnkeePTOurboiMB'i 



hbn 

ThafhuwulHcke'n 

Ing. HalFie,lh('MfilthTTh:a<ItwenH|Oi' 



Showing, we'd not apare' beaien, ai we low il. 
But ai we atand to Icar,— 

JnUtt. I da repent me, a> it ia an eTJ) j 
And take tlie ihame with jo]\ 

Diikt. There mt 

Tour partner, ai I hear, muit die to-morrow. 
And I an jtoing wilh malruetion to him — 
Uracetfowilhjou! BentdUiU! |Ei 

Juifct. Huit die to-momiw! 0, iiuurioui Id' 
Thai nxpilei me a lire, whoae raj eomTort 
Ti atill a d jing horror f 

Pnt. 'Til pilj or him. [Extui 

aCEJfE ir.-^TtimhlAllteWtlmat. £ii 

Jnf ^^^luo 1 would praj and tMnk, I think and 
prajr 
Td aereral aubjeeti : hcsTen hath my empty wonii ; 
Whilat my inrenlion, heariuff not my loTurue^ 
- - lonliabel: HeaT»mmymout^ 

^'oUingeTU 



A>irl did bul only cl 

And In ray heart, the itrong and 
OrmycDneeption; "" 

1. VI r u^g_ ^,„^ „^„ ,^^_ 

and leilioui ; yea, my gratity, 
no man hpar me) I take priife, 
boot,' chaniia for an idle plumr 
- h„7. r„r .,!., nni.».rofu 



liUkBajoD 
Grown tear' 
Wherein (li 
Could I, wii 
Which the ■ 
Howonenr 
Wrench 



with thr eaae,' thy hablL 

oil, and lie the maeraonU 

To thy (hite KcminK 7 Blood, thou ilill art blood 



Enttr Semnt. 
How now, who'B (here T 

Seni. One laabel, a liiler, 

Deiirei aeceat to you. 

Jhtg. Teach hor the way. [Er. Serr, 



Of DeceaWT Btnesa ? 
ap play the boliah thronn with 
Ooiae all to help Mm, and *o ita 
By whicb be abould rerlie : and 



.hr. Yet may he lire a whi 

i!arUnd'^'"ur«'^te^7' 

hah. When, I br«epeh you T i _ 

- 'maybe aofltitd, 

a'ltwi 



rhcir gaucyaweciiu-w, that docota 
n itamp* that are fdriiid : 'ti* all i 

■'alBcly lo take aHiy a liTe true mane. 

As lo put mrtlle in mtrained ueana, 

To make a falie one. 
/■at. 'Til Kt down to in hearen, bat Bol IbmA 
■Ing. Ssjyou >i>'thenlihallpou]roao#^- 
'hirh had you rgihrr, Thai the moat Jmt U* 
aw took yout faroiher'* UTe ; or, lo redaea )ta 
ive up your body lu inch >weet nnrWrinalws 
1 ahe tliat he bslh ilain'd 1 
fjnt. 8Ir, belten tU^ 

I hud ralher it ^-'- " ' 

Jtng. 1 ta 

bob. HowaaTTwI. I 

Wn«. Nay. I'll not warrant thai: ())rIcaBV<" ' 
Againatthethini-I isy. Anawer to Odi ;— 

the voice of lie recorded law, 
. . . incea Bentn)ce onjonrbrother'aifei 
Might there not be a chanty ta ^ 
To aaTe Ihia brother'! life 1 
''.at. PleanyaoUarL 

lake it aa a peril 10 my HNi^ 
no ain at all, but chanty. 
ng. Plou'd you lo do't, at peril of yMT M, 
re nmal poiie uftin aad charity. 
St. Thai I do brjr hia life, iTit be aio. 
Lien, lei me bear tt ! you Rrantinf of 19 idl, ■ 
ut lie Bin, I'll niske il my mom prayer 
liBTs it added lo the fault) of mine, 
^no g '"'"'■'"**''Nay,buthewmB: 

r !ner ejtheryau an ignocMli 

Or Bcem BO, craAily; and that'i not good. 

hat. l^t inc be ignorant, and in nothliig gaci, 
"ut gracioiiBly lo knaw 1 am no better. ■ 
^<tg. ThUBwiidoniwiBbcataappearmoBlhrj^ 
'hen il dolh tin ilwlf: aillicK black maaka 
Proclaim nn en!ihiold> beauty ten tlmoi louder 
Than beauty could diaplayed. — But maiknia; 
be receii'd plain, rll apeak mixe groa : 

hab. So. 

Jng. And hia oScnee il aa. aa It appewa 
Aeeountanttalheli*apOD that pain.* 
hob. True. 
^ng. Adroit no oUier way to aaie Ui life 



JSJEnihielde^io 



{B)Fcnal^ 



MEASUBE WOR BfEASURE. 



b«> not that, nor any other, 
IS of <|iiettioii|*) that jou, hiB sister, 
lelf desir'd or such a person, 
with the judge, or own great place, 
our brother from the manacles 
ding law ; and that there were 
ean to save him, but that either 
down the treasures ofyour body 
eed, or else let him sufler ; 
roudo? 

uch for my poor brother, as myself: 
i I under the terms of death, 
m of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
lelf to death, as to a bed 
I have been sick for, ere Pd 3rield 
9 shame. 

Then must your brother die. 
twere the cheaper way : 
y a brother di^ at once. 
Bier, by redeeming him, 
refer. 

i not you then as cruel as the sentence 
sslander'dso? 

ay* in ransom, and free pardon, 
•uses : lawful mercy is 
to foul redemption, 
seem'd of late to make the law a ty- 

tyr'd the sliding ofyour brother 

than a rice. 

fdon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 

t we'd have, we speak not what we 

i: 

JO eicuse the thing I hate, 

itage that 1 dearly love. 

xe all frail. 

Else let my brother die, 
ry,* but only he, 
xeed by weakness. 

Nay. women are frail too. 
s the glasses where they view them- 

»; 

easy broke as they make forms, 
dp heaven ! men their creation mar 
f them. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
It as our complexions are, 
s to false prints.* 

I think it well : 
i testimony of your own sex 
Mse, we are made to be no stronger 
lay shake our frames, ) let me be bold ; 
ur words ; Be that you are, 
man ; if you be more, you're none ; 
(as you are well expressed 
d warrants.) show it now, 
1 the destin'd livery, 
e no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
kt you speak the former language. 
[]y conceive, I love you. 
brother did love Juliet ; and you 
ne, 

die for it. 

ball not, Isabel, if you give me love, 
w, your virtue hatn a ncense in't, 
a little fouler than it is, 
ithers. 

Believe roe, on mine honour. 
Dress my purpose, 
little honour to be much believ'd| 
licious purpose !— Seeming, seemingj * 

k 
o, (2) Conversation. (3^ Ignomhiy. 
ite* (6) Own. (6) Impresnons. 



I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look fori : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an outstretch'd tlutMit, 1*11 teU the worid 
Aloud, what man thou art 
jfng. Who will beliere thee, Isabel 7 



My unsoil'd name, the austereness of my life. 
My vouch' against yon, and my place i* the statey 
Will so your accusation overweigh, 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 



And smell of calumny. I have begun : 
And now I give my sensual race the rem 




thybffother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unldndness shall Ids dectti draw out 
To lingering suSerance : answer roe to-morrow. 
Or, by the afiection that now guides me most, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighe your true. 

Isab. To whom shall I complain ? Did I tell this. 
Who would believe me 7 O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court'sy to their wUl j 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite^ 
To follow as it rnvrs ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of hononr, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody Slocks, he'd yield them op. 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr'd pollution. 
Then Isabel, live cnaste, and, brother, die : 



rest. [ExSt, 



ACT in. 

SCE^TE /.— ^ room m the prison. Enter Duke 
Claudio, and Provost 

DiiA;e. So, then you hope of pardon from lord 
Angelo ? 

Claud, The miserable have no other mediciBe, 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 

Duke, Be absolute'^ for death; eitherdeath, or life 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 

life,— 

If I do lose the& I do lose a thing 
That none but iools would keep : a breath thoU art 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 





ij nign 
And yet run'st toward him stiU : Tnou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodations that thou bcar'st, 
Are nurs'd by baseness : Thou art by no meamr 

valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender foi^ 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep. 
And that thou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself^ 
For thou exist'st'on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 

(7) Hvpocrisr. (8) AttesUtkm. (9) Rekicta^ 
(10) Dctermmed. 
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For what thou hast not, still thou 8triT*st to fmt ; 
And what thou hast, rorp}t*»t ; Thou art not certain ; 
Tor thr complexion sliifls to strange e(lect«,> 
After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an ass, whose baric with iiij^ots bows, 
Thou bear*st thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloads th^ : Friend hast thou none ; 
For thine own bowels, which do cull thee sire, 
The mere effusion of thv proper loins, 
Do curse the gout, serpigo,' and the rheum. 
For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth, 

nor age ; 
Rut, as it were, an at\er^d!nner*s sleep. 
Dreaming on bo* h : for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aired, and doth l>ei; thee alms 
or paliticU eld :' and whrn thou art old, and rich. 
Thou hast neither heat, atlection, limb, nor beauty, 
To make thy riches plrasant. What's yet in this, 
That b^ars the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more ..housand deaths : jet death we fear, 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud, I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find, I seek to die ^ 
And, seeking deaUi, nnd life : Let it 



coins on. 



Enter Isabella. 



laab. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good 
company ! 

ProfB, Who's there 7 come in : the wbh deserves 
a welcome. 

Ihikt, Dear sir, ere long V\\ visit you again. 

CUuuL Most holy sir, I thaidc you. 

Isab, My busiress is a word or two with Claudio. 

iVov. And very welcome. Look, signior, here's 
your sister. 

Duke, rrovost, a word with you. 

Prov, As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring them to speak, where I may be 
concealed, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provost 

Ctaud. Now, si8t«T, what's the comfort t 

Isab, Why, as all comforts arc ; most good in- 
deed ; 
Lord Angelo. haying affairs to heaven, 
Intends you lor his swift ambassador^ 
Where you shall be un everia^lin:: Ifi;:er:* 
Therefore your best appoiutincnt^ nidkc with speed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud, Is there no remedy 7 

Isab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any 7 

Isab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in tne judge, 
Jf you'll implore it. that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Peri>etual durance 7 

Isab. Ay. just, perpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Though all the worm's vastidity* you had, 
To a uctennin'd scope. 

Claud. But in what nature 7 

Isab, In such a one as (you consenting to'l) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point 

Isab. O, I do fear thee, Claudiu \ and I quake 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain. 
And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die 7 

(1) Ajfccts, affections. (2) Leprous eruptions. 

(5) Old age. (4) Resident (5) Preparation. 

(6) Vastnesa of extent. (7) Shut up. 



J 



The sense of death is most in apprehenaioB ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as gmt 
As wht>n a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this shiM I 

Think vou I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness 7 If I must die, 
I x\ ill encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hup it in mine arms. 

Isab, There spake my brother ; there myfiillieA 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou mutt die: 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted dqntf, 
Wliose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth ithe head, and follies doth enmew,' 
As falcon doth the fowl, — is vet a devil ; 
His filth within bein? cast, fie would appear 
A pond as deep as heU. 

Clmid, ThcprincelTA]^? 

Isab. O, 'tis the cunning liverr of heU, 
The damned'st body to invest ana cover 
In urincely guards !* Dost thou thii:^ Cbiidi(H 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou mightest be freed 7 

Claud. O, heavens! it cannot be. 

Isab, Yes, he would give it thee, from this tuk 
ofience. 
So to offend him still : This night's the tine 
That I should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shalt not dot 

Isab. O^ were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deuverance 
As frankly' as a pin. 

Claud, Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab. Be ready,Claudio,for your death to-montmr* 

Claud, Yes. — Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by um vo^h 
Wlien he would force it 7 Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least* 

Isnb. Which is the least 7 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being so wiser 
Why, would he for the momentarj triM, 
Be perdurably'o fined 7—0, Isabel f 

Isab. What says my brotner ! 

Claiui. Death is a ftarftil tM' 

Isab. And shamed life a hatefuL 

Claud. Ay, but to do die, and go wc know V^ 
where: 
To lie in cold oostniction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded cold ; and the delighted si^rit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of Ihick-ribbod ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless^' winds, 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent worid ; or to be worse than woni 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thou^iU 
Imagine howlinjr ! — 'tis too horrible f 
The wearied and most loathed worldly lif^ 
That age, ache, penurv', and imprisonmeut 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Isab, Alas! alas! 

Claud, Sweet sister, let me live ; 

What sin you do to save a brother's life. 
Nature dispeui^s with tlie deed so far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, you beasf ! 



(8) Laced robes. (9) Freely. (10) Lasting^' 
(11) Invisible. 
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nrd ! O, diahoncst wretch ! 

ade a man out ofin^ vice 7 

»f incest to take life 

n U8ter*8 shame 7 What should I 

mj mother play'd my father fiur ! 

p^ slip of wilderness' 

m ht5 blood. Take my defiance :* 

light hut my hendins: down 

*om thy fate, it shuuM proceed : 

sand prayers for thy death, 

c thee. 

hear mc, Isabel. 

O. fie, fie, fie ! 
rcid<;ntal, but a tracir ;* 
rould prove itself a bawd : 
iest quickly. [Going, 

O hear me, Isabella. 

Rc'enler Duke, 
safe a word, young sister, but one 

» your wfll 7 

. you dispense with your leisure, I 
>y have some speech with you : the 
ould require, is likewise your own 

superfluous leisure; my stay must 
other aflfoirs ; but I will attend you 

!!Iaudio. (uule.] Son, I have over- 
i parsed between you and your sis- 
i never the pur^tose to corrupt her ; 
dc an essay of her virtue, to practise 
ith the disposition of nutun's : she, 
h of honour in her, hath made him 
«.*nial which he is fnost glad to rv- 
Tessor to Aii^elo, and 1 know this to 
re prepare yourself to death: do not 
}lution with hopes that are fallible ; 
must die ; go to your knees, and 

le a-sk my si.strr pardon. I am so 

1 life, thit I will sui- to br rid of it. 
you there : farewell. [Ex, Claud. 

Re-enter Provost. 

1 with you. 
your will, father ? 
3W you are conif, you will be pone : 
e with the mnid ; inv mind prumi}k>» 
no loss siiall touch Tier by my eoui- 

lUime. [Exi/ Provost, 

and that hath make you fair, luUi 

: the iroodtiess, that is eh«'ap in 
eauly brief in jromlnesiH; but '/n.ce, 
f your coinplcxiou, should kn-p tlw 
air. Tlie asvault, that AultIo hafh 
ortune b:\th eonvcyM to my uiidcr- 

b»it tliat iV.iiliv li'ath rxaiiiph-K for 
Mild wond'ir :i( \nirli). lluw would; 
lit this subvlitiitc, and to tfave your 

ow '^'oiii.: to n"*(»lvc him: I had' 
h«'r dl<* bv tb<' law, than mv son 
ivfnlly born. DmI (), |»ou inurh is 
broi^rd in Aii^i'lo ! If ever he re- 
np'ak lo him, 1 uill open my lips 
)ver his government. 

less. (Q) Refusal. 

itablishfHl habit. 
oue in that resolution. 



Duke, That shall not be much ailiini jfietf mUm 
matter now stands, he will avoid your aeeottUoa ; 
he made trial of ytiu only.^TherefiMne, thiCen nwr 
ear on my advisings ; to the love I bate fai Mmt 
srood, a remedy presents itself. I do make mpmBt 
believe, that you may most nprighteously do a poor 
wroiiflpod lady a mented benefit ; redeem foo* bro- 
ther from the angry law ; do no stain to your owm 
gracious person ; and much please the absent duke, 
if, peradventurc, he shall ever return to have bear* 
inr of this business. 

7*rt6. Let me hear vou speak further; I have 
spirit to do any Xhisiyr tliat appears not foul in tbe 
truth of mj^' spirit. 

Ihike. \ irlue is bold, and froodness never fbarftiL 
Have not you heard speak of Mariana, the uster of 
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscarried at Ka7 

iso^. I have licaid of the lady, and gtMid words 
went with her name. 

Duke, Her should this Angela have married : wm 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointiBd t 
between which time of tlie contract, and Omit of tbo 
solemnity, her brother Frederick wai wrecked at 
se4i, havmg in that pcrish*d vessel the dowry of bis 
sister. But mark, how heavily this befel to Uie poor 
i^ntlcwoman : there she lost a noble ai^ renowned 
brother, in his love toward her ever most kind aad 
natural ; with him the portion and sinew of ber for- 
tune, her marriasre-dowry ; with both, ber conbi- 
nate^ husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

Inab, Can this be so 7 Did Angelo fo leato ber 7 

Duke, }Ai(i her in her tears, and dry'd notoae of 
them with his comfort ; awallowed his vowi wboitt 
nretendin;?. in her, discoveries of dishonour : k few, 
liestuwed* her on her own lamentation, wbicb ehe 
yet wears for hb sake ; and he, a marble to her 
tears, is washed with them, but relents not 

hab. What a merit were it in death, to take thk 
poor maid from the world ! What corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live l^But bow out of 
tins can she avail 7 

Duke, It is a rupture that you may easily beal ; 
and the cure of it not only saves your brotoer, but 
keeps y(Mi from dishonour in doing iL 

Jnah. Show me how, good father. 

D'ike, This fore-named maid hath yet in ber tho 
eontinuance of her first afleetion ; his ui^juct un- 
kimliiess, that in all reason should have quenched 
her love, hath, like an impediment in the current, 
made it more violent and unruly. Go you to An* 
gelo ; ar.swer his retjuiring with a plausible obedi- 
ence : agn^e with his demands lo the point : only 
refi-r'^ your»i?lf to this advantage,-^rst, that jour 
stay with him may not be long ; that the time may 
l)a\e all siiadow nnd silence in it; and the place 
answer to convtniciire : this being granted in 
course, now follows all. We shall ndvise this 
wron<{t>d maid tostend up your appointment, ^ in 
vour place; if the rneounter aelcnowledge itself 
nerealter, it mav eompt'l him to her recompense ; 
and Iv're, by thfs, is your brother saved, your ho- 
nour untainted, Htw: poor Mariana advant\g«*d, and 
the corrupt deputy scak-d.' The maid will I frame, 
and make fit for liis attempt* If you thhik well to 
carry this as you may, thr d« ublenem of tlie benefit 
defeiid^ the deceit from reproof. What think you 
of it? 

Isab. The ima-/f» of it gives me content already ; 
and, i trust, it will grow to a most prosperous per- 
fection. 

Dtike, It lies much in your holding up: batto 

(5) Betrothed. (6) Gave her up to her Mnvwa. 
(7) Have rocottrve to. (8) '^ 

O 
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:iiii>t he. d».t-J»s iviof aa'-quiuuo; hi«4' 
lioir ■ ben ! ^ prijcn, Pw»< ; i^q will tun food tanbui 

CU. i bu^ lii, T^n toud mciMf arai be ■} 



rir*t wu pat dawn, ud tfac wi 



.. faiT'd ._ 

Ub w»™ : »nd fnrr'iJ with foi ihI lunb-ikiiu ijueia. No, indrrd, wiD I DOt. PomUT ; « 
loo, to liiTi Jy, that eiaft, bciuc riehCT Han mno- Ot- war.' I will -nr. PcmprT, to mcnw 
BCBC*, rtiiidj Turlh* fifiiu. bacidw«: if t 

£w. CoBw lOur waj, ni : — BIem job, good u- ncnlc u ibe b 
Act (H»r. tou, friw. 

/Mf. And TOO, Kood brother Tilher: What ' />h^(. \nj 
vftaccbiUilhu -• -■-' ■ ■ ■ ■■ 

Elk. M.rrv, .i 
rir, we take hii 



It pixkuih, "^. J* 

tllUlT PdBJKJ.-JlM 



oiideinu, tirT ' Likis! b;Ki Erid^t pusl itSl, Povptrr I Hi' 

■ ifTcnd.-d Uh law: «nd, Eli Cpn - 
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; for wet 



ic Ihrn, lir T 
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thikt. Tie, lirrah ; ■ nnxn, ■ wkux 
Ths tril lint Ihuu cstuc.t to be d'mr, 
'nmb thy nKanitn lite: do thou but think 
What 'lit lo cram ■ maw, or clolhe a bu;k, 
Pramniehaliltlrrnn: njlalhymW,— 
From their abmiuiablv and besallj toucbea 
I drink, i eat, array myw^if, and liie. 
Cwut thou belieTc t)>/ livinjr i> a life, 
So ntlnkinrly dependinf; 1 iia, mend, ipi, mend. 

Cl». irukcd, il docs tlitik in Kime wrt, *ir ; but 
yet, «r, I would prove 

thikt. N»y, if the dctil liavc given thee proor> 
tor lin, 
Vbnu wilt pmre bin. Take him lo priion.afGcer; 
CoriTClion and inatmctlon moil both woni> 
Em Ihii rude beul will profit. 

fiU. Its miiil br-ri>re the <lr[Hity, air; he tat 
Khen him warnintt : Iho drpuly cannot abide a 
wboremailer : if ho be n whuremonitEr, and comC! 
b«rnre him, ho wr-i! an irood ko a milo on hit errand. 

Dnkf. Tlial wn wen nil, ai nnne would unm lo be, 

Tna ttom our fiullt, aa Taulli fron •eeminR, free ' 

Enlrr l>uelo. 

Btt, Ilia niwk will comn lo your wakt, a cord,' ail 

CVv. lapycomrortj I cry, bail 1 here'a a gentle 
man, and a friend ufulnc. 

LatU. lluw now, noble Fompey 1 ^Vhal, at U>e 
hMli of CKiar ? Art thou led in triumph 1 \Vliat, 
b (here nono of Pyffmalion'a Imapa, nowly madr 
woman, to bo had now, lin putting thp hand in thi 
■aahrt, and nxlraellntr it dulch'd T What reply i 
Hat What iay'M Ibou to thi> tunr, matter, and 
MhodT bt not drown'd P the lait rnir ' " ' 
Whal aay'iil IIhhi, trotT U the world a 
mn? Whlrh h Ihr wiv7 U it u< 
wonbl OrhnwT Tlir (rick oT ilT 

Ditkt. 81itlthu>,an.llhu*! lUllworMi 



ihroad, friar ? .._ 

Ea. Come four wip,«r; eone. 

Lwui. Lio, — la kennel, Pompci, go: 

[Enul Elbow, Clown, oKfOficM- ' 
What newt, friar, oTthc duke T 

Duke. I know none : can vou tell me of tnfl 

Latio. SotDCiaT, Iviswilh IheraiperororKui- 
lia ; Diher tome, be ■• in Rome : but when -1 t*i 
Ihink vou 1 

Ihiti. I know not where : but whereaoenr, 1 
H ish him well. 

/.new. II wtia a niad r<inla»tirsl trick of him, I* 
■leal Cram the lUte, ind U'urp Iht bcpiarv be •» 
Tcrcr bom lo. Lord .^nErlo dukcsit nUI ioh» 
' Thlkr.'Hc r' ' """™"""" 



Dukt, It it loo general a ' 



(1) AVoliiarj Oirm-hmiw. (J) A iwei 

a) For a Kpaiiiidi podliick. 

(4) TM Uka joai waiil with • rape. 
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Lueia. Yet, in oood ■oolh, Ih. 
kindred ; it is well ully'd ; bul il 
cilirp it nuile, Tiiar, lul caliiii at 
'inn. Thry nay, Ihii Anei'lo wa« iiol made by 

nn anij womoii, alter the downright way of etcf 

}n : il it Irue, Oiiiik yon ! 

Duki. How ihould he be made Ihcn T 

Lueia. Some report, a aca-maid apawn'd hiB :— 
Some, that he was bi^aot b.'l«otn two slock-fiibM:' 
bill il it eortain, Ihal when he niakea waler, hii 
urine la eonfreiLrd tee ; that I know Lo be Inie : Mat 
he it a motion* ungeneraliiG, that'i inlUlibta. 

Dukt. You are pleaagul, air : and apeak apue. 

Liido. Why, whsl 1 rulhku ibiiig i« tbii b 
him, for the rt'bcllion of n cod-piece, to take away 
[he [ife of a man ? Would the duke, that i> abKtiC 
hall' done thia ? Ere he would hare hang'd a nan 
for the Getting a hiiudrtd bastaidi, lie wouM bav* 

i) Powdering tub. («) Stay at borne 



cme jn. 
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lid for the narsing a thousand : ho had some feel- 
Iff of the sport ; he knew the serricc, and that in« 
Lnicted him to mercy. 

I>iil;e. I nerer hea'rd the absent diilrc much do 
xted* for women ; ho was not incUiK,-d tJiat way. 

Lucia, O, sir, }'ou arc deceiTcd. 

IMce, *Tis not possible. 

iMem. Who? not the duke 7 yes, your bcgzar of 
fir ; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
isn : the duke had crotdicts in him : he wouki be 
runk too ; that let me inform you. 

Dmkt^ You do him wrong, sureljr. 

Lmeio, Sir, I was an inward oflus : a shy fellow 
"as the duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of 
B withdrawing. 

Duke, What, I prMhce, mi^ht be the cause 7 

Lituio. No, — pardon ; — 'tis a secret must be 
)ck'd within the teeth and the lips ; but thb I can 
A you understand, — The greater file* of the sub- 
let held the duke to be wise. 

Duke, Wise 7 why, no question but he was. 

Lueuu A rery supcrfictal, iguorant, unweigiiing' 
ellow. 

Dvke, Either this m cnvy^ in you, folly, or mis- 

akhig : the Tcrir stream of his life, and the Duainess 

le h:itn helmed,* mu::t, upon a warnmtcd need, 

pTc him a better proclamalion. L(tt him be but 

jculimoiiicd in Iiis own brinirin^ forth, and he shall 

Lppear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and 

i sokiicr: therefore, you speak unskilfully ; or, if 

four knowledge be more, it is much darlccnM in 

four malice. 

Jjtcio, Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Ditke. Lore talks with better knowledge, and 

knowk:dge with dearer lore. 

Lueio. Come, sir. I know v,-hat I know. 

Alice. I can harcfly believe that, since you know 

Dot what you speak. But, if ever the duke return 

(as our prayers are he mav,) let me desire you to 

^ake your answer before him : if it be honest you 

have spoke, you have courage to maintain it: I am 

"uund to cQl upon you ; and, I pray you, your 

name? 

Imoo. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
wduke. 

^)iiftc. He thai! know you better, sir, if I may 
at to report you. 
LiteU. I (ear you not. 
Aiie. O^ you hope the duke will return no more; 

jrvoQ imagine roe too unhurtful an opposite. ^ But, 

KMBed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear 

loiasruo. 
Lmo, ni be hanged first : thou art deceived in 

JM, fiiar. But no more of this : can'st thou tell, if 

Clsodio die to-morrow, or no 7 
Dnke, Why should he die, sir 7 
Udo, Why 7 for fiUinz a bottle with a tun-dish. 

1 wouU, the ouke, we talk of, were retum'd again : 

tUs umvnitur'd agent will unpeople the province 

^v^ eontinency ; sparrows must not build in his 

lunse-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke 
JH would have dark deeds darkly answerM ; he 
wooU never bring them to light : would he were 
Rloni'df Marry, this Claudio is condemned for 
UBtmssing. Farewell, good friar ; I pr'y thee, pray 
for me. The duke, I sa v to thee again, would cat 
Batton* on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, and I 
ny to thee, he would mouth wfth a beggar, though 
the smelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I said 
(0. Farewell. [Exit, 

1) Suspected. (2) The najority of his subjects. 
S) tiicunsidcrate. (4) Guided. (5) Opponent. 



Duibe. No might nor g r e afncis in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-wounding calumny 
Tlie whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong, 
Can tie tlie gall up in the slanderous tongue t 
But who comes here 7 

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, ami OiBeen. 

Escal, Go, away with her to prison. 

Bated. Good mv lord, be ffood to me ; your ho- 
nour is accounteu a merciful man : j^ood my lord. 

Eseal^ Double and treble admonition, and rtiU 
forfeit^ in the same kind 7 Ttus would make mercy 
swear, and play the tyrant. 

Prac. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it please your honour. 

Bawd, My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
acrainst me: mistress Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him in the duke's time, he promised her 
marriaf^c: his child is a year and a quarter old. 
come Phiup and Jacob : I have kept it myself; and 
see how he uocs about to abu»c me. 

Eacid, That fellow is a fellow of much license : 
— let him be called before us. — Away with her to 
prison ; Go to ; no more words. [Ereuut Bawd and 
OlFicers.] Provost, my brother Angelo will not bo 
aller'd, Claudio must die to-morrow ; lot him be 
rurni>}ied with divines, and have all charitable pre> 
paration : if my brother wrought by my pity, K 
f:hould not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been withhim», 
and advised him for the entertainment of death.. . 

Esctd. Good even, good father. 

Ditke. Bliss and goodness on you! 

Excal, Of whence are you 7 

Duke, Not of this country, though my chance is 
now 
To use it for rov time : I am a brother 
Of gracious ord;er, late come from the sec. 
In special bushiess from his holiness. 

Escal, What news abroad i' the world 7 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it ; 
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous to 
be constant in any kind of course, as it is vLrtuoua 
to be constant in any undertaking;. There is s^rce 
truth enough alive, to make societies secure ; but 
security enouj^h, to make fellowships accuraV: 
much upon this riddle runs the wisdom ofthe worid. 
This news is old enough, yet it is every d:^'s news. 
I pray you, sir, ol what disnosition was the ddke? 

Escal. One, that, above all other strifes, contend- 
ed especially to know himself. 

Dtike. \Vhat pleasure was he given to 7 

Escal, Rather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profess'd to make 
him rejoice ; a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they may 
prove prosperous : and let me desire to know how 
you find Claudio prepared. I am made to under* 
stand, that you have lent him visitation. 

Diike. lie professes to have received no sinister 
measures from his judge, but most willinf^ly hum- 
bles himself to the determination of justice : vet ' 
had he framed to himself, by the instruction of nil 
frailty, many deceiving promises of life ; which 1. 
by mj good leisure, have discredited to him, ana 
now IS he npolved* to die. 

Esctd. You have paid the heavens your fVinction. 
and the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have laboured for tlie poor gentleman, to the ex- 



(6) Have a wench. 
(8) Satisfied. 



(7) Transgreaa. 



Ml HEASVBE FOR. WSA8UBE. 

toMMit Aoraef Mf DKideitj: but mr broUier jna- 
IIm lain I fiMmd m Mrere, tfiM be tuth loneimt 
" him, be i) indeed— Jiu<' 

teTirbi - ■^- - 



»*«.__._ 

hk praeeedbH, it ahilt bcFome him well : wherein, 
'"- lofiiil,he' ■ 



. I ti 






il the It 



the ftnitneu of Mtri. I am il 

Dukt. Virr ■ 

What is Iht n»H 



'narVu (o'olhcn pa^ng, 
by Klf •offence* >vvi>^iiw. 
e to him, whoM cruel stnic 



Dtit. Peics be with jou ! 

[Eaimt EkbIiu im>{ PrsTo 
Ha, who the •vord of heiiTco wiU beir, 
Should be aa holj ag scvcra : 
Pattern in himseirio know, 
Grace I 
Moniii 
Th»n b} 

Sh«tne to him, whoM cruel strildaB 
Kilb Tor faulU of hii o«n liliinTT 
Twice treble ihame on Anirelo, 
To wead aif rice, and let hi> prow I 
a what maj mtn within him hide, 
Tttoagh ancel on the oulKurd tide i 
How naj tUuncu,' made* in crimu, 
Haldnff jimrlice on Ihc UmcB, 
Dnv with idle ipiflcn' itrinip 
Mort pond'nHu and lubitsoUtl Ibings ! 
Oraft uainit tice I muil ipplvi 
Vnfc Annlo to.nlEfal ihall lie 
RIi aid betrothrdTbul deniii'd ; 
8odbi|uiH ■hall.by (hedtwuia'd, 
rtrnnlh Alachood faliv exacting, 
Am fKftes u old eoolncUog. 



A.Hchalha^nnlfiirirc 



^Wggwfcej: 



tVilh whiapcrin; 

In anion all of 

The way Iwicc i 

IhAt, 



irCTCpl, h 



10 other tci 



ACT IV. 

MCKJfE I.~J room in Mariona'a tUiitt. Man- 
tMMitmindtUtiiigi mBi^iingtiig. 
SONQ. 
Tab, a Ukt ItoM ttpi suin, 

n«t ■« «wtl^ irm/Drfuam ,- 
J»d thm (jrri, lAt irroJc of ilay, 

IJgUt iMM Jo miMlead (ti morn : 
But iqr Ht»t Mug aj-siii, 

irinr Ajtuirr, 
•Mb tT 'm, tut »<r<I in KBln, 

Jfari. Break off Ihy aong, uid haale tlieo quick 

Hm comes a man oT comfort, ithow -idi 
mth oden ilili'd my brawling discontent 

EnferDuke, 
I CT TOD nerey, sir ; nnd well coiild nisi 
You bid not found me twrc ao mniiral : 



To make bvi, mod, and gond proroke to harm. 

1 pny jtu, tell me, halh any bodr inquiml for mi 

n May 1 mueb upon thia time hare 1 promia-t 

BOD inquired after i 1 haii 

Isabella. 

r b«lie>e yon :— The time 



kMtoMeet. 
Mmi. ran ha» 

MtlHMiIlday. 



Between jou 'prccd, concei 

ha*. No none, but only a repair P the dark; 
And tiiat I narc poaseaa^d* him, my moatatay 
Can be but brief: lor I hare made him kaaw, 
I bate a sonant comes with me along, 
Thai ilafs* upon me ; whose pervnauoo 1^ 
come about my brother. 
DiJci. Tia wcU botiii^ 

hare not yet made known to Mariana 
AwordoTthii:— ^Vhat,hoI williin I comaUkI 
niirr Mariana, 
ith 

I'>>»- " Idodeslnthelika. 

Oaki. Do you persuade yourself that 1 1^"* 

youf 
JHvi Good friar, I know you do ; and bn* 

found it. 
Duke. Take then Ihi* your companiM by It* 

Whohalhaalory rcad»for vourear: 
I shall altend your kisiirc; W make baatt ; 
Tbr fsnorouB nifbt apnroachea, 
JUiH. Wai'l pl«„e you walk aaUt T 



nesa, mllUoni of U* 



with th.-^ 



ind ninal e< 



'ofwit 



le IhrN! the father of Ihilr idle drn_., 
rark Ihrr fn llicir timclea !— Welcome ! H** 

agreed? 

Rt-mler Mariana and laabella. 

in her, Ikthtf, 



I Gnfrcily too. 



It ism 






To briiifi ynu thug Imn'ihcr, 'lia no aio ; 
Silh* that the jiialiii- of Tour titlo to him 
" " louriah'" t bo deceit. Come, let us go ; 



MEASURE FOE MEASURE. 



m 



Ittf, (or fct a«r lUie**' lo ww. 



nan cxecuUonLr, who in hu oHi 
: if f ou H'i!t take it on joM 10 aflii: 
ilwm Tou Trom vour jcjics;' if not, 
)our rull lime ol' intprmnmcnt, and 

ica nith an unpitivd wiiipping 

bate bi^n in uolanM bnwd, 
Mt Jet I will be content lo be a 
i would be f lad to receive torn 



Enltr AbhOTWm. 
W call, air 7 
a, here*! a Tcllotr will help you to- 

It Mn bj the yn'r, and ]i:[ him abide 
: if aol, nae nim [or 11k> preien', and 
be cannot rlcod tui otiinalluii witb 
been • band. 

iirdgurl Fie upon hin, he will dia- 
tery." 

, »ir; you weigh equiUy ; i. fealher 
cale. (EHi, 

ir, by joiir gooA Titoui- (for, aurely, 



ima pBiiitin';, do provu my orrupn 
: but what niyslecTUHrc>h'nulilbi'ii 
hould be hanK'd, I cuujot imatfine. 
it li s mystery. 

ery tnie* itmn'a anpnirl liti voiir 
wlilllefurynurlhiri;yiHir true man 
KMi|!;h; iritbctoo big Riryourlhii^f, 
ik* It lillle enough: lo eicry true 
fits your thief. 
Rt-eMtr ProroaL 

win lerre him ; for I dn find, yooi 
more pmit^nl tnide than your band ; 

rtrrah, provide your block and yoiii 

r four o'clock. 

le on, bawd ; I will iiulrucl Utcc it; 

'dre to lenm, air ; and, t hope, if you 
to QW me for your oirn Inrn, you 
rare :' fbr, truly, air. Tor your kuid- 



tlbeol 



nehaaTr^pity; nalawtlh . 

;ing a muiileiur, UrauHn he were My brnlher, 

filler Claudio. 

I.00I1, bere'a the warrant, Cluudii^ for thy death; 

huumuilbcmadeirnrnortal. Where'iBarnardiBeT 
CUad. As fiul lock'd up in akep, u guillkw 

Wheri it lies ainrkty' in the tnvelW'a booei : 

Who can do Rood on him 1 

WcIL go, prepare younclT. But hari(,whtl noiael 

[KitackiHg wilAm. 

Heaven iiiTe your apiriticomToft I (£zil Claudio. 

By and by 



Enltr Dulie. 
Duki. The bist and wholeioncit ifiirila tf tba 

InvelopvDu.gDDdprovart! ^VhoealTdheretflatai 
/Vot. liaut, aiiic" tba curfew ruiw, 

Pnv. No. 

Dml*. Tbcy will then, ere^ be kng. 

Prae. What cumfort ia for Claudio 1 

Diikt. There'a acme in li^ie, 

ProD. It is a liiiler depulj. 



Dakt. Not s 
with \h. ■ 



lledolb 
Thnli ■ 

WiiAt.._ ,- -- 

But this bcinp 10. he'a jual.— Now 



.. .u, .111 life iaparalterd 

r and line of hi> gnat juMiec; 



(hey come. — 

^ __ voftgeoMiI. 

Thii it a »enlW proraat t Seldom, when 
The »lecl<:J caofcr ia the friend of men. 
How now? IVhnt noiM) That apint'* poaaevM 

wilh hiute, . . . 

That wounds IJ1A nnauling poMcm with llieae 

lal nfiinii, tptaking la Mil at tie iter. 
ThiTT hr- mufit stay, mitil the oflicer 
Ari« 10 If 1 h'.i. Iii ; he is call'd up. 

IMt. Har. v,-.i no countermand forClaudIo yet. 
But he must die l()-mdrrow T 

Pne. None, air, none. 

Ihikt. Aa npiir the dswnlnfc, Provoal, as it la. 
You shall hear mire era morning. 

Pnv. . Happily,'* 

You Bomethinc know ; yrt, I beticTe, there cornea 
No eoiinlerm.ind ; no aneh ciamplc have we ; 
Besides, upon llic verv aiegc" of ju-iticc, 
Lonl AiiegIu hnili to the public ear 
Proreas'd [hi' ctmirary. 

£iilrr ■ Meuenger. 

Ihite. This is liia lordship's man. 

/V»r. And here eomes Claiidio'i pardon. 

MiM. Mr lonl hath sent you thiar 

c this fufiher rhanre, that you «w( 

«in.n1WI oriic'leofiL neither in time, miHUT, 
Good morrow; fnr, » I 






ir otivr I'lann 
ke h, it isTlmi 



(7) SliRlT. (0) Modrral 

(16) Perhaps. (in<»«l.- 
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For ^-liich thcpinloner himself w in : 

] lence hath ofl(>iict' hut quick cck^rity, 

When it is bonin in high auUiority : 

AVhen vice inake5i merry, moicy's «o extended. 

That for the fault's love, is the oli'ciidcr friended. — 

Wow, sir, what news ? 

JPror. I told you : Lord Angcio, belike, think- 
in? me remiss in mine oflficc, awakens me witlithis 
uuwaiiT4jJ pultinjf on:' metiiinks, strangely; for 
he halli not used il before. 

JJuke. Pray vou, let's hear. 

Pror. [IlcaJs.] H'hatsoever you niav hear to 
the coHtrartfj let ClaHtHo be executed By fttur of 
ihe clock; our/, in the after nooUf Jiarnardine : 
/>r my hettrr satisfaction, let me have Claudi6*s 
head aeiU ine by five. Let this be duly perfurm^d; 
with a tho^ightf that more depends on il than we 
mmt yet tUnver. Thus fail not to do your office, 
as iiou will answer it at your peril, 
what s;iy you to this, sir? 

Vake, What is that Bamardine, who is to be 
executed in the adernoon ? 

ProD, A Bohemian bom; but here nursed up 
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.^ 

Diike, How came it, that the absent duke had 
not cither deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed 
him ? I iuiTe heard, it was crcr liis manner to do so. 

Prov, His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him : and, inde^, his fact, till now in tlx; soverri- 
ment of lord Angelo, came not to an unuoubtful 
proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent 7 

Pror. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Dtike, Hath he borne hunself penitently in 
prison 7 How seems he to be touched 7 

Pror. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reck- 
less, and fearless of what's past, present, or to 
come: insensible of mortality, and desperately 
mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none : he hath evermore had 
the liberty of the prison ; frivc him leave to escape 
hence, he would not: drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very 
ollen awaked him, as ii to carry him to execution, 
and showM him a seeming warrant for it: it hath 
not mov*d him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
jttir brow, provost, honesty and constancy: If I 
read it not truly, my ancient skill bepruiles me ; 
bnt in the boldness of my cunning^ I will lay my- 
self in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have a 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
than Angelo who hath sentenced him: to make 
voa understand this in a manifested effect, I crave 
out four days respite ; for the which you arc to do 
me both a present ana a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov, Pray, sir, in what 7 

Duke, In Uie delaying death. 

Prov, Alack ! how may I do it 7 having the hour 
limited ; and an express command, under ncnalty, 
to deliver his head in the view of Angelo / I may 
make my case as Claudio^ to cross this in the 
smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, 
if my instructions may be your guide. Let this 
Bamardine be this morning executed, am his head 
be borne to Angelo. 

Froo. Angeb hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour.* 

(1) Spur, incitement (2) Nine yean in prison. 



Duke, O, death's a mat disfruiser: and jw 
may add to it. Shave tlie head, and tie the beiird ; 
and say, it was tlie desire of tlie penitent to be m 
bared tx-fure his death ; vou know, tlic coutm is 
common. If anv thing fall to you upon this, more 
titan thanks and good fortune, by tiw saint whoa 
I i)rofe88, 1 will plead airainyt it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon mu, good father ; it is against dj 
oath. 

Duke, Were you swom to the duke, or to the 
deputy 7 

Prov, To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no ofieoce, 
if the duke avouch the justice of ^our dealing ? 

Prov, But what likelihood is m that 7 

Duke. Not a rescMublanec, but a certainty. Tet 
since I see you fearful^ that neither my coat, ia- 




and seal of the duke. Vou Know the character, I 
doubt not : and the siffnet is not strange to you. 

Pror. I Know them Doth. 

Duke, Tlic contents of this is the return of Uie 
duke ; you shall anon over-read it at your plei- 
fturc ; where you shall find, within tiiese two dan 
he will be here. This is a thing, that Ang^o 
knows not : for he this very day receives letten of 
strangle tenor ; perchance, of the duke's dMth; 
perchance, cntermg into some monasterv ; but, b} 
chance, nothing of what is writ. — Look, the on 
folding star calls up the shepherd : put not your* 
self into amazement, how these things should be. 
all diiliculties are but easy when they are known. 
Call your ejtecutioncr, and off with 'Baraardine's 
head : I will give him a present shrii\, and adviie 
him for a better place, i et you are amazed ; bat 
this shall absolutely resolve you. Gome away ; it 
is almost clear dawn. * [£xeaiiL 

SCEJfE IIL-^nother roon^ in the same. EnUr 

Clown. 

Clo. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in oar 
house of profession : one would think, it were mis- 
tress Overtone's own house, for here be many of 
her old customers. First, here's young master Rash: 
he's in for a commodity of brown paper and oM 
ginger, ninescore and seventeen pounds ; of whidi 
he made five marks, ready money : marnr, then, 
ginger was not much in request, for the old women 
were all dead. Then is there here one master Ca- 
per, at the suit of master Three-pile the mercer, for 
some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, which now 
peaches him a beggar. Then have we here young 
Dizy, and young master Deep-vow, and master 




brave master Shoe-tie the great traveller, and wild 
Half-cann that stahbM Pots, and, I think, forty 



more ; all great doers in our trade, and are now for 
the Lord's sake. 

Enter Abhorson. 

Jlbhcr. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Clo, Master Bamardine ! you must rise and bo 
hang'd, roaster Bamardine. 

Abhor, W^hat, ho, Bamardine ! 

Bamar, [ WUhin.^ A pox o' your throats I Who 
makes that noise there 7 What arc you 7 

Clo, Your friends, sir ; tlic hangman : you rnvft 

(3) Countenance. 
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Ift^to rise and be put to death. 

, [Within,] Away, you rogue, away; I 

• 

Tdl him, he must awake, and that 

Kl. 

ly, master Barnardine, awake till you are 

and sleep aderwards. 

Go in to him^ and fetch him out. 

i i» coining, sir, he is coming ; I hear his 

Je, 

Enter Barnardine. 

Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 
ry ready, sir. 
How now, Abhorson 7 what's the news 

Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 
irayers; for, look vou, the warrant's come. 

You rogue^ I nave been drinking all 
n not fitted for*t. 

the better, sir; for he that drinks all 
I is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
NMiiMfer all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly 
I we jest now, think you 7 
>ir, induced oy my cnarity, and hearing 
y you are to depart, I am come to advise 
3rt ;^ou, and pray with you. 

Fnar, not I ; I nave been drinking hard 
ind I will have more time to prepare me. 
ill beat out ray brains with billets : I will 
it to die this day, that's certain. 
>, ttTf you must : and therefore, I be- 
iech you. 
'ard on tiie ioumey you shall go. 

I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
tuasion. 
lut hear you, 

Not a word ; if vou have any thing to 
come to my ward ; for thence will not I 

[Exit, 

Enter Provost 

Jnfit to live, or die : O, j?ravel heart! — 
fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhorson and Clown, 
^ow, sfa-, how do you find the prisoner ? 
k creature unprcpar'd, unmeet for death ; 
insport him in the mind he is, 
nable. 

Here in the prison, father, 
I this morning of a cruel fever 
Eine, a most notorious pirate, 
Dlaudio's years j his beard, and head, 
colour : What if we do omit 
bate, till he were well inclin'd ; 
r the deputy with the visage 
ne. more like to Claudio / 
>f 'lis an accident that Heaven provides ! 
t presently ; the hour draws on 
r Angelo : dee, this be done, 
ccording to command ; whiles I 
hb rude wretch willingly to die. 
his shall be done, jprood father, presently, 
rdine must die this afternoon : 
hall we continue Claudio, 
c from the danger that might come, 
known alive ? 

<et this be done ; — ^Put them in secret 
)lds, 

antipodes. (2) Your heart's desire. 



I Both Barnardine and CUmdlo : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greetiiig iuf 
The under generation,' you sh^ find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant. 

Duke, Quick, diespatcliy 

And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them, — whose contenU 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by ^eat inactions, 1 am bound 
To enter puohcly : him I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount. 
A league below the city ; and from tnence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We shallproceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost* 

Proo: Here is the head ; I'll cany it myselH 
Duke, Convenient is it : Make a swill return ; 

For I would commune with you of such things, . 

That want no ear but yours. 
Prcv, I'll make all speed* 

hab, [Within,'] Peace, ho. be here I 
Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — She's eome to 
know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her isnorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of oespair, 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Isab, Ho, by your leave. 

Duke, Good morning to you, fair and graeloae 
daughter. 

Isah, The Detter, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath vet the deputy sent my brother's pardon? 

Duke, He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from the 
world ; 
His head is o AT, and sent to Angelo. 

Isah, Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other: 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close pa- 
tience. 

hah. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke, You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

Isab, Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious woria! Most damned Angelo! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find. 
By every syllabic, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow ; — ^nay, dry youj 

eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angfelo : 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom' on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your hearty 
And general honour. 

Iscd), I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give j 
'Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
AtlVIariana's house to night. Her cause, and youiv, 
I'll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him homie, and home. For my poor lel^ 
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I am combined by a sacred ?ow, 
And shall be absent Wend* you with this ktter : 
Command these fretting waters ft-om yeur eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not mv holy order, 
IT I penrcrt your course. — \Vho*8 here 7 

£iiier L4icio. 

Good even ! 



The law against it f— Bat that her tesder 
Will lint proclaim against her maiden loHi 
I low mizhi she toi^e me? Yet resaoa 

nor ? — no : 
For my authority bears a credent* bulk, 
Thut rio pariirufar scahdal once can touch, 
But it ronroundHthe breather.* He sbouM havelif^ 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous aeiise^ 
Miubt, in ihc \\mo» to come, have ta*en revenge, 
By so n>C('iviii<; a di^honourM liTe^ 
With ruiisoni of such shame. 'Would yet he 
.had livM! 
I am fain to iliiie and sup nith wutirr and Alack, when once our grace we hare forgoL 

Nothing goes right; we would and we wouM iio|. 



Friar, where is the provost 7 

Duke, Not within, sir. 

Lueio, O, pretty Isabella, I am p:il<.' at mine 
h(?art, to see thine eves so red : thou must be pa- 
tk'Jit: I am fain to dine and sup with wutirrand 
bran ; I dare not fur iny head fill my belly ; one 
(Vuitful meal would set me to*t : But thcv say the 



duke will be hrre to-morrow. By my Irolfi, Isabel, „^„.^„ ^ _, , , .,, , ^. ^ _.^ 

llovM thy brotiier: H' the old fantaaUcal duke otl*^^,;^' VT- "' l*^.- i^^'TS!- ^*^ 

Duke in ku own nofrU, and Frimr Peler. 

Duke, These letters at fit time deliver 



dark corners had been at home, he had livtKl. 

[ExU Isabella. 

Duke, Sir, the duke is marvellous little behoklen 
to vour reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

MAuio, Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well 
as 1 do : he's a better woodman 
hfaifor. 

Dvke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare 
ye wdL 

Lndo, Nay, tarry : 1*11 go alon;? with tliec ; I 
can tell thee pretty talcs of the duke. 

Ditke, You have told me too many of him al- 
ready, sir, if they be true ; if not truc^ none were 
cnoiigh. 

iMcio. I was once before liiin for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duke. Did you such n thing 7 

Lucto. Yes, marry, did t : out wns fain to fur- 
swear it ; they wouul else have married mc to the 
rotten medlar. 

Dukf, Sir, your company is fairer than honest : 
RfTSt you well. 

Lneio. By mv troth, I'll tro with thee to th<« 
lane's end : If bawdy talk uflend you, wi-MI have 
verv little of it : Nay, friar, I am a khid of burr, 1 
shall stick. [Exeunt. 



8CE*VE /F.— »f room in Anijclo's hotise, 
An^elo aud Ki^eulus. 



Kxecd. Every letter he halh writ Ivith dis- 
vouch'U* other. 

•in^. In most unrven and distrncted manner. His 
artiohs show much like to madness : pray Heaven, 
his wisdom be not tainted I And why meet him at 



[GMnrUlUn, 
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot 
the duke so well The maUer bein^ afoot, keep your instnictkB, 
than Uiou Ukcst And hold you ever to our soecial drift ; 

Though sunH-times you do mencb* (Vom thistotkt. 
As cauM doth minister. Go, call at FUvius* hovs, 
And tell him where I stay : give the like BoCiM^ 
To Valentinus, Rowland, aira to CnuMua, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gdc; 
But send nie Flavius fint. 
F.Peter. ItshallbeneMMudL 

[fidlFriv. 

Enter Varrius. 

Duke, I thank thee, Varrius ; thou hast nade 

good haste ; 

Come, we will walk: There's other of our Mends 

Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. (£fc* 

BCEJ^E VL-'^reet newr the eify gaU, EmUt 
Isabella and Mariana. 

httb. To speak so indirectly, I am loadi ; 
I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : vet I am advis'd to do it ; 
He »ayi«, to veil full* purpose. 
Enter Ma'ri. Be ruPd bv hka. 

liab. Besidr.«i, he tclh me, that, if peradvenUvs 
He s|>eak ai;ainst. mc on the adverse side. 
1 should not think it strange : for tis a physie, 
That** bitter to sweet end, 

Mart, I would, friar Peter, — 

Isab. 0, peace ; the friar is i 



Uie jgates, and re-deliver our authorities there 7 

LicoL I uuess not. 

Jing, And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before hisentering, that if any crave redress of injuit- 
tice. they should exhibit their |M't.ilions in tin: street 7 

Exeal, He shows liii reason for that : to have a 



Enter Friar Peter. 

F, Peter. Come, I have found you out a i 
mosit fit. 
Where you may have sueh vantage* on the didoe, 
He »hall not pass you: Twice liavc the tmvpel^ 

1. . • 1 I !• 4. ■ sounded; 

despatch of complainti ; and to <leliver us from jThe p<uerou»»" and gravent citizens 
devices hcreailer, which shall tlien have no power! Have In iit" the gatei*, and ven' near upon 
to stand ag.-iinst us. , . , The duke is entVing ; therefore hence, away.[£i<- 

Jinx. W ell, I beseech yon, let it be proclaim'd : 
Betimes i' the mom, I'll call you at your house : 
Give notice to sueh men of sort and suit,' 
As arc to meet hinu 

Escal, I flhall, sir: f.ire you well. [Exit. 

^ing. Good nijrhf.. — 
This deed unshapes me quiU*, inaktt m? i:n]>rei;'- 
nant 



And dull to all procx'edingii. A ('(-njwcr'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 

(1) Go. (t) Contradicteil. (3) Figure and rank. 

14} CatlsL cnallen^ hor to dj it. 

<S) Credit unquestionable. (6) Uttcrcr. 



ACT V. 

SCEM'E f.-^l ovhlic place near the eify |«f- 
INInriaiia {reilea^) Isabella, and Peter, a «^*** 
lance. Enter at opposite i/«'or.t, Duke, Vairwj** 
l.onis; Anwio, EKalus, Lueio, Provost, CHB" 
eiT5, and Citizens. 

Duke, My very worthy cousin, fairly met:— - 

(7) Start off*. (8) Availful. (9) Advtilt»^ 
(lOiMoiAiiobfe. (11) ' 



)ar oU and UOM IHend, we vc glad , _ _ 

tilig. If BtcaL H^pj return be la jaar rorsl 

Ddbf, Manr md hearlr Ihintinn to j ou both. 
Wb have puda iBquiTT oT jou ; um ve hear 
*-rt> goafcaii of jour jmlice, Uut our toul 
M but jMd ^ou r<Mth to publk Ibajikt, 



HKAStlRB FOlt IffiABDRE. 



wranxrt, 
To lock it in tAc tnrdt 6r covert boMm, 
Wica it deaerrea nith ehinctera ot brau 
A fbfted roidenee, 'gainil the tooth of time. 
Aid rasore oTobliiriDn : Uire me four hand. 
And let the inbject ice, to mHke them know 
Tint iNdwanI courteiiea would lUnproeUim 
PiiDon IhU keep wiUiin.— Come, Eienlus ; 
Yon nnit walk b* UB on our other band ;-~ 
And BSOd lUppoiUn are you. 

Friar Peter tad Inbella ceBU JanBori. 

ipeak laud, and 



HOtdif piines, dkhonour not jour eje 
Br tbrawing It on utj other object, 
TiB JIM ban heard me in my true compli 
And rfre me, juitice,jiutica,luitke,nurt)ce 
iMti.Bdateranrwranni lawbatTBriri 
Bebfh^: 

Here Ea kfd Anoelo thall iflre you jnatice ; 
Reteal jmnaelf U) bun. 



Had 1 mi 
Dtikt. 

.he be mad (a> I belirTe ,, 

er madneu halh the oddest IVarae of aenae, 

ich a dependency of thing on thing, 

I e'er I heard in madncUi 

/nt. O, fp^ckraa AAb, 

am not oh that j nor do Hot baniah reaioa 

jr inequality ; but let your reaaon »erT« 

, 9 make the truth appear, where It Menu Ud| 

And hide the false, leeras true. 
Dukt. Many that tra not mad, 

Ilaie, aunt, more luck oT reaaon.— Wlnt WtMW 

/lot. lam the aiiter of one Claodlo, 
Condemn'd upon the act oT roraicatloa 
To loH hii head ; condemn'd bf Angela t 

allan ofa (Uteihood, 

(o bytpy brother: OneLucio 

le meaKinger ;— 

That'* I, intUke Tonrgneti 

her from Claudio, and deatHd hef 
To try her gracioua (brtune with lord Ahgdo, 
For ner poor brother'* paidnu 



1., 



T«abid_ ... 

Hear me jouTaeir; for that whieh 1 moat ipeak 

HiHt either puniih me, not being belio'd, 

Or wringredrea* liom you-, bear me, O, bear me, 

.fa;. My lord, her will, I Ibar me, are not firm: 
Sba &>h been a luitor to me fur her brolW, 
Catoff by course of juitiee. 

/••k By courae of juatiee . 

•fcg. And ihe will apeak moat billerly, and 
■trange. 

Jm*. Moat rtrange, but yet moat Inily, will I 

Thil Anpel. 

\ hypoente, 
li it rut I- - 

Dukt. 

UA. It 
Thuthit 



n adulteroiu tbief. 



Ijelo, 

Inith ia tiTith 

prince, 1 cdiyure thee, w thou belief'it 

Ibeie ii another eomlbrt than thia world, 
TIat Ihou neglect me not, with that opuiion 
''^-*' — I touch'd with madneia: make not im- 



MBlMe 
ibit wBidi bat aeema unlike : tl* not unpoi 

•Ible. 
, M one, the wicked'al eailifT on the ground^ 
">i nem ai ihT, aa grave, aa iual, sa abaolute, 
uugda; cteh ao may Angeb, 

0] Lower. (S) Uabila and charaetera of office. 
n) BeUad. (4) FUy. <5) FooUah. 



'«Minn,* elUfUtl, Ihlcai fttni, 
villain ; btUeve H, riTaf peinee, 
I, he'i nothing i buthe'attora, 
name for badneB*. 

BynilBebiMa 



bab. 



Tbafahelnda^ 
not bid to apeak. < 

Ho, my good Im4 | 



Duiu, Tou 

Ludo. 
Nor wiih'd to bold my peace. 

D¥k». twMlyouiMnrtkai 

Pray joo, take note of It i and when you hata 
A buiineu for youiaell^ pray heaven, yov thtm 
Be peilecL 

ZJicio. t warraiA your faonour. 

Dukr. The warrant'* Ibr youraelT; take brad 



Thia gentli 
..Bight. 



liA. in bi 

How he refell'd' r 



PaidoBB) 
The phnie ia to the nutter. 
DtAt. Mended again : the matter ;— Proceed. 
'. — & *et the needle** proeci* by, 
d. how I pray'd, and kneel'd, 
ind how 1 repW'd ; 
(For thil wa» of much lenslb,) the vile cODclmlen 
1 how bepin with grief and shame to utter i 
He Bould not, but bv gin of my ehaate body 
To hi* concupisdlble intemperate Inst, 
Rcieaecmy brother I and, after much debatement, 
My sinterly remorsi:* confulea mine honour, 
Andldidyieldtohim; Butthenntmonibelinie*. 
His purpose (urfeitinir, he set 
For my poor brolbet'i head. 
tinier. This i« moat llfcaly I 

like, as ft It tr- ' 






Jiah. O.lhalitw 
i>uk<. By hea< 






Tctch, Ihon kaov'at 



Or elao thou art aubom'd uiinit hia honour. 
In haleAiI practice : ' — Firal, hii integrity 
Standa without blemiah : next, it importa no rMMM 
That with such vehemency be ahould puraoe 
Faults proper to himielf : if he had ao oflended, 



4uW^ve 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



Mf 



Conftsttbe truth, and lay hj whose advice 
Thou cam'flt hare to complain. 

hab. And is this all ? 

Then, oh, you blessed ministers above, 
Keejp me iu patience ; and, wilti ripciiM time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
Iu countenance ! — iiuarcn shield yuur grace from 

wo, 
As I, thus wronjrM, hnnci? unbelieved j^o ! 

Duke, I knuw, yoiiM iaiii be ^(mio :— An ofilcer ! 
To prison witli her ; — ^>lull v\c Uuim permit 
A blasting and a Mtuiiddlous breath to fall 
On him so near us ? This uciids must be a practice. 
— Wlio knew of your intent, and coining hither / 

Isab. One that 1 would wen* here, friiir Lcxlowiek. 

Duke, A ghostly father, belike: — Who knows 
that Lodowick / 

Lucio. My lord, I know him ; His a meddlinjf friar; 
I do not likiB the man : had he been lay, my loi^. 
For certain words he spake u^iiu ' your grace 
In vour retirement, I had swmu^d' him soundly. 

Duke, Words against me ? Tliis* a good Iriar, 
belike ! 
And to set on this wretched woman liere 
A^inst our substitute ? — LfCt this friar be found. 



Are yiNi a BMid 7 

No^aqrlni 



Duke, 

Mart. 

Duke. A widow then? 

'Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke, Why,]fM 

Are nuUiine then : — Neitlier maid, widow, nor wifef 

Lncio. My lurd, she may be a punk: forasif 
ofliiein are neither luttid, widow, nor wifie. 

DuUe, Sih'uce that fellow : 1 wouM, he htd 
Home eaus4} 
To pnttlc fur hhnsMilf. 

Luciv. Well, my hiitl. 

jMari. ^^jr lurd, I du confess I ne^er was manied ; 
And, I confess, besidcu, I am no maid : 
I have luiown my husband ; yet my hujiband knows 

not. 
That ever he knew me. 

Jjicio. He was drmdL then, my lord ; it can be 
no better. 

Duke. For llie benefit of silence, *would thoa 
wcrt so too. 

lAtdo, Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Aogelo. 

Mori. Now I come to*t, my lord : 
She, that accuses him of fornication. 



Lticto. But yesternight, my lord, slie and that.ln self-same manner doth accuse my husband; 



friar 

I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 
A rerv scurvy fellow. 

F, "Peter, Blessed be your royal grace ! 

I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus*d : First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accusM your sub:ilitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or soil with her. 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke, We did Ijelievc no less. 

Knowyou that friar Lodow:<-k, that she si)eaks of? 

F. Peter. I know him lor a man divine aud holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a Lcini)orary meddler. 
As he's reported by tliis gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, mi^^re^iort your grace. 

lAtcio, My lord, most vdlaiiuusly ; b(:li(;ve it. 

F. Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear 
liiinsclf; 
But at this instant he is siek, my lonl, 
Of a strange fever : U[)on his mere''' request 
( Beinz come to knowledge that thiTC was complaint 
Inten^id 'gainst lonl Angelo,) came I hitlier. 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what lie with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clenr^ 
Wliensocver he's eoiivt;nU;d.' h irsl, for tins woman 
(To justify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly^ and personally acc:t!»'d,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to licr eyes. 
Till she herself confess it 

Dttke, (jrood friar, let's hear it 

[Isabella u carried o/f, retarded ; ond 
Mariana eonus fanoard. 

Do you not smile at this^ lord Ann;elo 7 — 
O heaven ! the vanity of^ wretched fools ! — 
Give IIS some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this I'll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause. — Is this the witnes?, friar? 
First, let her show her face ; and, aOer speak. 

Jlfort. Pardon, mv lord ; I will not show my face, 
Untn my husband bid me. 

Duke, What, arc you married ? 

Mmri, No, my lord. 

(1) Beat. (3) Simple. (3) Conveiicd. 
(4) Publicly. 



r? 



And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
When rU de)K>se I had him in mine arms, 
With all the eOcct of love. 

•^/T* Charges she more than i 

Mori, Not that I know. 

Duke. No 7 you say, your husbud. 

Mori. Whv, iust, my lord, and that is .\ngeki. 
Wlio thinks, fie knows, that he ne'er knew my bck^. 
But knows, he tliiiiks, that he knows Isaberi. 

•inf^. This is a strange abuse;*— Let's >ee thy 
face. 

JUari, My husband bids me ; now I will tmnuk* 

[LTurnfiii;* 
This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou swur'st, was worth the lo(^' 

ing on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd rontrict, 
Was fast belock'd in thine ; this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imagined person. 

Duke, Know you this woman ? 

Lucio, Carnally, she says. 

Duke, Sirrah, no mor** 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

Jing. My lord, I must confess, I know this tro- 
nian ; 
And, five years since, there was some speech *>■ 

marriage 
Betwixt myi>elf and her ; which was broke ofllj 
Partly, for that her promised profiortions 
Came short of composition ;' but, in ctuef, 
For that her reputalicm was disvalued 
In levity : since which time of five years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from b^ ' 
Upon my faitli and honour. 

JSIari. Noble prince, 

As tiiere comes light from heaven, and words GrO>^ 

breath. 
As there is sen^e in truth, and truth in yirtuc, 
I am afTianc'd this man's wife, as strongly ^ 

As words could make up vows : and, my oood loT'*'' 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-bou^*^ 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

(5) Deception. (6) Her fortune fell aboct. 
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r eter be confiied here, 
monument! 

I did but smile till now ; 
d mj lord, give me the aco^te of justice ; 
kce here is touch'd : I do perceive, 
NT informal* women are no more 
iments of some more mightier member, 
them on : Let me have way, my lord, 
is practice* out. 

Av, with my heart ; 
(h them unto tout height of pleasure.— 
ish friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 
with her that's gone ! think'st thou, thy 
aths, 

bej would swear down each particular 
lint, 

imonies against his worth and credit, 
led in approbation?— You Jord Escalus, 
\y cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
It this abuse, whence 'tis deTivM.— 
nother friar that set them on ; 
e sent for. 

'. Would be were here, my brd ; for he, 
Mieed, 

lie women on to this complaint : 
ost knows the place where he abides, 
IV fetch him. 

jro, do it instantly. — {Exit Provost. 
ny noble and well-warranted cousin, 
ODoems to hear this matter forth,* 
our iiguries as seems 3rou best, 
istisemcnt : I for a while 
: you; but stir not you, till you have 

d upon these slanderers. 

jdy lord, weMl do it thoroughly. — [Exit 

i;i;uior Lucio. did not you say, you knew 

Jodowirk to be a dishonest pernon ? 

CueuUns nonfncit monachttm : honest in 

it in his clothes : and one that hath spokv? 

lous speeches or the duke. 

Vc sliall entreat you to a!>ide here till 

nd enforce thi'm a^inst him : wc shall 

iar a notable follow. 

ks any in Vienna, on mv word. 

/all that same Isabel lirre once n^nm ; 

mdatU.] I would speak with her : Prav 

rd, give me leave to question ; you shall 

U handle her. 

"lot better than he, by her own report. 

»ay you ? 

rf arry, sir. I think, if you handled her 

she would sooner coniess; perchance, 

le'll be ashamed. 

^ffieers^ with Isabella ; tke Duke, in thf 
friar's habUf and Provost. 

will go darkly to work with her. 
i'hat's the way ; for lyomen arc light at 

Jomc on, mistress: [To Isabella.] here's 

man denies all that you have sain. 

Hy lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 

vith the provost. 

n very good time: — speak not you to 

e call upon you. 

»Ium. 

Jome, sir: Did you set these women on 

lord Angclo 7 they have cojifessM you 

Pis false. 

y. (2) Conspiracy. (3) To the end. , 



jou joint bj 



EseaL Howl know you where Yoit are? 
Duke. Respect to your great ataee I and left the 

devil 
Be some time honour'd for his burning throne :— 
Wiiere is the duke ? 'tis he shouU bear me speak. 

Escal, The duke's in us ; and we will hear yoi\ 
speak: 
Look, you speak justly. 

DtUce. Boldly, at least:— But, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good ni|{ht to your redress. Is the duke gone t 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's unjust. 
Thus to retort* your manifest appeal. 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth. 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucio, This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of^ 

Escal, Why, thuu unreverend and unhallow'd 
friar I 
Is't not enough, thou hast snbom'd these wome* 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul moutk, 
And in the witness of his proper ear, 
Tc call him villain? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice 7 — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with hun :— We'll touze tou joint 

joint. 
But we will know this purpose : — ^Whatl unjust? 

Duke, Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dure no more stretch this linger of mine, than he 
Dare rack lus own : his subject am I not^ 
Nor here provincial :' My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corntption boil and -bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so count enanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop, 
As much in mock a^ mark. 

Escal, Siundif to the state ! Away with him to 

tyrison. 
„. Vhat can you vouch against him, signior 
Lucio 7 
Is thi<< the man that you did tell us rf 7 

Lvcio. 'Tis he, my lord. — Come hitlier, goodman 
bal(*-pat.e : Do you know me 7 

Duke, I nimembcr yoti, sir, by the sound of yonr 
voice : I met you at the prison, in the absence of 
the duke. 

Lucio, O, did you so 7 And do you remember 
what vou said of the duke 7 

Duke, Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio, Do you so, sir 7 And was the duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to be 7 

Duke. You must, sir, change persons with me, 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke 
so of him ; and much more, much worse. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck 
ihec by the nose, for thy speeches 7 

Jhiice. I protest I love the duke, as I love myself. 

»inff. Hark! how the villain would close now, 
jifter nis trcuMonablc abuses. 

Fiscal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : 

Away with him to prison : — W^here is the provost? 
Away with him to prison ; lay bolts enough ii{>on 
him ; let him speak no more. Away with those 
pglots* too, ana with the other confederate com- 
panion. [The Provost lavs hands <m the Duke. 

Ihike, Slay, sir ; stav a wnile, 

.^Tio". What! resists lie 7 Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; foh. 
sir : Wliv 3'ou bald-patcd, lying rascal ! you must 
be hoodcu, must you 7 Show your knave's visage, 

(4) Refer buck, {o) Acconiitablr. (•) Wantons. 
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jff r 



Willi a »oi to TM t liiow your ■heq^Uting face, 
iMdbeCtiic'duihourt WUl*tnotoff7 

[PuUs off UuMwr't hood, und diteooen 
iXeDuke. 

DUkt^ Thou art the first knare, that e'er made 
a duke,— 

Tint, provott, let me bail these (rentle three : 

SoMK not awaj, air ; [ To Lucio^ for the friar and 

you 
Muit haTe a word anon t-wlay hold on him. 

iMcio. This may prore worse than hanging, 

Duke, What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit you 

down, [ToBscalus. 

We^ borrow place of him ]"<Sir, by your leare t 

[ToAngelo. 
Hast tbou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office 7 > If thou hast, 
Bely upon it till my tale be heard, 
Ana boU no longer ouU 

^mg, O mj diead lord, 

I should be guiltier than my guiltmess, 
To think I can be undiscemibl& 
WlieB I perceive, your grace, liae power divine. 
Hath look'd upon my passes iii Then, good prince, 
Ko longer session hold upon my shame, 
But let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent* death, 
Is all t)ie grace I beg. 

IMkc Come hither, Mariana :•>-' 

0ay. wast thou e*er contracted to this woman 7 

Atut, I was, my lord, 

ihuu. Go, take her hence, and marry her is^ 
sUntW.-* 
Do you the oflnce, friar ; which consummate, 
Return him here again :-^o with him, provost. 
[Exetml Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost 

Cjfee/, My lord, I am more amaz*d at his dis- 
honour. 
Than at the strangeness of it, 

DidUf Come hither, Isabel : 

Tour fnar is now vour prince : As I was then 
Advirtising,* and noly to your business, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
AttomeyM at your service. 

Mk, 0, give me pardon. 

That I, your vassal, have employed and pain'd 
ITour umoiowii sovereignty. 

Oukt, Vou are pardon^ Isabel : 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I Imow, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel, why I obscur'd myself, 
Labouring to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him so be lost : O, most Idnd maid. 
It was the swift celerity of his de^th. 
Which I did think witH slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose : But, peace be, with bun ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort, 
00 happj is your brother. 

Hc-mlsr Angelo, Mariana, Peter, tmd Provost. 

fsofr. I do, my lord. 

Duke^ For this new^married man, approaching 
here, 
i¥hoae salt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your wellniefended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake< but as he a^udg'd your 

brother 
(Mag erimioal, ia double vioktion 

p) Seniee. <S) Dovkos. (3) Following. 
{4} AttodivQ. (5) Angelas own topgv^ < 



Of sacred chastity, and of j^rom ise -bre i ch. 

Thereon dependant, for your brother's lifi^ 

The very mercy of the law cries out 

Most audible, even from his proper* tongo^ 

Jin Angelo fur CtaudiOf death far death. 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers ksinre | 

Like doth quit like, and Measure still ^ JHemamru 

Then, Angelo. thy fault's thus manifested : 

Which though tnou would'st deny, denies tbea 

vantage: 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with Uka 

haste ;— 
Away with hioa. 

Mori, O, my most graciotis lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Duke, It is your husband mock'd you wiHi a 
husbaiui : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 
For that hie knew you, might reproach jrour nfe^ 
And choke your good to come : for his pnoirwioni 
Althou^ by confiscation they are ours, 
We do uistate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better husband. 

Mori, O, my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke» Never crave him ; we are definitive. 

Mmri. G«itle mv liege,-- [JPncsifaf. 

Duke, ^ou do but lose jour labow: 

Away with him to death.— Now, sir, [To Ludo.] 
to you. 

Jlfori. O, my good lord! — Sweet Isabel, tiki 
my part ; 
Ircnd me your knees, and all my life to coma 
I'll lend you, all mv life to do you service. 

Duke. Against all sense* do you imp6rtune heri 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this Act, 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would breut^ 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mori, Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kne^l by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing. 111 speak nil* 
Thev say, best men are mouldeo out of fauHs ; 
An(f. for the most, become much more the better 
For belnfr a little bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee? 

Duke, He dies for Claudio*s death. 

Isab, Most bounteous sir, 

[KneeUmg, 
Look, if it please vou, on this man condemn'd. 
As if mj brother fiv'd t I partly think, 
A due sinceritv govem'd ras deeds. 
Till he did loolc on me ; since it is so, 
T^et him not die : M^* brother had but justice, 
In that he did the tlung for which he died ; 
For Angelo, 

His act did not o'crtake his bad intent. 
And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish'd by tho way t thoughts are no subjects, 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mori, Merely, my lord. 

Duke, Tour suit's unprofitable ; staiid up, I saj.v— 
I have bethought me or another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour 7 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke, Had you a special warrant for the deed t 

Proo, No, my good lord ; it was by private mes- 
sage. ^ 

Duke, For which I Id discharge you of your oflice . 

(G) Reason and affection. 



SemtL 



MEA6URE FOR MEASURE. 
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GiTe up your keys. 

Prav, Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thoucfat it was a fauH, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more adrice : * 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison 
That should or priirate order else have died, 
I have resenrM alire. 

IhJcM. What'she? 

iVsp. His name is Bamardlne. 

Duke. I would thou had'st done so by Claudio. — 
Go, fetch iiim hither ; let me look upon him. 

[ExU Provost. 

EseaL I am sorry* <Nie so learned and so wise 
ki you, lord AngekD. hare still appear*d. 
Should dip so grosslr, both in the heat of blood. 
And lack of temiter^qiudgmei^t afterward. 

•Apg; I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart. 
That I erave death more willingly than percy : 
*Tu my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

Mt-emUrff^cat, Bamardiae, Claudio, and i^ulVet 

Ddb; WbkhistfaatBaniardine? 

Fr9t. This, my lord. 

Dukt, There was a ftiar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said ta have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehends no further than this worlcL 
And s(|uar'st thy life according. Thou'rtcondcmn'df 
BuL for thoae early faults, I quit them all ; 
Ana pray thee, take this mercyto provide 
For better tioies to come : — -Friar, advise Inm ; 
I leave him to your hand.»What mufiBed fellow*8 
thatt 

Prw. This is another prisoner, that I sav*d. 
That should have died when Claudio lost his head ; 
A» like almoat to Claudio, as himself. 

[ (7n7nu^e« Claudio. 

DvIk. If he be like your brother, [To Isabella.] 
for his sake 
Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake, 
Give a^e your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But ntter time for that. 
Bv tliiS| lord AngHo perceives he's safe: 
Melhfnks, I see a quickening in his eye :•— 
WeH, An^o, your«vil quits* yon well : 
Look that you love your wife ; her worth, worth 

yours.— 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And y^ here's one in place I cannot pardon ; 
You, airrah, [7b Lucio.] that knew me for a fool, 

a coward, 
One all of luxury,* an ass, a madman ; 
Wherem have I so deservM of you. 
That jroa extol me thus? 

Lueio. Yaith, my lord. I spoke it but according 
to the trick:* If you will hang me for it. you mav, 
but I had rather H wouM pleue you, I might 6e 
whipp'd. 

Mbe. Whipp'd first, sb, and hang'd after.— 
Fnielaim it, provost, round about the city ; 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(As Ihave heard him swear himself, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear, 
And he shall marry her: the nuptial nnish'd, 

f I) CoMideratioa. (2) Requites. 

(S) IncmitioaMee. (4) Thoughtless practice. | 



Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucio, I beseech your highness, do not marry 
me to a whore ! Your highuess said even now, 1 
made you a duke : good my lord, do not recom- 
pense me, in rooking me a cuckold. 

Duke, Upon mine honour, thou shalt many her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits :^ — Tuke him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio, Marrying a punk^ ray lord, is pressing to 
death, whiopiuir, and nanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it.*- 
She, Claudio, thut you wrong'd, look you restore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — love her, Angelo ; 
I luLve coniess'd her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks, good friend £8calus,for thy much goodncssr 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate.* 
Thanks, provost, for thy care, and secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place :*- 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, 
I have a motion much imports jrour good; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, andwhat is yours is mine : — 
So. bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
Wnat's ygi behind, tiiat's meet you all should know. 

[Exeunt, 



The novel of Giraldi Cinthio, from which Shak^ 
speare is supposed to have borrowed this fable, 
may be readf m Skaksneare lUustraled^ elegantly 
translated, with remarks which will assist Iac in- 
quirer to cuscover how much absurdity 6haJ(speare 
has admitted or avoided. 

I cannot but suspect that some other had ncif* 
modelled the novel of Cinthio, or written a story 
which in some particulars resembled it, and thajt 
Cinthio was not the author whom Shakspeare i^n? 
mediately followed. The emperor in Uinthio is 
named Maximine : the duke, in Shak^peare's enu? 
meration of the persons of the drama, is called Vin* 
eentio. This appears a ver^ slight remark; but 
since the duke has no name in the play, nor is ever 
mentioned but by his title, whv shouhi he be called 
Vincentio among the persons^ but because the name 
was copied from the story, and placed superflu^ 
ously at the head of the list, by the mere habit of 
transcription 7 It is therefore likely that there was 
then a story of Vincentio duke of Vienna, different 
from that of Maximine emperor of the Romans. 

Of this play, the light or comic part is very natu* 
ral and pleasing, but the grave scenes, if a few pas- 
sages be excepted, have more labour than cleganre. 
The plot is rather ii^ricate than artful. The time 
of the action is indefinite: some time, we L'now not 
how much, must have elapsed between the reoe«8 
of the duke and the imprisonment of Claudio ; for 
he must have learned the story of Mariana in bis 
disguise, or he delegated his power to a man al- 
ready known to be corrupts!. The unities of action 
and place are sufUcicntly preserved. 

JOHNSON. 



(5) Punishments. 



(6) To reward. 
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mUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Dot Pedro, Priiue 0/ Jrrawii. 
Dot John, kit hmilard tnlhrr. 
ClaiMliu, ■ young lord 1^ Hormet, fnairilt I 

Dm Ptdn. 
Bi'iivdick, ■ naung turif of Pailua, fnairitt tike 

v:\te iif Don Ptin. 



fiUaiecn ^ Dan Join. 
• Ilea fiaUtk ^icirt. 



Ji StxUm. 




Hero, iMsMtr to htmiOo. 
Bi'Stricp, ni«( Is IjonalKi. 


t'^TTM 








Scene, JUurin*. 



lii pul, and equally 



1 LEARN in Uim lellcr, tlnl Don P<:drD ofArra- 

Miii. lie ii Terr near by Ihii; ho nu nol three 
lemiua ofT when I left Iijin. 

Cton. How nuuiT cculleiDGn have you loat in 
thUictinnl 

Mai. Butreworaii^Hrt,' and none ol 

Lr«K. A Ticlory ia iwice iUolC when the 
brings home full numbrn. I Snd here, Uint Dun 
Pedro hnlh bettowed much hoaour oq t younir 
Florenlinp, nUed Cluidio 

Mm. Much deaened 1 
renwRibered b; Don Pcdi 
lelf beyond tbe iirumiBc at his uB ; dointi, in I 
^ure oT \ Umb, the feaU oT a Imn : he hnlh, i 
deed, better belleted expccIuUon, Ihan you ml 
Upecl of me to Icll you doir, 

IiWt. He hath an uncle here In Meaiia* irill 
Ten much alid oTiL 

Mtn. I hara alraadj deliyered him letten, and 
Ihera ippeara murh joy In him; Cfen to much, 
that joy could not ibow ilieir uiodeit enough, with- 
out a twdn of bittemes*. 

/.mn. Did he break out into lean I 

Lien, A Und orerllow of kindneu; Thcrr are 
m Taeei tnierlbon thoK IhilorciouMlied. How 
much belter ji it Lo weep 
weeplael 

Btat. I pray you, <i ugnior Montsnto relurued 



. 13) At long lengUu. 



hath at 



BnL He let un hb billi hen in MeiaiM, ui 
hillonBed Cupid at tha li|ht:> and my Baeiti 
bol, rradinir the challungr, lubacribed (or Ci|M, 
lUil chalkiiEcd him at the bird-boll.— I pny jm, 
io>T many hath he killed and ratm in thiw nnJ 
till hOH many hath he killed I for, indeed, I pv 
ulvd to r,>1 all nf Ills killing. 

UoB. I'uitli.nicee.you taiii(rniorBenedicklN 

^f II. Hu hatli done good icrtlGe, lady, in tbiM 
Biat. Vouhad murtyiictual, and he halhlwlp 



cellent el< 



lady. 



I. And a );oad aahlier 
Btat. And a ihkkI aoldier 
he lo a lord 1 
Mtu. A lord to a lord, a man lo a man ; atoU 

with all honounibie *irtu«. 
Btal. It is no, indeed 1 he ii no leia than a ilnfid 
an: ' but for the itumnf ,— Well, weare all mortJl 
Ltm. Vaumtutnul,air,minakpniyniere; Ibcr* 
11 kind of merry tvar belwiil iiRiuor Benedick 
Hi hc[ : thry never meet, bul there ii a alunuA 

Brat. Man, he gnt* noLhinii by that In our la^ 
eonllicl. Tour of hia five witi went haltiiq; olt 
and now is the wliolo man ffaremrd irilh one : la 
that ir he haio nit enough lu keep hinudT wank 
lei him bear it Tor a difference brtwem himieiraH 
liBhuTH.- for ilia all the wrallh IhUbehalhM), 
a be known a maonnble cruslure. — Wbo ii hii 
ompnniun nonl He hath every month a seir 
brother. 



.Um! 

Wrni. Very. 






K, lady, the Emlleman ii sAt in yodr 

: an b^nere, I mould bum my atudy. " 
on.idliihiicompaiiianT litlxnM 

{h) A cuckobl. (S] MouU Itar > haL 



MUCH ADO ABOUT KOTHINa. 



nmg (qiMMr' now, tlut will mike a vc 

Hlo (be deril 7 

Mtu. He B mdM in the cmopuij al the righl 

AleCbudio. ___ __ 

BhI. O Lord I he will han^ upon him Lihe a dia- ronwom Li-l 

He: he ii looDcr caught Uiui Ibe pcniiknce, and 

e taker rurw preKnlly mad. God hi-ip Ihc iKiblr you ill duly. 

luidial if be hu»e cauaht Ihc BerwJi-'- " -'" " ■■■- ' 

■thiol ■ IhoUKuid pound ere bebecun 

Mat. I will hold iHendi wilh 7011, luJ 

Btal. Do, Kood (Vieml. 

Lum. You will iHTiT run mad, niece. 

Bat. No,nottill a hoi Januarj. 

JUuj. Don Pedro it approach!^ 



Leo*. Nerer came trouble to mj liorii^ in Ihp 
CIIH9 of TOUT Krace : rartraiib1ebciii;:]7»ne,eDin- 
-t •bould remain ; but, when jou tliparl from 
L, MWTOW abidet, and h^pineu lakes hia lea>c. 
B. Ptdn. Ton embrace joar ehaipi' loo nil- 
flj. — I think, Ifaii i> jour daughter. 
Em. Her mother bath maor timet told me ao. 
BbV. Were fou in doubt, sir, Ibatjouaiiked her? 
Cm. S^toior Benedick, no ; tor then were Tuu 

*ad. 

0. PtJn. Tou have it full, Benedirk ; we niaj 
en bf this what jau are, beiog a man. TnilT, 
lUdj&thenhencir:— BeliBpi>y,b.ly> forjou 

Bnu. iraianlorLeoaatobehcrrathiT (hrnoold 

i t»re hiabead on her ihouldera, Tor all Mcuin 

tike lum a* nhe ii. 

Sflw. I wonder, that tou will atill be talkin 

nior Benedick ; no body narks vou. 

Bit. Wbal, mj dear lady Uisdaio ! ore jou j 

SmI. la it pouiblc, disdain shoul.I die, whi 
lehalh Mich meet rood to feed it, as liLiiior Ben 
ek I Caurte«j itacir must convert In ilisduin, if 



Ithiiikjmi iBmDotofmanjwivdi^ 

Lm. PleuK it j-DUrgraeeleadanT 
D. Pedro. Your hand, Leoaato: we will n !»• 
ether. [Ex'iinJ M htU Benedick OMJ Ckudki. 

Claud. Bcntilii'k, dldit thou note the daugfaler 
fsiEnii>rl.c.viin^. I 
Bmi. t nulvil liM not ; but I locked on her. 
Claud. U :>lir iiiii a modest youBjc ladyt 
Boir. Di> tou i|iteMion me, as an buMct Ban 
uiuld di). Cot in I iiunple true judfrnenl ; orwmdd 
you haTeinunpi'.ik after my cuatom, a* betas a fra- 
res9tdlTniritIuT]i.:imT 
Claud. Ni), 1 i-rjf tbee, rpak in aober Jndp 

Beat. WhF.iTiMlKTDelhinkisheiatoolowlbrm 
lib praise, liiu bruKO for a Tair praise, and tooUt- 
eraragreslpruiiw: onlythiseomiBendttionleaii 
fordber; that wera she other than abe is, she wera 



tn eome in her presence. 



A dear hai 






I ladies, only TOU circpted : 
hi my heart thai I hud not 



ear hanuincfiB lo women ; they wool 
^Iroublird wilhapemiciuus tuilor. 
mk (iod, and tny rdd blood, I aia oT your hii 
OTrforthat; I had rather hear my dng bark at 

tau. Uodkcrpyuurhdyihipslilt in that mind '. 

iMOKtrenllemanor other shall 'scaiHi a [iredcsli- 

ilr scratched Ihce. 

B(^. SenOchiiw could not make it »nrsr, nn 

nie furh a Taee as yours were. 

Ilm*. Well, you are a rare parrol-trnrher. 

Bnl. AhirdDrmyluii)[uc,ub<:tlcr lh.inabcasl 

Bent. I wouM my horse had the >ip>^ oT youi 

ifne : and so good a continuer : But keep your 

IT o* God'i name ; I hare done. 

B(«. You alwari end with a jade's trick ; I knox 

u of old. 

D. Pfdro. This is the inim of nil : l,nnuta,- 

nior Claudio, and si^iior Benrdirk. — mTdeai 

!iid Leonato, hath inTJled youKll. I ti'Uhim.wi 

dl May hero at the least rmunlh ; and he 

(!) Trutl- 



Hjsrlily praynsomeiieeaikwiBaydeUi 
date snuu Iw is nO hrpacrile,lnjl pi 



iaheis,Bbewe 
ut as sba la, I < 



Brae. Would you buy her, thai you bqiiiie (Aw 

uerT 
Clavd. Can the world buy such a jewd I 
Brn/. Yea, ami n case to put it inta. Butneak 

you this with u ^.iil browt ordoyonjJajtheloat' 

■ngjock; 



Bent. Ici 
uossUBisni H 
ber. '&ull 

CIWHf. I> 



._ _. __,_AjtheIoul- 
Cupid is a good htre-ODdar, and 

. liter? Come, in wbal key shall 
^obilhesonifl 

L ye, she is the sweetest lady tt«t 

\ .:t without spectacles, and I IM 
I. re'sher cousin, an she ifcre not 
lurr, exceeds her as much in 
i.fMay doth the Isst oTDeeent- 



world one 



,ul.| ..-arrrlnist nivseir, IhoURh I had 
.lr(,ri, irHrro would br my wife. 
t'Mi' lo lhis,i'rBiIh7 tlalh not th« 
in, hill he. will wear his cap whb 
i^iU I nevFr see ■ bachelur of three- 
i^nin 1 iio to, i'lliith ; an thou wilt need* 
. Ihy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, 
and sich uwaj Sundays. Look, Don Pedro ia re- 
lumod tu acck you. 

Re-enter Bon Pedro. 

'f if™. What snercl hath held you here, that 

lowL'd ncit to I*Kinnto's 1 

: I would, yuur grace would constrain Me 



mjalKnsnn:,- 

IfcUililOTI'. w 

Claui.' ir Uiii 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



Ml 



D. Pedro. My lore m thine to teach ; teuh it 
but how, 
And thou shall aee how apt K is to lemm 
Anv hard lesson that may do thet good. 

Claud, Hath Lconato any aon, my lord 7 

D. Pedro. No child but Hero, she's his only kdr ; 
Dost thou afiect her, Claudio 7 

Claud. O, my lord, 



D. Pedro. Amen, if you lo?e her ; for the lady 
is very well worthy. 

Claud. Yuu s|)eak this to fetch me in, my lord. 

A Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, m faith, mv lord, I spoke uiine. 

Bene. And, by my two mlhs and troths, my lord, 
I epoke mine. 

Claud. That I lore her, I feel. I 

D. Pedro, That she is worthy, I know. 'When ?ou went onward on this endefTactioiiy 

Bene. That I neither feci how she should be ' 1 look'd upon her with a soldier's eye, 
loTed, nor know how she should be worthy, is thclThat liked, but had a rougher task in hand 
opinion that tire cannot melt out of me ; I will die {Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
in It at the i take. I But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts 

/>. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate heretic Have lefl their places vacant^ in their rooms 
in the despite of beauty. '^ '^ ' a -^j j • _ . ^ 

Claud. And never could maintain his part, but 
in the force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank her ; 
that she brought me up, I likewise give her most 
humble thanks: but that 1 will have a recheat* 
winded in my forehead, or hang my bugle^ in an 
invisible baldric,' all women shall pardon me. Be- 
eause I will not do them the wrong to mistrust any, 
I will do myself the right to trust none ; and the 
fine is (for the which I may go the finer,) I will 
live a bachelor. 

D. Pedro, I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale 
with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with hun- 
ger, my lord : not with love : prove^ that ever I 
lotie more blood with love^ than I will get airain 
wiUi drinking, pick out mnic eyes with a ballad- 
maker's pen,^ and hang me up at the door of a 
brothel-house, for the si'^ of blind Cupid. 

p. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost fall from this 
faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
shoot at me : and he that hits me, let him be clap- 
ped on the shoulder, and called Adam.^ 

I). Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 
In time the savage btdl doth bear the yoke. 

Bene, The savage bull may ; but if ever the 
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, 
and set them in my foreheiad : and let me be vilely 
painted ; and in such great letters as they write, 
JHere is good horse to hire^ h\ them siffnily under 
my sign, — Here you may see Benedick the married 
man, 

Clatid. If this should ever happen, thou would'st 
be horii-mid. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his 
quiver in Veiiico. uiou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bene. I look ror an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the 
hours. In the mean time, good signior Benedick, 
repair to Leonato's : commend me to him, and tell 
him, I nill not fail nim at supper ; for, uidecd, he 
hath mad<* great preparation. 

Bene. I have almost matter enough in me for 
such nn embassage ; and so I commit you — 

Claiid. To the tuition of God : From my house 
(if I had it)— 

D. Pedro. The sixth of July : Your loving 
friend. Benedick. 

Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of 
your discourse is sometime guarded* with frag 
ments, and the guards are but slinhtly btiMted on 
neither: ere you flout old ends any further, 
your conscience ; and so I leave you. [Kxit Bene. 

Claud. My liege, your highness now may do me 
good. 



Come thronging sod and delicate desires. 
All prompting me how fair youiig Hero is, 
Saym?, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preseally, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it ; 
And I will break with her, and with her fkther, 
And thou shalt have her : Was't not to tfau end, 
Tliat thou began'st to twist so fine a story 7 

Claud. How sweetly do you minister to lote, 
That know love's griei by his complexion I 
But lest my liking might too sudden seem. 
I would have salv'd it with a longer treatise. 

D. Pedro. What need the bridge much bretdff 
than the flood 7 
The fairest grant is the necessity : 
Look, what will serve, is fit : 'tis once,* thou kf'it; 
And 1 will fit thee with the remedy. 
1 kiiow, we shall have revelling to-night; 
I will assume thy part in some disguisey 
And tell fair Hero 1 am Claudio ; 
And in her bosom I'll unclasp m^ heart. 
And take her hearing prisoner with tlie force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, atler, to her father will 1 break ; 
And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 
In practice let us put it presently. [ExtfmL 

SCEJ^E 11.-^ room in Leonato's houMt. fil- 
ter Leonato and Antonio. 

Leon. How now, brother 7 where is my cominf 
your son 7 Hath be provided this music 7 

Jint. He is very busy about it. But, brother, I 
can tell you strange news that you yet drtfrf 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good 7 

»,M. As the event stamns them ; bnt they baw 
a good cover, they show well outward. The prinM 
and count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleacbed* 
alley in my orchard, were tlius much overheard 
by a man of mine : The prince discovered to Claii* 
dio, that he loved my niece your daughter, and 
meant to acknowledge it this nipht in a danee; 
and, if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the present time by the top, and instantly break 
with you of it. 

Leon, Hath the fellow any wit, that told you thiaf 

,.int. A good sharp fellow : I will send for biiDi 
and question him yourself. 

Leon, No, no ; wc will hold it as a dream, tiB 
it appears itself: — ^but I will acquaint my daughter 

.,_ witnal, that she may be the better prepared wan 

examine ^inswer, if ))f:rad venture this be true. Go you, and 
Ull her of it. [Several persons cross the «<W«1 
Cousins, you know what you have to do«— O. I 
cry you mercy, IHend ; you go with roe, ana 1 



[1) The tune sounded to call off the dogs. 
[S) Hunting-horn. (3) Girdle. 



(4) The name of a famous archer. 
(6) Once for all. 



(5) Trimmed. 
(7) Thickly intorwoitik 
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Col Whit Ihe goujere,' mj lard 1 why arc j'oi 
Ml obI dT mciuurE ud 7 

D. Job*. There ig no mcaiure in (he occuiur 
Bt breed! it, tlienrore tiie lulneiB ii withuuL Uoiil 

Con. Yoa ihould hear reason. 

D. Mm. And when I haiB heonl it, whu 
IcHiiig litugeth it T 

CW IT lut a preKDt remedy, jel a paLienl auf 



D. J 



. 1 . 



^ . _. , . . sr Saturn, S°^ ^^ 

iplj > moral medicine to a mortUTing mi 
cannot hide what I am : I miut be ni ' 
i*e eatue, and imile at no man'.- jeiti ; ■ li 
luTe > itomach, and wail ' 



lu when I un drowij, and [i-nd to ii 

lUBHi laugh whe " " ' 

ia Mi humour. 



i laugh whea 

CjwTtea, 

thii, till "^i 



menj, and il 



IK must not m^e the T'li i'. " 

i^iite tlood outagainst four 

ta'en rou newlrintcihii grace 

__Jble JOU Bhould talie true roa . 

e rur vealher that jou make joun : 

eiM tbat you (rune the Kaioa Tor jour o"i. 

JX Mtm. I hail rather be a canker* in a Iiedce, 
an a roM inhianteei and it belter Htsinv bluixl 
be diidiined of all, than to faahion a tar6,u':- 

rob lore (Vom an_T : in thii, thoutrh I c^[t i l>. 

id to be a Bittennj honot mtui, it mu^t ::l^l fii 
:nied tlut I am a plain-dealing Tillair.. I .lth 

M; tliererors I haie decreed not Id tii'^ jii niv 
i?c ; if I had my moulh, I would bite j ii 1 h u\ 
J tibetr. I foM do mj lihinz : in the inenn 
a\ lei me be thai I lun, and seek not toaller me. 
Cn. Can tou make no use or rour discontent I 
D. JaU. I make all use of It. for I itx- it oulj. 
lu cornea here 7 \Tbal neivi, Boracbio 7 






enter Borai 
your brother, Sa rojallir e 



iih all the glorj of ny 01 , 

m soj way, I blen myaelremT wari TM«n 
iih 9urb and will aaiiit tne 7 

Cm. To the death, my lord. 

D. /oAn. Let u* lo the gnat rapMr: Ibelr 
ircr la the greaUr, that 1 am lubdued : 'Would 
"— ' ■'■ "ly mlndl— Shall weg«pron 



ACT II. 

SCE.VE l^a haU in Leonato't hnut. CittfT 

ualo, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, md athm. 

n. Wai not count John here at lupperl 

'■ •?'"'.'*'*'.• ">*' urntleman loiriu ! I neWf 
V hjm, but 1 am heart-burned an hour allv. 
.'. He 11 of a very mBlancholy diipiMiUan. 
J. He ^ere en ei^ellent man, that were 
y.M m Ihe m:d— a» between him and Baa*. 
Uie une u loo like an image, and mti 
; and the other, too like mj lady'a eldut 



v.r;. With a good ipR, and « good foot, nnele, 
iiiune}' enough in hta pune, aueh a man would 
miv woman in Ihe world,— if he could get bw 

(Oil. Bt my troth, niece, thon wilt nererMt 
n hUBbBnil,jrthou besD shrewd of thy iMgua. 



I com tWi hi 
I, So, by being too curat, God will lend yon 
1 huiband; Tor Uw 



intelligent^ '..fall! 

AAia. Will it aenre for anv model lo I<»Im' 
MicTool Whsliihcforaruol, that ).>'ln>ilr' 
wdT to unquietnEss ) 

M»m. Harrr, It ia yoiir brother's ri[rh' h'ir!<) ' 

A, Jakn. >Vha 7 the moat exquiaite Clai^J,^ I ' 
Mn Eren be. ' 

D.JiIm. Aproper Hiuire! And who, and uho' 

Btrt Marrj, on tiero, the daughter and h^ir ! 

D-Jthi. A rery forward March chick ' II .i 
Ncyoo toihiit 

Btn. Being entertained for a pcrfum 
a eooking a muatv room, comes me th 
IClaodio, hand in hand, in sad' ronrci . 
^ me bahind the arras; and (here li .miI i:<' 
Md upon, that the prince should woo 1 1, r^' I'.ji , 
^ and haling: obloined her, give her tu ctmiii I' 

\, let us thither ; tliismjvi' 

: thai ypung start-up" 

(I) Flatter. { 



Btnt. Just, if he send n 

lich bleasintr, I am at him upon my ki 

iminii andeicninir; Lord! I could not endun 

tbu-li.ind wi'h a beard on his Tace ; I had rattier 

t.rin. You may light upon a husband, tbal hath 



(. What shou 


d I do with hhn 7 dresi him 


ITlTe't'h"? 


make him mr waitlna gentle- 
halh a heard, is more than a 


and he that 


hath no beard, it leas than a 


and he Ihst 


a moie than a youth is not for 


:,H he that ia 


less Ihan a man, I am not for 


Therefore, I 


till eren take sixpeneo in 
rd, and lead hiaanea into hell. 


t of the bear-h 


1. Well then, go you Into hell J " 


. No , but to 


the eale : and there will Itw 



:, like an old cuekoM, with homa a 

— " ' tmt lo htatm, Btalria, gti. 

ID pioif foTjai maidt : to 



say, Ott yon ti 

{ htre'i no plmt for jou ma _ _ 
ay apes, and away (a SainI Peler tor 



■, (T-aHen 



the bachelor* 

a Ihe day is loiig. 

err I , a nero.] I trust, you wiU 

C fjiih ; it ia my cousin's duly ta maka 
id say, Fal*rr, u U plcav vm .—but 
-- --uain,lethimheahan3aamefel- 
another courtesy, and «ay, /)^ 



lui ;iil that, 
r'.a. Upldutme. 

(3) DogTOW. 



w» 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



Jdtt, 



Lton* Well, niee^ I hope to aee jou one daj 
fitted with a huabaiia. 

Beat, Not till God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not (rriere a woman 
to be OTer-mastered with a piece of raliant dust ? 
to make an account of her life to a clod of way- 
waid marl? No, uncle, I'll none : Adam's sons are 
my brethren ; and truly, I hold it a sin to match in 
my kindred. 

Leon, Daughter, remember, what I told you: 
if the prince do solicit you in that kind, you know 
your answer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the music^ cousin, if 
you be not wooM in good time : if the prince be too 
important,' tell him, there is measure in every 
thing, and so dance out the answer. For hear me, 
Hero: wooing, wedding, and repenting, is as a 
8cotcn jig, a measure, and a cinque-pace : the first 
suit is hot and hasty, like a Scotch jic, and full as 
fantastical ; the wedding, mannerly modesL as a 
measure full of state and ancientry; anci then 
eomts repentance, and, Y\ith his bad legs, falls into 
the einque-pace (aster and faster, till tie sink into 
hk grave. 

jAon» Cousin, you apprehend passing shrewdly. 

Beat, I have a good eye, uncle: I can see a 
church by day-light 

Leon, The revellers are entering ; brother, make 
good room. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar . 
Don John, Borachio, Margaret, Ursula, ana 
othertf maaked, 

D, Pedro, Lady, will you walk about with your 
Wend ?» 

Hero. So you walk sofUy, and look sweetly, and 
say nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and espe- 
cially, when 1 walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro, And when please you to say so ? 

Hero. When I like your favour : for God de- 
fend,* the lute should be like the case ! 

D, Pedro, My visor is Philemon's roof; within 
the house is Jove. 

Hero. Why. then your visor should be thatch'd. 

D, Pedro, Speak low, if you speak love. 

[Taket her aside. 

Bene. Well, I would vou did like me. 

Jdarg, So would not 1, for your own sake ; for I 
have many ill oualitics. 

Bene. Which is one 7 

Marg. I say my prayers aloud. 

Bene, I love you the better; the hearers may 
cry Amen. 

Jiartt. God match me wHh a good dancer ! 

Balth, Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my sight, when 
the dance is done !— Answer, clerk. 

Balth, No more words ; the clerk is answered. 

Urt, I know you well enough ; you are signior 
Antonio. 

JInt, At a word, I am not, 

Ur$. I know you by the wap^ing of your head. 

JhU. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Un, You could never do him so ill-well, unless 
you were the very man : Here's his dry hand up 
•nd down ; you are he, you are he. 

«i9nl. At a word, I am not. 

Urt, Com^ come : do you think I do not know 
JOU by your excellent wit? Can virtue hide itself? 



fl) Importonate. 
|4) iBcndible. 



Lover. (3) Forbid. 
Aceoeted. 






Go to, mum, Toa are he : graces will eppeir, lei 
there's an end. 

Beat, Will you not tell me who told yoa lo. 

Bene. No, you shall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor tvill you not tell me who you are 7 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I na.* disdainful, — and that I had mT 
good nit out of the Hundred merry To/cs ;->Well, 
Uiis was sii nior Benedick that said so. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. I am sure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe ine. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh 7 

Bene. I pray you, what is he? 

Beat, Why, he is the prince's jester : a very doll 
fool ; only his giifl is in devising impossible* sUo- 
ders : nunc butlibertincs delight in him ; and the 
commendi^iion is not in his wit, but in his vilUoj: 
for he b(/th pleaseth men, and anirers them,aM 
hen they lau^h at him, and beat him : I am sure, 
he is in the fleet ; I would he had boarded' me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I'll tell hia 
what you say. 

BetU. Do, do : he'll but break a comparisoa or 
two on me : wh ch pcradventure, not marked, or 
not lau'^hea at, strikes him into melancholy ; tod 
then there's a partridge's wing saved, for the (vA 
will eat no supper that night. iMusie wWdn,] We 
must follow the leaders. 

Bene. In every cood thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will letitt 
them at the next tumini^ 

[Dance, Then exeunt aU but Don John, 
Borachio, and Claudio. 

D. John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero^ 
and hath withdrawn her father to b eak with him 
about it : the ladies follow her, and but one viior 
remains. 

J^cro. And that is Claudio : I know Mm by hii 
bearing.* 

D. John. Are not you signior Benedick 7 

Claud, You know me well ; I am he. 

D. John. Si^rnior, you are very near my broUier 
in his love : he is enamoured on Hero ; I pravjoOf 
dissuade him from her, she is no equal for nisurlli: 
you may do the part of an honest man in it. 

Claaa, IIuw know you he loves her 7 

I). John. I heard him swear his affection. 

Bora. So did I too ; and he swore he WQol^ 
marry her to-ni'ht. ^r 

D. John. Come, let us to the banquet. ^ *• 

[Exeunt Don John emd BoraehiOk 

Claud. Thus answer I in name ol Benedick^ 
But hear these ill news with the cars of ClauduK— 
'Tis certain so ; — the prince woos for himselC 
Friendship is constant in all other things, 
Save in the ofTce and affairs of love: 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongMe ; 
Let every eye negotiate for itself 
And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch. 
Aqrainst whose charms faith melteth into blood.* 
This is an accident of hourly proof. 
Which I mistrusted not : Farewell tnerefore, Hero! 

Re-enter Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

Claud. Yea, the same. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the ne^it ivillow, about your owi 
business, count What fashion will you weer the 
garland of? About your neck, like a OMirai^ 

(6) Cerriage, demeanour. <7) 



HDOB ADO ABOUT NOTHUfO. m 

in helL u in a Hnctuirv : and DMpk ria Bpon pw 
poat, tiecame they would go thuhCTi an, tni<IM,li!l 
diMjuiel, horror, and perlurbatiiui fiulow her. 
Rt-enlir Claudia mul Beatrice, 
D. Pedro. LdoIi, liero ahe comU. 

iniDiuul me any terriea 



TOUT Hero. 

IwiahhimjojoTher. 
Whj. Ihal'a BfMkcii like an honwl 
nibuWka. Butdidyou think, 1^ 
Te>erTedyoulhu>7 


drorer 
icprine 


I anj you, leave me. 
Mo! mw you atrike lan the bli 
bay that itule jour meat, awt yo 


dman 



kitt, poor hu 

!■ But, that mv bdr Be^Lnr.' snuui 

,anilnotknowme! The prilu,', fool !- 

?«^utL^Ta™'a^Cdh,'''."l''.!';'„'^ 
BOrvputed: it is the baar, tho hillcr dii 
}f Beatrice, that puta the i>ot:d Liito ha 
nd w. give* me ouU Well, I'll be re 



Dm Pedro, Hero, and Lcurml 

pUjpd \h- ■ 



•eehisil 

froth, my lord, I 

e. I found him here as n 

t warren ; I laid him, and. 

that TOur aiarc hid sot I 
(lady; aniT I offered Rim 

tne, cither tu make him 

ttken, or lo bind him tip 

I be whipped. 

n. To te whipped ! Whst'a hit fault ? 

rbe lal lrana|Te9fion ot a tchonl-boy; 

» aretjoy'd with finding a bird's tieiit, 

lis cotnpaniun, and he ateila it. 

n. Will Ihou make a trual c tnuii; 

i; trsnairrpajiiDn ia in the atealor. 

I'el it had not biten amiaa, the rod . 

; for the garland 






n, I will but tcsch them lo aing-, and r 

[f their ainning anawcr jour aaying, 1: 

ro. The lady Bvatrirc holh a quarrel I 
gentleman,' that danred with her, lol 

> mueh KTOiiircil by you. .. _,,,,,, .. . j 

J, she miauied me paal the endurauee orLadj, aa jou are mfne, I am joun; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, mraeirrtiryou, and dote tipim the ei 

nanered her ; mj verjr liaor bezan to| Bat. Speak, couain ;^ or if TOU eannol, 



rirlhealinehorAaia: bringyouthelaocthofl^re*. 
ter John'a bol; felch you a hair oB Iha gntt 
Cham'a beard ; do rou any cmbana^ to the Pis>. 
mie>, rather than hold tlu-ee wur^' eoilfbr«nee with 
hia harp} i You have no employmenl for nu 7 
D. Piaro. None, but to deaiie four good com. 

Bene. O God,Hr,hpre'a a diriil loTenoti tean- 

ot endure hit Udy Tongue. [£111. 

D.Fidn. Come, ]ady,eame; 70U ban lort tha 
esrl ofaignior Bfnedirk. 

Btat, Indeed, m}'lord,he lent ilDeawhOe: and 
gate him usc> [or it, n double heart for hia diwl* 
ne: marr)-, once bcrnre, he won it of me wilb 
Talae dice, thercrore jour grace Cnaj' well nj,l 

D. Pedro. You hare put him dawn, Isdj, 7M 

Btal. &a i Kould not be sho'ild da me, m- lofd, 
!at 1 aliould proie the moiher of (bola. Ihata 
raupM count Ciaudin, whom JOU acnt me to welc 

D. Ptdn. Whf, how now, eountl wherefore 

Claud. Not aed, n<T lard. 

D. Pedrv. How Ihen? Siekl 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Brat. The count la neither aad nor efck, nor 

ranitp, and aomethina oT Ihol iealoua complciloo. 
D. Pain. ITailh, lady, 1 Ihink your blaion lo 
e true ; though I'll be »wom. ifhe be ao, hia con- 
eit ia falM, Here, Claudio, I ha^e wooed lo thy 
ame, and fair Hera ia won; I hare broke wllli 
tuT fulher, and hia pfood will obtained : name the 
day of DiarriBjTBiBnd (Jod five ibee joy 1 
Lnm. Couiit, take of me my daughter, and 



Bral.'Spfay, count, ti 



UK match, 



latl 



red her : mj very viaor bezan to Btal. Speak, couain : or if you eannol, itop hi) 
raid with her : She told mc, not mouth with a kiea, and let him not apeak, neilher. 
If, that I waa 111,. ' ' "■ " ' ■-'--■ ------ 






■my a 



laUbirirherlirL-nli 
itiona, there were no 



keepi on Ih 
Claiid. A 



ird, for a 



idlar 



■lie -uum iiiii-iTL lu uic iiurth ttiir. I flit in n eomtr, and cry, heigh ha! for a huuiand. 
t marry her, though ahe were endowed] D. Pedro, thiy Beatrice, I will ^1 jou one. 
lal Adam had led him bcfare be tran^ Beat. I would rather have one of TOur Ather' 

«be would hate made Hcrculea have retlinc: Hath yournracene'erabrolherlikeycu 
it; res, and hare cleft hia club to make Your lalher got eieBllenthuiband>,iramaideoul 
0. Come, talk not of her; jau ahall find come bv them. 

femsl Ali'in good apparel. I would to| D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady] 
n acholar would conjure her; for, eer-l Btal. No, my lord, unleaa I might haTC uMlha 
e ahe ii here, a man may Uieaa quiet for norktng-daya:— your grace ia loo eoatly I 

\ J.. _^m^ j-i. 1. 



I GoddcM oTDiaeord. 



(S>1i 



ievery day':— tfut, iTbeaMch your gnea, puilm 
it) Tom : a phiue among the v^V*. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHIIfe. 



I wta bom to W9k all mirth, and no matter. 
*. Pedro, Your suence most oflrendfl me, and to 
be merry beat becomes jou ; for, out of question, 
you were bom in a merry hour. 

Beat, No, sure, my lord, my mother cry*d ; but 
then ihcre u a* a slar danced, and under that waj> 
I bom. — Cousins, God {five you joy ! 

Leon, Niece, will you look to those things I told 
you of? 

Beat, 1 cry you mercy, uncle.— By your grace's 
pardon. yExii Beatrice. 

D, Pedro, By my troth, a pleasant-gpiriled lady. 

Leon, There's little or the melancholy element 
in her, my lord : she is neyer^sad, but uhcn &he 
sleeps ; and not ever sad then ; lor I have heard 
my daughter say, she hath ollen dreamed of un- 
happiness, and waked herself with lau«>hing. 

V, Pedro, She cannot endure to hear tell of a 
husband. 

Leon. O, br no means ; she mocks all her woo- 
ers out of sulL 

X>. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Bene- 
dkk. 

Leon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week 
married, they woulo talk themsclTcs mad. 

D, Pedro, Count Claudio, when mean you to go 

to church 7 

CltMd. To-morrow, my lord: Time goes on 
crutches, till lore hare all his rites. 

Leon, Not till Monday, nir dear son, which it* 
hence a just seren-night ; ana a time too brief too, 
to have all thinqis answer my mind. 

D. Pedro, Come, you bhake the head at so long 
a breathing: but^ I warrant thee, Claudio, IIk 
time ^hall not go aiilly by us ; I will, in the interim, 
undertake one of Hercules' labours ; which isi, to 
bring si^mior Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into 
a mountain of aflfcction, th': one nith the other. I 
would fain hate it a match ; and 1 doubt not but 
to fhshion i , if you three lutl but minister such 
assistance as I shall give you direction. 

Lum, My lord, I am for you, though it cost me 
ten nights* watchings. 

Clatnl. And I, my lord. 

D, Pedro, And you too, fl:ent1e Hero 7 

Hero, , I will d j any modest oflice, my lord, to 
help mT cousin to a good husband. 

D, Pedro, And Benedick is not the unhopefullest 
husband that I know : thus far can I praise him : 
he is of a noble strain,* of approved valour, ana 
confirmed honesty. I will tearh you how to hu- 
mour your coum, that she shall fall in love with 
Beneoick I— and I^ with your two holps. will so 
practise on Benedick, that, in despite of nis qu'ck 
wit and his queasy* stomach, he shall fall in love 
with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no 
looser an archer ; his glory shall be ours, for we 
are the only love-gods. Go in with me, ond 1 will 
tell you my drift. [ExewU, 

8CB^E 1L-~Jinothfr room in Leonato*8 hmise. 
Enter Don John and Borachio. 

D, John, It is so ; the count Claudio shall marry 
the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora, Yen, my lord ; but I can cross it 

D, Ji^, Any bar, any cross, any impediment 
wBl be medicinable to nie : I am sick in displea- 
sure to him ; and whatsoever comes athwart his 
aflection, ranges evenly with mine. How canst 
tboa cross this marriage 7 

Bemu Not honestly, my lord ; but ao covertly 
thai Dodiiboneity shau appear in me. 

(1) Lweage. (t) Fastidious. (S) Pretend. 



D, John, Show me briefly how. 

Bora, I think, I told your lordshij^ a , 
how much I am in the favour of Afafganl| the 
waitinz gentlewoman to Hero. 

D, John, I remember. 

Bora, I can, at any unseasonable instant of IIm 
ni;;ht, appoint her to look out at her lady*s chaB- 
bci-uindow. 

p, Johji. What life is in that, to be the death of 
this marriage 7 

Bora. The poison of that lies in you to temper. 
Go vou to the prince your brother : spare not to 
tell him, that he hath wronged his honour in nsN 
rying the renowned Claudio (whose estunattonde 
you mifthtily hold up) to a coutaminated aialc^ 
;iurh a one as Hero. 

D, John, What proof ehall I make of that? 

Bora, Proof enough to misuse the prince, to va 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato: \o6k 70a 
for any other issue I 

D, John, Only to despite them, I will endeavMr 
any thing. 

Bora, Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the count Claudio, alone: teU thns. 
that you know that Hero loves me ; intend* a Um 
of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as— in bve 
of your hrother^s honour who hath made tlut 
match : and his fricnd*s reputation, who is that 
like to DC cozened with the semblance of a ir.aid,-> 
that you have discovered thus. They will scarce^ , 
belifve this witliout trial: offer them instances: 
which shall bear no less likelihood, than I0 scent 
it her chambrr-window ; hear me call Margiicl| 
Hero; hear Margaret term me Borachio: tni 
bring them to see thi^, the very night before the in* 
tended wedding : for, in the mean time, 1 wiU so 
fashion the matter, that Hero rhall be absent : and 
there shall appear such seeming truth of Hero^ 
disloyalty, that jealousy shall be called asauranee^ 
and all tnc preparation overthrown. 

D, John, Grow this to what adverse issue it eaa^ 
I will put it in practice : Be cunning in the work- 
ing thi:*, and thy fee is a thousand ducats. 

Bora, Be you constant in the accuBatioii| and 
my cunning shall not shame me. 

D. John, I will presently go leam their day of 
marriage, [ExemL 

SCJSA72 //I.— Leonato's Garden, EnUr 
dick and a Boy. 

Bene, Bojr,— 

Boy, Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book ; hriof 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy, I am here already, sir. 

Bene, I know that;-^but 1 would have thee 
hence, and here again. \ExU Boy.]— I do mrch 
wonder, that one man, se?ing how much another 
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours to 
love, will, nfler he hath laughed at such challow 
follies in others, become the argument of his own 
scorn, by falling in love : and such a man is Clau- 
dio. I have hriAwn, when there was no music with 
him but the drum and fife, and now had he rather 
hear the tabor and the pipe t I have known, when 
he would have walked ten mile afoot, to see a gor4 
armour; and now will he lie ten nights awake. 



H 



carving the fashion of a new doublet. He 
wont to speak plain, and to the porpoee, like an 
honest man, and a soldier ; and now is he tnmcd oiw 
thofljapher ; his words are a very fantastical baa- 
quet, just so many strange dishes. May I be ao 
converted, and see with these eyes? I cannot tiril« 
I think nott I will not be sworn, hot lofo ipay 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 
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me to an ojiter ; but PII take mj oath 
he hare made an oyster of me, he shall 
ce me such a fool. One woman is fair ; 
well : another is wise ; yet I am well ; 
irtuous; yet I am well : but till all i;rruct'S 
woman, one woman shitll notcoice in rny 
Ltch she shall be, that's certain ; wi^e^ or 
virtuous, or I'll ntver cheapcii her; lair, 
er look on her; miUf, or come not ittar 
ie, or not I for an aiiircl ; of l'ooiI lut- 
1 excellent musician, and her hnir hhall 
d colour it please God. Ila! the pntice 
leur Love ! 1 will hide me ui the arbuur. 

[WUhdratcs. 

' Don Pedro, Leonato, and Claudio. 

no. Come, shall we hear this music ? 

Yea, my good lord: — How still the 
vening is, 

on purpose to prrace harmony ! 
ro. See you where Bened.ck hath hid 
imsclf? 

O, very well, my lord : the music ended, 
he kid-fox> with a penny-worth. 

Enier Balthazar, with music, 

no. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that 
Dog acain. 

gocra my lord, tax not so bad a voice 
r music any more than once. 

no. It is the witness still of excellency, 
itrange face on his own perfection :•— 
e, nnjr, and let me woo no more. 
Because you talk of wooing, I will sing ; 
ly a wooer doth commence his suit 
thinks not worthy ; yet he woos ; 
e swear, he loves' 

'V, Nay, pray thee, come : 

u wilt hold longer argument, 
otes. 

Note this before my notes, 
>t a note of mine that'ii worth the noting. 
ro. Why, these are very crotchets that he 
peaks; 

^ forsooth, and noting ! [J\I\tsic. 

How, Divine air ! now is hb soul ravish- 

1 not stran'v, that sheep's guis should 
out of men's bodies ? — Well, a horn for 

\ when all's done. 

Balthazar sings, 

I. 

Sizh no more, Itulies, sig^h no more^ 

Jtf«i toere decHvers ever; 
One foot in sen, an. i mi e on share ; 
To one Ihine constant never : 
Then «t.ir)i not «o. 
But let them go, 
JInd be you blilft and bonny ; 
Converting all ymrr sounds of wo 
JntOj Hey nonny, nonfiy, 

II. 

Shu; no more ditiies, sing no mo** 

Of dumps so dull and heavy; 
Thejraudofmtn was ever so, 

Suiee summer first was leavy. 
Then sigh not so, S'C, 

ro. By mr troth, a good song. 

And an ill sin^r, my lord. 

no. Ha? no; no, faith; thou singest well 

raihift. 



I Bene, [Jlside.] An he had been a (Ioff» that 
should have howled thus^ they would have banged 
him : and I pray God, his bad voice bode no mis- 
chief! I had as lief have heard the night-raven, 
cumc what plague could have come alter it. 

I). Pedro. Yea, marn ; jTo Claudio.]— Dpit 
thou h ar, Ballhuzar 1 1 pray thee, pet us some 
exeL-llcnt music* for to-morrow n ght we would 
have it at the ludy Hero's thamber-winduw. 

Balth. The best I cun^ my lord. 
! D.Pedro, Dof>o: faretvell. [Ear<imf Balthazar 
and music] Come hither, Leonato : What was it 
yu:j told ine uf <o-day? that your niece Beatrice 
was in love witii Ki^iiior Bentdi« k ? 

Claud, 0, av: — Stalk on, stalk on | Ihe fowl aits. 
[^side to Pedro.] I did never think that lady 
would have loved any man. 

Leon, No, nor I neiiher ; but most wonderibi 
that she should so dote on signior Benedick, whom 
s>he hath in all outward behaviours seemed ever to 
abhor. 

Bene, Is*t possible? Sits the wind In that eomerT 

Msidt. 

Leon. Bv my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 
to think of it ; but ttiat she loves lim with an en* 
raged affection.— it is past the infinite of thought.* 

D. Pedro, May be, she doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. 'Faith, like enouch. 

Leon. Goo! counterfeit! There never was 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of pas* 
sion, as she discovers it. 

D. Pedro, Why,w hat effects of passion shows she? 

Claud, Bait the hook well ; this Hsh will bite. 

[Jltide^ 

Leon, What effects, my lord ? She will sit you,— 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud, She did indeed. 

D. Pedro, How, how, I pray you 7 You amase 
nie : I would have thought her spirit had been in- 
vincible against all assaults of atfection. 

Leon. I would have sworn it had, my lord; 
especially airainst Benedirk. 

Bene. [Jlside.] I should think this a gull, but 
that the ^ hitt-beardcd fellow speaks it: knavei^ 
eaimot, sure, hide it«ielf in such reverence. 

Claud, He hath ta'en the infection ; hold it up. 

USridg 

D. Pedro, Hath she made her affection known 
to Benedick ? 

Leon, No; and swears she never will: that^a 
her torment 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed ; so your daughter 
says : Shall I, says she^ that have so oft enemm-' 
tered him with scorn, write to him that fhve him 7 

Leon, This says sne now when she is berinntng 
to write to him: for she'll be up tven^v tirres a 
night ; and there will she sit in her smock, till she 
have writ a sheet of paper :— my daughter tella 
us all. 

Claud, Now you talk of a sheet of paper, re- 
member a prettv jest your dauehter told us of. 

Lron. O! — When f he had writ it, and. was 
reading it over, she found Benedick and Beatrice 
between the sheet ?— 

Claud. That. 

I^on, O I she tore the letter into a thousand 
half-pence ; railed at herself, that she should be so. 
immodest to write to one that (he knew would flout 
her: 
[for I 
though I tove Atm, 

Claud. Then down upon her kneei she fallf, 



'{fuog or eob-fox. 



(2) Longer. 



xicsi 10 wnre to one inai (ne Knew wouia noui 
/ measure him. says she, by my own spirit ; 
^ should flout him, if he writ to me ; yea^ 
'h I love him, I should. 



(S) Beyond the power of tKoii|^X.t«»'^ 
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wwpt| Mbt, beats her heart tears her hair, prays, 
curses '."^Onoeet Benedick I God give me patience ! 

Leon. She doth, indeed ; my daui^hter suys so : 
and the ecstasy' hath so much overborne liJr, that 
my daughter is sometimes afraid she will do a des- 
perate outrage to herself; It is very truR. 

D. Pedro, It were good that Benedick know of 
it by some other, if she wdl not discover it 

Claud. To what end? lie would make but u 
•port of it, and torment the poor lady worse. 

D, Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to 
hanir him : she's an exc<rllent sweet lady ; and, out 
of all suspicion, she is virtuous. 

Claud, And she is cxccedintr wise. 

D, Pedro, In every tiling, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon, O my lord, wisdom and blood combating; 
«n so tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that 
blood hath the victory. I am sorry for her. as 1 liave 
just caus^ being her uncle and her guaraian. 

D. Pewro, I would she hid bestowed this dotage 
on me ; I would have dafPd' all other respects, and 
made her half myself: I pray you, tell Benedick 
of it, and hear what he will say. 

Leon, Were it ^ood, think you 7 

Claud, Hero thmks surely, she will die : for she 
■ays, she will die if he love ner not ; and slie will 
die ere she makes her love known ; and she will 
die if he woo her, rather than she will 'bate one 
oreath of her accustomed crossness. 

D, Pedro, She doth well: ifshe should mnkc ten- 
der of her love, *tis verv possible he'll scorn it ; for 
the man. as vou know aH, nath a contemptible' spirit . 

Claud, lie is a very proper^ man. 

D, Pedro, He hatli, indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

Claud. 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D, Pedro, He doth, indeed, show some sparks 
that are like wit 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant 

D. Pedro, As Hector, I assure you : and in the 
managing of C|uarrels you may say he is wise ; for 
either ho avoids them with rreat (liscrr.tion, or un- 
rdertaki !* them with a most Christian-like fear. 

Lton, If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter mto a quarrel ^vith fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man doth 
fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, by some 
large jests he will make. Well, I am sornr for 
Tour niece: shall we go see Benedick, ana tell 
nim of her love? 

Claud, Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it 
out with good counsel. 

Leon, Nay, that's impossible ; she may wear her 
'heart out first 

D, Pedro. Well, we'll hear further of it by your 

. daughter : let it cool the while. I love Ben^ick 

well; ana I could wish he would modestly examine 

himself, to see how much he is unworthy so good a 

lady. » 

Leon, Mv lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will 
never trust my expectation. [»iside. 

D, Pedro, 'Let there be the some net spread for 
Kcr; and that must your daughter and her gentle- 
woman caiT]r. The sport will be, when they hold 
one an opinion of another's dotage, and no such 
matter ; that's the scene that I would see. which 
will be merely a dumb show. Let ui sena her to 
fall him in to dinner. [A»lde, 

\Ex€\mt Don Pedro, Claudio, and Leonato. 



Benedick adomuet ftom atom. 



(1) Alienation of mind. 
9) Contemptuous. 



(2) Thrown off. 
(4) Handsome. 



BejM. This can be no trick : the confinwiee vaf 
sadly borne.*— They have the truth of this fitn 
ILto. They seem to pity the lady ; it Bttam,her 
atlections have their full bent Love me! why, it 
must be requited. I hear how I am censured : Uiey 
Any, I nil! bear my^^.-lf proudly, if I perceive the 
love come from her ; they say too, tnat she will 
rather die Uian give any sign of affection.— I did 
never think to marn* : — I must not seem proud :^ 
iluppy are they that hear their detractions, and 
can i)ut them to mending. They say, the lady ■ 
fair ; 'tis a truth, I can bear them witness : and vir 
tuous ; — 'tis so, 1 cannot reprove it ; and wise, but 
for loving me : — By my troth, it is no addition to her 
wit ; nor no great argument of her foUj, for I will 
be horribly in love with her. — I may chance hifc 
some odd quirks and remnants of wit broken oo 
me, because I have railed so long against mar- 
riage : — But doth not the appetite alter? A mtn 
loves the meat in his youth, that he cannot endure 
in his age : shall quips, and sentences^ and theie 
paper bullets of the brain, awe a man from the ei- 
re<T of his humour ? No: the world must be peopled. 
When I said, I would die a bachelor, I dm oot 
think I should live till I were married. — Hereeoaes 
Beatrice : By this day. she's a fair lady ; 1 do i|7 
some marks of love in tier. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Azainst my will, I am sent to Ud yoa 
come in to diiinrr. 

Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for Tour paini. 

Beat. 1 took no more pains for those tnanks, tlm 
vou take pains to thank me ; if it had b«m painfiil, 
1 would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleasure in the message 7 

Beat. Yeo, just so much as you may take upoo i 
knife's point, and choke a daw withal:— Too bate 
no stomach, signior : fare you well. (JSilL 

Bene. Ila ! JIgainst my tcill I am $efii U W 
you come to dinner — there's a double meamng is 
that / took no more paina for those tkamktf (Am 
yott took pains to thanK me — that's as much U to 
say, Any pains that 1 take for you b as easy U 
thanks :— If I do not take pity of her, I am a fS- 



1 



get her picture. 



lain ; if I do not love her, I am a Jew : I will .A 



ACT in. 



SC£.V*£ /.- Leonato's Garden. Enier Hereb 
Margaret and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Margaret, run thee into the parioor ; 
There shall thou find my cousin Beatrice 
Proposing* with the prince and Claudio: 
Whisper ner ear, ana tell her, 1 and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourte 
Is all of her ; say, that thou overheard'st us ; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-suckles, ripen'd by the sun. 
Forbid the sun to tnter ;— like favourites. 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Against that power that bred it : — tliere wUl At 

hide her. 
To listen our propose : this is thy oflSee, 
Bear thee well in it. and leave us alone. 

Jtforr. I'll make her come, I warrant jom^w^ 
senUj. IbU. 

(5) Serioualy carried on. (6) Uiaoaunki^ 
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Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth come, 
» trace this aUer up and down, 
must only be of Benedick : 
k) name nim, let it be thy part 
( him more than ever man did merit : 
Lo thee must be, how Benedick 
lore with Beatrice: of this matter 
'upid*s craTiy arrow made, 
f wounds by hearsay. N o w begin ; 

El* ter Beatrice, behind, 

wboe Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 

the rround, to hear our conference. 

'he pleasant*st angling is to see the fish 

her ffolden oars Uie silver stream, 

dily devour the treacherous bait : 

we for Beatrice ; who even now 

id in the woodbine coverture : 

not m J part of the dialogue. 

Then go we near her, that her ear lose 

lothing 

be sweet bait that we lay for it — 

[They advance to the bower. 
, Ursula, she IS too disdainful ; 
er spirits are as coy and wild 
rds of the rock.* 

But are you sure, 
edick loves Beatrice so entirely 7 
So says the prince, and my new^trothed 
orda 

nd did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 
They did entreat me to acoiiaint her of it : 
loaded ihem, if they lov'd Benedick, 
lim wrestle with anection, 
r to let Beatrice know of it. 
Hiy did you so 7 Doth not the gentleman 
IS fuU, as fortunate a bed. 
Beatrice shall couch upon r 
) god of love ! I know, he doth deserve 
IS may be yielded to a man : 
e never framed a woman's heart 
T stuflfthan that of Beatrice : 
nd scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 
g* what they look on : and her wit 
elf so highly, that lo ncr 
r else seems weak : she cannot love, 
no shape nor project of atfection, 
lelf-endeared. 

Sure, I think so : 
fore, certainly, it were not gooa 
his love, iMt she make sport at it 
Vrhy,youMieak truth: I never yet saw man, 
, how noble, youn?. how rarely featured, 
ould spell him backward : if fair-fac'd, 
ar, the gentleman should be her sister; 
rhy. nature, drawing of an antic, 
tul olot: if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 
agate very vilely cut : 
g, why, a vane blown with all winds : 
rhy, a block moved with none. 
he every man the wrong side out ; 
' gives to truth and virtue, that 
ipleness and merit purchaseth. 
re, sure, such carping is not commendable. 
\o : not to be so odd, and from all fashions, 
ce is, cannot be commendable : 
lare tell her so ? If I should speak, 
!k me into air ; 0. she would laugh me 
to death with wit 



It were a better death than die with modki t 
Which is as bad as die with tickliof . 

Urs. Yet tell her of it : hear what she will lur* 

Hero. No : rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counsel nim to fight against his passion : 
And, truly, I'll devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : one doth not know, 
Ho\r much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs. O, do not do your cousin such a wromp 
She cannot be so much without true judgment 
(Having so awifl' and excellent a wit. 
As she 18 priz'd to have,) as to reftise 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

Hero. He is the only man in luly, 
Always excepted my (fear Claudio. 

Urs. I pray you, be not angry with me, Tf^^tm. 
Speaking mv fancy ; signior Benedick, 
For shape, for bearing, argument,* and valoor. 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he nath an excellent good name* 

Urs, His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.-* 
When are you married, madam 7 

Hero. Why, every day ;— to-morrow : come, gQ 
in; 
I'll show thee some attires ; and have thy counaely 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Urs. She's iim'd,^ I warrant you ; we haftt 
caught her, madam. 

Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero and Ursnla. 

Beatrice advances. 

Beat, What fire is in mine ears 7 Can this be true? 

Stand I condemn'd for pride and scorn so much? 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No dory lives behind the back of such. 




To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. 



[ExU. 



self, press me 

let Benedick, like cover'd flrc, 

away in sighs, waste inwardly : 



leeiee of hawk. 
dy. 



(2) Undervaluing. 
(4) Conversation. 



S CERATE //. — *A room in Leonato's hmue. Enter 
Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be 
consummate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

Claud. I'll bring you thither, my lord, if you'U 
vouchsafe me. 

D, Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil in 
the new gloss of your marriage, as to show a child 
his new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will only 
be bold with Benedick for his company ; for, from 
the crown of his head to the sole of bis foot, he is 
all mirlh ; he hath twice orthrice cut Cupid's bow- 
strinj7, and the little hangman dares not shoot at 
him : he hath a heart as sound as a bell, and hia 
tongue is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, hie 
tongue speaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

I^on. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

1), Pedro. Hang him, truant; there's no true 



drop of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love; 
if he be sad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-acn. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it ! 

Claud. You must hang it first, and draw it aftM^ 
wards 

D, Pedro, What7 sigh for the tooth-acb 7 

(5) Ensnar'd with birdlime. 
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Lnm. Where itbuta humoar, or a worm? |holdi vou well ; tod in d can icM of bwthathUb 

Ben*. Well, ewtry one can master a griei^ but to f-iTi.ct vour ensuing marriage: mtcIj, aait il 
he that ha« it. »p»rul, a? id labour ill btslowed ! 

ClvtL Vi:l my I, hf. n in lorr. It. Ftun-. Why, Rhdi'a the matter? 

D. PeJro. Ttv:ri: i-i wj ;if ii.nrancc of finrr in" /;. Jo.'tn, I cjm- hrhtr t^> tc-ll 50u ; and, eir» 
him, unl<si4 it li*: h I'an :v tm: in- h /•ti tu «tr-lrl^■ 'Ji-^- curzi^t ,i.f ..> rhv.rUiit.i, ^lur »he hatn been too kvf 
('■JlMei; an, tu be a Dujclirruii t^i}.:y ; a FVciw h:njii -i t:ilkii:j ol. / ttic I .<li is di»loyal. 
to-morrow ; or in the i^hafjc of tivu cuijir.ric? a> (.7.';-' /. W ho .' Hero .' 

onf:r>, as a ii«;rman f.om tlu? u li^t di>Miii\(ird, a!: I). John. Flvcn !>tu:; Lconato*s Hero, yovr HffO^ 
slop;' and a Spaniard fium the h.p upttard, no <-«(.tv mairn Ilt.io. 
doublet : iiiilenii hi: hare a faiici' to thi.i looii-rr, s*. Clvi-L Ui> loyal 1 

it apncarii he hath, he i.i no (ool (or fancy, a5 you 1). John. The word is too good to paint oat ber 
wo'ild have it apfiear hi: is. w if.'ktrdncus ; I could say, siic were none; think 

Claud. I The Im nfjt in love wi'h worn'; nom^n, you of a uorbe title, aiui'l nill £t her to it. \V(HK 
there is ni> believin/ old "ign?: he brushes his hat d r not till further warrant: go but nithneU^ 
O'momin'/s ; what should that bode / iii^'ht, vou &hall kce her chambrr-windoti entered; 

D. Ptdro. II ithany rfiiriAeenhiifiat lhcbarber*s?!«-Vfn the iii^hl bcfure U r WLddiiis^-day : if Toulove 

Cla-td. No, but the barber's man huth been ^eenjher then, tL-morrow t\(d her; but it would better 
with him ; an<l the old ornament uf his cheek hatlijiil vuur honour to chanife vour miud. 



alreidy siufT'Hl tennis-b-ills. 

Leon Indeed, h;: looks younger than he did, by 
the loss of a bf:ird. 

D. Ptiro, Nay, he r!i!)s himsiclf with civet: ran 
you sm .-ll h m o.It by that 1 



Clvtd, Tha'.'s as' much as to say 
youth*s in lov. 
D. Ptdro, The greatest note of it is his melan- 

choir. 

CU'td. And when was he wont to wa^h hin face ? 

D, Ptdro. Yea, or to paint himself/ for tlie 
whirh, I h'sar what the^r sa^ of him. 

Cluiift. Nav, b:it his je>itjnxs;iirit ; which is novr 
crept in=o a l.it'<f'rin'/, and now 'jovrrnr-d liv stops. 

D. Pt iTiU Iii(l';ed, th.it t. Ill a heavy tale for him : 
COnclud-:, e.-)nr|;i(li:, hr- i^ in live. 

Clv. I. Nav, b;it I know wh'j lives him. 

D. Pt Iro. Til it would I know too ; I ivarrant, 
one that known him n it. 

Claul. Y '.% :tiid hii ill condi'ions; and, in di- 
fpitc of all, d e4 f ir him. 

D. Ptdro, Slie hhall l>c buried with her face u\^ 

WA-nls. 

Bmt, Yet is this no chirm for tlie to'»»h-neh. — 



Vitiud. Mav this be ^o ? 

D. Pedro. I Hill not think it. 

D. Juftn, If you dare no: trust that you 
fess not ihal you know: if you will' follow 
will bhow \ou enough; ami when you hmve 



e,I 



the sweet I nior'\ and heard more, procctd accordiuclr. 

Clau'J. ]'•' i Sir any thinif tu-ni' ht why 1 ilwcU 
not niarrv Iu.t to-morrow ; in the coneregitioii 
wh'-re I -hould utd, there will I »hanie ner. 

D. Ptdro, And, as I wootd for thee to obuii 
her, I will juin with '.hee to disgrace her. 

I). John. I will disparage her no farther, tiD foi 
are my witnesses : bear it coldly but till r*H*'|^ 
and let the issue show itself. 

I). Ptdro. O day untov.urdly turned I 

Crm /. O mibchief slrnnjely thwarUnc ! 

D. John, O plafrue ri(;ht well p'cnntcd! 
So will you say, when you have seen the srqoeL 

SCKXE lJL—^1 street. Enter Dogbeny w^ 
Ver^c s, with the Watch. 



/).)?6. Are yo:i L'ood men and tnic 7 

ytri(. Veo,'or elwe it Wfie pity but they ibodl 



Old s>*irnior, walk aside with me: I hive Ktndiid Hufi' r >alv.ition, bodv and soul, 
eiir'it or nine wis:- words to nrxak to vou. wliieli l)o''b. Nu- .that were a nuni 



eitfiit or nine wim:^ words to i«p<ak to you, whieh 
these hjbby-horM.*:* m mt not h^'ur. 

\Flre,int lieiu'diek and T.eonato. 

D. Pedro, For my tile, to break w.th him about 
Bet' rice. 

Claul. 'Ti^ even no: II'to and Miri'arrt hnvt 
by this plaved th'dr pnrls will Beatrice ; and then 
the two bears will not bite one anoUu>r, when the% 
meet. 

Enter Don J hn. 

/). John, Mv loni and lirother, God save you. 

1), Pelro. ttrnnl den. brother. 

D, J An, If your leisure served, I would speak 
with you. 

1). Pe Iro. In private ? 

D. John. If it please you ; — yet count Claiidio 
miv h<'rir: f.)r whit I woiild spcalc of concerns him. 

1). Pe fro. Whit's the mntler 7 

D. John, Meun.i your lord.ihlp to be married to- 
morrow? [iToClaudio. 

D. Pelro, You know he does. 

1). John, I know not that, when he knows what 
I kn.>w. 

C-niil, If there be any impedim'^nt, I prav you 
diiTOvrr it. 

D. John. You miy think I love you not; let 
that appear herealYcrr, and aim br'tter at mi; bv Uial 
I now will manifest : for my brother, I think, he 

(1) L«rg« loeee breeehcM. 



Na- ,lh: 



1 



at were a punishment too ^vodftv 
'ht-m, if they ^hou'd have any allegiance u lhn>i 
beinu eho><'ii for the prince's watch. 

yrra^. Well, givu them their charge, neigliboar ^ 
Do lurry. . A* 

Do}: h. ' Vir9t, vho think you the most desirtW' 
man *o be eon^ttuble. 1 

1 If flfc^. ilii'hOaV.nke, sir, or George Scacotl; | 
for thev eini write and read. 

Dof;b. Come hithi r, neighbour 8cafoal. GoJ 
hnth bleHiH-d yo\i ^\ilh a ;.'0ik1 name : to be a welW 
fiivoun d man is the irilY of fortune; but lo viit* 
ai.d rend corner by nature. 

2 IVntch. Both which, master constable,— — 
Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be your iv 

«tver. Wi'll, for your favour, sir^ why, pive OU d 
'hank% and make no boast of it; and for yotf 1 
wriiiim and tendinfr, let that appear when there i* 
no ne<!d of such vanity. You are thought here lo 
be the mowt senseless and fit man for the conftsbtB 
of the «ateh ; therefore bear you the lantern: thi» 
is your rhar«ze ; you rhall cornprehcnd all vairroA 
men : you are tobid any man stand, in the prince^ 
namf*. 

i If'atch, How if he will not stand? 

Du'xh, Why then, take no note of him, but M 
him (fo; and presentiv call the rest of the walcb 
lo^'i'ther, and thank (jod yon are rid of a knave* 

yerg. If he will not stand when he ia biddeSt b* 
is none of the prinee's suhK*cta. 



\ 



UDCa ADO ABOtTT NOTHmCK 



Vne, and thej tre to nwdi 
ince't ■ubjecli :— tqu ihill 
■ almti ; ror, for the walch 
at tolerable, ■iid iir' ■- ■■- 



u We will r. 
( belonsc 



■Imp tl 



ncieiit and m 



Vhj, JTDU speak 

-hnt*il i fur i caniioL HCB nun Bieeprnp 

nd: onlT.haic a careUiatyaur bill*' bi 

:— Well, jou iu<: lo cill m sll Ihe all- 

i bid thjK Uial lie drunk geL tbGm la bed. 

L. HoiTiftheviiUlngt? 

Vh; then, lei them alone till (hef ire so- 

ij make jou not then the beller ansner, 

Tl Ihjy are not the mea you look themfljr. 

:Well,sr. 

f rau meet athieT, roumariDspeclhiin, 

of four office, lo be no true man ; and 

Dd or men, the leu you tneddle or moki 

. whr, Ihe more is Tur your honeitv. 

L ICwt know him to be a tbicf. tLdl ni 

kdi on him T 

nar : bul 
w .*-■''-'■ " 

iryou.ifroi 

ueirohalhB 

xa almiya called amercirkil 

Idnolhan^adogbymywill; 
3 bathanv honeityin iiiin. 

in the nielli, Jou 



... - .Virn-ardBifh thy tale. 

Bon. Stand thiwero*etbaiaid«TtMipatbanM^ 
for it driEilarala; and I will, Ukc a tnw dnoikaida 

trr all to Ihte. 

lI'afcA. [JliiH.] BoDM treawHi, nadcn ) jat 

Adto. Tlicrerore know, I ha*e eanMd of Don 
John a Ih oil 9 add ductla. 
Con. is il poinibla that anj Tillanj riuuld ba lo 

Bon. T'lott !hou1d'>t rather ask, if II were pot- 
ible any vilUny should ba >o richj for when nich 
illains hayi: n'ciA of poor ooei, poor oDci may 

inkeivhal prii-c thejwill. 



Vbj then, depart in peace, ajid li 

: her will) cryini; for the ene that irill 

•r larob when it baea, will never aniwer 



topreKntlhe princ 
he prince in the " ' ~" 
lay, byV lady, I 



in'l, with any mar 
leii, he may itaf him : marrr, 
;e be willing: fer^ indeed, llic 



kfT laoy, I ininK, it do so. 

-la, ha, h^ IVell, masten, good niirht : 

e any mailer of weiehl chanci^a, pall up 

;rour fttlowi' counwij and 

ught. — Come, neighbour. 



I. Well 






.lllobed. 

3ne word more, honeil 

watch about signior Leoi 

ur beinir there lo-mOTroiv, there is a 7reD.t 

ht: adieu, be risilant, 1 oeMrch tdu, 

[£feiin( Dogberry ciiiJ Verges. 
£ntrr Borachio onil Conrada. 
n.at! Conrade,— 

onraide, I >ay ! 

rre man, I am at Ihy elbow. 

las, anil my elbow itched; I thought 

Id B Kab follow. 

will owe Ibee an anawer for that ; 



[.Jride 



■it, tbrittlicruhionora doublet, or that, or 
k, i< no'.liiiil to a man. 
I. y-t, i' il apparel, 
a. I mean Ihe fashion. 
:. Yes. Ihe fashion ii Ihe hiMon. 
a. Tu^h '. I may ai well sav, the (bofs Ih* 
But sceit thou Dot whil a defotned thief tUa 

fe'l. I know that Defbnned ; ha hai Uaa ■ 



Bora, DidBllhounotbearaomebodyT 
Con. No J 'twas the rane OD the houic. 
finri. SeesI thou not, I say, what a delbriBcd 
hief this Riahion isT how iridailj he turni about 
.41 the hoi bloods, between nnirteen and Bra and 
thir'rT soFnelime, bshionniv Ukqi like Pharaoh'a 
•oldicn In the reechy> painting; sometime, like god 
lel'a priestB in the old church window 1 aometime, - 
ike the shaven Hercules In the smirched* worm- 
in'en tapestry, nhere hia cod-pieee sccma ai massy 

Cm. All UilB I sec ; and aee, that the Ikihion 

„. houthvelf giddy with the fuhion loo, Ihot thou 

own person^ if hnal ahiflcd out of thy tale to tell me of lbs 



Aora. Not xo neither: but know, that I have lo- 
Eht wooed Margaret, the ladv Hero's ^ntlew» 
an, hr the name of Hero: she leans nte out at 
r miiilre9i<'phamber-<rindow, Indame a Ihousand 
...nCB ^DOd nlEht,— I lell ihis tale vilsty :— I abouU 
Ant tell Ihcr, how the prfatce, Claudlo, and my 
ma."ter, plan'nd niid placed, and possessed by my 
master D<in .Inlin, saw afar off in the orchard Oik 






arllyhy I- 






it possessed them, 
'■-■ '-~-t them. 



, _ ...-k nir-htiB .— 

-hieflv hv my villany, wliirh did cl , 

ier thai Don Junn had made, away wenl Clau- 
■nraired ; swore he would meet her as he was 

inted, next taomins at the temple, and Iher^ 

before the whale conCTegalion, ahame her aaiUi 
'hal he saw oier-night aJid werd hei none tgaia 
ilhoul a husband. 
) Walch. V/e charge you in the prlnce'a nanx^ 




lao 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHINa 



ddttl 



Cwi. Marters, msstert. 1 ^orj . WeU, an you be not turned To A, tkoA 

f fVaick. You*U be made bring Deformed forth, no more sailmu' by the star. 



I warrant you. 

Con. Maiiters,— 

1 IVatek, Never apeak; we charge you, let us 
obey you to go \vith us. 

^oro. We are hke to prove a (roodlycommoditv, 
bein^ taken up of thc-sc nica*s bills. 

Con. A commodity iu question, I warrant you. 
Come, weMl obey you. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IV. —A room in Leonato*s heme, En^ 
ter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero, Good Ursula, wake my cousin Beatrice, 
and desire her to rise. 

Urs. I will, lady. 

Hero, And bid her come hither. 

Ura. Well. [Exit Ursula. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other rabato> were 
better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, ril wear this. 

Marg. By my troth, it^s not so good ; and I war- 
rant, your cousin will say so. 

Hero. My cousin's a fool, and thou art another ; 
111 wear none but this. 

Mitrg, I like the new tire* within excellently, 
if the hair were a thought browner: and your 
gown's a most rare fashion, i'faith. I saw the 
duchess l>f Slilan's gown, that tJicy praise so. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, tlioy say. 

Mare. By my troth it*s but a night-soT^-n in rc- 
fpect 01 yours : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced 
with silver; set with pearls, down sleeves, sidc- 
al^ves,* and skirts round, underbomc with a bluish 
tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, graceful, and excel- 
lent fashion, your's is wortli ten onH. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart 
is exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be heavier soon, by the weight of 
a man. 

Hero, Fie upon thee ! art not ashamed 7 

Marg. Of wnat, lady ? of si>caking honourably ? 
Is not marriage honourable in a beygar 7 Is not 
your lord honourable withotit marriage 7 I think 
you would have me say, saving your reverence, — 
a husband : an bad tninkinir do not wrest true 
speaking. I'll ofl'cnd nobodv : I« there any harm in— 
the heavier for a husband f None, I think, an if 
it be the ri^^Kt husband, aiid the ripht wife ; olher 
wise, 'tis lisht, and not heavy : Ask my lady Bea 
trice else, here she comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero, Good morrow, coz. 

Be<U. Good morrow, sweet Hero. 

Hero. Why, how now ! do you speak in the sick 
tune 7 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, mcthinks. 

Marf^. Clap us inio—Li^ht o' love: that goes 
without a burden ; do you smg it, and I'll dance it. 



Beat. What mean;* the fool, trow? 

Marg. N.»th.n^' I ; but God send every one 
their lRart*8 dci>ire! 

Hero. Tiicsc gloves the count sent me, they ire 
an excellent perfume. 

Beat, I am slufll.d, cousin, I cannct smell. 

Marg. A maid, and stufli-d ! tlicrc't goodly 
catching of cold. 

Beat, O, God help mc ! God help me ! bow 
louK have Vou profess'd apprehension / 

Marg. fiver since you left it : doth not my wit 
become me rarely 7 

Beat, It is not seen enough, you should wear 
it in your cap.— By my trotli, I am sick. 

Marg. Get you some of this distilled Cardow 
Bencdictus, and lay it to your heart ; it is the only 
thing for a qualm. 

Iiero. There thou prick'st her with a thistle. 

Beat. Bencdictus ! why Benedictus 7 you have 
some moraP in this Benedictus. 

Marg. Moral 7 no, by my troth, I have no monl 
meaning ; I meant, plain holy thistle. You mMf 
think, perchance, that I think you are in lofe: 
nay, by'r lady, I am not such a fool to think whit 
I list ; nor I list not to think what I can ; nor, in* 
deed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart 
out of thinkin*/, that you are in love, or tint yov 
will be in love, or that you ran be in love : yet 
Benedick was such anoth(>r, and now is he becoiM 
a man : he swore he would never marry ; and yet 
now, in despite of his heart, he cats his meat with- 
out grudi;iiig : and how you may be converted, i 
know not ; but nieihiuks, you look with your eye* 
as other women do. 

Beat. W^hat pace is this that thy tongue keeps! 

Marg. Not a false gallop. 



V - 
fiemt. Yea, Usfht o' (oee, with your heels!— 

Iben if rour husband have stables enough, you'll 

•ee he shall lack no bams. 

Jlforg. O illegitimate construction ! I scorn that 
with my heels. 

Beat. *TiB almost five o'clock, cousin ; His time 
you were ready. By my troth 1 am exceeding ill ; — 
berho! 

Marg, For a hawk, a horse, or a husband 7 

Bit£ For the letter that begins them all, H.* 

(1) A kind ofrufi: (2) Head-dress. 

(9) Long^«l00vea. (4) i. e. (or an aeki or pain. 



Re-enter Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, withdraw; the prince, iheanoAf 
siznior Benedick, Don John, and all the galUof 
of the town, are come to fetch you to churrh. 

Hero. Help to dress me, good coz, good Mefy 
good Ursula. [£reiflu* 

SCEJS'^E V.—^1nother room in Ix>onato's ibuK- 
Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verges. 

Leon, What would you with mc, honest nei^ 
hour 7 ' 

Dogb, Marr)', sir, I wouU have some confi" 
denre with you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you ; for you see, 'tis aboff 
lime with me. 

Dof::b. Marn-, this it is, sir. 

Verg. Ve:«, fn truth it is, sir. 

Ijfon. What is it, my good friends 7 

Dogb. Goodmnn Verges, sir, sneaks a little off 
the rnatter : an old man, sir, ana his wits are wA 
so blunt, as, God help, i would desire they were; 
but, in faith, honest, as the skin between his browi. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God. I am as honest as any 
man living, that is an old man, and no hooeiler 
than I. 

Doirb, Comparisons are odorous : poUkraif 
nciehbour Vcrtres. 

Leon, Neivrhbours, you arc tedious. 

Doeb. It pleases your worship to say so. but we 
are the poor duke's officers ; but, truly, for mi^ 
own part, if I were as tedious as a king, I cooltf 
fmd in mv heart to bestow it all of your wonhip» 

Leon. All thy tediousncss on me ! ha I 

<6) Hidden mcaninf . 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



m 



^ei, and 'twere a thousand timet more 
for I hear as good exclamation on your 
IS of any man in the city ; and though I 
»or man, 1 am glad to hear it« 
.nd so am I. 

would fain know wh&t you haw to say. 
lany, sir, our watch to-ni^ht, escc'pU 
worsliip's presence, have la'en a couple 
it knaves as any in Messina. 
k good old man, sir ; he will be talking ; 
ly, When the aee is in, the wit is out ; 
us ! it is a world to see ! ' — Well said, 
ighbour Ver(?e8 :— well, God's a good 
wo men ride of a horse, one must ride 
in honest soul, i'faith, sir ; by my troth 
er broke bread : but, God is to be wor- 
ill men are not alike ; alas, good neigh- 



Lton, I dan make bis aunrer, Boae. 

Claud, O, what men dare do! what men mar do! 
what men daily do ! not knowing what they oo I 

Bene. How now ! inteijections 7 Why, them 
some be of lauehing, as, ha I ha ! he ! 

Claud, Stand thee by, friar :— Father, by your 
leave ; 
Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me tltis maid, your daufrhter ? 

Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her me. 

Claud, And what have I to give you back, wbuae 
worth, 
May counterpoise this rich and prcciouf gilt. 

/). Pedro, Nothing, unless you render wr again. 

Claud, Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank* 
fulness. — 
There, Leonato, take her back again j 
Give not this rotten oran^ to your friend ; 
ideed, neighbour, he comes too short of| She's but the-sign and semblance of her honovr :-~ 

Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 



ids, that God gives. 

must leave you. 

>ne word, sir: our watch^sir, have, in- 

prehendcd two auspicious persons, and 

nave them this morning examined before 

lip. 

ike their examination yourself, and bring 

m now in great haste, as it may appear 

; shall be suiRgance. 

ink some wine ere you go : fare you well. 

Enter a Messenger. 

f y iDrd, they stay for you to give your 

J her husband. 

will wait upon thom ; I am rrady. 

[Exeunt Lconato and Messenger. 
t), i^ood partner, go ; get ^ou to Francis 
d him bring his pen and inkhom to the 
ire now to examination these men. 
nd we must do it wisely. * 

fe will spare for no wit, I warrant you ; 
L [Toucnin^ bis forehead.] shall drive 
em to a non com : only get the learned 
X down our excommunication, and meet 
real. [Exeunt. 



ACT* IV. 



I 



T. — The inside of a church. Enter Don 
Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
c. Hero, and Beatrice, &c. 

)me, mar Francis, be brief; only to the 
of marriage, and you shall recount their 
duties afterwards, 
'ou come hither, my lord, to marry this 

be married to her, friar ; you come to 

.ady, you come hither to be married to 

io, 

'either of you know any inward impi^di- 

you should not be conjoined, I charge 

ur souls, to utter it. 

(now you any. Hero? 

Tone, my lordf. 

[now you any, count 7 

• 

is worth seeing. (S) Lafctvlous. 
centioua. 



0, what authority and show of truth 

Can cunninff sin cover itself withal ! 

Comes not Uiat blood, as modest evidenre. 

To witness simple virtue ? Would you not fwear* 

All vou that see her, that she were a maid. 

By tliese exterior shows 7 But she is none : 

She knows tlie heat of a luxurious* bed : 

Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

I^on. What do you mean, my lord 7 

Claud. Not to be married, 

Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear mv lord, ir you, in your own proof 
Have vanquished the resistance of ner youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity^—— 

Claud, I know what you would say ; If I haie 
known her, 
YouMl say, she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large ;' 
But. as a brother to his sistur, showM 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And seem*d I ever ofherwiffe to you 7 

Claud, Out on thy seeming ! 1 will write against it: 
Vou seem to me as Dinn in her orb ; 
As chaste as in the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamperM animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 

Heiv. Is my lord well, that he doth speak so 
wide /* 

Leon. Sweet prince, why speak not you 7 

/). Peflro. What should I speak 7 

I siand di? hnnour'd, that have gone about • 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken ? or do I but dreamt 

J). John. Sir, they are spoken, and these thutgs 
arc true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True, God I 

Claud, Leonato, stand I here ? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother 7 
Is this face Hero's 7 Are our eyes our own 7 

Leon. All this is so ; but what of this, my lord 7 

Claud, Let me but move one question to your 
daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 

Leon. I char£^e thee do so, as thou art mr child. 

Hero. O God defend me ! how am I beset !— 
What kind of catechizing call you thb 7 

Claud, To make you tinswer truly to yourncme. 

(4) Remote from the buBinesa in band. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



Jf. 



Bir9. Ifl H not Hero? Who can blot that name 
With anj Juit reproach? 

OtewCi Many, that can Hero ; 

Htro itaelf can blot out Hero's rirtue. 
What man was he talk*d with you yestemii^ht 
Out at TOUT window, betwiit twelve and one 7 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hen. I talk'd with no man at that hour, mj lord. 

D. Pedro, Why, then are you no maiden. 
Leonato, 
I am iorry you must hear : upon mine honour, 
JtfyseU^ my brother, and this grieved count. 
Did tee her, hear her, at that hour last night, 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal* yillain. 
Confessed the rile encounters they hare had 
A thousand timet in secret. 

D. John. Fie, fie ! they are 

Not to be nara*d, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enouirh in language, 
Without ofience, to utter Qiem : thus, pretty lady, 
I am sorry for thy much misgoremment 

CUud, O Hero ! what a Hero hadst thoa been. 
If half thy outward graces had been pkiced 
About thy thoughts, and counsels oi thy heart ! 
But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair ! farewell. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee Til lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eye-lids shall coi^jecture hang, 
To turn aO beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And neter shall it more bejgraeious.* 

Leon, Hath no man*s dagger here a point for 
me ? [Hero nooont. 

Beai, Why. how now, cousin? wherefore sink 
you down ? 

D, John. Come, let uf go: these thinn, come 
thus to light, 
flmolher her spirits up, 

[Exevnt Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudio. 

Btne. How doth the lady ? 

BetU, Dead, I think ; — ^help, uncle : — 

Hero j why, Hero!— Uncle !~Signior Benedick !— 
friar! 

Leon, O fate^ take not away thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the fairest cover for her shame. 
That may be wish'd for. 

Beat, How now, cousin Hero 7 

Friar, Have comfort, lady. 

Leon, Dost thou look up 7 

Friar, Tea ; wherefore should she not 7 

Leon, Wherefore? Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry shame upon her 7 Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood 7— 
Do not live, Hero t do not ope thine eves : 
For did I think thou would'st not quickly die, 
Thauirht I thy spirits were stronger than thy shames, 
Myself would, on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd 1, 1 had but one 7 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame 7' 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one 7 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes 7 
Why had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a beggar's issue at my pates j 
Who smirched* thus, and mired with infamy, 
I might have said, J^o nart of it is mine^ 
Tkit ihami derivee iteelffrotn unknown hint ? 
But mine, and mine I lov^'d, and mine I prais'd. 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine so much. 
That I myself was to myself not mine, 
ytluioff of her{ why, she-^, she is fallen 



II) Too firee of tongue. 
0) DlipMdlion of things 



(t) Attractive, 



Into a pit of ink! that the wide 
Hath drops too few to wash her clc«n agaia ; 
And salt too 1 ttle, nhich may season grm 
To her foul tainted flc*h ! 

Bene, Sir, sir, be palicBt: 

For my part, I am so attir*d in wonder, 
I know not what to sav. 

Beat, O, on my soul, my cousin is belied 1 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedicUow last nj^? 

Beat. No, truly, not : although, until last mght, 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon, Confirmed, confirm*d ! O, that is strooger 
made. 
Which was before barr*d up with ribs of iron! 
Would the two princes lie 1 and Claudio He? 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her fonlncsiL 
Wash*d it with tears 7 Hence from her ; kt berOk 

Friar, Hear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so lonr, 
And given way unto this course of fortmiei 
By noting of the lady : I have mark*d 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a thousand innocent shanee 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes; 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 
To burn the errors that these princes hoU 
Against her maiden trutli :— Call me a fool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my obaeprationib 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book ; trust not my ag«| 
My reyerence, calling, nor divinily. 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless nere 
Under some biting error. 

Leon, Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath kft» 
Is, that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; the not denies it : 
Why seek^st thou then to cover with exeuio 
That which appears in proper nakedneia ? 

Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accuaed of? 

Hero, They know that do accuse me ; I ~ 
none: 
If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modesty doth 
Let all my sins lack mercy 1—0 my father. 
Prove you that any man with me convers'a 
At hours unmeet^ or that I yestemisht 
Maintain'd the change of words witn any < 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is some strange misprision* la tha 

¥rinces. 
'wo of them haye the yery bent of hoaoar s 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this, 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon. I know not ; if they speak but truth of her. 
These hands shall tear her; if they wrong her 

honour. 
The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mlnei 
Nor affc so eat up my invention. 
Nor foKune made such havoc or my meana, 
Nor my bad life red me so much or friendii. 
But they shall fmd, awakM in such a kind. 
Bo<h strength of limb, and policy of mind. 
Ability in mean% and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Pause a whQe. 

And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here the pnnces left for dcwd; 
Let her a while be secretly kept in. 
And publish it, that she is dead inaeed : 



(4) Sullied. 



(5) Misconecvdniw 
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Maiatun a moaniiiig ostentation ( 
And on your rami.jr*0 old monument 
Hang mojmfal ep.taphs, and do all rites 
That apper'aJo uuto a burial. 

Lmu What shall become of this 7 What irill 
thisdj? 

Friar, Marry, this, well carried, shall on her 
behalf 
Change sland::r to remorse ; that is some good : 
But not for Uut dream I on thii strange coarse, 
Bat on this trafail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it must be so ma«ntain'd, 
l^pon the instant that she was accus'd, 
S.iall be lamented, pitied, and excused. 
Of twcry hearer : for it so falls out, 
Th it what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles' we eigoy it ; but being lackM and lost, 
Why, then we rack< the value ; then we find 
The rirtue, that possession would not show us 
W^hiles it was ours :— So will it fare with Clau- 

dio: 
When he shall hear she died upon' his words, 
The id^a of her life shall swet^y creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 
And erery lovely organ of her life 
Shall codie apparell'd in more precious habit, 
More moring-deltcate, and full of life, 
Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 
Than when she liv'd indeed :^4hen shall he mourn 
(If erer love had interest in his liver,) 
And wish he had not so accused her ; 
No^ though he thought his accusation true. 
Lei this TO to, and doubt not but success 
Wdl fashion the event in better shape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihooa. 
But if all aim but this be IcvellM false, 
The supposition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder or her infamy : 
And. if it sort not well, you may conceal her 
(As Dest befits her wounded reputation,) 
In some reclusive and reli^ous life, 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and ii^uries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar advive you : 
And though you know my inwardness* and love 
Is very mueh unto the pnnce and Claudio, 
Tet, by nine honour. I will deal in this 
As secretlv. and justfv, as your soul 
Should witn your bouy. 

I<eoii. Being that I flow in grief, 

The smallest tirine may lead me. 

JFWer. 'TIS well consented ; presently awa;r ; 
For to strange sores strangely they strain the 
eure.— 
Come, lady, die to live: this wedding daj. 

Perhaps, is but prolong'd ^ have patience, end 
endure. \Exe, Fnar, Hero, and Leon. 

Bme^ Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while? 

Btai. Yea^ and I will weep a while longer. 

fi^me. I will not desire that 

Beat, Tcu have no reason, I do it freely. 

Bene Surely, I do believe your fair cousin is 
wrong'o. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deserve of 
ne, that would ri^ht Iter ! 

Bene, Is there any way to show such friendship 7 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene, May a man do it 7 

Beat. It is a man's oHFice, but not yours. 

Bene,,! do love nothing in the world so well as 
y4Mi; i^^BOt that strange 7 



(n While. 



(2V Over-rate. (S) By. 



Intimaey. (5) Delude her with hopes. 



Beat. As strange as the thinff I know not: it 
were as possible lor me to say, i loved nothing so 
well as you : but believe me not : and yet 1 Ue not ; 
I confcfas nothing, nor I deny noUiing:— 1 am sorry 
ibr my cousin. 

Bene, By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovest me. 

Beat, Do nut swear bv it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will swear oy it, that you love me ; 
and I will make him eat it, Uiat says, I love not 
you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word 7 

Bene, With no sauce that can be devised to it * 
I protest I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me I 

Bene, What offence, sweet Beatrice 7 

Beat. You have btaid me in a happy hour; I 
was about to protest I loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love y uu with so much of my heart, that 
none is left to protest. 

Bene. Comn, bid me do any thing for thee* 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it : farewelL 

Bene, Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat, I am gone, though I am here ;— there ii 
no love in you :— nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene. !»eatrice, — 

Beat. In faith I will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends first. 

BetU, You dare easier be friends with me, than 
fight with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio tnine enemy 7 

Beat, Is he not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath slandered, scorned, dishonoured my Idns* 
woman?— 0, that I were a man!— What! beai 
her in hand^ until they come to take hands; and 
then with public accusation, uncovered slander, 
unmiti^ratca rancour, — God, that I were a man I 
I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear mc. Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Talk wiin a man out at a window 7 a 
proper saving ! 

Bene. Nay but Beatrice; — 

Beat, Sweet Hero! — she is wronged, she is 
slandered, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat — 

Beat. Princes, and counties !* Surely a princely 
testimony, a jroodly count-confect :* a sweet gaJ- 
lant, surely ! O that 1 were a man lor his sake ! or 
that I had any friend would be a man for my sake ! 
But manhood is melted into courtesies,' valour into 
compliment, and men are only turned into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercu- 
les, that only tells a lie, and swears it : — I cannot 
be a man with wishing, therefore I will die a wo- 
man with grieving. 

Bene, Tkrrj, good Beatrice: by this hand I love 
thee. 

Beat. Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing by it. 

Bene. Think you in your soul the count Claudio 
hath wronfijed Hero ? 

Beat, Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a 
soul. 

Bene, Enough, I am enj^red, I will challenge 
him : 1 will kiss your hand, and so leave you : by 
this hand, Claudio shall render me a dear accounts 
as you hear of me, so think of me. Go, comfort 
your cousin : 1 must say, she is dead ; and so fare- 
well. [Exeunt, 

fi) Noblemen. (7) A nobleman made out of sugar. 
[8) Ceremony. 
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SCE^E IL—A ffrison. Enter Dogberry, Ver- 
ge;}, and Scxlon, in gmons ; and the Watch, 
with Cjiiradc and Borachiu. 

Djgb, Is O'.ir ivholf? (lisirmhly appcnrod 7 
Veric, (), a slool ami a cu.sliiuii lor the sexton! 
Sexton. VVhii h he Ih.' in.ilei ivXors i 
Jhgb. M:irr>-. that am I ai.d my luirtncr. 
Verg. Nay, that's certain; ive have the exhibi- 
tion to examine. 



Verg, 



^ Let them be in band.' 

Con. Oily coxcomb ! 

Dogb. iioiVa my life ! whore's the aexton? kt 
him nri'o down — ,hc prince's otl.ccr, coxcomb.— 
Conif\ bird iIriii: Thou nau-.hly tarlct! 

Cun. \\\ a\ ' yon are an asi«, you 'arc an as9. 

J)vgb. Dost titon not suspict mv place? Dort 
thou njl su>iH^cl my years? — O that he \«ere l.cit 
lo ivritc mc down— an ass !— but, masters, rciiKo;- 



Do.fb. Pray write down— Borachio. ^Ti^ours, 

sirrah ? 

Con. I am a gentleman, sir, and my name is 
Conradc. 

Dogb. Write down— master crcntlcman Con- 
rad3. — Masters^ do vou serve God ? 

Con. Bora. Yea, sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down — that they hope Ihev serve 
God:— and write God first j for God defend but 
God should fro before such villains !— Masters, it is 
proved already that you are little better than false 
knaves ; and it will g;o near to be thought so shortly. 
How answer you for yourselves ? 

Con. Marry, sir. we say we nre none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I assure vou ; 
but I will go about with hmi.— Come you luther, 
•irrah ; a wonl in vour ear, sir ; I say to you, it is 
thought you are false knaves. 

J^ora. Sir, I say to ycni, we are none. 

Do^b. Well, stand aside. — Tore God, they are 



6oth m a tale; have you writ down — that tlicy are -^^^ ^*-'^ "o comforter deliprht mine car, 

non(> 7 LBut such n Olin li'hnnf* wmnir* An mitlt wi 



a householder: and, which is more, as prvtly a 
niece of fle»-h as any is in Messina ; and one toat 
knows the law. p:o to; and a i ich fellow enooph, 
?o to ; and a fellow that hath had losses ; and one 
that hath two frowns, and every tiling handsome 
about him :— Bring him away. 0, tiiai I had been 
writ down — an ass. [ExevaL 



ACT V. 

SCEXE I.^Before Leonato's house, Enkr 
Lconato and Antonio. 

•fn/. If you CO on thus, jou will kill Tounelf ; 
And His not wisdom, thus to second gnef 
Ajrainst yourself. 

>V nieh falls into mme ears as profitless 
As water in a sieve : pive not me counsel ; 



iDone 7 

Sexton, Master constable, you fro not the way lo 
examine ; you mu»t call forth the watch that are 
their accusers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that's the enost way :— Let 
the watch come forth : — Masters, 1 charge you, in 
the prince's name, accuse these men. 

1 Watch. This man said^ sir, that Don John, 
the prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dogb. Write down — prince John a villain. — 
Why this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother — 
Tillsiin. 

Bora, Master constable, — 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do not like 
thy look, I promise thee. 

Sexton. Whnt heard you him say else 7 

2 Watch, Marry, that he had Vcc<;ived a thon- 
•and ducats of Don John, for accusing the lady 

^Hero wrongfully. 

Dogb. Flat burjrlar}', as ever was conmiitted. 

yerg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 

Sexion. What else, fellow ? 

1 Watch. And thit Count Claudio did mean, 
-upon his words, to dis«rrare Hero before the whole 
assembly, and not marry her. 

lijgb. villain ! thou wilt be condemned into 
.everlasting redemption for this. 

Serton. W^hat else ? 

f Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you can 
•deny. Prince John is this morning secretly stolen 
away; Hero was in this manner accused, in this 
Tery manner refused, and upon the crrief of this, 
«uddenly died.— Master constable, let these men 
be bound, and broutrht to Leonato's ; I will go 
Mbrs, and show him their examination. [Exit. 

Dogb, Come, let them be opiniuned. 



.But such a one whose wrongs do suit with ndne. 



(1) Bond. 



(2) AdmonitioD. 



Bring me a father, that so lov'd his child. 
Whose ioy of her is overwhelm'd like mme, 
And bid him speak of patience : 
Measure his wo the length and breadth of miDe, 
And let it answer every strain for strain ; 
As thus for thus, and such a frricf for such. 
In every lineament, branch, shape, and form: 
If such a one will smile, and stroke his Ixrard; 
Cry— sorrow, wag ! and hem, when he should groan » 
Patch grief with proverbs • make misfortunes drai» 
With candle-wasters ; brmg him yet to me. 
And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no such man : For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, whioh before 
Would giv(! precrplial medicine to rage. 
F( Her strong madntvis in a silken thread, 
Charm ache with air, and agony with words: 
! No, no ; 'lis all men's olllce to s|>eak patience 
To those timt wring under the load of sorrow; 
But no man's virtue, nor jiutlicieney. 
To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself: therefore give me no counsel : 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement.* 

,^iit. Tlicrein do men from children nothing dif&r. 

Leon. 1 pray thee, peace : I will be flesh and 
bloorl ; 
For there was never yet philosopher. 
That could endure tHe tooth-ach patiently; 
However they have writ the stvle of gods. 
And made a pi>h at chance and sufllerance. 

•Int. Yet bend not all the harm upon younelf : 
Make those, that do offend you, sufler too. 

Leon. There thou speak'st reason : nay, I will 
do so. 
My soul doth tell me, Hero is belied ; 
I And that shall Claudio know, so shall the prinee^ 



iroCH ADO ABOUT NOTHOtO. 



rtbcflk thtX tfani diibonour bcr* 
Enter Dm Pedro knd Claudia. 
ere eooiei Ihe prince, and Claudia, hailily. 
ro> Good den, good den. 

Cuud day to bath of you. 
iei jrou mr lardr, — 
n. We bavc aomc haste, Lconato. 

Some hute, my lord I — well, fare yau 

«buly nowT — well, all is one. 

ro. Ni}-, da not quairel nith us, good 

' be could ritiM himieir niQi quurclling, 



erliy thy hand upon thy Bword, 

Marry, beahrew my hand. 
Id ijiTe Tour ape >uch cause of fear; 
my JiandT meant nothing to my »»ord. 
•anb. lu.k man ncTer feer and jeit at me 
ot Ulie a dotard, nor a fool ; 
rpriiriiegeofaEe, to brag 
are done beiiin vounir, or what would d< 
at old; Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
tao wrong'd mine innocent cliild and oii 
a Torc'd to lay my rc'crencc by i 
I gray hairs, and bruise or many days, 
nn thee to trial oTa man. 
u hut belied mine innocent child ; 
der halJi gone through and tiirough hi 

ka buried with her ancestoni : 
omb where ncrer scandal slept, 
or ber'i framed by tfay *iUanj. 
My Tjllany 7 

Thine, Claudio; thine I >ay. 
n. You »aj not right, old maft ■ 

My lard, mjlord, 
it on his body, if ha dare ; 
b nice Teace, and his active praclice,' 
at youth, and blaom of lugtyliood. 
Away, I will nol hare to do with you. 
^anst Ihou so datf mcl Thou hast Lill'd 
■t child ; 

iPst me, hoc, thou shalt kill a man. 
e shall Idll'two of u>, and men inde 
I no mailer ; lei him kill one flr«t :- 



Lton. But, brother AntoPT,— 
*-' CaDe,11inoiBitte| 

- deal in Ihis. 
boih, we will not wika 

My heart i» torry for your daughler's duUi ; * 

"ul, on my honour, ifie nxs charg'd with noUUnc 
ul 11 hat Has true, and very full of proof. 
Ltm. My lord, my lord, — 
D. Pedn. I will not bear yov. 

Lmn. Hoi- 

Brother, away i— I will be heard ;— 
^bL AndihlD, 

Ir some of u» will smart for iL 

lExtunt Leonato rad Antanin. 
£nln- Benedick. 
D. Pidro. See, tee, bete comes the lD«n wa WMt 

Ctaiat. Now, signior! what news? 

Bini. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pidn. Wcfcome, signi 
ome to pan almost a fray. 

Ctaud. We had like to hare had our two UOM* 
nappcdoffwilh two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedro. LcoiiaTo and hii brother: What 
IhinkMlhou? Hadwefought, Idi "" 

;°.°fs — 



How lie, fcoy come, hoy, follow mi 
I'll whip ton from your foiningi feoi 
■m ■ gentleman, IwilL 
Irolher,— 
ontent yourself : God knows, Iloi'dioy 



take a serpent by the tongue : 
3, braggarta. Jacks, milksops '.- 
Brother A 
[old you content ; What, man I 



r-fashipn-mon^'ringbom 
flout, d(>nravc and slander, 



You » 



ig for IhFir 
quarrel 
. both. 



tVilllhouui. ., _. 
!..> '.'ubbard; shall I draw It T 

. I >,:<i iliiji. wear thy wit by thy side 7 
I'l'irr ^iiv ilid SO, though Tei7 many 
III M.li' 1 hi ir Hit.— I will bid thee draiT 
luiJii^lnli.; draw, to pleasure us. 
. As I urn rill honest man, he looks pale : 

liuU comlge, man ! What though earn 
tbou host mettle enou|;h in thee to kill 



ore: 1 thir 


k, "he be angry ind 


ed. 


Cloiirf. If 


ebe,hekno«;hon 


lolumhUgir 


Brnr. Sh 


11 1 speak a word i 


youreeri" 


Cioud. God bless me from a 


halleni;e ! 


B<B(.You 


arc a villain iljcs 


nol T-I will n 


good hoi 


you dare, wit^ « 


>at yau dare. 



ight, or'l will proteat 

ind lur death shall fall heavy on you : Let me bear 
■rom you. 
CUaid. Well, I will mecl you, so I may Iibtc good. 

' D.Pedn. WhnL afcast) afeast? 

Claid. I'faitb, fthank him : he bath bid' me to> 
1 cairs-hcad and a capon ; llie which If 1 do not 
■ar«e most curioujly, say, my knife's naunnt, — 
ihall I not find a "oodcocli loo 7 

II, inc u'nrr uBy : i HJd, thov hadst a fine wil r 
fat, says she, a^nc lUUt one : ^o, raid I. a srtii' 
'( ; iftirAl, says she, agrrat grosime; Jfaf, saitf 
a good toil : Juit, siaid ibe, U burlt iuiM|| r 



!3) To giTe «. ehsUenfCe. 



im 
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•Voy, said T, the genHemm is wise ; Certain, said 
she, « wise guuTeman : ^ety, said I, he hath the 
IwH^uej,' Tn.U IbtlicvCf frU'iT she, /cr ht siccre a^ 
thing to me </n ^Mon.atj nii^ht, which he /crtirorrj 
en TuesUty mcrning ; there's a Uouble tongue;^ 
there^s tvo lonsrii€S. Thu> d.d thf.-, an hour lo<;(-j 
Ihjr, traiib-sliajHi ll.y particuhir virtues; \ct, at' 
Idit, the cuiicludcd wi'Ji a bi^h, thou nasi the pio- 
pjnst man in Italy. 

ClattUn For :hu uhich she wept heartily, and 
■aid, bhe cared not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that fhc did ; but yot, for all 
th it, :in if b\\c did not hate him dcaflly, she ivould 
love him dearly : tiic old man*a d.iu liter told ut> all. 

Ciiinl. All, ail; and moreover, God saw him 
when he vas hid iii the garden. 

D, Ptdro. Bet when bhall wc set the savage 
bull's horns on the sensible Benediek*s head 7 

Claud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells 
Benedick the married man. 

Bene. Fare you well, boy ; you know my mind ; 
I wdl leave you now to your g0!<^ip-like humour : 
you break j^ibts as braggarts do their blades, w hich, 
God be thanked, hurt not. — My lord, for your many 
courtesies 1 thank you: I muat discontinue vour 
company ; your brother, the b.iMard, is fled rrom 
Mebsina ; you have, amon«' you, kdled a sweet and 
innocent lady : for my lord Lack-beard, there, he 
and I shall meet ; and till then, peace lie ivi:h him. 

' [Exit Bene-dick. 

D. Pedro. He is in earnest. 

Claud. In most prcfoimd earnest ; and, V\\ war- 
rant yo.i, lor the love of Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee ? 

Claitd. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro. What a pretty thinpr man is, when he 
goes in his doublet and hose, and leaves ofl*his wit ! 

Etiter Dogberry, Ve^gcs, and the Watch, with 
Conrade and Borachio. 

Claud. He is then a friant to an ape : but then is 
an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But, soft you, let be ; pluck up, my 
heart, and be sad ! * Did he not say my brother was 
fled? 

Dogb. Come, you, sir ; if justice cannot tame 
Tou, she shall neV.r iveigh more reasons in her ba- 
lance; nnv, an vou be a cursing hypocrite once, 
you mui»t be looked to. 

D. Peffiv. How now, two of my brother's men 
bo md ! B-.irachio, one ! 

Claud. Hearken to their oflTencc, my lord ! 

D, Pedro. Officers, what oUencc have these men 
done 7 

Dogb. Marry, sir, they have committed false re- 
port; moreover, they have spoken untruths; se- 
condarily, thev are slanders ; sixth and lastly, they 
have belied a lady ; thirdly, they have veriHcd un- 
just things : and, to concludfe, they are lying knaves. 

D. Pedro. First, I ask thee ^ hat they have done * 
thirdly, I ask thee what's their offence ; sixth ana 
lastly, why they are committed ; and, to conclude, 
whai you lay lb their charge 7 
^ Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own divi- 
sion ; and, by my troth, there's one meaning well 
suiU.*d. 

D. Pedro. Whom have you oflTcnded, masters, 
that you are thus bound to your answer ? this 
learned constable is tou cunning to be understood: 
What's your otTcnce 7 

Bora. SiVeet prince, let me 70 no fuKhcr to 
mine answer ; do you near me, and let this count 



kill me. I have deceived eren your veiy ctm: 
w hat your ^ i:>doms could not discovcfi these uuJ- 
low f(M>ls have bron^hftu li^ht ^ who, m the Bkhly 
ovcrht ard me confcssmg to this man, howDoB 
John yoi.r broiher incensed' me to slai.der the lad? 
Hero; how >ou weie brocght inta the orchard, 
and rtaw me court Mar(:aret in Hero's garments; 
hoiv yuu dis(rrac(d her, i^hen you should manT 
her: niv villany they have Lpon record; nlurbi 
had ralfier seal with my death, ihau reptat over to 
inyhhanic: tlic hsdy is dead upon mine and ny 
master's lalsc accusation ; and^ briefly, I desire 
nothin'j but the reward of a vilLm. 

D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron throqfh 
your blood 7 

Claud, 1 have drunk poison whiles he uttcr'd it 

D. Pedro. But did nivbro.hersettheeontothisT 

Bora. Yea, and pai<r me richly for the practict 
of it. 

D. Pedro. He is compos'd and firimM of tiee- 
chery: — 
And fled he is upon this villany. 

Claitd. Sweet Hero! now.thy image doth appear 
In the rare semblance that I lov'd it UrsL 

Dogb, Come, bring away the plaintiflb ; hytiiie 
time our Sexton hath relbrmed sutnior Leonalo of 
the matter : and roasters, do not loi^t to spcdfyi 
Hheii time and place shall serve, that I am en ess. 

Verg. Here, nere comes master signior Lceaete^ 
and the Sexton too. 

Re-enter Leonato ami Antonio, wUk the SeitiNi. 

Leon. Which is the villain 7 Let me see bit ejes ; 
That when I note another man like him. 
I may avoid him : Which of these is he r 

Bora. It you would know your wronger, look en 
me. 

Leon. Art thou the slave, that with thr hreelh 
hast kill'd 
Mine innocent child? 

BoraT • Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not so, villain ; thou bely'st thyself; 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it: — 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with your hieh and worthy deeds : 
'Twos bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patienccL 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge youraea ; 
Impose' me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my sin : yet simi'd I not. 
But in mistaking. 

D. Pedro. By my soul, nor I ; 

And yet, to satisfy* this good old man, 
1 would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live. 
That were impossible'; but, I pray you both. 
Possess* the people in Messina here 
How innocent she died : and, if your lore 
Can labour ought in sad invention. 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And sing it to ncr uones ; sing it to-nicht i-^ 
To-morrow morning come you to my nouse ; 
And since you coula not be my son-in-lawr, 
Be yet mv nephew : my brotHcr hath a daughter. 
Almost the copy of my'child that's dead. 
And she alone is heir to both of us j 
(jive her the right you should have given her couiiay 
And so dies my revenge. 

Ctaiid. O, noble sir. 

Your over-kindness doth wring tears from "m f 



'I) Serious. 



(2) Incited. 



(S) Command. 



(4)Ac4imiaU 



I do (nbnee TmiT oBcr: «nd dlipos* 
Fw bcaeeibrUi of poor Cliudio. 

t,Mit.Ti>4Bom>wthni I will expect jowrCQininE, 
ToHiictS I Uln mT leaTe.— Thii niugfatj mun 
Shall wca to bee be brought to Mtrgarvt, 
Who, I bdlere, «u pitck'i) in all Oat wroD|r, 
tiW lo it bj four brother. 

fioTK No, bjmTsoul, ihc iras not i 

Norknew not what >he did, wnrn ahe >pofce Id tnt ; 
But nlwinhslh been Just tnd rirtuoui. 
In inT Inng that I do know bv her. 

Dwk MoROier, sir, (which, indeed, ia Dot un. 
der -Mte ud bJack,} thw pluDtitfhere, Ihe oOfii' 
der, did call me iti ; I bcKCch jrou, let it be re 
membered in hit puniihmrnl : aud alia, the niilrl 
heard them talk of one Dcfonnrd: lh» lay, h( 

and boiTOwi monev in God'i name ; tlw whitii ht 
halh used *) long, and neier paid, that noii [jn i 
grow hird-hrartHl, and will lend nothing fni ih ,V- 
atkt! pray jou, ciamine him upon that poiii. 

Lten. IthanliUwr for thy care and honeat i liii.. 

Dogb. Vaurwonhip apealu likcan)aUtii^iiil.rul 
•nd reTcrend jouth ; and I praiie God for you. 

Licit. Thera*! for thji paini. 

Dogh. GodaaTethe foundation I 

I>m. Go, I diacharge thee of thr prlioner, and 
I thank thee. 

Dagb. I l«*e an imnt knaTC wHh your iror- 
ahip : which, I beiorch your wonhip, loinrni'i 
jouikIT, for the eumpic of othrn. God ke< f y <mr 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHINO. 

If. And therefiini will ei 






^Hd knoie$ nu, *>i 
Una pilifid 1 d, 






^ „, n loiiDg,— Leander tlw 

irnmer, Troilua Ihe lint employer of pan* 
i a whole book full of iheK qoondua ear* 

L jct run imoolhly in the 

!, why, Ibcy were nerer 

lit poor aelf, in 

tnyme ; I him 
can onu uuLno •ayain latady but aaly, an 
1 hjme i for Jdom, horn, a hard rhyme ( 
d, Joel, a habblinB rhyme ■ -°— "— — — - 
: No, 1 naa not horn u. 
jgr 1 cannot woo in feitira 
Enter Beatrke. 



a rhyming 






imbly si 



[Eiiunt Dogberry, Vergci, ( 

Ltm. Until to-marrowmomin(r,l(irda,rarcH'('ll. 

AiL Farewell, m}' loidi ; we looh for you (o- 

R Ptdn. We will not Ail. 

Clmd. To-nishl I'll mourn wilh Hero. 

(Eziunl Zton Pedro md Claudio. 
Lcsn- Bring Tou theie fellowa on ) we'll lalk 
with Marcaret, 
Howber acquaintance grew with thialeird' R'ltoiv. 

Enttr Benc- 

■, Pray'Uwe, Vwc?l~mi»l/eM Slkreertt, d-- 
ttm well at my hanrtu, by helping me to the ipeeih 
of Beatrke, 

Marr. Will you then wrltemcnaontietinpraisi 
of rny beauty T 

ID higha Btyle, Margaret, that no inni 
i,^.^..ii . f„. i- "-—i comely truth. 



.ifor,ii 



thou dnerreit iL 

Mfg. To ha» no w 
aball I alwaya keej) bcloi. 

£«(. Thy wit ii aa quick u the greyliound' 
Boulh,itcathea. 

Mmrr. And your'a aa blunt a) the lenccr'n foiti 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bow. A moat manly wil, Margaret, it 
hurt * woman ; and lo I ptay tbee, call B 
1 fiTe thee the oticlitera. , 

■Marg. GiTe ui the aworda, we haro bucklers of 



:nl GaDed 

Bnii. O, aUy but till then I 

lii.at. ntn,a apoken ; faT« yon well Dow;— 
nd yet, i^re I Eo, lei me gi] with that I eame for, 
4iie>i 1.', with knowing what hath paaaed between 
nil anil Claudio. 

Brut. Only foul worda; and Ibweupon, I will 
i-< th.c. 

Ilriir. foul worda ia but foul wind.and full wbd 
< \mI I'uul breath, and fout breath ia poijomei 
til [I !'!■!•■ I will depart unkiwed. 

Il,„>: Thou bait frighted the word Out of hla 
i-1it»iiie, to forcible la thy wit: But, I mort till 
ht'c pt.iiniT, Claudia undeq|oei' my cbaUengei 
ind riilier I muit aborUj bear (torn him, or I will 
subscribe him a cowardT And, 1 pray Uiee now, 
Lrll me. for which of my bad paiti dldat thou Aral 
fall in Uc with me 1 

For (hem all iMcther ; irhkh maintained 
ic a itate of etil^ Ihat Ibey will not admit 
any gooil part lo interminsle with them. But for 
niili-Ii of my good parts did you Gnt auflcr loie 

Ktne. Sufftr Imt ; a good epHhet! I do (uller 
•e, indeeiCrorl loiethee Bga/ntt my will. 
Beol. In ipile of your heart, I think j alas I poor 
tart 1 If you apite it (br my soke | I will tnte it 
r yourij for I will neicr lo>c lliat which my 

Bene. Thou and I are (oD wiae to woo pesceablT. 
JSrat. Iteppeaia not in thia confession : there's 
Dl one wise men among twenty that will praise 

£<NF. Anotd, an old inatenee, Beatrice, that tired 
I iht lime of good neighbours: if a man do not 

rut in ihii age his ownlomb ere he dies, he shall 
•r. no lonjter in monutnenl, than the bell rtnga, 



.11 Beatrici 



JTvr. Well, I 
think, baith legf. 
(1) Ignorant. 



rice lo you, who, I 
[£xU Morgarel. 
(t) HaUday 



/{ftir. ftueationJ-' 



Iriiii no impediment lo the contrary,) to be the 

Ininipel ofhia own lirtuja, as I am lo mnelf .' So 

leh fur praiaing myself («ho, I myaeltwill bear 

InesB, is praiaenorthy,) and now tell me. How 

Bial. Very 
Brne. And I 



how da you T 
Very ill too. 
Serve Ood, lore me, and nxDd i i 
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«U90IER-NIGHT'S DREABIi 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



igtuB^jathtr to Hermia. 

Phikwtrate, matter oftki revtU to Tkenus^ 

Quince, the earptnter. 

Snug, tke joiner. 

Bottom, tne weaver. 

Flute, the beUawt'mthier. 

Snout, the tinker, 

Stanreling, the (oUor. 

Hippo\]rt«. fuun of Ike 4m«MM, betrothed to 

theaeut, 
Hermia, daughter to Egeus^ in love with Lyaander, 
{lelena, in tove withDemetriut, 



fairiee. 



Oberon, king ofthefaMoM, 

THuiia, 9M«em <(fthe fahrieo. 

Puck, or Robin Good4eUow» a fdrjf^ 

Peas-Blossom, 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

Mustard-seed, 

Pwranmt, ^ ^ 

Jf^'^ (Charaetert in Ike hUethde^ 
j!looi.hine,C Mn^dhtkeClowm. 
Hon, ^ 

Other fariea attending their king and fvcfn, 

Jittendanta on Theoeua and Hippohf/ta. 

Scene, Athena^ and a wood not far /ram iL 



ACT I. 



BCEJi/^E I.^^thena, A room in the palace 
Theseus. Enter Theseus, Hippoljrta, Philos- 
irote^ and attendanta. 



N 



Theaeua, 
OW, fUr Hippoljta, our nuptial hoar 



And interchanged love-tokens with ray child : 
Thou hast by moon-light at her window siu^ 
With ft ii^niiig voice, rerses of feiffoing lofe ; 
And stol'n the impression of her lantasy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds,* eofieell% 
Knacks, trifiex, nosepays, sweet-meats; 



qf With 



Draws on apace : four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how slow 
Thb old moon wanes ! she lingers my desires, 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowager- 
Long withering out a young man'* revenue. 

HiP' Four uys will quicUy steep themselves in 
nights : 
Poor nights will quicUy dream awav the time ; 
And then the moon, lil» to a silver Sow 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our SQlemnities. 

Tike, ' Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pale companion u not for our pomp.— 

[ExU PUlostrate. 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with m^r sword, 
Andf won thy love, doing thee irguries ; 
But I will wed thee in another key^ 
With pomp, with triumph,* and with revelling. 

Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lysander, and Demetrius. 

Ege, Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke ! 

The, ThanlcA, good Egeus : what's the news 
with thee 7 

Ege, Full or vexation come I, with complaint 
Against my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius ; My noble lord, 
Tlus man hath ray consent to marry her: — 
Stand forth, Lrvandnr ; — and, my gracious duke. 
This hath bewitch'd the bosom of my child : 
Vlfin, t|iou, Lysander, thou hast giTon her rhymes, 

(1) Showi. 



Of strong prcvailment in unharden*d youth: 

With cunninff hast thou fifeh'd my daughter's 

TurnM her obedience, which is dfue to me, 

To stubborn harshness : — and, my gracious dufce^ 

Be it so she will not here before your gr^oa 

Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 

A« she is mine, I may disnose of her ; 

Which shall be either to this gentfeman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law, 

Immediately provided in that case. 

The, Whatsayyou,Hermia?beadTis*d,&irBilii 
To you your father snould be as a god ; 
One that composM your beauties ; yea, and ooe 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disAgure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysander. 

The, In himself he Is : 

But, in this kind, wanting your father's Toic^ 
The other must be held the worthier. 

Her, I would my father look'd but with mreyBS. 

The, Rather your eyes must with his juq^ment 
look. 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty, 
In such a presence here, to' plead my thongtali : 
But I beseech your grace that I may know 
The worst that may befal me in this case, 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The, Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yield'not to your (Mbar*e gImmn^ 

(t) Baubl 



1 ^lyttMH^^^^^H 


■ 
1 


1 


^H^^^^^^^^^K ^^f^Q^ •-•^im 


1 


i 




ti 


^K 


^^^^^^|E. a^M£: 




^fc 


^^^^^^^^^^^BHSJMBBBfff^ j ji. >•■ 


n 


w 


MIDSttMMlilt MtillT'S DHEAM. 






AtllV— Kceue 1. 




^M 






jl 


i^^HRHHt- /lifig:. """' .w.^^^JiB^BM 






^^^^^^^I^^^^^^^^P^B^^^^^./Y /^ 




^-^- ■ 


love's LABDUB*a LOST. 




Hj 


A« rv.-s«o. e. 








^^^^^^^1 



MlDSUMMER-NIGHrS DREAM. 



141 



n eikdiire the Uftrr of a nun ; 
1 1 to be in shadjr cloister mew'd, 
a barren sister all rour life, 
Iff faint hymns to tne cold fruitless moon, 
blessed they, that master so their blood, 
erffo such maiden pil^image : 
thuer happy is the rose distiird,^ 
lat, whicn. withering on the virjrin thorn, , 
lives, ana dies, in single blessedness. 
So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord, 
ill yield my virgin patent up 
s lordship, wlurae unwished ^oke 
1 consents not to give sovereignly* 
Take time to pause : and, by the next new 
moon 

alinjf-dar betwixt my love and me, 
rlosting Dondof fellowship^) 
lAt day either prepare to oie, 
ibcdicnce to your father *s will ; 
to wed Demetrius, as he would : 
>iana's altar to protest, 
: austerity and single life. 
. Relent, sweet llermia ;— And, Lysander, 

yield 
izied title to my certain right. 
You have her father's love, Demetrius ; 
have Hermia's : da you marrv him. 
Scornful Lysander ! true, he nath my love ; 
lat is mine my love shall render htm ; 
: is mine i &nd all my right of her % 
ate uifto Demetrius. 
1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
i possess-'d ; my love is more than hid ; 
tunes every way as fairly rank'd, 
iriih vantage, as Demetrius* ; 
hich is more than all the«e boasts can be, 
ilov*d of beauteous Hcrmia : 
lould not I then prosecute mv right 7 
ius, 1*11 avouch it to his head, 
JVC to Ncdar's dau'ihter, Helena, 
m her soul ; and »he. svvtct lady, dotes, 
ly djles, dotes in idulat.y, 
his spotted' and inconstant man. 
I must confess, that I have heard so much, 
th Demetrius though! to have spoke thereof; 
ins over-full of seiT-affairs, 
id did lose it. — But, Demetrius, come ; 
me, Egcus ; you shall go with me. 
lome private schooling for you both. — 
i, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself 
our fancies to your father's will ; 
the law of Athens yield you u^ 
I by no means we may extenuate,) 
h, or to a vow of single life. — 
my Hippotyta ; what cheer, my love 7 
ius, ana Egeus, go alonj^ : 
employ you in some busmess 
L our nuptial ; and confer with you 
ethinff nearly that concerns yourselves. 
Wiln duty and desire we follow you. 
r£rtMitl Thes. Hip. Ege. Dem. and train. 
How DOW, my love ? Why is your check 
•o pale? 
lance the roses there do fade so fast 7 
Belike for want of rain ; which I could well 
them' from the tempest of mine eyes. 
Ah me ! for aught that ever I couid read, 
tver hear by tale or historV) 
irse of true love never did run smooth : 
her it was diflferent in blood : 
O cro«s ! too high to be entnrallM to low ! 



■Tcr. 
lack. 



Is'J 



Wkked. 
LfOvers. 



{3) Give, bestow. 
(6) Pole-stars. 



Lvf . Or else misgrafled, in respect ofaAn ; 

Iter, O spite ! too old to be engag'd toyoung 1 

Lvs. Or eUe it stood upon the choice ol friends • 

lier. O hell ! to choose love by another's eye ! 

Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choke, 
War, death, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Makins^ it momentary as a sound, 
Svvid as a shadow^ snort as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the colliLd* night. 
That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to say,— Behold ! 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up : 
So auick bright things come to confusion. ^. 

Her, If then true lovers have been ever crtVd, 
It stands as an edict in destiny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience, 
Because it is a customary cross ; 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreamf, and 

sighs, 
Wishes, and tears, poor fancy's* followers. 

Ly», A good persuasion ; theiefore, hear me» 
Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child : 
From Atliens is her house remote seven leagoei ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 
There, (senile Hcrmia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the »harp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us : if thou lov'st me then,^ 
Steal (brth thy father's house to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do observance to a morn of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her, My good Lysander s 

I swear to thee, by Cupid's stronprest bow ; 
By hi) best arrow with the golden head ; 
By the simplicity of Venus' doves ; 
By that which knittcth souls, and prospers loves ; 
And by that fire y\ hich burn'd the CaKnajre queen. 
When the false Trojan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ever women spoke ;— 
In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep promise, love: look, here comes 
Helena. 

Enter Helena, 

Her, God speed fair Helena ! WhithrtP away> 

Hel. Call you me fair 7 that Riir atnin unsay* 
Demetrius loves vour fair : O happy fair ! 
Your eyes are lode-stars ;* and your tongue's sweet 

air 
More tuneable than lark to shei»hord'8 ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawlhoni hiidsappear« 
Sickness is catcliinir ; O were favour' so ! 
Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go ; 
My ear should catch vour voice, my eye your eve, ' 
Mytongucshouldcatch vour tonu lie's sweet melody* 
Wore the world mine, DemetriuM bein? bated. 
The rest I'll cive to be to you transilated, 
O, teach me now you look ; and ^vith what art 
You swav the motion of Demetrius' heart. 

Her. r frown upon him, yet he loves me stilT. 

Hel, O, that your frowns would teach my smiles 
such skill ! 

Her, I give him curses, yet he eircA me love. 

Hel. O, that my prayers could such affection 
move! 

Her, The more I hate, the more he followi me. 

HeL The more I love, the more be hateth me. 

(7) Countenance. 



l«l 



MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS DREAM. 
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Her. Hit follj, Helena, is do fault oT mine. 
Hd, Ifone, but your beauty ; * would that fault 

were mine'! 
Her. Take comfort; he no more shall see my 
face ; 
Lysander and mTscIf irill fly this place.— 
Befo'e the time i did LysanJer see, 
SeemM Athe:is as a paradise to mv : 

then, what graces in my lore do dwell, 
That be hath turned a heaven unto hell ! 

Lys, Helen, to you our minds we will unfbld : 
To>morrow night when Phoebe doth behold 
licrMlTer Ti^aire in the wat'ry Rlass. 
Ddtfog with liquid pearl the bladed grass 
(A time that lovero* nichts doth still conceal,) 
Through Athens' gates have we dcris'd'lo steal. 

Her, And in the wood, where of:en you and I 
Upon faint primrose-beds were wont to lie. 
Emptying our bosoms of thuir coim.<el sweet : 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet: 
And thencc,'from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us, 
Arid good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lvsander : we must starve our sight 
From lovers* rood, till morrow deep midni>rht. 

[Exit Hermia. 

Lift. I will, mv Hermia. — Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on vou ! 

["Exit Lysander. 

Hel. How happy some, o*cr other some can be ! 
Through Athens I am thdVisrht as fair as she. 
But what of that 7 Demetrius thinks not so ; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hurmia's eyes. 
So I, admiring of his qualities. 
Things base and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can transpose to form and di^mity. 
Love looks not with the eves, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is winged Oup.d painted blind : 
Nor hath love's mind of any juoffmcnt taste ; 
Wings, and no eves, figure unhe^v haste : 
And therefore is love said to be a c^ild, 
Because in choice he is so oil beguiPd. 
As waeoish boys in game> themselves forswear, 
So the Doy love is perjur'd every where: 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Iiermia's eyne,* 
He hailM down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt. 
So he dissolved, and showers of oaths did melt. 

1 will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night. 
Pursue her ; and for this intelligence 

]f I have thanks, it is a dear expense : 
But herein mean I to enrich mv pain. 
To have his sight thither, and back again. [Exit, 

SCEJ^E U.—The tame. A room in a Cottage, 
Enter Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince, md 
Starveling. 

fuin. Is all our company here 7 
ot. You were best to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the scrip. 

(hdn. Here is the scroll of every man*s name, 
which it thought fit, through all Athens, to play in 
our interlude belbre the duke and duchess, on his 
weddin^day at night. 

Bat. Tirst, good Peter Quince, nj what the 
pItT treats on ; then read the names of the actors ; 
ana so grow to a point 

Qjuku Marry, our play is— The moat lamenta- 

(1) SporL (S) Eyea. (3) Aa iL 



|b1e comedy, and most cruel death of Pyranrai nd 



Thisbv. 



I Bat. A very good piece of work, I aMvc joi, 
and a merry. — 5ow, good Peter Qbincc, call lOfth 
j.vour aclurs by tlie bcioU: Masters, spread you^ 
selves. 

Quill. Answer, as I call you.— Nick Bottoa, 
the weaver. 

Bot, Ready: name what part I am for, and pio> 
ceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are let down for Py 
ramus. 

Bot, What is Pyramus 7 a lover, or a tyrant? 

Qictn. A lover, that kills himself most gaUantly 
for love. 

Bot, That will ask some tears in the true per- 
forming of it : If 1 do it, let the audience look to 
their eyes ; 1 will move storms, I will condole in 
some measure. To the rest :— Yet my chief ho* 
mour is for a tjnrant ; I could play Erclea rardly, 
or a part to tear a cat in, to make all ipliU 
** The razing rocks, 
** With shivering shocks, 
" Shall break the locks 

" Of prison-gattes : 
" And Phibbus^car 
" Shull fehine from far, 
** And make and mar 
»* Tlie foolish fates." 
Thitf was lofty !— Now name the real of the playw 
ers. — This is Ercles* vein ; a tyrant'8>ein ; a wver 
is more condolinir. 

Qiitn. Francis Flute^ the bellowa-mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Qt;ince. 

Quin. Vou muftt take Thi^by on you. 

/7if. What is Thi«by / a wandenngknifffat? 

Qian. It is tlie lady'that Pyramus must love. 

Fiu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; I 
have a beanl coming. 

Qutn. That's all one ; you shall play it in a 
mask, and you may speak as small as you will. 

Bot. An 1 mnv li de my fnc, let me playThisby 
too : ril speak in a monstrous little voice ; — 7*A*»- 
ne. Thisnej—Ahy Pyramut, my lover dear; tkg 
Tnisbtf dear ! arui lady dear ! 

Qum. No. no ; you must play Pyramiia. and, 
Flute, you Thisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Qum. Room Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. HerCj Peter Quince. 

Quin. Robm Starveling, you must play TUtbf^ 
mother. — Tom Snout, the tmker. , 

Snout. Here.Pttcr Quince. 

Quin. You, Fvramus^s father ; myself. Thitbyli 
father ;— Snujr, Ihe joiner, top. the lion'i Portl- 
and, I hope, here is a plav fitted. 

Snus. Have you the 1ion*s part written? vnf 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of tUidf. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it it noudng 
but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too : I wHI roar, that 
I will do any man's heart good to hear me : I will 
roar, that I will make the duke say, Let km fwr 
agauij Let him roar again. 

Qmn. An vou should do it too terribly, tov 
would fright the duchess and the ladiea, that Umj 
would shriek : and that were enough to hang ua alL 

JiU. That would hanjgf us eveir mother'a soik 

Bot. I grant you, (nends, if that yoa sboiild 
fright the ^ies out of their wits, th^ wculd hata 
no more discretion but to hang us : out I wHI ag- 
gravate my voice so, that I will roar you aa naof 
as any sucking doTe ; I will roar you an* Twwt 
any mghtiogali. 
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Quku Tou cm pfaiy no part but Pyramus : for 
Yynunui it a iweeUfaccd man ; a proper man, as 
one shall see in a siurimer^s day ; a most lovely, 
fentknian-like man; therefore you must needs 
pby Pyrumus. 

Bet, >Vell» I will undertake it. What beard 
were I best to plav it in ? 

Qtdii. \Vhy, unat you will. 

Bs4, 1 Hili discharge it in either your straw- 
coloured beaid, your orange«tawny beard, your 
f»urp1v.- n-jiain beard, or vour French-cro«vu-co- 
jur beard, your psrfoct yellow. 

QMin. Some ot your French crowns hare no hair 
at all, and then you w.U play bare-faced. — But, 
mastears, here are your parts : and I am to entreat 
>o:i, request you, and desire you, to con them bv 
to-morrow ni^ht : and meet me in the palace woon. 
a mile without the town, by moon-light ; there will 
we rehearse : for if we meet in the city, we shall 
be d<^g*d with company, and our devices known. 
In the mean time I will draw a bill of properties,' 
such as our plaT wants. I pray you, fad me not. 

BoL We irill meet ; and there we may rehearse 
more obscenely, and courageously. Take pains ; 
be perfect ; adieu. 

tmn. At the duke's oak we meet. 

Enough ; Hold, or cut bow-strings.* [£xe. 



ACT II. 

SCRKE L-^JI wood near Mhent, Enter a Fairy 
<l one dooTf and Puck at another. 

Puck, How now, spirit ! whither wander you 7 
iW. Over hill, orer dale. 

Thorough bush, tiiorough brier, 
Over park, over pale, 

Tborouffh flood, thorough fire, 
I do wander every where. 
Swifter than the moones sphere ; 
And I aerte the fairy queen. 
To dew her orbs' upon the green : 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be ; 
In their gold coats spots you see ; 
Those be rubies, fairy favours. 
In those freckles live their savours : 
1 orast go seek some dew-drops here. 
And hani^ a pearl in ever^ cowslip's ear. 
fwcwell, thou lob* of spirits, ril be gone ; 
vvr queen and all her eives come here anon. 

Psdb. The king doth keep his revels hereto-night; 
J>keheed, the queen come not within his sight. 
J^ Oberon is passing fell and wrath, 
J«eiaie that she. as Iwr attendant, hath 
{|lo*tly boy, itoVn from an Indian king ; 
°w >ever bad ao sweet a chanireling : 
A«jadoi» Oberoo would have the child 
Kni^ of his train, to trace the forests wild : 



^■t we, perforce, withholds the loved boy, 
Crowns him vrith flowers, and makes him all her 



And now tney never meet in furore, or green, 
{TfiNmtain clear, or spangled star-light sheen.* 
Bat they do square ;« that all their elves, for fear, 
Cijep info acorn cups, and hide them there, 
rsi Either I mistake your shape and making 

n j_ **"***» 

uroMyou ai« that shrewd and knarish sprite, 






Articles required in performing a play. 
At an events. (d) Circles. 

A tam of coDtoiipt (6) Shining. 



Caird Robin Good-fellow : are you not Ip^ 

That frieht the maklens of the villa^rr ; 
Skim milk ; and sometimes labour in tine quern,* 
And bootless make the breathless housewife chum ; 
And Homctime make the drink to bear no barm ;* 
Mislead night-waiidercrs. laugliing at their harm ; 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Puck, 
You do their work, and thiy shall have good luck: 
Arc not you he ? 

Puck. Thou speak*st aright ; 

I am that merry wanderer of the ni^ht. 
I jest to Oberon, and make him smile, 
\\ hen I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile, ^ 
Neiehing in likeness of a filly foal : Y 

A nu sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowl, 
In very likeness of a roasted crab ;* 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob, 
And on her withered aew-lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me : 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a coujih ; 
And then the whole quire hold their mps, and loflEbi 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted tl^re.— 
But room, Faery, here comes Oberon. 

Fai, And here my mistress :— 'Would that he 
were gone ! 

SCE^E II.^Enter Oberon, at one door, with hU 
train, and Titania, at another, with ken, 

Ohe. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Tito, What, jealous Oberon Y Fairy, skip hence ; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Ohe, Tarry, rash wanton ; Am not I thy lord? 

Tita, Then I must be thy lady : But I know 
When Uiuu hast stoPn away from fairy land. 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of corn, and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the farthest steef) of India? 
But that forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskinM mistress, and your warrior love, 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed jov and prosperitv. 

Obt. How canst thou thn% for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippoljrta, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theseus ? 
Didst thou not lead him through the glimmering 

night 
From Perii'^enia, whom he ravished ? 
And make him with fair ^gl^ break his faith. 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

TUa, These are the forireries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer's sprwg. 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by rushy brook. 
Or on the beached margent of the sea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whistlinir wind, 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturoM our sport i 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain. 
As in revenge, have suckM up from the sea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land. 
Have everv pelUnDr"* river made so proud. 
That they have overborne their continents :* 
The ox Hath therefore stretched his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the green coro 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attained a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned feld. 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 



(6) Quarrel. (7) Mill. 

9) Wild apple. (10) Petty. 
;11) Banks which contain them. 



(8) Yeast. 
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The nin««ien*8 morrii' is fitlM up with mod ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton zrecn 
For lack of trcud, are unilistinguishable : 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 
No niirht is !iou- with hymn or carol blest : — 
Therefore the moon, the i^ovemess of floods, 
Pale in her an^cr, washes all the air, 
That rheumatic diseases do abound : 
Add thjrouj^h this distempcratvire, we see 
The seasons alter: hjar> -headed frosts 
F Jl in the fresh lap of the crimson rose ; 
And on old llyems' chin, an icy crown, 
An fliorous chiplct of sweet summer buds 
Uy win m3ck..Ty, set : The sprinir, the summer, 
Th*^ childini* a ttiimn, an}rry winter, chanjirc 
Thjir *voiUed liveries; and the 'mazed world, 
By their increase,' now knows not which is whk:h : 
And this same pro;jeny of e%"iln comes 
From our debate, from our dissension ; 
We are their parents and original. 

Obt, Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman.* 

Tita. Set your heart at rest. 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
Hia mother was a vot*ress of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by ni<rht, 
Fall oficn hath she gossiped by my side ; 
And sat with mc on Neptune's yellow sands, 
M irkin!^ the embarked traders on the flood ;^ 
When we nave la'i?hM to see the sails conceive. 
Aid (rrow biT-b ;ilied, with the wanton wind : 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming (rait 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 

'a(|nire,) 
Wo'dd imitate ; and sail upon the land. 
To fetch me trifles, and return a?ain. 
As from a vovagc, rich with merchandise* 
But she, being mortil, of that boy did die ; 
And, f jr h?r sake, I do rear up her boy : 
Ani. fo" her sake, I will not part with him. 

Ohe. H )W 1 jn? wi'hin thin wood intend you stay? 

Tita, Perrhince, till af;erTh;*seuj.' *vedding-day. 
If vou will patiently dance in our roiind. 
And see our moon-li^ht revel"*, rro *\i h us ; 
If not, sh in mo, and I will spa»e your haun's. 

Ohe. Give mn that b.>y, and I u'll jfo uith thee. 

TittL Not for t.li> kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We shall chide downri ht, if I lonrer stav. 

[£rfi(n( Titania and her train. 

Obe. Well, go thy way : thou shalt not from this 
grove. 
Till 1 tonn'»nt thee for this injurv.— 
My ff;;ntlc Pu^k, corns hither: Thou rcmembcr'st 
Sin'r'» onre I sa'. uomti a promon^oi-y, 
A 'id h '.ard a merm lid, on a d )lph:n*s back, 
U terin X siirh d ileet and harmonious brcatti, 
Th it till rude sea grew civil at her song ; 
And cirtain s^irs shot madl^ from their spheres, 
Tv> hs ir the sea-maid's music. 

P'trk, I remember. 

Obe. That very time I saw (but thou rould'st not,) 
Flvin r b:'tween the cold moon and the earth, 
C ipid all armM : a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, th-oned by th" west ; 
And loosM his lov«'-.vhaft !»imrtly from his bow, 
As it sho lid pierre a h'«nflrefl thousand hearts: 
Bit I mizht see yotin? CM;>idN fie-y shaft 
Quench'd in the ch.i.st.* be ims of the wat'ry moon ; 
And the imperial votVess passed on. 



In maiden meditation, fancy-ftve.* 

Yet mark'd 1 where the boll of Cupid fell: 

It fell upon a little western flower,— 

Before, milk-white ; now purple with \cmf» 

wound,— 
And makleiis call it, love-in-idleness. 
Fetch nie that flower ; the herb I »how*d theeOBCC} 
The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid, 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon I he next live creature that it sees. 
Fetch me this herb : and be thou here agafai, 
Ere the leviathan can swim a leatruc. 

Puck, V\\ put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minuU-8. [£xil Podc 

Ohe. Having once this juice, 

I'll watch Titania when sm is asleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eves : 
The next thing then she waking loolu upon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull. 
On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the soulof love. 
And ere I take this charm oflf from her sight 
I As I can take it^ with another herb,) 
I'll make her render up her |>age to me. 
But who comes here 7 I am invisible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena following khu 

Dem. I love thee not, tlwrefore punnie me iwL 
Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia 7 
The one I'll slay, the other slaveth me. 
Thou told'st me', they were stol'n into this wood. 
And here am I, and wood* within this wood^ 
Because I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, sret thee gon<>, and follow me no more. 

Ilel. You draw me, |fou hard-hearted adamtat; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel : leave you your power to draw. 
And I shall have no power' to follow you, 

Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I speak' you ikirT 
Or rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell vou— I d<i not, nor I cannot love you 7 

Itel. And even f )r that do I love you the mofe. 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you l)eat me, I will fawn on you : 
I'se mc but as your siVaniel, spurn me, strike me^ 
Nrcjieet me, lose me ; only crive mc leaTe, 
I'll woi thy as I am, to fo'low you. 
What worser place enn I bejr in your loy« 
(And yet a place of high respect wi'h me,) 
Than to be used as you u'e your do2 7 

Drm. Tempt not too much the hatred of myilrfrit; 
For I am sick, «h'*n I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick u h* n I look not on you. 

Dem. You do impfarh' yonr modesty too mochy 
To I'Mve the rity, and fommi? yonrselr 
Into th" hands of ono Mrtt loves you not; 
To tni-'t th" opportunity of night. 
And thf ill couns**! of a desert place. 
With the rich worth of your viririnity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
V is not night, when I do see your face. 
Therefore I think I am not in the night: 
N r doth thii« wood lark worlds of company ; 
F >r yo:i, in mv r sneet, are all the world : 
Then how ran it Iw said, I am nlone, 
Wh"n all the world i** here to look on me 7 

Dem. I'll run from thee, and h:demeinthebrakeS| 
And leave thee to tho mr'rcv of wild beasts. 

Ilel. The wild< st hnth not such a heart as TOU. 
Run when you will, the story shall be changed ; 



!1) A game played by boys. (3) Produce. (4) Page. (5) Exempt (hmi Uf99k 

£) Autumn producinig flowen unaeasonably. |(6) Mad, rtTing. (7) Bring in queotiotti 



«, ud DapbiM hold* tbe chuB; 

punute the nilTin ; the mild huid 

mi tacitchUis tiger: bootLeu ipMid i 

rardiec punues, uid ralour flies. 

■fiat not «taj ihjr quettioni ; let me go : 

a follow me, do nut beUe'a 

I do (hee miHhief in the irood. 

, is the lemplef in the loini, the Geld, 

B mbchicr. Fk, Demelrius I 

w do wt I Kuidal on my aci .' 

nicht for love, u men msf do ; 

1 be iroo'd, aud irere not mode Id woo. 

tfaee, uhI make ■ hoTen of hell, 

M' the hand 1 loTe » null. 

[Esiuni Dem. md Hel. 
ire thee well, pymph; ere he do leave 

t f; him, (od he thall Kck Ihj love.— 

Ite-€nicT Puclc. 
I the flower there 1 Welcome, vuiderer. 

1 praj thee, pire it me, 
eon l"-- --""-—- '" ■■ 
then 
uiapied witb 
__ jiu«k-rose», and with ™l! 

£Tilania, Mme time oflhe niiht, 
■ Bower* with dtinee) and deiieht ; 

the iDBlte throw* her ensmell'd don 
re enough to wrap a Ikiry in ; 
the juice ofthii 111 *lrctk hpr eje*, 
1 her full of hileful fiintuiei: 
I MJOie of it, and leck through thii grore 
Lthenian lady is in love 
■dainful youth; anoint hii ej-ce ; 

wtKD the next Ihinr he eapie* 
le ladj : thou (halt knon the man 
henisD garments be hath on. 
rltli *ome care ; that he ma)' prove 
i OD her, than the upon her love : 
thou muet me crc the first cock crow. 
Fear not, inj lord, jour k 
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ante, now a roundel,* and a thiry 
[he third part ofa minute, hunce 
kHI canker* in ihe muak-roac budi 
ir with reir-Diice* for their leathern 
n^ unall elvct coat* : and *ome, keep 

toron* owl, thai Aigbtlf hoot*, and wo 

iaint*piri[* :" tins me now aslf«p ; 
rottr othceB, aud let mc reat. 

SONG. 
Fen ipolleri maku, with deiibit tmgat, 

Twrny hcdgt-ho^i, be not Mien ; 
JfetBl*,' and blind-uiimna,' do ni wnmj 

Come net near our Jairg qvten ; 

PUbnul, uilAmelxh, 

Sfiur in our mttt lullaba ; 

AVnr harm, nor ipeil, nor charm, 



_,---'j Uuk, opproofii.-. , 

H'vrm, nor Diott, ido no ^oua. 

Phiiomtl, toilh m ' ' 



(Extiai Faiiia 
Entrr Oberon. 
Obe. What thou iee*l, when thou doet 
[Squtexii tkt flaw 



it for thy 
V, and la 



[Edl. 



Titanla (ttep*. 

■■St.. 

5r cat, or bear, 
with briiUcd hair, 

FdHU, nucu auiuQ tud khuig il nca 

Znlrr Ljiander and Hermit. 
Li/t. Fair love, 70U (hint with wandering in tha 

And to >peak truth, I have (brp>t onr war ; 
/e'll reit u*. Hennia, if yoa Ibink it prai^ 

And tarrr ror the comfort of the daf. 

Her. Be it hi, Lyeander : find you out a be^ 
For I upon lhi> bank will mt mr head. 

Lfi. One turf (hall (crre u pillow for ui both; 
One heart, one bed, two bowma, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good LTiander; for my lake, my dMr, 
Ue further off yet, do not lie *a near. 

Lgi. 0,take thes^ue, aweet, of my inDoceacB) 
Lore take* the meaning, in lore'* conferaKC. 
I mean, that my heart unlo j oun i* knit, 
So that but one heart we can make of it i 
Two boaom* interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bniom*, and a aingle ttoln. 
Then, by your tide no bed-room me deny ; 
For, lying ID, Herm'- "' ' '" 



liT. Lvsand 
V much be* 



very prettily r- 
nanner* and my pride, 

te»] 

^■"11 bew'-' 
and a: 



.Itfirl 



So [br be disluat ; and [:nodnight, aweetrrfend: 
hv loic ne'er alter, lilUhy aneet life end I 
Ly. Amen, sTncn, lu that fair prayer, aay I 
nif Ihfii mil \itt: uhMi I Piid k>*al'~ 
IhecaU 

■ - ■*! j„ „ 

[Thry iltep. 



lid loyally! 

jnybi^d; aleep uive Ihec all hiareitl 

Her. Wth half Utat wish the wiaber^a eye* be 



iMerPuck. 

e fbrest ha 

in found I 
On whose eyes I mitht epprare 
This flower'* force in atirrtng Ion, 
Nlffht and sUenee I who ii here 1 
AVceda ofAtben* be doth wear : 
This la he, my mailer said. 
Despised Ibe Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, sleeping aonnd, 
On Ihe dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul! ahe durst not lie 
Near thi* lack-love, kill-courleiy. 
Churl, upon Ihr eye* I throw 
All the power tbi* charm dodi owa I ■* 
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When thou wak*st, let lore forbid 
Sleep hu seat on thy eyelid. 
So awake, when I am gone ; 
For 1 muat now to Oberon. 



[ExU, 

Enter Demetrius and Helena, rimning. 

Iltl. Stay, tiiou^h Ihou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 

Dein. 1 charge thee, hence, and do not huunt 
me thus. 

Hel. O. wilt thou darkling' leave me ? do not so. 

Dein. btay, on thy peril ; I uluiite will tro. 

[Eiit Demetrius. 

Hd. O, I am out of breath in this fond clia^ie ! 
Tlic more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Hcrmia, wheresoever she lies ; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eye« so bright 7 Not with salt tears : 
If so, my eyes are olleiier wasliM than hers. 
No, no, i am as ugly as a bear ; 
Fur beasts tliat niert me, run away for fear : 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and disscmblin'^ glass of mine 
Made mc compare with Hermia's snhery eync? 
But who is here ? — Lysauder! on the ground ! 
Dead 7 or asleep ? 1 see no blood, no wound :— 
Lysunder, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Lya. And run tlirough fire 1 will, for thy sweet 
sake. [ }fakini;. 

Transparent Helena ! Nature here shows art. 
That tnrough thy boiom makes me see thy heart 
Where is Demetrius 7 O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perish on my sivord ! 

IleL Do not snv so, Lysander'; say not so : 
What though he love your Hcrmia) Lord, what 

thou«:h? 
Yet Hermia still loves von : then be content. 

Lya. Content with Hcrmia? No : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
Who ^vill not chanp'c a raven for a dove ? 
The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 
And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Things Rowing are not ripe until their season : 
So 1, being young, till now rijie not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I overlook 
Lovc*s stories written in Iove*s richest book. 

Hel, Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bom 7 
When, at your hinds, did I deserve this scorn ? 
Lt't not enou'jh, isU not enough, young man, 
That i did never, no, nor never can, 
Deserve a 8we<*t look from D^'metrius' eye, 
But you must flout my insufliciency 7 
Goou troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, you do, 
In such disdainful manner me to woo. 
But fare you well : perforce I must confess, 
1 thought you lord of more true gentleness. 
O, that a lady, of one man rcfiis'd. 
Should, of another, therefore be abusM ! [ExU. 

Lys, She sees not Hermia : — Hcrmia, sleep tiiou 
there; 
And never inay'st thou come Lysander near! 
For, as a surftiit of the s'.veetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as the heresies, tliat men do leave. 
Are hated most of Uiose they did deceive ; 
So thou, my surfeit, and my heresy, 
Of all be hated ; but the most of mc ! 
And all my powers, address your love and mi'.'ht^ 
To honour Helen, and to be ner knight ! [Exit. 



Her, [Starting,] Help me, LjMnder, hdp ■• 

do thy bcsty 
To pluck this crawling serpent from mj breast! 

Ah me, for pity! — what a dream was here! 
Lysiiiuler, look, how 1 do quake with fear: 
^lelhougilt a serpent cat my heart away. 
And xou sat smiling at his cruel prey :— ■ 
Lvsaiider! whut, removM? Lysander! lord! 
What, out of h( aring i gom' ? no sound, no wordi 
Alack, where are >ou ? speak, an if you hear; 
SiK'ak, of all loves ;^ I swoon almost with fear. 
No ? — then I well perceive you are not nigh: 
Killier death, or you, 1*11 find inimediatcly. 




ACT in. 

SCEJ^E L-^Tht same. The queen ^ ^ 
l^ing asleep. Enter Quince, Snug, Bui 
I lute. Snout, and Starveling. 

Dot. Are we all met 7 

Q,uin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvenoas ci 
venient place for our rehearsal : this green plotsl 
be our sta^e, this hawthorn brake our tvrin^-house 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it befr 
the duke. 

Bot. PcAcT Quince, — 

(luin. What say*At thou, bully Bottom 7 

B"t. There arc things in this comedy oCP^ 
and Thisby^ that will never please. Firbt, prrami 
must draw a sword to kill himself; which the i *' 
cannot abidf. How answer you that? 

iSnout. ByVlakin,' a parlous* fear. 

Star. I believe, we must leave the killing o 
when all is done. 

Bot, Not a whit ; I have a device to make 
well. Write me a prologue : and let the prolot 
seem to say, we will do no harm with our swoids ^P 
and that Pyramus is nut killed indeed : and, for 
more better assurance, tell them, that I, Pyramot 
am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver : this wH! 
put them out uf fear. 

Ouin. Well, we will have such a prologoe ; 
it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be writtoi i 
eight and ei'iht. 

Snout. Will not the ladies beafeard of the lion? 

Star, 1 fear it, I promise you. 

Bot. Mastt^rs, you ought to consider wHb your- 
selves : to bring m, God shield us ! a Hon among 
ladies, is a most dreadful thing; for there is not a 
more fearful* wild-fowl than your lion, Uyu^ ; abd 
we ought to look to it. 

Snout. Therefore, another prologue must teB he 
is not a lion. 

Bot. Nav, you must name his name, and half hk 
face must be seen through the lion's neck ; and he 
himself must speak throuph^ staying thus, or to the 
same defect, — Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wish 
you, or, 1 would request you. or, I w ould cntreal 
'\ ou, not to fear, not to tremble : my life tbr your^. 
tf you think I come hither as a lion, it were pity of 
mv life : no, I am no such thing ; I am a man as 
other men are : — and there, indeed, let him name his 
name ; and tell them plainly, he is Snue the joineix 

Qnhi. Well, it shall be so. But there is two 
hard things ; that is, to bring the moon-light into a 
chamber: for vou know, Pyramus and Thisby 
meet by moon-light. 

Snu^. Doth thie moon shine, that night we play 
our play 7 




(1) In the dark. (2) Bj all that is dear. (3) By our ladykin. (4) Dangerous. (5) Teniblt. 
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BcL A ealendmr, a fmlendar! look in tho alma- 

le : And out moon-shine, find out moon-shine. 

Owbu Yei, it doUi shine that night. 

Sot, Why, then you may Icare a casement of 
the p«at chamber window, where we piny, open ; 
and the moon may shine in at the casement. 

Quill. Ay : or else one must come in with a bush 
of thorns and a lantlK>rn, and say, lie comc!} to dis- 
fiinire, or to present, the person of moon-i«hine. 
Then thora is another thin}; : we must have a wall 
in the great chamber ; fur Pyramus and Thisbv, 
says the story, did talk throufjrti the chinks of a Mail. 

Snuf^, You never can briji<f in a wall. — What 
■ay you. Bottom ? 

JM. Some man or other must present wall : and 
let him hare some plaster, or some loam, or some 
rouffh-cast about him, to signify wall ; or let him 
hola hb finji^rs thus, and through that cranny shall 
?yramus and Thbby whi»i)er. 

Quill. IT that may be. then all is well : Come, 
sit down, every mo'tlier*s son, and rehearse your 
parts. Pyi amus, you be^rin : when yon have spoken 
your speech, enter into that brake,* and so every 
one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind, 

Pmtk. What hempen home-spuns have we swag- 
Kering here, 
So near tbe cndU; of the fairy queen 7 
What, a play toward? PU be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I see cauiM. 

QmIii. Speaic, Pyramus : — ^Thi!>by, stniid forth. 

ryr. 7«u6y, the Jlowera of odioxu savours 
motet, — 

Qlrfn. Odours, odours. 

ryr, '.^~^0:lmara savours street : 

m iaik liby breath, my dearent Thisby dear.^ 
.AL karkj a voice / stay thvu but here a tohile^ 

Jnd bff 9Sid by I wiU to thee appear, f Exit. 

PudL A itranger Pyramus than eVr nb vM here ! 

[.iside.'-Eiit. 

nig. Must I speak now 7 

Qffin. Ay, marry, must you : for vou must un- 
vkrstand, hie flrues but to sec a noise (hat he heard, 
mad ia to come a!;ain 



Thk 



Bat, Why do they run away 7 this k a knavery 
of them, to make roe afeard.* 

Reenter Snout. 

Snovt, O Bottom, thou art changed ! what do I 
set^ on thee ? 

But. \\ hat do you see ? you see an ass's head 
ofyuurown; Do you? 

Re-enter Quince. 

Qiitn. Glcss thee, Bottom ! bless thee! thou art 
tran^luted. [Exit, 

Bot. 1 see their knavery : this is to make an ass 
of me ; to friij^hl me, if they cuuld. But i will not 
^tir from thi:* ulace, do what thev can : I will waik 
up and down here, and I will suig, that thc^* shall 
hear I am not afraid. [Sui^s. 

The misel'Cockf so black qfhite^ 

With orana^e'tawny biu. 
The throstle iri/A his note so true. 

The wren with little quiU ; 

TUa. What angel wakes me from my flowerv bed 7 

[Waking, 

Bot The finch, the sparrow, and the lark. 
The plain-son^ cuckoo* grav. 
Whose note full many a man doth mark^ 
^ind dares not answer, nay ; — 

for, indeed, who world set his wit to so foolish a 
bird? who would ^ive a bird ihe lie, though he 
cry. cuckoo, never so ? 

Tita. 1 ^ray thee, irrntle mortal, sine: again : 
Mine ear is much cnnmourM of thy note, 
So is mine eye enlhrnllt d to thv shape ; 
And Ihy fair' virtue'* force pertorce doth move me. 
On the. fin-t view, to j*ay, to swear, I love Ihee. 

Bot. Methink:^, nuNtrefS, you frhould have little 
reason for that : and yet, to say the truth, reason 
and love kec p little company together no^\-a-dayt: 
the more the pity, that some honest neijrhboiirs will 
not make them friends. Nay, 1 can glcek,'' upon 
occasion. 

Tita, Thou art ns wi^e as thou art beautiful. 

Bot, Not bo, neither : but if I hud w;t enough to 

serve mine 



JfasfroSioui Pyramus, nwst lihj-xrhUe oM^ ""^ "^ l*»« ^^"^^ ^ *»^*c enough to 






Ofeolmr like the red-rose on triumphant hrifr, 
Jlfssl briaUsf Juvenal,* and eke most hrely Jew^ 

' Jh InM 0* truest horse, that yet would never tire, 
J*Bmtii thee, Pj/ramiu, at J^tnnv*s tomb. 

Qviii. Ninus' tomb, man: wny you must not 
' ; that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : you 
;all your part at once, cues' and all. — Pyra- 
cnter ; your cue Is past ; it is, never tire, 

Me-^»itr Puck, and Bottom tri<A an asa^s head, 

TUf. 0,--«4s true aa truest horse, that yet would 
never tire, 

fjT, (f I were fair, Thisby,Iwere only thine .— 

ifiin. O monstrous ! stranpe ! we arc haunted. 
hw, maatera ! fly, masters ! help ! f £jre. Clowns. 

ntk, V\\ follow you, 1*11 lead you about a round, 
TWoi|h bof^ through bush, through brake, through 



^WMliinc a horse PIl be, sometime a hound, 
Ahoff, a beardless bear, sometime a fire ; 
^Reigli,and bark, and irrunt, and roar, and bum, 
'«ehone, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every tun>. ^ 

[Exit, 

0) Thfekct 



Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here, \»hethcr thou wilt or no. 
lama spirit, of no common rate ; 
The summer still doth tend upon my state, 
And 1 do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
PIl pive thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
Ana they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep: 
And Min^, \vhile thou on pressed Hoovers dost sleep : 
And I xmII purt^e thy mortal gros^ness so. 
That thou »hult like an nirv spirit go. 
Peas-blossom ! Cobweb ! Moth ! and M ustard-seed ! 



Enter four Fairies. 



1 Fai, 

2 Foi. 

3 Fn\ 

4 Fai, 



s 



(t) Young man. 

'J) The last words of the preceding speech, 
vWhi ssrvt as a hint to him who is to speak next. (6) Joke. (7) Gooseberries. 



Ready. 

And I. 

And I. 
Where shall we go 7 
Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman ; 
Hop in his walks, and iramhol in his eyes ; 
Feetl him with apricorks and dewbcme*.* 
With purple grapes, irreen fics, and mulDcrries; 
The honey bajys steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for nicht tapers, crop their waxen thiuna, 
And light tiicm at the fiery gljw- worm's eyes, 

(4) Afraid. (.S) The cuekoo, with his uniform note. 



(M 
(7) 
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To have mj love to bed, and to arise ; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 
To fan the moon-beams from his sleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elven, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fai, Hail, martal ! 

t Fai, Hail ! 

8 FaL Hail ! 

4 Fai. Hail ! 

Bot, I cry your worship^s mercy, heartily. — I 
beseech, your worship*8 name. 

C(A, Cobweb. 

Bol, I shall denire you of more acquaintance, 
good master Cobweb : if I cut my fmgcr, I shall 
mate bold with you. Your name, honest gentleman 7 

Peoi. Peas- blossom. 

Bot, I pray you. commend me to mistress Squash, 
your mother, and to master Pcascod, your lather. 
tvood master Peas-blossom^ I shall desire of you 
more acquaintance too. — \our name, I beseech 
you, sir? 

JIftM. Mustard-seed. 

Bot, Good master Mustard-seed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly, giant-like ox- 
beef hath derourcd many a frenlleman of your 
house : I promise you, your kindred hath made my 
eyes water ere now. 1 desire you more acquaiiii- 
ance. good master Mustard-seed. 

Tuo. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my 
bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye ; 
And when she weeps, weeps erery little flower, 

Lamenting some enforced chastity. 

Tie up my lovers tongue, bring him silently. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^TE IL-^nother part of the wood. Enter 

Obcron. 

Ohe. I wonder if Titania be awokM ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
Whicn she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my messenger. — I low now, mad spirit? 
What night-rule* now about this haunted grove 7 
Puck, My mistress with a monster is in love. ^ 
Near to her close and consecrated bower, 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches,* rude mechanical^ 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls. 
Were met together to rehearse a play. 
Intended for great Theseus' nuptinl dav. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort,* 
Who Pvramus presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and enter'd in a Drake : 
When I did him at thin advantage take. 
An ass's nowl* I fixed on his head ; 
Anon, his Thisbe must be answered, 
And forth my mimic ^ comes : when they him spy. 
As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 
Or russet-pated choutrh% many in sort. 
Rising ana cawing at the gun's report 
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 
And, at our stamp. Here o'er and o'er one falls ; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, thus 

strong, 
Made lenselesJs things begin to do them wrong : 
For briers and thorns at uiclr apparel snaUrh : 
JBome, sleeves ; some, hats : from yielders all things 

catch. 



I led them on in this distracted fear. 
And led sweet Py ramus translated there : 
When in that moment (so it came to pass) 
Titania wali'd, and straiiihtway lov'd an ass. 

Obe. This falls out better than 1 could dcviM. 
But hast thou yet latch'd* the Athenian's eyet 
Will) tlie lovo-juice, as I did bid thee do? 

Puck, I took him sleeping,— that is fimshMtOQ^" 
And tlie Athenian woman by his side ; 
That, when he wak'd, offeree she must be ejU 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 

Obe, Stand close ; this is the same AtheniaB. 

Puck, This is the woman, but not thia the mo -^ 



« vmn, M •*■» *i» wi«> nwuioui, wub aawk il l l» HSB ammat 

Dent, O why rebuke you nim that lovea yoa so! 
ly breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 
Now I but chide, but I should 



^her. 



worse 



U 



Rerelry. (S) Shnple fellows. 

Stupid conipany. (4) Head. (6) Actor. 



For thou, I foar, hast given me cause to cnne. 
If thou hast slain Ly zander in his sleep, 
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the de^ 
And kill me too. 

The sun wan not so true onto the day. 
As he to me : AVould he have stol'n away 
From slccpin^r Hermia? I'll believe as soon. 
This whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the 
May through tlic centre creep, and so dinkaue 
lief brotiif.T's noon-lidc with the Antipodea. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him ; 
So should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 

Dem, So should the murderM look; lod 
should I. 
Pierc'd throujrh the heart with your stem cmeltj : 
Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as cleVp 
As vonder Venus iu her glimmering sjrfiere. 

Her, What*s tliis to my Lysjuider 7 where is he? " 
Ah. good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me 7 

Veni, I had rather give his carcase to my boundi. 

Her, Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv'st ne put 
the botmds 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou slain him thn^ 
Henceforth be never nuniber'd among menl 
O ! once tell true, tell true, even for my aake : 
Durst thou have look'd upon him. being ewan. 
And hast thou kill'd him sleeping r O btrnve towa^ 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so mueht ' 

An adder did it : lor with a doubler toogua 
Than thine, tliou serpent, never adder stanc. 

Dtm, You spend your passion on a nlipriiV 
mood: 
I am not guilty of Lysander's blood ; 
Nor is lie dead, for aught that I can telL 

Her, I pra^ thee, tell me then that he la welL 

J)em, And if I could, what should I getthwe* 
fore? 

Her, A privilege, never to see me more.— 
And from thy hatiHl presence part I ao : 
Sec me no iiiore, whether he bo dead or no. [£vif. 

Dem. There is no following her in thia Aeice 
vein : 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's heaviness doth lieavier grow 
For debt that bankrui>t t>Icep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some blight measure it will pay, 
If for his tender here I make some stay. 

[LUaiowtu 

Obe. What hast thou done 7 thou haist «*"'«**!m 
quite. 
And laid tlie love-juice on some true-loTe*i aigbi: 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensira 
Some true-love tum'd, and not a false tuni*d 

(6) Infected. (7) Exploit. (8) 




MIDSUMMEIUNIGirrS DHEAM. 
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1 fate o*er-rules ; that one man hold- 
•oth, 

confounding oath on oath. 
. the wood go swifter than the wind, 
if Athens look thou find : 
' she is. and pale of cheer* 

love, that cost Uie fresh blood dear : 
ion sec thou bring her here ; 
eres, against slie do appear. 

I go ; look, how I go ; 
irrow from the Tartar's bow. [ExU, 
lower of this purple dye, 
Cupid's archery, 
)ple of his eye ! 

loye he doth espy, 
line as gloriously 
nus of Die sky. — 
lu wak'st, if sue be by, 
r for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

Daptain of our fairy band, 
t here at hand ; 
^outh. mistook by me, 
for a lover's fee;' 
their fond pageant see ? 
it fools thc»e mortals be ! 
and aside : the noise they make, 
e Demetrius to awake. 
Then will two at once, woo one ; 
t nefds be sport alone ; 
'. things do best please me, 
J preposterously. 

ler Lysander and Helena. 

thould you think, that I should woo 

>rn? 

Icrlsion never come In tears : 

TOW, I weep ; and tows so bom, 

tviU- all truth appedrs. 

e things in me seem scorn to you. 

idge of faith, to prove them true f 

lo advance your cunning more and 

• 

kills truth, devilish-holy fray ! 
•e Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er ? 
with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
I her and me. put in two scales, 
gh 2 and both as light as tales. 
no judgment, when to her I swore. 
one, In my mind, now you give her 

trius loves her, and he loves not you. 

iJbtag.] O Helen, goddess, nymph, 

ct, ouvme ! 

love, shall I compare thine eyne 7 

Idv. 0, how ripe in show 

e kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 

igealed white, hij^h Taurus' snow, 

ni eastern wind, turns to a crow, 

>ld*st up th;|r hand : O let me kiss 

of pure white, this seal of bliss ! 

e ! O hell ! I see you all are bent 

L me for your merriment 

Til, and knew courtesy, 

t do me thus much injury. 

ate mes^ as I know you ^o, 

; join, m souls,' to mock me too 7 

ten, as men you are in show, 

t use a gentle lady so ; 

wear, luid supurpraise my parts, 

(ft) Countenance. 
(4) Degree. (5) P.iy dearly for it. 



When, I am sure, you hate ue with jour bearii. 

You both are rivals, and loTe Hemiitt j 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To conjure tears up in'a poor maid's eyo^ 

With vour derision ! none, of noble sort,* 

Would so oHcnd a virgin : and extort 

A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

Lys, You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so ; 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know : 
And here^ with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hennia's love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 

Dem. Lysander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 
If e'er I lov'd her, all tnat love is gone. 
My heart with her, but as guestwise, sojournM ; 
And now to Helena is it home return'd. 
There to remain. 

Lms, Helen, it is not so. 

Dem, Disparage not the faith thou dost not know, 
LesL to thy peril, thou aby it dear.* — 
Look, where thy loTe comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her, Dark night, that from the eye his function 
takes. 
The ear more auick of apprehension makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense. 
It pays the hearing double recompense :— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so 7 

Lys, why should he stay, whom loTe doth press 
to go 7 

Her, What Iotc could press Lysander from mj 
side 7 

Lya. Lysandcr's loTe, that would not let him 
'bide, 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes* and eyes of light. 
Why seek'st thou me 7 could not this make thee 

know. 
The hate I bear thee made me leaye tboe so 7 

Her, You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

Hel, Lo, she is 6ne of this confederacy I 
Now I perceive they haye conjoln'd, all three, 
To fashion this false sport in spite Mine. 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid I 
HaTc you censpir'd, have you with these contriv'd 
To bajt me wiln this foul derision 7 
Is all the counsel that we two haTe shar'd. 
The sisters' tows, the hours that we have spent, 
When we have chid the hastv-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot 7 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence T . 
We, Hermia, like two artificiar gods. 
Have with our neelds' created botli one flower, 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion, 
B jth warbling or one song, noth in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and mindi^ 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted ; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, hut one heart ; 
Two cf the first, like coats in heraldry. 
Due but to one, and crown'd with one crest 
And will jTou rent our ancient lore asunder. 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend 7 . 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly * 

(6) Cm:les. (7) Ingenions. fP> *'ee4I^9^ 
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Our tex, ai well at I, may rhide you for it : 
Thoutrh I alone do leil the injury. 

Her. I am aiiiuz'd at your i);'»*ionatc words: 
I 8C!jrn vou n«>i ; it !*i.'t*in!« that _\oii s<-i/rii ijic 

Jlrl. lluvc you iu>1 mm li^Mind* r, ji> in .-fijrn, 
To folKiU- iiii,', urtd jiriiisi: niv fy s ;m.l iim; / 
And inad« your oUk r love, l)«'nii'ti-i'i.<, 
(Who evoii'biit no»v did .spiirn iiu- with his foot,) 
To cull luc }jrodd('S:i, itviiiph, divine, luui run, 
Preciouii, crlcsiiul f \Vli(;rt.r)re ."iicuUs he thin 
To her he h.it»is / and uhrr r:)re ilulh L^sandcr 
Deny your love, so rich wiihin his soui, 
And tender me, for^oolh, alii-elion ; 
But hy your scttinjr on, by your consint ? 
Wharinoujrh 1 be not so in urace as you, 
Ho hung upon with love, so forlnnalr ; 
But miserable moM, to love unlovM / 
This you s!iuuid pity, rather than despise. 

Her, I understand not what yon mean by this. 

HeL Ay, do pers^ver, eoinilerft it sad looks. 
Make mows' upon me when I turn my baek; 
Wiuk at eaeh OvIkt ; hold the svveel jl st up ; 
This sport, well carried, shall be ehn.nirUd. 
If you have any pilv, uraee, or manners, 
You would not ma(\e me. siieh an arinnm nt. 
But^ fare yc well: 'tis partly mine cnvn fault ; 
Which dculh, or itb.'M*r.ee, soon shall rem<-dy. 

Lv*. Slay, y;enlle II. lena : h-nr my rxeusc; 
Mv love, my lifi% mv soul, fair ILlcna ! 

If el. excellent 1 

Her. Sweet, do not ."corn her so. 

Dem. If she cannot entn ai, 1 can eoni|H-l. 

Lys, Thou cansl eompel no more than she en- 
treat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayer*. — 
Helen, 1 love thee ; by my life, 1 do ; 
I swear bv that which! w ill lose for thee, 
To prove liim false, that siiys I love thie not. 

Dem. I say, I love the<' more than he can do. 

Lys. If Ihbu say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 

Dem. Quick, come, — 

Her, Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 

Lys, Awny, you Elhiop ! 

rfem. ' No, no, sir : — he will 

8ecm to break loose ; take on, as you wotdd follow ; 
But yet come not: Vou are a tame man, ^o ! 

Lys, Hanir off, thou cat, thou burr: vile thing, 
let loose ; 
Or I will shake thee from mc, like a serpent. 

Her. >Vhv are you grown so rude ? what change 
is this, 
Sweet love ? 

Lys, Thy love ? out, lawny Tartar, out ! 

Out. loathed roedii-ine ! hated potion, hence ! 

Her. Do you not U'^i 1 

Hel. Ves, 'sooth ; and so do vou. 

Ltfs. Demetrius, 1 will keen my word with thee. 

/)fm. I would, I had your bond ; for, I p<^rceivc, 
A w^cak bond hohls you ; I'll not trtjst your word. 

Lys. AVhat, should I hurt her, strilie her, kill 
her dead ? 
Although I hate h;^r, I'll not harm her so. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than 
hate? 
Hate me ! wherefore ? me ! what news, my love ? 
Am not I Hermia ? Are not you I^y zander ? 
I am as fair now, as I was efewhilc. 
Since nicrht, you lov'd mc ; yet, since night you 
left jnc : 

O) Wry faces. 

it j A worm that T>reys on buds of flowers. 

(8) Shrewish or mischievous. (4) Foolish. 



'Why, then you left me.— O, the gods forbid !— 

,ln earnest, shall I say 7 

; Lys. Ay, by my life ; 

I And never did drsire to si.'c ihee'moK*. 
ITIiert-hire, he out of hope, of question, doubt, 
;Be ceit iin, nothin«j truer: 'tis no jest. 

That I do liate the4>, and love Hek-na. 

7/»r. C) me! youjuspler! you canker-blotsODl* 
Vou thief of love ! what, have you come by oightt 
.\iid siol'n mv love's heart from'hiii; ? 
j Het. ' Fine, iTailh! 

I I lave you no modeMy, no maiden shame, 

.No touch of lia>hl\iluess ? What, will you tear 
Impaiirnt an^wer.s tVoin my ginilo tongue 7 
Fie, lie ! you counlerfi^it, you puppet you! 
Iltr. Puppet! wiiy so /Ay, tnat way goes 
came. 
Now I piTceiw'that she hath mode compare 
Bitwern our ^tatu^e.'«, ^he hath urg*d her height; 
.And with her ix-rsona^e, her tall personage, 
oolh, ^iu* hath prevail*d with hi 



Ilerhi'ight, forso 

And are you grown so hiuh in his esteem, 

Breaust.' 1 aui mo dwarliMi, and so low 7 

How low am I, thou painted maypole? ipetk; 

How low am 1 / I am not vet so low. 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

////. 1 pray you, though you mock me, gei 
Let her not hurt me : Iwas never curst ;* 
1 have no irift at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a ri^iht maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me: Vou, perhaps, may tbU^ 
B'Tatise she's something lower than myself^ 
Tlhit I can match her. 

Iltr. Lower ! hark, again. 

Ilrl. Goo<l TIermia, do not be so bitter with : 
I ev( rmore did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong*dyoa^^ 
Save, that in love unto Demetrius^ 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood: 
lie foUow'd you ; for love, I followed him. 
■ But he hath chid me hence ; and threatcn*d 
|To stiike nie, spurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
iAnd noiv, so you will let me quiet go. 
To Athens will I heir my folly bade, 
I And follow you no further: Let me voi 
Vou see how simple and how fond* I am. 

Her, Why. get you gone: Who is*t that 
yoii { 

Hel. A foolish heart, thot I leave here bdiind. 

Her. What, with Lysander ? 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

Lys. Be not afraid : she shall not harm 
Helena. 

Dem. No, sir; she shall not, though you 
her part. 

Hd. 0, when she's angry, she is keen uft. 
hhrewd : 
She was a vixen, when she went to school ; 
And, thoush ^he be but little, she is fierce. 

Ht r. Little atrain ? nothinur but low and little 7—' 
Why will jou suffer her to flout me thus 7 
Let me come to her. 

Lys. Get you gone, you dwarf; 

Vou minimus, of hind'ring knot-grass' made; 
Vou bead, you acorn. 

Dvm. Vou arc too oflicioas, 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Let her alone; rpeak not'of Helena ; 
Take not her part : for if thou dost inteod* 
Never so little bhow of love to her, 

(5) Anciently knot-srrass was believed to pn* 
vent the growth of children. 

(6) Pnitend. 
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■by it 

Now she holdi me not ; 
r, if thou dar'st, to try whose right, 

mine, is mosl in Helena, 
oilow 1 nay, Vi\ eo with thee, cheek by 
;e. [Exeunt Ly8. and Dttn. 

u, mistress, all this coil is Mung of yuu : 
»l bock. 

I will not trust you, I ; 

stay in your curst company. 
I, tHkn mine, are quicker for a fi^T ; 
e longer though, to run away. [Exit, 
a amazM, and know not whut to say. 

[Exitf jiurs^ting Helena. 
is is thy ne^rlijrencc : still thou mistak'st, 
fimit*st thy knaveries wilfully, 
eliere me, king of shadows, I mistook, 
u tell me, I should know the man 
cnian garments he had on ? 
blamefess proves my enterprise, 
e *nointed an Athenian's eyes : 
am I glad it so did sort,* 
if jan^ng I esteem a sport. 
Ml seest. these lovers seek a place to fight : 
»re, Rooin, overcast the night ; 

welkin cover thou anon 
>ing fog, as black as Acheron : 
lese testy rivals so astray, 
le not within another's way. 
tander sometime frame thy tongue, 
>emetriu8 up with bitter wrong ; 
ime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
:ach other look thou lead them thus, 
eir brows death-counterfeitini; sleep 
n lefrs and battv wings doth creep: 
I this herb into iLysaiidcr's eye ; 
lor hath this virtuous property ^^ 
•m thence all error, witli nis mii^ht, 
his eye-balls roll with wonted sight. 

next wake, all this derision 
a dream, and f^uitle^5 visfioii ; 

Athens shall the lovers wend," 

le, who!*f date till death shall never end. 

1 this aflfair do thee employ, 
|ueen, and beg her Indian boy ; 

will her charmed eye releu«(fe 
<ter's view, and all things nhall be peace. 
ty (airy lord, this must be done with 
ste^ 

swift dracrons cut the clouds full fast, 
r shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
approach, ghosts, wandering here and 

e to church-yards : damned spirits all, 
»B»-ways and floods have burial, 
their wormy beds are gone ; 
»t day should look their shames upon, 
lly tnemselves exile from light, 
or aye consort with black-brow*d night. 
t we are spirits of another sort ; 
VIominsr's Love^ have oft made sport; 
forester, the proves may tread, 
; eastern gate, all fiery red. 
1 Neptune with fair blessea beams, 
yellow ffold his falt-grreen streams, 
thstanding, haste ; make no delay : 
lect this business yet ere dny. 

f Exit Oberon. 
fr. Up and dovn, up and down ; 
ead them un and do^vn : 
iar'd in field and town ; 
I, lead them up and down. 

60. (2) Medicinal efficacy. (S) Go. 



Here comes one. 

Enter Lytander. 

Lys. 'Where art thou, proud Demetrioi 1 speak 

thou now. 
Puck. Here, villain ; drawn and ready. Where 

art thou ? 
Lys, I will be with thee straight. 
Pucit. Follow me then 

To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lya. at following the voice. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dttn, Lysanderl ipeakanlii. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled T 
Speak. In some busli ? Where dost thou hide thj 
head? 
Puck, Thou coward, art thou braggilDg to the 
stars, 
Tellinf[ the bushes that thou look*st for wars, 
And wdt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thou 

child ; 
Pll whip thee with a rod : He is defiVd 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem, Yea ; art thou there ? 

Puck. Follow my voice ; we'll try no manhood 
here. . [ExeumU 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lya. He goes before me. and still dares me on ; 
When 1 come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd than 1 : 
I foDow'd fast, but faster he did fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way. 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day I 

[Lies down. 
For if but once thoti show me thy ptiy liffhti 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this spite. [Sfei 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Pttck, Ho, ho ! ho, ho ! Coward, why com^ 

thou not ? 
Dem. Abid(i me, if thou dar'st ; for well I wot. 
Thou runn'st before me, shifling every place ; 
And dar'st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 

Dtm. Nay. then thou mock'st me. Thou shalt 
buy this dear. 
If ever I thy face by aaj-licht see : 
Now, go thy way. ' Faintness constraineth me 
To measure' out my length on this -cold bed.— > 
By day's approach look to be visited. 

[Lies down and sUepe. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night. 

Abate thy hours : shine, comforts, from the east ; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light. 

From these that my poor company detest :— 
And, sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's eye^ 
Steal mo a while from mine own company. [Sleeve. 
Puck. Yet but three ? Come one more 5 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes^ curst and sad :— 
Cupid is a knavish Ind, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hcrmia. 

Tlrr. N'^v^r so weary, never so in wo, 
Bcdahblpd with the dew, and torn with brien; 
I can no furlhor crawl, no further qo ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 

(4) CcphaUis, the paramour of Aurora. 
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Here wfll I rest roe, till the break ofdar. 
Heavens shield Ljsander, if the/ mean a firay I 

[Lies down. 
Puck, On the ground 
Sleep sound : 
ril apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lorrr. remedy. 

[Sqtieezmg the Jtrice on Lysander's eye. 
When thou wak*st. 
Thou tak*8t 
True delitrht 
In the siirht 
Of Ihv former lady's eye : 
And the country provrrb known, 
That ercry man nhould take his own, 
In Tour waking shall be shown : 
Jack shall have Jill ; 
Nought shall ^o ill ; 
The man shall have his mure again, and all shall 
be welL [Ex, PucL—Dem. lieL 4-c. sleep. 



ACT IV. 

8CEXE L—The same. Enter Titania and Bot- 
tom, Fairies attending ; Obcron behind unseen, 

TitOm Gome, sit thee down upon this flowery bed, 
While I tny amiable cheeks do coy,* 
And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And kiss thy fair lanre ears, my gentle joy. 

Bol, Where's Peas-blossom 7 

Peas. Ready. 

Bot, Scratch my head. Peas-blossom. — ^^Vherc's 
monsieur Cobweb 7 

Cob, Ready. 

BoL Monsieur Cobweb ; s^ood monsieur, ^ei 
your weapons in your hand, and kill me a rco-hip- 
ped humble-bee on the ton of a thistle ; and, i^od 
monueur, bring mc the nonc^-bag. Do not fret 
yourself too much in the action, monsieur : and 
good monsieur, have a care the hoiiey-ha? oreak 
not ; I would be loath to hare you ovcrfloivn with 
a honey bag, signior. — Where's monsieur Mustard- 
seed? 

Miut, Ready. 

Bot. Give mc your neif,* monsieur M urtard-sccd. 
Prav you. Icavc'your courtesy, good monsieur. 

MutL H'hars your will 7 

Bol. Nothing, good monsieur, but to help cara- 
lero Cobweb to scratch. I must to the burlxT^, 
monsieur; for, methinks, I am marvellous hiiir\ 
about the face : and I am such a tender ass, if my 
hair do btit tickle mc, I must scratch. 

Tita. What, wilt thou hear some music, my 
sweet love 7 

Bot. I have a reasonable good car in music : let 
ns have the tongs and the bones. 

THta. Or, say, sweet love, what thou desir'st to eat. 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender : I could munch 
TOur good dry oats. Methinks, I have a ereat 
oesirc to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet nay, 
hath no fellovr. 

Titeu I have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nut^. 

Bot, I had rather have a handful, or two, of 
^ried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir me ; I have an exposition of sleep come 
upon me. 

TTte. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 



(1) Stroke. 



(8) Fist 



Fairies, be gone, and be all ways awvy* 
So doth the woodbine, the honeysuckle, 
Gen'ly entwi^t, — the lemale ivy so 
Knrings v.\v. barky fingers of the elm. 
0, how 1 love thee ! now I dote on thee ! 

[Tkejfsktf, 

Obcron advances. £n(er Fuck. 

Obe. Welcome, ^ood Robin. See'st tboa Ifaii 
swfci si^ht ? 
Her do'ia;tr now f do be^in to pity. 
For meet.iig her of late, behind the wood| 
S(.^>king swWt ffavoiirs for this hateful foo( 
1 dkl upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
For site his hairv temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fre^h and fragrant flowers ; 
And that same dew which somethne on the bndi 
Wiis wont to swell, like round and orient pearli, 
Stood now within the pretty flowrets* eyes, 
Like team, that did their own diiwraee oewaiL 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
And she^ in mi!>i terms, l>egg'd m^ patience, 
I then did ask of her her cnangelmg cMld ; 
Whkh strai;rht she gave me, and )^r fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And now I have trie boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyefl. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed Ktlp 
From off" the head of this Athenian swiin ; 
That he awaking when the other do, 
May all to Athens back again repair ; 
And think no more of this night's accidenti, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But fir«t I will release the fairy oueen. 
Be, as thou wast wont to oe ; 

[Touching her eyes vdth am 
See, as thou wast wont to see : 
Dian*s bud o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath such force and blessed power. 
Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet ooeen. 
Tita. My Oberon ! What visions have i seen! 
Methouffht, I was enamour'd of an ass. 
Obe. There lies your love. 
Tita. How came these things to pass 7 

0, how mine eyes do loath his visage now r 

Obe. Silence, awhile — ^Robin, take off this bead--^ 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sense. 
Tita. Music, ho ! music ; such as chanaefh sleep 
Puck, Now, when thou wak'st, with thine ow^ 

fool's eyes peep. 
Obe. Sound, music. [Still fmuie.] Cone, 
queen, take hands with m^. 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnifrht, solemnly, 
Dance in duke Theseus' house triumphuitlj. 
And bless it to all fair posterity : 
There shall thcnairs of faithfuf lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

Piick. Fairy kin^, attend and mill: ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 

Obe. Then, my queen, in silenee nd. 
Trip we a(\er the night's shade : 
We the globe can compass soon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 

Tita. Come, my lord : and in our ffigM, 
Tell me how it came this nisht. 
That I sleeping here was found, 
W^itli these mortals, on the ground. {ExtnnC^ 

[Horns tosmi' 



£nXer Theseus, Hippolyta, Egeiu, asid traSm. 
The. Go, one of you, find out the (braitcr :— > 
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And nnrs we biTc ihe Tsywvil' oTIbcdaT, 
Ht la*e itnll bear the muak oT mj bouncb. — 
Uncoupli in Um wcalem Taller; gO' 
Dupatch, I wy, andSnd the fareiler, — 
We will, fair qu«n, up la the mouatuq'i top, 
And mark the inuiicol conruiion 
or hound* and echo in coujiuiclian. 

Hip. I HSi with Hercules, and Csdmiu, once. 
When in a wood orCrCte they bi>'d Uu bear 
WOh baundi orSparti : nerer did I hear 
Such mllan I chiding;' fur, beiidd [he groiei. 
The (Idei, (he rtwntaini, e*ery region near 
Seem'd alJ one mutual cry : Inever beard 
So m'jiical a discord, luch >w«et thunder. 

Tlu. My houndi are bred out oT the Sparta 
kfnd, 
So flew'd,' to landed ; and their bead* are hung 
W.th ean that iiveep avay the morning dew ; 
CL'Doh-knee'd, and dew-lau'd ItkeTheualian bulli 
Sliw in punuit^biit maLch'd m mouth like belli, 

wL n" nr'h'^a'd to, n?r Th^r'd nith horn. 
Id Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thesialy : 
Jiid;e, when you hear — But, lofij « 



it n jmphi 

Egt. Mrlord, Ihiiii mr daughter hcivailccp: 
Aad this, Lyiander : Ihii Demelriui U; 
TiM Hele^ old Nedar'i Helena: 
I wonder ofthelr being here li^elher. 

The No diubt, ther rose up early, to obierre 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent, 
Cimehere in (rrace of our lolemnil- 



Melled aa dnth the inoir, leeBi to ma am 

At the KmenbraDce of an idle gawd,* 
Which in m; childhood 1 did dote upon : 
And all the laith, the Tirtue of my heart, 
The object, and the pleuuio or mine eya, 

■"""fbeU-PlhM crA Hw'Jfer^i; : 

, as in health, cume to my natural tajla. 
Now do 1 wish it, loTfl it, long for it, 
' - ' -lill for evermore bo Irue to it, 

r. Fair lovers, you are fortuMlely met : 
s discourse ve more wUI hear anon^ 
Eiicus, I will overbear your wUl ; 

in the temple, by and by tilth ua, 
!ae cQuples shall eternally be knit. 
I, for the morning now Is aomethinf won^ 
putpoi'd huntint shall be set ande. — 

8, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 
hold a featt in great tolemnity. — 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Eiainl The, Hyp. Ege. md fabi. 
Dem. These thingi seem iinaU, and undistbK 
f^ishable. 
Like far-off mountains turned into elouda. 

Her. Methinks, I see these things with parted (j*^ 
When every thing seems double. _ 



It, mak, Eiene ; ii not this the day 
That Hermia inouM give answer of her chiHO 

D wake them 



Tit Good-morrow, Trie 



Demetrius, Lysauder, 

ILValentineiaput; 



■'•?.", 



11 „ 

li«oi"tfuly say how icaiiic l.i re : 
SiUaal think, (Tor tnilv ivoul.] I speak,— 
Wnw I dobelhink me, .<o ii i^ ;) 
leUKwilh Hernia hHhcr; our Intent 
Wu, ta be gone from Athens, where we might be 
nUoal the peril ofthe Athenian law. 
Ep-Bemigh, enough, ray lord ; you hare enough 
I^the law, the law, npon Ms^ad,— 
iVf would have stol'n away, they would, Deme- 

Tbmbm 



nl thsl she sliuuld be your wife. 



Idi'o 1o!d me of their stealth, 

ii;i-r, t,nhi»wood; 

't Htlena in Hincj' followine roe. 

Pj'' "T tfood lord. J wot not by what power 

(But by tome power it U, ) my love to Hermia, 

5) FoKsart. (t) Sound. 

I Tka Dew* m the nrga chap* ofa hound. 



Hit. 






I have found Demetrius like a Jewel, 

ine own, and not mine own. 

Don. It teem* ta m 

-Jialyet we sleep, we dream. — DonotTOUt)) 
The duke wa* here, and bid ui fallow hbn V 

Htl. And HIbbbIv 

litr. Tea : and my rather. 

■ '-' ' '■' ■" '"iwti 

dreanis, [Ext. 

Ai tkr^ gt oul. Bottom auAa. 
BiA. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
answer; — my next is, ^fasl ^oir Pvramai. — Hey, 
ho! — Peter tiulnce ! Flule, the bellows- mender I 
Snout, the tinker -S Staivrlina f God's my life 1 
stolen hence, and Irll meaileep! I have had a moat 
rare vision. I hate had a dream,— past the wit of 
man to say wli^'. dream it was: Man is but an a**, 
ir he go about to expound this dream. Methourhl 
I was— thert. is no man eall lell what. Mrlhought 
I ivos, and mclhoiicht I had, — But man Is but a 
piitehrd TiHil, iftic ivill offer (0 say what methaiuht 
I had. The eye of marr hiilh nut beard, the ear of 
man hath not seen; man's hnnd i) not abia to loite, 
his lonizue to conceive, nor his heart to report, what 
my dream was. 1 will vet Peter Quince to write a 
ballad of (hit dream ; it shall be ealled Bottou'a 
Dream, because it hath no bottom : and 1 will *taf 
it in the latter end of a play, belbre the dukai 
Peradventure, to moke it (he more giaciou*, I *b«U 

hei death. [£*<(. 



Starveling. 

Qutn. Have you sent to Bottom's honae I i*b( 
come home yet 1 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, b* 

flu. ir he come not, then the playl*marnd( 
It goci not forward, doth it 7 
Qritn. It is not possible : you hare not a man is 



{\) Love. 



(S) Toy. 
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tO Atfaent, able to Aacham Prramus, but he. 

Flu, No ; he hath simplj the beat wit of any 
handicraft man in Athens. 

Qutn. Yea, and the best person too : and he is 
a rcry paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu, You must say, piiraeon: a paramour is, 
God bless us, a things of nou^nt. 

Enter Snug. 

Simg. Masters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, ind there i» two or three lords and ladies 
more married : if our sport had gone forward, v>€ 
had all been mudo men. 

Flu, O sweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he lost 
sixpence a-ilay during his life ; he could not have 
'scaped sixpeuce a-day ; an the duke had not L'iven 
him sixpence a-day for pla>in7 Pyramuji, ril be 
haneed ; he would hare deserved it: sixpence a-day, 
in Pyramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Bol. Where are these lads? where are these 
hearts? 

Qutn. Bottom!— O most courageous day! O 
most happy hour I 

Bol. Masters, I am to discourse wonders : but 
ask me not what ; for. if I tell you, I am no true 
Athenian. I will tell you cTery thing, right as it 
fell out. 

Qutn. Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

Boi, Not a word of mo. All that I will tell you, 
is, that the duke hath dined : Get your apparel to- 
gether ; good strings to your beards, neiv ribbons 
to your pumps ; mrct presently at the palace ; 
every man look o'er his part, for,' the short ai;d the 
lonp is, our play is preferred. In any case, let 
Thisby have clean linen : and let not him, tha* 
plays the lion, pare his nails, for they shall hangout 
tor the lions claws. And, most dear artorp, eat no 
onions, nor garlic, for we are to utter siveet breath ; 
and 1 do not doubt, but to hear them say, it is a 
sweet comedy. No more words; away; go, 
*way. [ExewU. 



ACT V. 

SCE^TE L-'The same. Jin apartment in the 
Palace 0/ Theseus. Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, 
PhiloBtrate, LardSf and ^Uendantt. 

Hip, 'Tis strange, my Theseus, that these lorera 

speak of. 
The, More strange than true. I never may believe 
These antiuue fables, nor these fairy toys. 
LoTers, ana madmen, have such seething brains, 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends. 
The lunatic^ the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact:' 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold ; 
That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantic. 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of T^ypt : 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolUn.7, 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 

heaven ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, tlie poet's pen 
Turns them to shapc«i, and ?ivcs to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks hath strong imai^ination ; 

' (I ) Are made of mere imagination. (S) Stability. 
(S) PMtiBM. (4) Short account 



That, if it would but apprehend ■ome Joj, 
It comprehends some bnnger of that joy ; 
Or, in the nii(ht, imagining some fear, 
How ea.sy i« a bush suppos'd a bear 1 

Hip. ilut all the story of the ni/ht told over. 
And all their minds transfigur'd so together. 
More witne&selh than fancv's images. 
And '/rows to something of great constancj ;* 
But, howsoever, strange, and admirable. 

Enter Lysander, Deiactrius, Ilcrmia, and Helena* 

The. Here come the lovers, full of ioyand mirth.— 
•lo.V» g<ntle friend;} ! joy, and fresh day* of lore. 
Accompany your hearts ! 

Li/8. More than to us 

Wait on vour royal walks, your board, your bed. 

The. Come now ; what masks, what (uuacet aball 
we have^ 
To wear away this long age of three hourii 
Between our ader-supper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth 7 
What revels are in hand / is there no plar. 
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour 7 
Call Philostrate. 

Phitost. Here, miohty Theaem. 

The, Say, what abridgment^ Itave you for tfali 
evening 7 
Wliat mask 7 what music 7 How shall we 
The lazy time, if not with some delight 7 

Philost. There b a brief,* how many apoito art 
ripe; 
Make choice of which your highneaa will aee ItrsL 

[GUnng a paptr^ 

The. [Reads.] The battle with the CtnUsun^ U 
be sun^ 

Bu an Athenian evnur.h to the harp. 
We'll none of that : that have I told my love. 
In (ilory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipx^ Bacchana\ 

Tearing; the Thracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was play'd 
W^hen I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

The thrice three J^Itues mourning for the 

Of learnings late df.ceas^d in bes^^ary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical. 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

^i tedious brief scene of young PyramvM. 

Jind his love Thisbe : very tragical ndrikm 
Merrjr and tragical ? Tedious and brief 7 
That is, hot ice^ and wonderous strange snow. 
How shall we hnd the concord of this discord 7 

Philost. A play there is, my lord, tome ten 
long ; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play : 
By ten words, my lord, it is too lor^ ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all ibe play 
There is not one word apt, one player nttcd» 
And tragical, my noble lord^ it is ; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself. 
Which, when I saw*rehears'd, 1 must confeat. 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tenra 
The passion of loud laughter never shcdi. 

The. What are they, that do play it 7 

Philost. Hard-handed men, that work in 
here, 

Which never labour'd in their minds till now ; 
And now have toilM their unbreath'd^ memonee 
With this same piav, airainstyour nuptiaL 

The. And we will hear it 

Philost. No, mj noble lordly 

It is not for you : I have heard it over. 
And it b noUiing, nothing in the worla i 

(6) Unenreiaed. 
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UnkM jou ean find sport b tlieir intents, 
Eztremelj stretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain. 
To do jott senrke. 

Th*. I will hear that plaj ; 

Far nerer anj things can be amiss, 
When simpieness and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in ; — and take your places, ladiej. 

[Ent Philostrate. 

Hip. I lore not to see wretchedness overcharged, 
And dutr in his serrice perishing. 

The. why, gentle sweet, you shaU see no such 
thing. 

Hip. He savs, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The, The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
no'.hiuz. 
Our sport shall oe, to take what they mistake : 
And what poor duty cannot do. 
Noble respect takes it in mizht, ru)t merit. 
Where I hare come, great clerks have purposM 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have seen them shiver and look pale, 
Make periods in tiie midst of sentences. 
Throttle their practised accent in their fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off. 
Not payings me a welcome : Trust me, sweet. 
Out of this silence, yet, 1 pick*d a welcome ; 
And in tbe modesty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of saucy and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue*tied simplicity. 
In least, speak most, to my capacity. 

Enter Philostrate. 

PkSotL So please your grace, the prologue is 

addreat.* 
The, Let him approach. [FUitrish of'ntmpets. 

Enier Prologue. 

ProL If we fffmd. it is with our good wUt. 

Thai voM ihoidd think^ we come not to offend, 
But wuh good witt. To show our simple skill, 

ThMi is the true beginning o/ottr ind. 
Consider then, we come but in despite. 

We is not come as minding to content you. 
Our tnu iatemt is, Ml far ycnir delight. 

We are mot here. That you should fure repent you, 
The aetoH are at hand ; and, by their shoxo. 
Tea shM know all, that you are like to know. 

The. Thb fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt^ 
kelmows not the stop. A good moral, my lord : It 
ii not enoni^h to npestk. but to speak true. 

Hip. Indeed he hatn played on this proloprue, 
13(e a child on a recorder \^ a sound, but not in 
govemmenL 

The, His speech was like a tangled chain ; no- 
thiog impaired, but all disordered. Who is next 7 

JEatcr Pyramus ondThisbe, Wall, Moonshine, and 
Lion, as in dumb show, 

Frd. * Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 

ehow; 
'But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know ; 
*This beauteous lady Thisby is, ceK&in. 
'Thb min, with lime and rough-cajst, doth present 
'Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers 
sunder: 
'And through wallas chink, poor souls, they are 
cooieiit 
*Towhiipflr; atthe which let no man wonder. 

(1) Btadjy. (1) A musieal instmmenL 



* This man, with lantern, doe, and bush of thorBt 

* Prcsenteth moonshine : for, if you will know, 
' By moonshine did these lovers think no scorn 

*To meet atNinus* tomb, there, there to woo. 
' This grisly beast, which by name lion bight,* 

* The trusty Thisby, c(Aning lirst by night, 

* Did scare away, or rather did aflricht ; 

* And, as she fltd, her mantle she did fall ; 

* Which lion vile with bloody mouth didf stain: 

* Anon cones Pyramus, siveit vouth, and tall, 

* And fimis his trusty Thisby's mantle slain : 

' Whereat with blade, with bloody blameAjl blade, 
' He bravely broachM his boiling bloody breast; 
'And, Thisby tarryinjr in mulberry shade. 

* His da^r^er drew, and died. F^or all tne rest, 

* Let Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

* At larire dihcourse, while here Ihcy do remain.' 

[Exeunt Prol. Thishe, Lion, and Moonshine* 
The. I tvofider. if the lion be to spcuk. 
Dem. No wonaer, my lord : one lion may, when 
many^ asses do. 

tfall. * In this same interlude, it doth befall, 

* That I, one Snout bv name, present a wall : ^ 

* And such a wall, nsl woula nave you think, ' 
' That had in it a crannyM hole, or chink, 

* Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby, 

* Did whisper often very secretly. 

* This loam, this rougl>-cast, and this stone, dotk 

show 
' That I am that same wall ; the truth is so : 

* And this the cranny is, right and sinibter, 

* Throuph which the fearful lovers are to whisper.* 

The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 

better ? • 

Dem, It is the wittiest partition that ever I heard 
disrourse, my lord. 

The, Pyi*\jius draws near the wall ; silence ! 

Enter Pyramns. 

Pyr. * O prim-lookM night 1 O night with hue lo 

black ! 
*0 night, which ever art, when day is not! 
*0 ni'iht, niijht, alack, alack, alack, 

* I fear my Thisby's promise is forgot !— 

* And thou, O wall, O sweet, lovely wall, 

' That stand^st between her father's ground and 

mine; 
*Thou wall, wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 
' Show me thy chink, to blink through with mine 

eyne. fWall holds up his fingers. 

* Thanks, courteous wall : Jove shield thee well for 

this! 

* But what ?ee I ? No Thisby do I sec. 

* wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss ; 

* Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me !' 
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible, should 

curse apcain. 

Pyr. No, in truth, sir, he should not Deceiving 
me^ IS Thisby^s cue : she is to enter now, and I am 
to spy her throutrh the wall. You shall see, it will 
fall pat as I told you : — Yonder she comes. 

Enter Thisbe. 

This. 'O wall, full oRen hast thou heard n^ 
moans, 

* For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 

* Mv cherry lips have often kiss*d thy stones ; 

*Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee.* 
Pyr. ' I sec a voice ; now will I to the chink^ 

* To spv an I can hear my Thisby*s (ace. 
*ThUby!» 

This. 'My lore! thou art my loTe, I thinks* 

(S) Called. 



HIDStnUfER-NIOHrS DBEAM. 

' Thiak iitat thau wDt, I un thy iDTsr** 



Air. 



9e:. 



• And tUie Limindcr un I Iruitr ilill.* 

TkU. 'Aiidl1ilieHelcn,[iirtlieritumekfll.' 
~ ' "ut Shafalua to Procrui was lo true.' 
La ShUilus to Proems, I to vou.' 
, kiu me througb Che hole of thu (il 

TUt. ' I kill the irell'a hale, not jour liin it ill 
Par. 'Wilt tbou at Ninnv'a tomb meet m 

•tritahtw.jT' 
TUt. ' Ti& lile, tide death, I come irilhout dc 

Ut.' 
ITalL 'Thu>haTeI,Will,m<rpBitdiMharged>c 

* Aod, beijig done, thui Wall airaj doth go.' 

l_Eiemt Will, Pf ramus, and ThuU 
Tin. Now 11 the mural doifii betmico the t» 



No remedf, mj lord, when walla are ta 

I heard. 



Lya. Proceed, moOD. 

Jlfoon. All Ihil I hara to nj, K, to tcH 700, 
Hal the lantern ia Ihe moon ; I. Ihe man in Ita 
noon : thia thom-buah, a} thoro-buah ; mod tUi 

"Km. Whj, all these ahouM be in the Ulileca ; 
rot ther are ialbe moon. But, uleDce ; bararn— 
I'hiibe. 

Enlir Thube. 
Thii. ' Thit is oM Ninnr'a tomb : Wbne li Bf 









The. We 

Hip. W: 

Bhinel ivith 



vUTuI to hear wilhoul wr 
Ab. Tbbiitteullieatiti 
Til. The beatin thia kind 



Tht. If we imagine no worae of Ihem, Ihaa thej 

of tttemielTea, ther DitT pua for eic ~' " 

Hare coae two noble beasts in, a moon 

EnliT Lion nut Moonshine. 

Ligit. ' You, ladiea, you, whoae gentle hearts do 

l^ar 
* The smaUeit monitroua mouae tbal treeps on 

'Maf BOW, perchaece, both quake and 

I wildest rage dothr 

__ , _, -jieSnug the joiner, am 

' A lioD fell, nor else no lion's dam : 
' For IT I should as lion come in alrifo 
* Inio this [dace, Iviere pity on my life.' 
Tht, A *erj gentle beast, uui of a good ci 

Dm. Tb« Terjr best at 1 beast, mj lord, tbai 

Uii. This lioa la a rery foi for his Talour. 

TV. True ; aod a gooae for his diicrcti... 

Dtm. Not ao^ my ford : Ibr his Talour cannot 
•anj Ua discretion ; and the (tax carrieilhegoose. 

TV, His discretion, I am sure, cannot cuir his 
wieuri Ibr Die looae carriea not the fox. It is 
well : leaTc it (o bu discretion, and let us listen to 

•Uoon. ' T'hie lantern doth the homed moon pre- 

Dewi. He riioutd hire worn the horns on 

head. 
Thi, He is no crescent, and hishorna arc in 
bh within the circumference, 
•Motn. ' Thia lantern doth the homed n: 



^>m. He dares not come there for the < 
fbr, TOu see, il ii already in snulf.- 

Hh. t am aweaij of Ihis moon : Wo 
wouH change I 



(Thi IJim roars.— Thisbe m 

run, Tliisbe,' 

1 sliotie, mooD.— Tnilj, the 1 



'\Ti,riu,nl,<iriTit\the'amaiitU,mkdaU. 
. And su cumi! Pyramus. 
And i)i('Ti ihi: noon Tanisho. 

Enin- Pyramus. 
■ Sweet moon, 1 thank thee for U17 aaBDj 

ir shining now so bi 
ildcn glilleriog itrei 
at ThisbT's aigbt. 

~0 spite I 

— Poor knight. 



■ O diinly duel 

' Tliy mar 

' What, at 
' Approach, ye furies Ibll ! 

' O fates ! comt^ come ; 



iii'd with blood 1 



CutUu'cad and thrum; 
Quail, crush, conclude, and quell!** 
Slu, This pusion, and the death of a 
friend, would fo near to muke a man look aad 
Hip. Bcihrcw mj hc.irl, but I pitr tbemaa 
Pyr. ' 0, nbereforc, nature, didst IhDn 

Since lion Tile hath here deflour'd nydew: 
— -hich was the IUrMtdaB~~ 



' Which is— no, no— which was the lUreat dan^ 
■ Thai lir'd, Oial loT'd, that lik'd, that looM irtk 

Come, tears, confound ; 
Out, sword, and wound 
pap ofPyramua ; 

Av, that left pajt 
Where heart dolh hop; 
a die 1, thu.-, Ihua, thus. 



' Now am I dead, 

■ Now am I lied ; 

' My auulisinlheaby; 

' Toneuc, lose thv li>rht! 

•Moon, lake thTfli;hll 

■ Now, dir, die, die, die, die. 

(l)iti.—Eza 
Dtm. No die, but an aci>, for 1dm; forhaubat 

Lyi. Less than nn are, man ; for be il dead; 

Thi. With the help of a Burgeon, he might jd 

^iT' How Thane" "Moonshine is Pone, belln 
•hisbecomea backar"' "-■- ■— '---' 



(SjDastrv 



(4) Cm 
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UfT 



EtUer Thiibe. 

Hip* Methinln, she should not use a lonr one, 
for such a Pjrrunus : I hopc^ she will be bri^. 

Dem, A mote will turn tne balance, which Pj- 
ramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

JLyt. She hath spied him already with those 
■weet tje^ 

Dtm, And thus sh» moans, viieZtce^ • 

TIA$, ' Asleep, mv love 7 
' What, dead, my doTe 7 
' O Pyramus, arise, 

* Speak, speak. Quite dumb 7 

* Dead, dead 7 A tomb 
'Must cover thy sweet tjea, 

* These lily brows, 

* This cherry nose, 

* These yellow cowslip cheeks, 

' Are gone, are gone : 

' Lovers, make moan ! 
' His ^es were jgreen as leeks. 

' O sisters three, 

' Come, come, to me, 
' With hands as pale as milk ; 

' Lay them in gore, 

* Since you have shore 

* With shears his thread of silk. 

* Tongue, not a word : — 
' Come, trusty sword j 

' Come, blade, my breast imbrue ; 

* And farewell, friends ;— 
' Thus, Thisb^ ends : 

' Adieu, adieu, adieu.' [DUs. 

Tkt. Moonshine and Lion are led to bury the 
dead. 

Dem, Ajf and Wall too. 

Boi. No, I assure yo(i : the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it please you to see the 
epilogue, or to hear a Bergomask dance, between 
two of our company 7 

Tke, No epilogue, I pray you ; for your play 
needs no excuse. Never excuse ; for when the play- 
ers are all dead, there need none to be blamell. 
Marryi if he that writ it had playM Pyramus, and 
hanged himself in Thisbe's garter, it would have 
beea a fine tragedy : and so it is, trply ; and very 
BoCably discharged. But come, your Bergomask : 
let your epilogue alone. [Here a dance of Clowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : — 
Loters, to bed ; 'tis almost fairy time. 
I few we shall oul-sleep the coming mom. 
As much as we this night have overwatch d. 
This palpable gross play hath well beflruilM 
The hnvvgait' of niaht — Sweet friends, to bed. — 
A fortntgnt hold we this solemnity, 
In DJghl^ revels, and new jollity. [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E //.— En««r Puck. 

Puck, Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 
Whilst the heavy ploughman snores. 

All with weary task fordone. > 
Now the wasted brands do gloiv, 

Whilst the scritch-oul, scritching loud, 
Fata the wretch, tha* lies in no. 

In remembrance of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of ni jrht, 

That the graves, all p;a[ ing wide. 
Every one lets forth hu .sprite, 

In the church-way paths to glide : 
And we fidries, that ao run 

Bj the tr^ Hecate's team, 



It) 



(f ) 0?ereome. 



From the presence of the sun. 

Following darkness like a dream. 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb thjs hallow'd house : 
I am sent, with broom before. 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter Oberon and Titanla, with their Train, 

Obe, Through this house give glimmering light, 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf, and fairv sprite. 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me. 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tito, First rehearse this song bf rote: 
To each word a warbling note, 
Hand in hapd, with fairy grace. 
Will we sing, and bless tms place. 

SONG, AND DANCE. 

Obe, Now, until the break of day, 
Through this house each fairy stray. 
To the best bride-bed will we, 
Which by us shall blessed be ; 
And the issue, there create, 
Ever shall be fortunate. 
So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their issue stand ; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor scar. 
Nor mark prodiprious,' such as are 
Despised in nativity. 
Shall upon their children be.— 
With this field-dew consecrate. 
Every fairy take his gait ;* 
And each several chamber bless, 
Throu«/h this palace with sweet peace: 
E'er shall it in safety rest. 
And the owner of it ulest. 
Trip away ; 
Make no stay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 

[Exeunt Oberon, Titania, and Tnim, 

Puck. If we shadows hate offended. 

Think but this {and all it mended,) 
That ycu have but slumbered here, 
White these vinons did mpear, 
JInd this weak and idle theme, 
JiTo more vitlding but a dream, 
Gentles ^ do not reprehend / 
If you pardon^ we will mend. 
Jindj as [ am an honest Puck, 
If we have unearned luck 
^tiw to ^scape the serpenVs tongue, 
IV e will make amends, ere long : 
Else the Puck a liar call. 
So^ good night unto ymi all, 
Gtve me yotir hands^ if we befriends, 
^nd Robin sfiaU restore ameruls, [Exit. 



Wild and fantastical as this play is, all the partf 
in th?ir various modes are well written, and eive 
the kind of pleasure which the author desirncd. 
Fairies in his time were much in fashion ; common 
trad.tion had made them familiar, and Spencer's 
poem had made them great 

JOHI^SON. 



(S) PortentMi. 



(4) Wax. 
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LOVE'S liABOUR'S LOST. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Fr.tdlnand, king of^^avarre. 

Biron, ) 

Lontratillc, > lords, aliending on the king. 

Dumain, ) 

Bjyct, ilorda. attending on the prineest of 

Mercade^ j France, 

Don Adriano dc Armido, a fantcuticed Spaniard, 

Sir N:«lhan;el, a eurtUe. 

Halofemcs, a aehoolinaster. 

Dull, a constable. 

Costard, a clown. 

Moth, page to Jirmado, 



Ji Forester, 

Princess of France. 

Rosaline, ) 

Maria, yladies^ attending on the frhutu, 

Katharine, ) 

Jaquenetta, a country wench, 

OJicers and others, attendmU on tko king Mi 

princess. 

Scene, Navarre, 



ACT I. 

SCE.VJS I.— Navarre, A park, with a palace 
in il. Enter the Kinj, Biron, Luni^avillc, and 
Dumain. 

King, 

lET fame, that all hunt aOcr in their lives, 
Live registered upon our brazen tombs, 
And then ?race us in the disjrrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devourinj»: time, 
Ths endeavour uf this present breath may buy 
That honour, which snail bate his scythe's keen 

edge. 
And make us heirs of all etc-nity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors !— -for so you are, 
That war against your own afl^Nrtions, 
And the hu?c armv of the world's desires,— 
•Our late edict shaft strongly stand in force : 
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 
-Our court shall be a little academe, 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
•You three, Bir6n, Dumain, and Longavitle, 
Hive sworn for three y*»ars' term to live with me. 
My fellow-scholan^ and to keep those statutes, 
That are recorded m this schedule here : 
Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your names ; 
That his own hand mny strike his honour down. 
That violates the smallest branch herein : 
if vou are arm'd to do, as sworn to do. 
Subscribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 

Lone. I am rcsolv'd : 'tis but a three years' fast ; 
The mind shall banquet, though the boily pine t'' 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bit^ 
Mike rich the ribs, but bank'rout quite the wits. 

DttiA. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified ; 
The grosser manner of these world's delights 
He throws apon the gross world's baser slaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

BIroii. I can but say tlieir protestation o?er, 
80 much, dear lieg^, 1 have already sworn, 
That is, To live and study here three jreais. 
Bat tlwre are other strict observances : 
Aifc not to see a woman in that term : 
V^lid^ IlKipewell, is not enrolled tliert : 



And, one day in a week to toach no food ; 
And but one meal on every day beside ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 
And thru to sleep but three hours in the nigM, 
And not to be seen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all niffht, 
Ami make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, 1 h-)pe well,^ is not enrolled there : 
(), these arc barren tasks, too hard to keep ; 
Not to sec ladies, study, fast, not sleep. 

iifin 7. Your oatn is pass'd to pass away from these* 

Biron. Let me say no, my liege, an it you please ; 
I only sivore, to study wi«n your grace. 
And stay here in your court for three years' spttce. 

Jjtmr. You swore to that, Biron, and to the rest. 

Biron. By yea and nay, sir, then I swore in 
jest. — 
What is the end of study 7 let me know. 

King, Whv, that to know, whkh else wo shoold 
not know. 

BUron, Thin;;s hid and barr'd, you meta, fim 
common sense ; 

King, At, that is studfy's god-like recompense. 

Biron, Come on, then, I will swear to studj so. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know ; 
As thus — To study where I well majr dine, 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 
Or, study where to meet some mistress fine. 

When mistresses from common sense are hid; 
Or, having swnni too hard-a-kceping oath. 
Study to brenk it, and not break mylroth. 
If study's gain be thu^^ and this be so; 
Study (inows that, which yet it doth not knowt 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er say, no. 

King. These be the stops that huider study qoile^ 
And train onr intellects to vain delight. 

Biron, WHiy, nil dcli;^hts are vain ; but thil 
most vain, 
\Vhich, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain : 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To seek the like of truth ; while, truth the whilo 
Doth falsely' blind the eyesi^t of his look ; 

Light, seeking liirht, doth light of light beguile : 
So, ere you find where light in darinese Uei, 
Your light grows dark by losing of yoor ^jm. 

(1) Dishonestly, treecheraoriy. ' ^ . 
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Stiidj me how to please the eye indeed, 

By ixing it upon a fairer eve : 
Who dazzuni^ so, that eye snail be his heed, 
And give him Light that was it blinded by. 
Study is lite the heaven's glorious sun, 

Ttiat will not be decp-search'd with saucy looks ; 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 
Save base authority rrom others' books, 
rhfise earthly godfatners of heaven's lights, 

That gave a name to every fixed star, 
Have no more profit of their shining nights, 

Than those that walk, and wot not wluit they are. 
To3 much to know, is, to know nought but fame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 
King, How well he's read, to reason against 

reading ! 
Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding ! 
Long. He wc«ds the com, and stUl lets grow the 
weeding. 

, The spring is near, when green geese 
are a breeding. 
How follows that? 
Biroii. Fit in his place and time. 

2>i»i. In reason nothing. 
Bmnt. Something then in rhyme. 

Lmj. Biron is like an envious sneaping^ frost, 

That bites the first-born infants or ino spring. 
Biron, Well, say I am ; why should proud sum- 
merbonsL 
Before the biros have any cause to sing? 
Why should I joy in an abortive biHh ? 
At uhristmas, I no more desire a rose 
Than wish a snow in May's new-fangled shows ;* 
But like of each thing, that in season grows. 
S) you, to study now it is too lute. 
Climb o'er the house to unlock the little gate. 
Kmg, Well, sit you out : go home, Bir6n j adieu ! 
BirM. No, my good lord ; I have sworn to stay 
with you : 
AbkL though I have for barbarism spoke more, 
Traui for that angel knowledge you can say, 
Tet confident I'll keep what I have swore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three years' day. 
Give ae the paper, let me read the same ; 
And to the strict'st decrees, I'll write my name. 
King. How well this yielding rescues thee from 

shame! 
Birmu [Read8.'[ Item. TfuU no tooman thall 
eome toUhin a mile of my court, — 
And halh this been proclaim'd 7 

Long* 

Biron, Let's see the penalty. 
[£«iA.]— >0i» jMtii of tofing her tongue,-^ 

Who dcvis'd this? 
Long, Marry, that did I. 
Btrsn. Sweet lord, and why ? 
Lon^. To fright them hence with that dread 

penalty. 

A dangerous law against gentility. 



Four days ago. 



[Scads.] Item, If any man be ieen to talk toilh 
within the term <^f three years, he shall 



oneh fvkHc ohame as the rest of the court 
emn pootibiy devise — 
This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embassy 
The Freaeh lung's daughter, with yourself to 
speak,— 
A maid of grace, and c6mplete majesty,— 
About surrender-up of Aquitain 
To her decrepit^ sick, and bed-rid father : 



^\^&' 



It) Games, sports. 
(4) TemptiUions. 



Therefore this article is made in vain. 
Or vainly comes the admired pnnceii hither. 
King. What say you, lords 7 why, this was 

quite forgot 
Biron. So study evermore is overshot : 
While it doth study to have what it would. 
It doth forg^et to do the thin^ it should : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth most, 
'Tis won, as towns with fire ; so won, so lost. 
King. We must, of force, dispense with this 
decree ; 
She must lie' here on mere necessity. 
Btron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three years' 
space : 
For every man with his aflTccts is bom ; 

Notby might master'd, but by special graee : 
If I break faith, this word shall spesjc for me, 
I am forsworn on mere necessity. — 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 

[Subserihet, 
And he that breaks them in the least degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame : 

Suggestions^ are to others, as to me ; 
But, I oelieve, although I seem so loth, 
1 am the last that will last keep his oath. 
But is there no quick^ recreation granted : 
King, Ay, that there is : our court, you know, 
is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spain ; 
A man in all the world's new fashion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complements, whom nji^ht and wrong 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight,* 

For interim to our studies, shall relate. 
In high-born words, tlie worth of many a knight 

From tawny Spain, lost in the world's deoate. 
How you delight, my lords, 1 know not, I ; 
But I protest, I love to hear him lie. 
And I will use him for my minstrelsy. 

Biron. Armado is a most illustrious vright, 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own Knight. 
Long. Costard the swain, and he, shall be our 
sport ; 
And, so to study, three years is but short. 

Enter Dull, toith a letter, and Costard. 

Dull. Which ?s the duke's own person ? 

Biron. This, fellow ; What would'st 7 

Didl. I myself reprehend his own person, for I 
am his gracc^s tharborou^h :' but I would see his 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

Dull. Signior Arme — Arme^-commends you.— 
There's villony abroad ; this letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touchinf^ 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron, How low soever the matter, I hope ini 
God for hisrh words. 

Lonf^. A high hope for a low having : God grant 
us patience ! 

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ? 

Long. To hear meeklv, sir, and to laugh mode-^ 
ratcly ; or to forbear both. 

Biron, Well, sir, be it as the style shall give 
cause to climb in the merriness. 

(5) Lively, sprightly. (6) CaUed. 

(7) i. e. tmro-borough, a peaee-omeer* 



LOVX'S LABOUR'S LOST, 
r !• to mc, til, u concemtni ncsjiu) I krtw fctr at ■ 



M 

JiquHuUa. The muucr of it u, I , 

with the nunner.' Ju hToi. ThtRt, m 

■ ■ ■ inner? luarl-iamiMghiat of dulji, 

■nd rom rollonin^^ *ir ; alt DUN ADRIANO DE ARMADO, 

'cll ■) 1 looked for, bot 
the iront. But, onah. 



tfth^ twtfi nottct, triaf liir 
" — ipfimoUi <^ dnoUdmid 



UiBM three : I "h icen wilb lier in tiw 
hstise, litUnj with her upon the form, uid (aki 
Wlowing her iiilo the park ; which, jvut lojethc 

ths minner, — it it \ha muiiiier oT a nmn to inci 
to a woinin : for the furm, — in soine form. 
BbvH. For the fulluwing, >ir? 
Cat. Ai it thall fallow in mj correctiai 
God defend the right I 
Kiu. Will rou hear Ihii kltcr with attention ( 
Airim. A) we would hear an oracle. ^ 
Cut. Surh ia the ■implicit]' of man to hearken 

Kini;. [Rraib.] Crtat irptily Ike Ktlkin'i tici- 
gtrinl, aad lole duminalor of Ji^iram, my muCa 
lartk'i God, and bodi/'afatUrme palnm, — 

Coil. Notawordof Cbturdrel. 

Kinq. Soilu,- 

Cott. R may be »: but if he iir it ia ao, he i«, 

"jTin'r-^Pea^." "^ "^ 

Coil. — be to me, and crcij man that dares 
not flght! — 

Ki«s. No words. 

Cuti. — of other men'a teerelii, I bcsrceh vou. 

Kinc. Sb it is, buUgid tuilk mUr-cobiKniil 
tnitantlioly, I did cmnniMiI tie btnik-BpimaiiHg 
AiiiNOurlo Ibe meit utAirftwmr pHviic c/fAy Arii" 
poiBffair; md.ia /an a gattlnnm, belutk n 



fc'i"?. Aj, the b. 

Lhal;av>ouloihii 

, I coRfcai 



I King. Uid you hear IheproclamatJoaT 
. m^A ' Coil. I do rutifeu much ol llie hearinr it, bnt 
' ■""lill.ruf IhemafkiiiROfit. 



luppir. Sj miieA far Ihi i 

SrDiuiil which; which, J 
ii yeUpcd ths pi 



Thni f.r 



la btit ptck, and 
ahich ia taUia 
n. ^ruinjarlh, 

h.pl.re^C;», 



tptdths 

moat jirrpaattreua tvtHl, llial draii'rth from wtr 
a-uM-wtUi pn the ihw-t'LmtJ in(, iMi'cA hrr't 
t'-m r>iewt~l, hth-il 'r^l, f-'rr'i/'.i/, nr I'Ml : 6wi In 
f-r "'-.r'. Kiieri.—ll simlilh ntirtb-nBTlk-nal anil 
yy utat from Ike Keal eomfr vf thy riirimrj-dioKfiJ 
imrdm .- there did I act that Lir-spirilid itcuii., 
tiflhymirlk. 



Coat. Me. 
Kin;;. - 1' 
C'«I. Me. 



— lAot aaletter'd tmall'kneu 
1e. 

— that ih^tmt taatal, 
.till me. 

— wluth, «i / Timember, 



Coat. Omel 

Kin^. — nrlei mid cmtnrleii, coi 
calobllihed procIaiFned eiicl on I coni 
»UK—aith.~0 wUh—bat aith Ihia 
lay laherewl'h — 

Coil. With a 









KInir 






aflmie; or,for IhyrmriratefnndrTtlaniBne, a 
■eomon, Jlini / (oi my tver'caUimed duty prrcjti 
-- -' ' — ~i( to (S»f, (( rr«i" "- ~— ' -' 



II plenic joii; I am Anionj 



imcd a jear'a impriaonment. 



fti;i!;. It ia *a Tiried too ; for it waa pTOcUimed, 

Cojf. ir it were, I denjr her Tlr^itj j I wu 
takpii wilh a maid. 

Kilts. 1'hia maid nil! not mrn jour turn, air. 

Coil. Thia maid nrill acrrc mj turn, atr. 

King- Sir, I willj<ronounceyourKii(ciice;Taa 
ali^ll lait a ucik with bran and walcr. 

Coal. I had rather pra<r ■ month iriUi nuttun 
and jiorridae. 

ffinr. And Don .Irmado thalt be tout keeper. — 
My lord Birun tee him dcltvir'd o'er 

And ira we, lordi, lo pnt in practice that 
Which each to other balh to itronElf twvn. 
[Exeiinl King. Lontzarille, ma Dnmaio. 

Biren, I'll lay my head to any good mia'i hat, 
ThpH oattu and lawi will proic an idle acom. 

, md' 
PC airl ; and 'hcreforr, Wctromf ._. _. 

iroFprritv! Afllii'licn mav one day imi'e uain, 
i}d till lIiLn, Sit Uhc down, iDrrowl [EtnaU. 



MM. Bj a familiar dcmoiutration oT the work 

Jinn. Why louih eenior 1 wby touch aeniqr I 
Miilh. ^Vhy tender juvenatT why leader JmculT 
^nn. I ipokc it, tender jutenaX u a coBfivent 

epilhclon, a[ipertainini to thj young dayi, whvh 

.ftfolS, And I, tou^h senior, u an ippeitinent 
title lo your oU lime, which ne may name tongli. 

,fl™. Pretty, and apt. 

JHdIA. How mean yoD, >ir7 I pretty, and aj 
■Dvini; Bill ? or 1 apt, and my »aTing pr«lty 1 

'.Inn. Thou prctly, becausr little. 

J>ruf*. Little nrcttv.lwcaore little: Wheic(bt««ptl 

.frm. And lri-:reliMYi apt, brrauae quick. 

,Mo(A. Speak you thia in my praiae, mutcrt 

.Irm. In thr condifm pniM, 

Jilalh. I will pralte tn eel wilh lb" «»■ m;_. 

Jm. What T that an eel i« ' 



LOVE'S LABOVa-S LUST. 



t IDT blood'. 

k. Itm unrarcd, lir. 
u I Ion nol to be crOMod. 
. ..lu He feakm the mere conttsr?, ttoofa 
loie DDt him. [^siJi 



I. Ibi 



the duke. 



\o sludy I 



I. You miij do it in »n hi 



ilh the 

hnw much the 



Mttk. HOVDIE , 

A-m. I un ill et redionii^, 

Juvth. Tou are a gentlemin, 

.Inn. I conftu both : tbej 
Of . compete m.n. 

MM. Then, 1 nin sare jou 
gTDH lum of aeuee-ace uuounu la. 

.frm. It doth amount lo one more than ttro. 

jVoU. Which the baae Tnlgu da eiUI, thnw. 

Jnt. True. 

JToU. WhT, ur, i* this wch a piece oT etDdT ? 
Now here i* three atudied, tre you'll Ihriee wink : 
and how eaaf it ii lo put years lo the word three, 
and itiMW Uiree yeui in Iwa words, the dancioe- 
bone will tell you. 

Ant. A most eue Ggnre I 

MbUL To pfore you a ejphof . [jliide. 

Jlrm. 1 will hereupon coolen, i am in lore: and, 
■1 it ii ba>e Ibr a loldicr t« love, lo am I in love 
vitb a base wench. Ir dnwinii my avord against 
the huDKHir of afleclion would deliver me rrom the 
reprobale thou^t oT it, I would Lake deajre pri- 
(ooer, and ruuom him to aor French courtier Toi 
a new deriied eourteay. I uiink acorn lo aigh ; 
tr-"-'"*", I aboDld oul-»wear Cupid. Comforl me, 
hoy: What great men have been in lore r 

MdO. Hereulea, mailer. 

,4rt>. Hoit Bweel Hercu)e«! — Mara authority, 

drar boy, name more; and, air-* '-"-' '■ 

then be men of p>od repute and 

MM. Samion, maaler: hen 
csrria^ rreat carriaiie ; for he 
ntea on hil back, like a porter: i 

Jrm. O well-knit Samson I at 
son ! 1 do eicel thee in my rapici 
didst me in carrying galea. 1 am in lore too,- Who 
wu Sanuon'a loie, my dear Molh T 

.Jrnu Ofwhat eoKiplcaon! 
Muh. Of all the four, or the three, or the two \ 
or one of the four. 
Arm. Tell me precisely of iihat complexion. 
Mtth. or the sea-»£ter inren, <>r. 
•trm. Is that one of the four comrilexions } 
MM. Aa I hate read, air; and the best of them 

Am. Green,lndeed,la the rolourorioTera: hut 
to hsTo ■ lore of that colour, methinks^ Samsan 
1^ soul} reason for it. He, surely, aflecled her 

MM. It was BO, sir; for abe had a rreen wlL 
Jlrm. MyloTeiaroostinunaculate while and red. 
Melh. Most maculate thoughia, master, are 



that 1 may example my digression* by some Biigb^ 
' I do InvL that eountiy lirlit^tl 

- ... -..1, |.ui« »'l*i thf ruliftniil MiuTfT 

- descrres well. 

AfolJi. To be uhippcd ; and yet a better Ion 

Ihan my master. [ jsi^ 

-^■™ Sine, boy: mv spirits orow heavy in love. 

'nd ii--'- -'—■ ■ '—"-- - ■"-" 



child, let 



Arm. Sweet inTOcatioH of a child ; 



JiIolH. irahebemadeoTwUMMdnd, 

Her faults will ne'er be known ; 

For blushine checks bv faults are bia^ 



By this you sh:ill 



eepir? 



igalnst Ibe raason of 

boy,of UaKiag Bad 

erj guaij oTncb a bal- 
• ■ f Ihl ■ 



b:il1ad. 



3t lo he round : or, if it were, it would neitber 

■rtc for the writing, nor Ihe tune. 

^rm. I will hate the subject newly writ o'er, 

Boyr'fdolo 



Moth. And that's 



it marvel, lovieg a l|kt 



Moth. Forbear till ihii company b« pasL 
Enlrr Dull, Coatard, and Jaquenetta. 

Dull. Sir, theduke's pleasure is,thatTOU ken 
Costard aafe; atHlyoumust let him take nodeli|^ 
nor nopenance; but :i'must fast three days a-»c^: 
For this damsel, i must keep her at the paA : da 
la allowed for the diy-tvoman.* Fare jou w«B, 

.Inn. 1 do betray myself with Uushing. — Mail. 

Jaq. Man, 

•^rm. I will visil ihee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 

J'uj. Lord, how wise you arel 



Jan. So t heard ton aay. 
.Inn. And ao farewtll. 
700. Fair weather after JOU ! 
DtiU. Come, Jaquenelta, awar. 

{£icHn( Dull ami. 
.9rm. Villain, thou ahitt tOat (br thy 



:fln a Tull stomnch. 

.frrR. Thou ijialt be hearlly punished. 

Cesl. lammorebaund lo you, than yourliillowi, 
ir they arc but lichlly rewarded. 

Wnn. Take away this villain; shut him up. 

Miilh. Comci, you transgreaimg slave; away. 

Cost. Let me not be pent up, sir; I will bat, 
being loose. 

MM. No, sir; that were faat and loose : thou 

isll to prison. 

CiNTl. Well, if ever I da Me the merry daya of 

^so1atia^ that I hare seen, some shall see— 

Moth. WhU shall some see 1 

Cost. Nay.nothinu, master Moth.but what they 

look upon. It is not Cor prisoners to be too silent 

their words; nnd, therefore, 1 will say nothing; 

thank Ciod, I have ai Utile patience as anotur 

an : and, Ihereraie, 1 Cirn be quiet. 

{ ^^lunJ Moth and Costard. 

Jrm. I doaflect'theverrgrouDdiWhicbis baati 

(9) Transgression. {4) Dairj-woDMn. (f) Lan, 



1(B 
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iL 



where her shoe, which is baser, iruidrd by her foot, 
which is basest, doth tread. I shall be forsworn 
(which is a j^at arjrumcnt of falsehood,) if! love : 
and how can that be true lovp, wh' h is falsely at- 
tempted ? Love is a familiar ; love is a devil : there 
is no evil an'jel but love. Yet Samson nas so 
tempted : and he had an ejtcellent strength : yet 
was Solomon so srduct'd ; and \\v had a %'«'ry good 
wit. Cupid's biill->hall' is too hai-d for Hercules* 
club, and tlierefore too much odd^ilbr a Spnniard^s 
rapier. The first and second cause will not serve 
my turn; the passado he nspccts no% the duello 
he regraras not : his dis«/race is to be called boy; 
but his plory is, to subdue men. Ailicu, valour! 
rust, rapier ! be still, drum ! lor your manager is 
in love ; vea, he loveth. Assist me, some extem- 
poral jfod of rhyme, for, I am sure, I shall turn son- 
nettcer. Devise xvit ; w rite pen ; for I am for whole 
▼olumes in folio. {Exit. 



ACT IL 

SCEJfE L^Another part of the same, A pavi- 
lion and tents at a distance. Enter the Princess 
of France, Rosaline, Maria, Katharine, Boyet, 
Lords, aiul other attendants, 

Boyet, Now, madam, suomion up your dearest^ 
spirits : 
Consider who the kinar your father sends ; 
To whom he sends ^ and u hat's his embassy : 
Yourself, held precious in the world's esteem , 
To parley with the sole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe. 
Matchless Navarre ; the pU-a oliio less weight 
Than Aquitain ; a dowry for a que(n. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 
As nature was in m-'ikinjir grace.-, de^ir. 
When she did starve the gem ral world beside, 
And prodigally ^rave ihem all to you. 

Pnn, Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but 
mean. 
Needs not the painted flourish of your praise ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Notutter'd by base sale of chapmen's tongues : 
I am less proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise of mine. 
But now to task the tasker, — Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath made a vow. 
Till painful study shall out-wear three years. 
No woman may ai';)roach his silent cojirt: 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needful course, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleasure ; and in that behalf, 
Bold of your worthiness, we single you 
As our best-moving fair soliciior: 
Tell him, the daughter of the kin? of France, 
On serious busines<t, cravinir quick despatch, 
Imp6rtuncs personal conference with his grace. 
Haste, sienify so much ; while we attend. 
Like humble-visag'd suitors, his high will. 

Boyet, Proud of employment, willingly I go. 

[Exit, 

Prin, All pride is willing pride, and yours is so. — 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with tliis virtuous duke 7 

1 Lord, Longaville is one. 

Frin. Know you the man ? 

JMcr. I know him, madam ; at a marriage feast, 

(I) Arrow to shoot at butu with. (t) Beit. 



Between lord Periffort tnd the beaiifooiu hdr 
Of Jacques FalconT>rid^ solemnized, 
In Normandy saw I this Longaville: 
A man of sovereign parts he is csteem'd; 
Well titled in the arts, glorious in arms : 
Nothinp becomes him ill, that he would welL 
The only soil of his fair virtue's glo!<s, 
(If virtue^s gloss will stain with any ^oil,) 
1^ a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will : 
Wtiose tdge hath power to cut, whose will stiO 

wills 
It should none spare that come within his power. 
Prin, Some merry mocking lord, belike : ist so 7 
Mar. Tiiey say ^o most, tliat most his iMJunoors 

know. 
Prin, Such short-livM wits do wither as they 

grow. 
Who are the rest 7 
Kath, The young Dumain, a weII-accomplish*d 

youth. 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lor'd : 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good. 



And shape to win grace though he had no 
I saw him at the duke Alen<?on's once ; 
And much too little of tliat good I saw, 
Is my reiwrt, to his great worthiness. 

Ros. Another of these students at that time 
VVas there with him : if 1 have heard a truth, 
Biron they call him : but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begets occasion for his wit ; 
For every object that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jest ; 
Which his fair tonsruc (conceit's expositor,) 
Deliver's in such apt and irracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 
So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

Prin, God bless my ladies ! are they all in lore ; 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise 7 

J^ar, Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Boyet. 

Prin, Now, what admittance, lord 7 

Bouet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach ; 
And he. and his competitors' in oath. 
Were all address'd* to meet you, gentle ladjr, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I have learnt. 
He rather means to lodge you in the field 
(Like one tliat comes here to besiege hh court,) 
Than seek a dispensation for his oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled house. 
Here comes Navarre. [ The ladieo meuk. 

Enter King, Longaville. Dumain, Biron, and c(- 

tenaants, « 

King. Fair princess, welcome to the court of 

Navarre. 
Prtn. Fair, I give you back again ; and, wel- 
come 1 have not yet: the roof of this court ia too 
high to be yours ^ and welcome to the wild fields 
too base to be mine. 
King, You shall be welcome, madam, to mj 

court. 
Prin, I will be welcome then; conduct me 

thither. 
King, Hear me, dear lady ; I have sworn an oath. 
Prin, Our lady help mv lord ! he'll be forsworn. 
King, Not for the worlcf, fair madam, by my wilL 

(S) Confederates. (4) Prepared. 



Prm. WhT.wOli 
Sinf. VuurW] 
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■C, Vuur UitTship b lenoranl wh»l it ig. 
Jt. Were IDT lurtl ao, hia iginurBiice i>«rB ivi«. 
k' iioh his KnuirlcJge miul pro'c itinorance. 
1 hear, jvur emct hdth Bwom oul hDucc-kceping : 
*Tis d«il)y aui tu keep Ihit oalh, m; lard. 
And nip to break It: 
ButpordiHime, I un too auddcn-boM ; 
To leach * tcaLher ill bcaeemc-.h me. 
Vouchsafe to read the purpoie of in; earning, 
Aiut (luldeBly reialie me in my auit. 

[Givii a paper. 
Kiig. Madam, I kiV, it luddenlj I may. 
PriM. You will the sooner, (hat fnere amy ; 
For jouTl wo»« perjur'd, if you make mc ilav. 
Aran. Did oot ] dance wiLh yuu in Brabnal 

on«7 
Rif. Did uotldanceirithyau in BrabantODOe? 
KraK. Iknon'. VDudid. 

edleai <rai it (hen 



>k the quettion ! 

r. Ti* long of you Ibot ipur me v 
questionii. 
~ " ~ oit'a too hot, it *pcedi I 



oo li.1. 



Bujiel, So pleaieyour E^ice, the pkcktl ii not 

IVhere lliat ar.d olhcr >peeialltie« ore boun^ ' 
Tu-miH-roiv Tuuihall hare B«i|[ht ortheni. 

King. Ilaliall tuITiceine: at which hilenlnf 
Ail l>b.rtl reason I will yield unto. 

itiinc, recelre auch wekome at mj hin^ 
inour, without breach oT honour, maj 
Make teniier or lu thy true narthinesa : 
"ou mnv not come, loir princeaa, in my gate): 

111 here without you ahaH be >a receiv'^d: 
. lyou •hall deem yourieiriode'd m DUiAeaTt, 
TJiou^h au diiiicd tair harbour In my hoKe. 
"' onn good lhDU):hla excute me, and rarewell; 

n. Snc^:t hcallh and fait OiuireacoatartyDUJ 



my rommendallona { I trotlld 

II hoard itgroui7 



tvill lire. 

Am. Not till il leares Ihe rider m the mire. 

Bir«. Whallimf o'dayl 

JIu. The hour thai roola thould ask. 

BiroK. Nowfair befall rourmaakl 

Ho,. Fair fill the face iE co*er> I 

Biran. And'icnd you many lorcnl 

Rm. Amen, in yuu be none. 

Bimii. Nav, Ihen will I be sone. 

K-Hg. Madam, Tuur father here dolh iniimile, 
Tlie parmenlof a htindivd Ihouund crown* j 
Bein; hut the one hairofan entire aum, 
DisbuTKd by my father in hii wara. 
But «T. that be, or we [as ncith.-r haxe,) 
ILtccii'd thai aum ; y.l there remain* unpaid 
A hundr>il Ihouaaiid moiei in aurcly of lite which, 
One part oTAqiiltain ia bound to ui. 
Although notialued to the money'* worth. 
ir iben the kini rour Hithei will reitore 
But Ihit one balfirhli'h la unutiallFd, 
Wc will ;i>e up our riiiht in Aijiiitain, 
And hM bir triendahip wkh hia majcaty. 
BiM thai, il <eein& he little piirposelh, 
t'orhHtiliedolhdtsuiund to have tepaid 
.\ hundrad thousand erowoa ; and not demands. 
On piTnimt oTa hundred thousand crowna, 
To nut hii tilU ii*R in Auuitalii ; 
Wbirh w« much rather had depart* withal. 
And harelhi! moMf I? our thlhcr lent, 
ThiB .tqoitain H gi^dcil as It is. 
Dear princeo, were not hi* req'iesls no fhr 
Frum reawmV yieldinii, your fair self should maki 
A ffetdinr. 'ninil aotite reason, in my breast, 
And go well aatisAed to France again. 

Prfa. Yuu do Ihe kins my father too much wrong, 
And wrong tlie reputation of your name, 



And^ifT^ 
Or TTeld op 



10 faithfullv been 
■ InewWrd .. 
II repay it back, 



W. I du protest, 1 never lieard of it! 
l^i?joup™ycil,rilre 
op Aquitai- 

Bo'yit^yi 



For such a sum, from apcciiu olSccra 
Of Cbarle* bi* fatlicr. 
King. Satisfy me so. 

<I) Wherwi. (3) Part (S) Aye, yes. 



Rm. ALitk, It 
eirai. \\au\il 
JiM. Mvi.hve 
ilJri™. U,li 3 

Bircn. Nuvi, 






'with 



(iodi 



good? 

ii't with your eye I 
■- my knilc. 
cthylif^! 



!tM»g. 

ladjla 



id yours from luntf living:! 
Birun, I cannot atnr !hank*eiTing. 
Vum. Sir, I prajr you, a word: IThat lady 

Bo^rl. The )>eir of Alenran, Rosaline hernuaeJ 
Dual. A cal'ant bdv I Muusicur, fare you well. 

Lmg. I beseech you a word ; What i* she in 



Boytt. A lion 

the lich 

IJttg. Pen' ha 



lei 



i:,li£tit in the light: I d< 



Bei/tl. Sh-i hath but one for hcrscir; I 

that, were a shame, 
/.on'-. Prar Vi.u, sir, Mhofodau'rhter T 
Bvyel. II.T moihi'i'a, I hate he.ird. 



B..yl. a. 
She ih ;.n 1.1 



..., _. beard! 
it oHtndudi 

S^Vl unia:e;Vir"i that may be. 

[ExU Long. 
Wh,ilV her name, in the cap > 
KaOiariiK-, bv eood liap. 
I<»heive<id^;ornu) 



will, I 



ir; iikx 



Buytt. FiaiwclMo m 

itUil nirun.-L«diM unmoifc. 
Mar. Thnt hsi is Bhon, the merry mad-cap lord; 

Boytt. And eirrv jesi but a word. 

Pnn. It was well done oryou to lake him at hit 

Boyd. 1 was as willing to grapple, as he wit to 



(4) A French pari icie of negation. 
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No sheep, fweet lamb, imleu we feed on your lips. 

Mar. You sheep, and 1 pasture ; Shall that finish 
the jest? 

Boyet So you grant pasture for mc. 

[Offering to kiss her. 

Mar. Not so, gentle beast ; 

M^ lips are no common, thoueh several' they be. 

^oyet. Belonging to whom f 

Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

Prin. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, 
agree: 
The citHvw of wits were much better used 
On NaVarre and his book-men ; for here 'tis abused. 

Bcyet. If my observation (wliich very seldom 
lies,) 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with eyes, 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 

Prin. With what? 

Boifet. With that which we lovers entitle, affected. 

Prtn. Your reason? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their 
retire 
To the eourt of his eye, peeping thorough desire : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print impressed. 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride expressed, 
Hb tongue, all impatient to speak and not see. 
Did stumble with haste in his eye-sight to be ; 
All senses to that sense did make their repair, 
To feel only looking on fairest of fair : 
Methought, all his senses were lock'd in his eye. 
As jewels in crybtal for some prince to buy : 
Who, tendering their own worth, from where they 

were giass'd. 
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd. 
His face's own margent diu quote such amazes. 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
V\\ give you Aquitain, and all that is his, 
An you give hiA for my sake but one loving kiss. 
. Prin. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is dispos'd — 

Boyet. But to speak that in words, whirh his 
eye hath disclos'd: 
I onlv have made a mouth of his eye, 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Rot. Thou art an old love-monger, and speak'st 
skilfully. 

Mar, He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns 
news of him. 

Rot, Then was Venus like her mother ; for her 
father is but grim. 

Boyet, Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar. No. 

Boyet. What then, do you see ? 

Rot. Ay, our way to be gone. 

BoyeL You are too hard for me. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT III. 

SCEXE I.-^nother part of the same. Enter 
Armado and Moth. 

aSrm, Warble, child ; make passionate my sense 
of hearing. 

Moth. Coneolinel [Sin^ng. 

Jhm, Sweet air t — Go, tenderness of years ; take 
ihu ker, give enlargement to the swain, bring him 
•fritinately* hither ; I must employ him in a letter 
to my love. 

Moth. Master, will you win your lore with a 
Freaeh brawl ?* 

(1) A qnibbk, teferal signified unencloaed landi. 
<S) HBrtfly. (S) A kind of dance. 



Jhm. How means*t thou? brawling in French 7 

Moth. No, my complete master: but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue's end, ranar>-* to it with your 
feet, humour it with turning up your eyelids ; sigh 
a note, and sing a note ; sometime through the 
throaty as if you swallowed love with singing love ; 
sometime through the nose, as if vou snuTOd up 
love by smelling love ; witn your bat pentfaooae* 
like, o'er the shop of your eyes ; with your arms 
crossed on your thin belly -doublet, like a rabbit on 
a spit ; or your hands in your pocket, like a man 
after the old paintin*; ; and keep not too long in 
one tune, but a snip and atvay : These are com- 
plements, these are humours ; these betray nice 
wenches — that would be bet raved without these: 
and make them men of note (do you note, men 7/ 
that are most affected to these. 

^rm. How hast thou purchased tliis experience 7 

Moth. By my pennv of ob^ervaliou• 

Jirm. But O,— but'O,— 

Moth. — the hobby-horse is forgot. 

»irm, Callest thou my love, hobby-horte 7 

Moth. No, master ; the hoboy-horse is but acolfi, 
and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have yoa 
forsot your love ? 

Jirm. Almo«<t I had. 

Moth. Negligent student ! learn her by heart. 

•/9rm. By Iieart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, master : all thote three 
I will prove. 

^rin. What wilt thou prove 7 

Moth. A man, if I live : and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant : By heart you love her, 
because vour heart cannot come by her ; in heart 
you love her, because your heart is m love with her; 
and out of heart you love her, being out of heart 
that you cannot enjoy her. 

^rm. I am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and yet 
nothing at all ! 

»^rm. Fetch hither the swain ; he must carry me 
a letter. 

Moth, A message well sympathised ; a hoTM to 
be ambassador for an ass ! 

Jlrm. Ha, ha ! what sayest thou ? 

Moth. Marry, sir, you must send the ass npott 
the horse, for he is very slow-gaited : But I go. 

,Srm, The way is but short ; away. 

Moth. As swift as lead, sir. 

t^rm. Thymeaning, pretty ingenious? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow 7 

Moth. Minimi^ honest master ; or rather, mu* 
ter, no. 

Arm. I say, lead is slow. 

Moth. You are too swifl,* sir, to saj so ; 

Is that lead slow which is fir'd from a gun 7 

•irm. Sweet smoke of rhetoric ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; Lnd the bullet, that!s 

he: — 
I shoot thcc at the swain. 

Moth, Thump then, and I flee. 

[ExiL 

Jirm. A most acute juvenal ; voluble and fiee 
of grace ! 
B V thy favour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy fac^ 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return'd. 

Re-enter Moth and Costard. 

Moth, A wonder, master ; here's a Coetard* 
broken in a shin. 



(4) Canarr was the name of a sprigfaUr dan 
(5) Quick, ready. («S,A Md. 
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•frm. Some enigma, tome riddle : come, — thy 

reneoy;*— begin. 
CmL No e^ma. no riddle, no Penvotf ; no salre 
in the mail, %v. 0, sir, plantain, a plain plantain ; 
no reftvoy. no Penvoy. no salve, sir, but u plantuin ! 
Jhau or Tirtue, thou enforcest luufrhter; thy 
silly thought, my spleen ; the heuvins: of mv lung^ 
prorokea me to ridiculous smilinp; : 0, pardon me, 
my stars ! Doth the inconsiderate take salve for 
fenvcff, and the word, tenvoyj for a salve 7 

Mai, Do the wise think them other? is not 
Tcnvosf a salve 7 
•/tmi. No, page : it is an epilogue or discourse 
to make plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore been 

sain. 
I will example it : 

The fox, the ape. and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odas, being but three. 
There's the moral : Now the Venvvy. 

JioUL I will add the Venvoy: Say the moral 
again. 
Jirm, The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 

Were still at odds, being but three : 
MoUl, Until the goo^ came out of door, 
And stav'd the odds by adding four. 
Now will I oegin your moral, and do you follow 
with my Penmnf. 

Tm fox, the ape. and the humble-bee. 
Were sull at odtls, bein<:r ^u! three : 
Jhm. Until the sroose came out oi' door, 

Staying the odds by addinsr four. 
MoUl a good Penvoy. ending in the goose ; 
Would you desire more/ 

Cotl. The boy hath sold him a bargain, a goose, 
that's ilat:— 
Sir, your pennyworth is good, an yo«r goose be 

lat — 
To ten a bargain well, is as cunning as fast and 

loose: 
Let me see a lat Penvoy; ay, that's a I^t p^oose. 
JifWL Come hither, come hither : How did this 

argument besin 7 
JtfsCJL By saying that a Costard was broken in 
a shin. 
Then eall'd you for the. /'envoy. 
Cast. True, and I for a plantain; Thus came 
your argument in ; 
Then tiie bov's fat Penvoy, the goose that you 

bou^mt ; 
And he ended the market. 

^rm» But tell me; how was there a Costard 
broken n a shin 7 
Moik. I will tell you sensibly. 
CmL Thou hast no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 
spoUc that P envoy : — 

L Costard, runnmflf out, that was safely within. 
Fell onftr the threshold, and broke my shin. 
•frm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Casf. Till there be no more mnttcr in the shin. 
Jhm, Sirrah Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 
Cs«f. O, marry me to one Frances : — I smell 
some rsnoojf, some goose, in this. 

•frm. By my sweet soul, I mean, setting thee at 
Uberty, enireedoming thy person ; thou wcrt im- 
Biared, restrained, captivated, bound. 

CowL True, true ; and now you will be my pur- 
gation, and let me loose. 

I give thee thy liberty, set thee from du- 



(I) An old French term for concluding verses, 
wme» oerved either to convey the moral, or to ad- 
itlie poem to some person. 
(f ) Delii^piL (S) Reward. 



ranee ; and, in lieu thereof, impose on thee nothioff 
but this : Bear this significant to the country-maia 
Jaquenetta : there is remuneration ; [Givinii Mm 
mcnei/. ] for the best ward of mine honour, is. re- 
wardin<^ niy dependents. Moth, follow. [Exit, 
J^otfi. Like the sequel, I.— Signior Costard, 

adieu. 
Cost. My sweet ounce of man's flesh! myincony^ 

Jew !— [ExU Moth. 

Now will I look to his remuneration. Remunera- 
tion ! O, that's the Latin word fur thre e (krt hings : 
three farthino's — remuneration. — H'AofMbe price 
of this inkle / a penny: — A*©, VU gmi^jfouare* 
muneralion : why, it carries it. — Remuneration !"— 
why, it is a fairer name than French crown. I will 
never buy and sell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron. O, my good knave Costard ! exceedingly 
well met. 

Cost, Pray you, sir, how much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration 7 

Biron, What is a remuneration 7 

Cost. Marrv, sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron. O. why t hen, threc-farthinjrs-worth of silk. 

Cost. I tnank your worship : God be with you I 

Biron, 0, stay, slave ; I must employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do •one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cost. When would you have it done, sir ? 

Biron. O, this afierhoon. 

Cost. Well. I will do it, sir : Fare jrou weD. 

Biron. O,thou knowest not what it is. 

Cost, I shnll know, sir, when I have done it. 

Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first. 

Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. ^- 

Biron. It must be done this afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this ; — 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park, 
And ui her train there is a p'entle lady ; 
When tongues speak sweetly, then tney name her 

name, 
And Rosaline they call her : ask for her ; 
And to her whitehrind see thou do commend 
Tliis seal'd-up counsel. There's thy guerdon ;* go. 

[Gives him money. 

Cost. Guerdon, — O sweet puer don ! better than 
remuneration.; eleven-pence farthing better : Most 
sweet guerdon ! — I will do it, sir, iu print.*— Guer- 
don — remuneration. [Exit, 

Biron. O !— And I, forsooth, in love ! 1, that 
have been love's v hip ; 
A very beadle to a humourous sigh : 
A critic ; nay, a ni<i;ht-\vatch constaole ; 
A domineerihsr petlant o'er the boy. 
Than n hom no mortal so majrnificent ! 
This vvhimpled,* whining, purblind, wayward boy ; 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Rc'ient of love-rhymos, lord of folded arms, 
The anointed sovereign of sijjjhs and jiroans, 
Liejre of all loiterers and malcontents. 
Dread prince of plackets,* king of coapieoes, 
Sole imperatorj and ureat pjeneral 
Of trottmcr pantors,' — O my little heart!— 
And I to be a corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop 1 
What 7 I ! I love ! I sue ! I seek a wife ! 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 

4) With the utmost exactness.- 

5) Hooded, veiled. (6) Petticoats. 
7) The ofiiccrs of the spiritual courts who i«rf« 

citations. 



166 



LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 



Mir. 



Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 
A.itl never poinir aright, beinjj a watch, 
Bi;t facing walrird ih.it it inuy Mtill po ri^ht? 
>'.:/, lo be p;;rjur'il, wliirh is worst of all ; 
Aiul, an^iil^ liireo, lo lov«: the wor.-t oi'ail ; 
A nliia.ly waiitou \\\.\\ a velvet brow, 
\\ "i tAo pitfli bulls i-UwV in Ik r f.ice for eyr« ; 
Av, an«l, by iic-a,vt'ii, one th:il will dj the dwd, 
TnoiiLih AiVns wrn; lu r eunuch and la:r guard : 



And I to bi^h for lu-r ! to wutch for her ! 
~ her! tjoto; it is a phiLcue 

Thai Cwid uill in>puse for iiiy nc;:lect 



Tu i)ray for her ! Ijo to ; it is a plairue 

~ CmfA \ 

Of his a«il|rhty dreadful little might. 



Well, I will love, vvrit<% ^\z\\^ pray, sue, and groan ; 
Some men must love my lady, and some Joun. 

[Exit, 



ACT IV. 

SCEXE I.-^inotker part of the same. Enter 
the Princess, llosaline, Maria, Katharuic, Boyct, 
Lords f eUtendaiitSf and a Forester, 

Prin, Was that the Linjr, that spurr'd his horse 
so hard 
Against the steep uprising of the hill ? 

Boffet. I knoiv not ; bui, I think, it wa^ not be. 

Prin, Whoe'er he was, he sho^Y'd a mounting.' 
mind. 
Well, lord*, to-day avc sh-iU have our dc!<pateh ; 
On Saturday we wiil rirtiirn to Fr:»nci;. — 
Then, forester, my fri. ml, where is the bu.sh^ 
Thai wc must stand aJid pl:iv the murderer m? 

For. Here by, upon the tdcje of yonder coppice; 
A stand, tvliereyou nia\ make the fairest shoot. 

Prin. I thank' my beaut v, I am fair that shoot, 
And thereupon thou sjuMik-st, the fairest shoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not so. 

Prin, What, what? first praise me, and again 
say. no? 
O short-livM pride ! Not fair? alack for wo I 

For. Yea, madam, fair. 

Prin, Nay, never paint me now ; 

Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glass, take this fv>r tellinj^ true ; 

[('ivin^ him money. 
Fair payment fjr foul words is more than duf. 

For. Nothinp; but fair is Ihnt which you inherit 

Prin. Sef, SCI', inv heaii'y nill be sav'd by merit. 
O hen^sy in fiir, llf Inv thcM.' days! 
A 'jiviuLT hand, th,>;i^'li foul, ^h;lll have fair praise. — 
But come, the liov. : — Nv)w mercy jjoes to kill, 
A shooliiiL' well i.s ;li« ii accoinil,.(l ill. 
Thus will 1 >ave my cn-dit in the shoot: 
Not woimdin'.r, pily would not let me do't ; 
If wnunii.r.};, then it was to show my skill, 
That mor(r for praise, tinn purpose^'meant to kill. 
And, out of quf^stion, fo it is sometimes ; 
Cilory prows nuilly of df tested crimes; 
V/lu"n, for fame's sake, for praise, an outward part, 
We bend to tiiat the working of the heart: 
Ah I, for praise alone, now seek to spill 
The poor dcrer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 

Boyet, Do not curst wives* hold Uiat self-sove- 
reigiity 
Only for praise' sake, when they strive to be 
Lords o'er their lords 7 

Prin, Only for praise : and praise we may afford 
To any lady that subdues a lord. 

n) God give you fjood even. 

(S) Open this'Ietter. (3) Illustrious. 



Enter Costard. 

Prin, Here comes a meoiber of the conunon- 
wealt.h. 

Cost, (lod dig-you-den> all ! Pray you, whiefau 
the head l.idy ? 

f*rt/t. Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the rot 
that have no heads. 

Cost. Which is the greatest ladv, the hi^ieitT 

Priu. The thickest, and the tallest. 

Cost. The thickest, and the tallest ! it is to ; tntfh 
is truth. 
An your waist, mistress, were as slender as nuT wit. 
One' of these maids' girdles for your waist sooula 

be fit. 
Arc not you the chief woman? you are the thickest 
here. 

Prin. What's vour will, sir? what's your will T 

Cost. I have a letter from monsieur Biron, to ooe 
ladv Rosaline. 

Prin. O, thy letter, tliy letter ; he's a good (riend 
of mine : 
Stand aside, pood bearer. — Boyet, you can cam ; 
Break up this capon.* 

Bey ft, I am bound to aerve.— 

This letter is mistook, it importeth none here; 
It is writ to Jaqueuetta. 

Prin. We will read it, I twev : 

Break the neck of the wax, and every one give eir. 

Boyet. [Reads.] By heaven, that' thou mrtfuft 
is most inJfiUlible; true, that thou art bemUtmu; 
inith it$elj\ that thou art lovely : Mort fairtr Ohkh 
fair, beautiful than beauteous; truer thtm CriftA 
ils4f have commiseration on thy heroieti vmual I 
The mapianinwus and inost itlwitratei* Usig Co" 
plutua set eye upon the pemiciouM mtdtittbiMtdi 
be^i^ar Zenelophon : and he it was that wigki 
rikhtly say, veni, vidi, vici ; which to mmaiomix€ kd 
the vulfrar (O base and obscure vulgar !) videlieet, 
he came, saw, mid overcame : he emnut^ one; MW, 
tiro; overcame, three. Who came? ike king; 
Why diil he come? to see; Why did he »ee7 to 
overcome : To ir/icm came he? to the beggm'; 
What saw he? the beggar; Who overcame her 
the beggar: The conclusion is victory ; On whose 
side ? the king^s : the captive is enriched ; On whose 
side ? the beggur^s ; Tne catastrophe it m nitptiai ; 
On whose side ? the kin^^s — no, on both m one, or 
one in both, J am the hng ; for so stands ike coiii- 
narison : thou the beggar; for so witnessetk Utf 
. ifArliness, Shall I command thy love? J flMy: 
Shall I enforce thy love ? 1 cotdd: 8hoU 1 enlrcet 
thy lore ? I in'//. Wliat shall thou escKtmMe fir 
ruV? ? robes ; For tittles, titles : f\ar thueeQ', m«. 
Thus, expecting thu reply, I profane mu ape on iky 
foot, my eyes on thy picture, and mykeetriotittly 
every part. 

Thine, in the dearest design qf imbislry, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Thus dost thou hear the Nemean lion roar 

'Gainst ihee. thou lamb, that standest as hia prey ; 
Submissive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from forasre will incline to play : 
I But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then? 
Food for his raore, repast ure for his den. 
Prin, \V'hat plume of feathers is he, that indited 
this letter ? 
W^hatvane? what weathercock? did you crer hear 
better ? 
Boyet, I am much deceived, hut I remember 

the style. 
Prin, Else your memory is bad, going o*cr it 
erewhue.* 



(4) Just now. 
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fit. This Annado is a Spaniard, that ke^ps 

here in court ; 
intasBi, a Monarcho, and one that makes sport 
€ prince, and his book-mates. 
in. Thou, fellow, a word : 

gave thee this letter ? 

rl. I told you ; my lord. 

in. To whom should'st thou give it ? 
fl. From my lord to my lady. 

'\n. From which lord, to which lady ? 
rf. From my lord Biron, a good master of mine, 
lady of France, that he cailM Rosaline. 
tfu Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 

lords, away. 
, aweet, put up this ; 'twill be thine another 

dav. [Exit Princess and Train, 

yel. Vfiko is the suitor ? who is the suitor 7 
8. Shall I teach you to know ? 

y<t. Ay, mj continent of beauty. 
s. Why, she that bears the bow. 

y put ofn 
yel. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou 

marry, 
; me bj the neck, if horns that year miscarry. 
Ij pot on ! , 

«. Well then, I am the shooter. ^ 
feL And who is your deer? 

«. If we choose by the horns, yourself: come 



ly put on, indeed ! — 

IT. You still wrangle with her, Boy.t, and she 

strikes at the brow. 
feL But she herself is hit lower : Hare I hit 

her now 7 
If. . Shall I come upon thee with an old saying, 
was a man when kin;; Pepin of France was a 
boT, as touchintr the hit it 7 
f«L So I may answer thee with one as old, 
was a woman when queen Guincver of Britain 
a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

w. Thau canst not hit i/, hit it, hit it. [Singing. 

Tkou canst not hit if, my good man. 
lyet. a^ / cannot, eannotf cannot, 
Jtn I cannoty another can, 

[Exeunt Ros. and Kath. 

Hi. By my troth, most pleasant ! how both did 



I 



for they 
A 



'at. a mark marvellous well shot; 

both did hit it. 
ifsC. A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; 

mark, says my lady ! 
Ihe mark ha?e a prick in% to mete at, if it 

may be. 
'ar. Wide o' the bow hand ! Tfaith, your hand 

isjDut. 
Ml. Indeed, a' must shoot nearer, or heMl ne'er 

hit the clout. 
fjfeU An if my hand be out, then, belike Vour 

hand is in. 
mC Then will she get the upshot by clearing 

the pin. 
(sr. Come, come, you talk greasily, your lips 

crow foul. 
DsL She's too hard for you at pricks, sir ; chal- 
lenge her to bowl. 
lyrf. I fnir too much rubbing ; Good night, my 

good owl. [JBxeunt Doyet ani Maria. 

ssl. Bt my soul, a swain ! a most simple clown f 
i, lord ! bowthe ladies and I hare put him down ! 
ly troth, most sweet jests ! most incony vulgar 
wit* 



) A speeiflMf apple. 



(8) A low fellow. 



When it comes so smoothly ofC, so obscenely, as it 

were, so fiL 
Armatho o' the one side, — O, a most daintr man ! 
To sec him walk before a lud y, and to bear ner fan ! 
To sec him kiss his hand ! and how most sweetly 

a* will snear! — 
And his page o' I'othcr side, that handful of wit! 
Ah, heavens, it is a most palheticul nit ! 
Sola, sola ! [ Shouting within, 

[Exit Costaro, running, 

SCE^yE II.^The same. Enter HokAbes, iHr 

Nathaniel, and Dull. 1^ 

J^ath. Very reverent sport, truly ; and done m 
the testimony of a good conscience. 

Hot. The deer was, as you know, in fan^t5, — 
blood J ripe as a pome water,* who now hangeth 
like a jewel in the ear of calo. — the sky, the welkin, 
the heaven ; and anon fallctn like a crab, on the 
face of terrOf — the soil, the land, the earth. 

^ath. Truly, master Holofemes, the epithets 
are sweetly varied, like a scholar at the least : But, 
sir, 1 assure ye, it was a buck of the first head. 
Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo, 
Jhdt. 'Twas not a hand crtdo^ 'twas a pricket. 
Hoi. Most barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of 
insinuation, as it were, m t?ia, in way, of explica- 
tion ; faccrCy as it were, replication, or, rather, 
ostenttti Cj to ^how, as it were, nis Inclination,— after 
his undressed, unpolishc d, uneducated, unpruned, 
untrained, or rather unlettered, or rathcrost, uncon 
firmed fashion — to insert again my haud credo for 
a dt'er. 

Dull. I raid, the deer was not a haud credo; 
'twas a pricket. 

Hoi. Twice sod simplicity, 6w coctus ! — thou 
monster itrnorance, how deiormcd dost thou look ! 
JWr/A. Sir, he hath nc\er fed of the dainties that 
are bred in a book; he hath not eat fiapcrasit 
were ; he hath not drunk ink : his intellect is not 
replenished ; he is only an animal, only sensible in 
the duller parts ; 
And such barren plants are set before u.% that we 

thankful should be 
(WTiich we of taste and feeling are) for those parts 

that do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vt^n, indiscreet, 

or a fool. 
So, were there a patch' set on learning, to see him 

in a school : 
But, omnf benCj say I ; beino: of an old father's mind, 
J^any can brook the weather^ that luve not the 
trind. 
Dull. You two are book-men: Can you tell by 
}our wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's rot 
five weeks old as yet ? 
Hoi. Dictynna, good man Dull ; Dict}Tina, good 

man Dull. 
Dull. What is Dirtynna ? 
J^'ath. A title to Phabc, to Luna, to the moon. 
H(jI. The moon was a month old, when Adam 
was no more ; 
And raught^ not to five weeks, when he came to firiv 

score. 
The allusion holds in the exchanee. 

Dull, 'Tis true indeed ; the collusion holds in th» 
exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I say, the alio-* 
sion holds in the exchange. 

DiUl. And I say the pollution holds in the ex- 
change ; for the moon is never but a month oM;^ 

(S) Reached. 
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and T mit betide, that 'twas a pricket that the prin- 
ceas kUrd. 

H(A, Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an exiemporal 
epitaph on the deuth of the deer 7 and, to humour 
the ignorant, I ha?e cail'd the deer the princess 
kiird, a prickeL 

Nath. Ptrgtf good master Ilolofemc^, perge ; 
to it shall please you to abrogate Kunility. 

Hoi. 1 will something atTect the letter'; for it 
arffues facility. 

Tke prmtdul princess pierced and pricked a pretty 
fKcffing' pricket; 



Though to myself fomrorn, to tiiee PD MM 

prove ; 
Those thoughts to me were oaki, to thet Uks 
o.xiers bowed. 
Study Ills bias IcsTes, and makes his booktkine 
eyes ; 
Where all those pleasures lire, that art would 
comprehend : 
If knowledvre be the mark, to know thee shall mA 
Ijcc ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 

^ „ ^ , commend: 

Some sajf, a sore i but not a sore, till now made i All ignorant that soul, that sees thee withoot won- 



sore with shooting. 
The dogs did (fell ; put L to sore, then sorel jumps 
' Jrom thicket ; 
Orpncket, sore, or else sorel; the people fall a 
hooting. 
If tore be sore, then L to sore makes Jijly sores ; 

sore L ! 
Of one sore I a hundred make, by adding but 
one more L. 
iVaf/L A rare talent ! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he claw? 
him with a talent 

HU, This is a gift (hat I hare, simple, simple ; 
a foolish extraTagant npirit, full of forms, fi;:ur(>s, 
shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, motions 
revolutions: thc«c arc be;;ot in the ventricle o. 
memorv, nourished in tlie womb ofpia mater; and 
dcilverM upon the mellowing of occasion : But the 

S'ft is good in those in whom it is acute, and I am 
ankful for it. 

^ath. Sir, I praise (he Lord for you : and so 
may my parishioners ; for tli'jir sons are well (utor'd 
by you, and their dau2;hters profit very greatly un- 
der you : you are a good meuiber of the common- 
wealth. 

Hoi, Meherele, if their sons be inxenions, they 
shall want no instruction : if (heir dau<rhtrrs be 
capable, I will put it to them : But, riV sapit, qui 
pauea loquitur : a soul feminine saluteth us. 

Enter Jaqucnetta and Costard. 

Jaq. God give you goo<l morrow, m.istrr person. 

Hoi. Master pirson, — ijiiasi p-rs-oii. And if one 
should be piirced, uliieh is tiie one ? 

Cost. Marry, mister schoolmaster, he that is 
likest to a hoi'^head. 

HoL Of pifrrin;r a hogshead! a good lustre of 
conceit in a turf of earth : fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enoutrh fjr a swine : His pretty ; it is well. 

Jan. Good master parson, be so good as read m(^ 
this letter ; it was given me by Cos(ard, and wn( 
me from Don Arnnthi) : I beseech you, read it. 

Hoi. Fauxte, precor gclidd quando pecus omne 
sub \nnorit. 
Huminat,— and so forth. Ah, rood old Mantunn ! 
I may spL-ak of ihoc as the traveller doth of Venice : 

Vine via, Vinegia, 

Chi non ie vede, ei non te pregin. 
Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! VVho undcrstandeth 
thee not, loves thee not.— L^«, re, sol, la, mi, fa.— 
Under pardon, sir, what are ths contend "^ or, rather, 
fts Horace says in his— What, my soul, verses ? 

^ath. Ay, sir, and verv learned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a staff, a stanza, a verse ; T^ge. 
domine. 

J^alh, If love make mc forsworn, how shall I 

swear to love ? 
Ahy never faith could hold, if not to beauty 

Towedl 

(I) Horse adorned with ribbands. 



der , 
(Which is to me some praiae, that I thy pvti 
admire ;) 
Thy eye Jove*s lightning bears, thy ToiGe bii 
dreadful thunder, 
W^hich, not to anger bent, is music, and sweet fire. 
Celestial, as (hou art, oh pardon, love, this wnnr, 
That siniis bcaven^s praise with sacn an earflil^ 
tongue ! 
Hoi. Vou find not the apostrophes, and so huh 
the accent : let me supervise the canzonet. Here 
are only numbers ratified ; but, for the eleganer, 
facility, and golden cadence of poesy, coref. Ov> 
, dius Naso was the man : and why, indeed, Niso; 
J but for smelling out the odoriferous flowers offitacv, 
fl the jerks of invention 7 Imitari, is nothing: iodo(b 
' the hound his master, the ape his keeper, the Iked 
horse* his rider.— But damosella Tirgin, wastkii 
directed to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from one monsieur Birooy one of 
the straiiire oueen's lords. 

Hoi. I will overglance the superscript. T$ tkt 
snoui'tohite hand of the most beaiUeout Lad§ Ams> 
line. I will look again on the intelleet of the letter, 
for the nomination of the party writing to thepenoa 
writ (en unto: 
Four ladyship's in all desired empkvmenL 

filRON. 

Sir Nathaniel, (his Biron is one of theTOtariesirith 
the kine; and here he hath framed a letter to'tw- 
(]uent of the stranger queen's, which, acculentallj, 
or by (he way of projrression, hath miscarried.— 
Trip and jro, my sweet • deliver this paper into the 
royal hand of the king ; i( mav concern macb : Stay 
not thy compliment ; I forgive thy duty • adiea! 

Jaq. Good Costard, go with mc. — Sir, God save 
your life ! 

Cost. Have with thee, my rirl. 

[Ereimt Cost, and Jtq. 

A'rt^•/. Sir, vou have done this in the fear of God, 
verv reli-riously ; and, as a certain father saith 

Ho'. Sir, ti'll not me of the father, I do fear 
rolour.ible colours. B-Jt to return to the Tenes : 
Di<l thf'y T)lease vou, sir Nathaniel ? 

J^atk. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi. I do dine to-day at the father's of a eertain 
pupil of mine ; where if, before repast, it shall 
please yoti to gratify the table with a grace, I will 
on my privilege I have with the parents of the fore* 
«aid child or pupil, undertake vour ben vmnlc; 
where I will prove those verses to be rery unlearn- 
ed, neither savourinsr of poetry, wit, nor UTention : 
I beseech your society. 

•.Vrt/A. And thank vou too: for society (saith the 
text) is the happines* of life. 

//o/. And cert/»«,Mhe text most infUliblT con- 
eludes It.— Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite you too : too 
shall not say mc, nay : pauea verba. Away ; the 
gentles are at their game, and we wUl to oar 
recreation. 

(S) In truth. 
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UCE^B iit --'JttoUur pmri ^ th* 9am^. Enter 
Bkon, wiik u paper. 

Bfrmu The kiof he ie hunting the deer ; I am 
cooraing myself: they have pilcn'd a toil ; I am 
toiling in a pitch ; pilch that defilea ; detilc ! a foul 
• Welly tot thee down, aorrow 1 for so, thev 

r, the fool said, and so saT I. and I the fool. 

ell proved, wit ! By the lord^ this love is as mad 
as Ajax : it kills sheep ; it kills me. I a sheep : j 
Well proved again on my side ! 1 wiU not love : if 
I dow hang me ; i'laith, 1 will not O, but her eye,— 
by tms light, but for her eye, I would not love* her ; 
yes, for her two eyes. Well, 1 do nothing in the 
world but licL and ue in my throaU By heaven, 1 
do love: and it hath taught me to rhyme, and to 
he melancholy ; and here is nart of my rh)me, and 
here my meUncholy. Well, she haih one o' my 
•oonets alreadr ; the clown bore it, the fool sent it, 
and the Lady bath it : sweet clown, sweeter fool, 
sweetest lady t By the world, I would not care a 
pin if the other tnree were in : Here comes one 
Willi a paper ; God give him grace to groan 1 

[Oelt up into a tree. 

Enter the King, with tt paper. 

JCing. Ahme! 

Biron. [Jitide.] Shot, hy heaven !— Proceed, 
•weet Cupid ; thou hast thumpM him with thy 
bird-bolt under the left pap :— Pmith secrets.— 

Ming. [Reads.] 8o svo^t a kiie the golden tun 
gives not 

Ta those fresh mamknr drops upon the rose, 
Jh thff eye-oeams, when their fresh ravs have smote 

The nsght ^dew that en my cheeks down flows : 
Jfor shines the silver moon one half so bright 

Through the transparent bosom of the (Uepf 
Jh dtth (hmfaee through tears of mine give ught ; 

Than shuCst in every tear that I do weep : 
Jto drop but as a eoaeh doth carry thee, 

Sa fvUii thou triiunphinr in my wo : 
Db but behotd the tears thtu swell in me, 

\ind they thy glory through thy grief will show : 
But do not love thyself; then thou will keep 
My tears for gtasses. and stUl make nie weep. 
fueen mipuenSy haw far dost thou excel ! 
A*« tkatunkt chn Uttnk, nor tongue of mortal tell.-' 
How sliail she know my grief 7 I'll drop the paper : 
SwMt leaves, shade foUy. Who is he comes here ; 

[Steps aside. 

JSnler Longaville, with a paper. 

What, Longaville ! and reading ! listen, ear. 
iKrwi* Now, in thy likeness, one more fool, 
appear ! [•iside. 

Long. Ah me I I am forsworn. 
Bbran. Why, he comes in like a perjure, wear^ 
Ing papers. [^sUle. 

King. In love, I hope ; Sweet fellowship in 
shane t [^side. 

One drunkard loves another of the name ? 

[.aside. 
J, Am I the first that have been peijur'd so 7 
Biroo. [Asiie.] 1 eould put thee in comfort ; not 
bv two. that I know : 
Than aMik'st the triumviry, the corner-cap of 

•oeietT, 
Thi ibape of ]ova*s Tyburn that hangs up sim- 

iMf • Ifear theie stubborn lines lack power to 
Move: 
O jwut Maria, anpressof mylovat 

(I) Outstripped, surpassed. 



These numbers wOI I tear, and wifli bt prosa. 

Biron. jJiside.] 0, rhyoies are gmuras An waHlott 
Cupid's hose: 
Disfifrure not his slop. 

Long. This same shall go.— 

[He reads the sonnet. 
Did not the heavenly rhetoric qf thine eye 

{* Gainst whom the world cannot hataargmnmt,) 
Persuade my heart to this fa're penury ? 

VowSf for thee broke, deserve not punishment* 




fhy grace being gained, cures all disgrace in MS. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is : 
Then thmi, fair suiu which on my earth iaik 
shxne, 
ExhaPst this vapour vow ; in thee it it: 
If broken then, itiswi fault of mine ; 
oy tne broke. What fool is not so wise, 
I hse an oath to win a paradise 7 
Biron. [^nie.] Thb is tht Uvcr ftJo, iriklili 
makes flesh a deity ; 
A green goose a goddess : pure, pure idolatry. 
G(n1 amend us, God amend I we ara mooh oiit ^ 
the way. 



?< 



Enter Dumain, with a paper. 

Long. By whom shall I send this 7— Conpaor I 
stay, [Sifjnrfiic aside* 

Biron. [Aside.] AU hid, aU hid, an oM inlhat 

play- 

Like a demi-god here sit I in the skr, 
And wretched foob' secrets heedfuuv o'er-eya. 
More sacks to the mill ! O heavens, I nave my wish : 
Dumain transform'd : four woodcocks in a dish I 

Dum, O most divine Kate ! 

Biron. O most profane coaeomb ! [Jitidi. 

Dum. Bj heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye I 

Biron. By eartli, she is but corporal ; there yav 

Dum. Her amber hairs for foul have aaibir 

coted.' 
Biron. An ambei>colour'd raven was well noted. 

[Jitldt. 
Dum. As upright as the cedar« 
Biron. Stoop, I say ; 

Her shoulder is with child. [Mde, 

Dum. As fair as day. 

Biron, Ay, as some days ; but then no sim iBOst 

shme. IMii. 

Dum. that I had my wish ! 
Long. And I had mine I [JltUt, 

King. Atid I mine too, good Lord t [Jitide. 
Biron. Amen, so I had mine: b not that ajrooa 

word 7 [Jtidt. 

Dum. I would forget her : but a Asver she 
Reizns in my blood, and will remembered be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood, why, then l&ti* 

sion 
Would let her out b) saucers : Sweet misprision ! 

[JMda. 
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode that I hava 

writ. 
^tron. Once more I'll mark how low aaa Tarr 

wit IMdl 



Dum. On a day {alar^k the day !) 

Love, whose nwnth it ever Ma% 
Spied a btossom, pasting fabTf 



Playing in the wanton otr ; 
Through the velvet leaves the I9in< 
M unseen, *gan passage find; 
That the lover, sUk to iMA, 
Wished himself the heanenU HMk 
Y 
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JKr^ quoth he, tku ckeekM may blow , 
Mr. would I miglU triumph so ! 
Bui alack f my lumd is xtoom, 
AVer to pluck thee from thy thorn : 
VoiOf alack, for youth unmeet ; 
Youth io avt to pluck a sweet. 
Do not call it sin in me. 
That i am forsworn for thee : 
Thou fur whom even Jove would swear, 
Juno hut an Ethiop were ; 
And deny hiinstl/for Jove, 
^Tumins mortal for thy /ore.— 
This win send ; and soinelhiii;; else more plain, 
That shul cxprcsa my triu; love's fostinir pain. 
0, would Ihe King, Biron, and Lonprille, 
Were lovers too! 111. to example ill, 
Would from my forehead wipt' a piriur'd note ; 
For none offcno^ where hH alike ao dote 
Long, Dumam, [advancing,] thy lofeis far from 
charity. 
That in love*s grief desir'st society : 
You mar look pale, but I should olush, I know, 
To be o'erheard, and taken napping so. 
King, Come, sir, [advancing,] jou blush; as 
his TOur case is such ; 
You chide ai him, offending twice as much : 
You do not lo?e Maria ; LongavillK 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart. 
I have been closely shrouded in this buf>h. 
And mari(*d you both, and for you both aid blush. 
I heard vour euilty rhymes, ob^ervM your fashion ; 
Saw signs reck from you, noted well your paasion : 
Ah me 1 says one ; O Jove ! the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were gok), crvstal the other's eyes : 
You would for panuUse break faith and troth ; 

[To Long. 
And Jove, for your love, would infrino^e an oath. 

[To Dumain. 
What vrill Biron saTj when that he shall hear 
A faith infringed, wnich such a zeal did swear? 
How will he scorn ? how will he spend his wit 7 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it 7 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
1 would not have him know so much by me. 

Biron, Now step I forth to whip hypocrisy. — 
Ah, good my liege, 1 pray thoe pardon me : 

[Descends from the tree. 
Good heart, what grace host thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love 7 
Your eyes do make no coaches ; in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You'll not be perjured, 'tis a hateful thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not asham'd 7 nay, are you not. 
All three of you, to be thus much o'ershot? 
You found his mote : the king your mote did see ; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a scene of foolery I have seen, 
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen !« 
O me, with what strict patience have I sat. 
To see a king transformed to a gnat ! 
To see great Hercules whipping a gigg. 
And ^found Solomon to tune a jigg, 
And Nestor play at push-pin with Ihe boys, 
And critic* Timon laugh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy grief^ O tell me, good Dumain 7 
And, irentle Longraville, where lies thy pain 7 
And where raj liege's 7 all about the breast :— 
A caudle, bo f 
Ming.. Too bitter is thy jevL 

(l)QhiC (t) Cynic. (S) In trimming myKlf: 



Are we betray'd thus to thy over<-Tiew7 

Biron, Not you by me, but I betray'd to yoq; 
L that am honest ; I, that hold it sin 
To break the vow I am engaged in ; 
I am betrayed, by keeping company 
With mooii'like rnen, of strange inconstancy. 
When shall you see me write a ihin.qr in rhyme? 
Or groan for Joan / or spend a minute's time 
In pruning' nie ? When shall you hear that I 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an vje, 
A irait, a t;tate, a brow, a breoft, a waist, 
A leir, a limb / — 

King, Sort; Whither away so fiist? 

A true man, or a thief, that gallop5 so 7 
Biron, I post from love ; good lover, kt mc go. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jaq, God bless the king ! 
King, What present hast tboa tbeie ? 

Cost. Some certain treason. 
King, What makes treason here? 

Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 
A'tng. If it mar nothinf neither, 

The treason, and you, go in peace away together. 
Jaq. I beseech your ^ce, let this letter be read; 
Our parson misdoubts it; 'twas treason, he said. 

ITirig-. Biron. read it over. [Giving UsnUuieUer. 
Where hadsl thou it 7 
Jofi, Of Costard. 
King. Where hadst Ihon it 7 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King. How now! what is in you? why dost 

thou tear it 7 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace nerds 

not fi ar it. 
Long, It did move him to passion, and therefore 

let's hear it, 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 

[Picks up thtmects. 
Biron, Ah, you whoreson loajrerhcad, [To Cos- 
tard.] you were born to do me bhame. 
Guiltv, my lorci, guilty ; I confess, I conlcsa. 
King. What? 

Biron, That you three fools lack'd me fool to 
make up the mess : 
He, he, and you, mv liego, and I. 
Are pick-purses in fove, and we deserve to did. 
O, dismiss this audience, and I shall tell you moce. 
Dum. Now the number is even.'' 
Biron, Tru?>, true ; we are four :— 

Will these turtles be gone ? 
King, Hrncc, firs, away. 

Cost, Walk aside the true folk, and let the trai* 
tors stay. [Exetmt Cost, and Jaq. 

Biron. Sweet'lords, sweet lovers, O let us em- 
brace ! 
As true we are, as flcfh nnd blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his fac?; 

Young blood will not obey an old decree : 
We cannot cross the cause why we were bom ; 
Therefore, of all hands must we he forsworn. 
JiCtn^. VVhat^ did these rent lines show scmio 

love of thine ? 
Biron. Did thev, quoth you? Who sees the 
heavenly Ro5aline, 
That, like a rude and sava?e man of Inde, 

At the first openinsr of the gorgeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, strucken blind. 

Kisses the base ground with obedient breast? 
What peremptory cagle-sightrd eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow. 
That is not blinded by her majesty? 
King. What zesl, what fury hath bspirM 
now? 
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Mj love, her mistreti, ii a i^racioua moon ^ 
She, an atteudiii}^ star, scarce seen a hi^bt. 
Biron, Mv eyes are then no eyes, nor I Blr6n : 
O, but far my lo?e, dav would turn to night ! 

or all coDiplexiuns the cull'd soverei^ity 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 

Where sereral worthies make one dignity ; 



{ Long. O, some authority how to proeeed ; 
I Some tricks, some quillets,' how to cheat .the &▼&• 
I Duni, Some salfe for penury. 
I Biron. O, ^Us more than need I— > 

I Have at you then, affection's men at arms: 
Cunfidcr, nhat you first did swear unto ;-^ 
To fast, — to study, — and to see no woman i-^ 



Where nothing wants, that want itself doth Flat treason V^in^^ the kingly state of youth. 



seek. 
Lend me the flourbh of all sentle tongues, — 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! 0, she needs it not : 
To th'ngs of sale a seller's praise belongs ; 



Sa}\ can you fast ? your stomachs are too joang ; 
Ana abslmcnce engenders maladies. 
And where that you have Tow'd to study, lordi, 
!ln that each of you hath forsworn his book : 



She passes praise ; then praise too short doth j Can you still dream, and oore, and therete look? 

jFor when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 



blot 
A witherM hermit, fiTP-score winters worn. 

Might shake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth Tarnish a^re, as if new-bom. 

And g<ves the crutch the cradle's inlancy. 
O, 'lis the sun, that maketh all things shine ! 
King. By heaven, thy lore is black as ebony. 
JBtrtm. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine ! 
A wife of such wood were felicity. 
0, who can give an oath ? where is a book 7 

That I may swear, beauty doth beauty lack. 
If that she learn not of her eye to look : 
No face is fair, that is not fall so black. 
JTtnF. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the sco^l of night ; 
And beauty's crest bccoines the heavens well. 
Binm* Derils soonest tempt, resembluig spirits 
of lighU 
0, if in black mv lady's brows be declct, 

It mourns, that paintinsTt and usurpmg hair. 
Should ravish doters with a lalsc aspect : 

And Ihsrcforc is she bom to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the fashion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted paintins: now ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise. 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 
Aim. To look like her, arc chimney-stveepcrs 

black. 
Long. And, since her time, are colliers counted 

bright. 
King. And Ethiops of their sweet complexion 

crack. 
Dwn. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is 

• Ikht 
Biron. Tour mistresses dare m^vcr com^ in rain, 
For fear their colours should be wasliM away. 
King. Twere good, yours did ; for, sir, to tell 
TOU plahi, 
m find a fairer face not wash'd to-day. 
Biron. I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 

here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then so much as 

she. 

Dwn. I never knew roan hold vile stuff eo dear. 

Long. Look, here's thy love : my foot nnd her 

face see. [Showing his shoe. 

Binn. O, if the streets were paved with thine 

Her (eet were much too dainty for stich tread 
Dmn. vile! then as she goes, what upward 
lies 
The street should see as she walk'd over 
bead. 
King. But what of this ? Are we not all in love ? 
Binn. O, nothing so sure ; and thereby all for- 
sworn. 
King. Then leave this chat ; and, good Bir6n, 
now prove 
Our loving lawftiL and our faith not torn. 

At, marry, there ;— some flattery for this 
criL 



Have found the ground of study's ezcellenee, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face 7 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They are the eround, the books, the academeti 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean fire. 
Why, universal plooding prisons up 
The nimble spirits in the arteries ; . , 

As motion, and long-during action, tires 
The sinewy viirour of the Uaveller. 
Now. for not looking on a woman's face. 
You nave in that forsworn the use of eyes; 
And study too, the causer of your vow; 
For where is any author in the world. 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's ere 7 
Learning is but an adjunct to oursel^ 
And where we are, our Icaming likewise is. 
Tiien, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyes, 
Do we not likewise see our learning there 7 
O, we have made a vow to study, lords ; 
And in that vow we have forsworn our books ; 
Fi3r when ivoiild you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In lenden contemplation, have found out 
Such liery numbers, as tne prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have cnrich'd you with 7 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren practisers, 
Scarce show a harvest of their heavy toil : 
But love, fir&t learned in a lady's eyes, 
Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 
But with the motion of all elements. 
Courses as swift as thought in every power ; 
And gives to every power a double power, 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious seeing to the eye ^ 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blmd : 
A lover's ear will hear the lowest souna. 
When the suspicious head of thed is stoppM ; 
Love's fcelinqr is more sof), and sensible. 
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails ; 
Love's ton$;iie proves daint v Bacchus gross in tastei 
For valour, is not love a I^erculcs, 
Slill climbm? trees in the Hesperides? 
Subtle a8 sfihinx : as sweet, and musical. 
As brijrht Apollo's lute, strun^^ with his hair; 
And, when love speaks, the voice of all the godi 
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony. 
Never durst poet touch a pen to wiite. 
! Until his ink were tempcr'd with love's sighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 
From women's eves this doctrine I derive : 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the book% the arts, the acad^mes^ 
That show, contain, and nourish all the worid ; 
KUe, none at all in aue:ht proves excellent : 
Then fools you were these women to forswear; 
Or, keeping what is swom. you will prove fools. 
For wiMom's sake, a word that all men love ; 
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Or (br lofiiS Mkc, • word tlitt Iotm all men ; 
Or for men's uke, the author's of these women ; 
Or women's sake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us onee lose our oaths, to find ourselves, 
Or else we lose ourselves to keep our oaths : 
It is religion to be thus forsworn : 
For chantj itself fulfib the law ; 
And who can sever love from charity 7 
XUg, Saint Cupid, then ! and, soldiers, to the 

field ! 
Bkrmu Advance your standards, and upon them, 
lords; 
PeH-mell, down with them ! but be first advised. 
In conflict that you get the sun of Ihcm. 

Long, Now to plain-dealing ; lav these glozes by : 
Shall we resolve to woo these giru of France ? 

King, And win them too : therefore let us devise 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 
JKran. First, from the park let us conduct them 
thither ; 
Then, homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them, 
Such as the shortness of the time can shap^ ; 
For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours, 
Fore-run lair love, strewinj^ her way with flowers. 

King, Away, away ! no tune shall be omitted, 
That will be time, knd may by us be fitted. 
Biron. JiUont i JiUmu /— Sow'd cockle reap'd 
BO com ; 
And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forsworn ; 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT V. 

MCEKE L—JhteHher pwrt of th« tame. Enter 
Holofemes, Bir Nathaniel, and Dull. 

Hoi. 8aHi pu>d tuffieU, 

^ath, I praise God for you. sir: your reasons* 
«t dinner have been sharp ana sententious ; plea- 
sant without scurrility, witty without aflcction,^ 
audacious without im^udency, learned without 
4ipinion, and strange without heresy. I did con- 
Terse this quondam day with a companion of the 
kinf^'s, who is intituled, nominated, or called, Don 
Adnano de Armado. 

Hoi. JiTovi honunem tanquam te : His humour 
is lofly, his discourse peremptory, his tongue filed, 
his eye ambitious^ his (rait majestical. and nis ^ne- 
ral behaFiour vain, ridiculous, ana thrasonical.' 
He is too picked,* too spruce, too affected^ too odd, 
Af it were, too perigrinate, as I may call it. 

JVWAu A most shigular and choice epithet. 

[Takes out his tabte-book. 

Hd, He draweth out the thread of his verbosity 
finer than the staple of his argurnent I abhor such 
(knatical phantasms, such insociable and point-dc- 
▼ise* companions : such rackcrs of orthography, as 
to speak, dout, fine, when he should sar doubt ; 
flet, when he shoula pronounce debt : tf, c, b, t ; 
not d. e, t: he clepetn a calf, cauf; half, hauf; 
neighoour, vacatur , ncbour ; neigh, abbreviated. 
JM : This is abhominable (which tie would call 
Abominable,) it insinuateth me of insanie ; .Ve 
jbUeOigii domimt 7 to make frantic, lunatic. 

VallL Lmu deo, hone intelUgo. 
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Hoi. Bmuf hmu^ibrhmi: Pri9€Um%B$» 

scratched; 'twill serve. 

Enter Armado, Moth, mud Coatard. 

Nath. Videsne quis venit ? 

Hul. Video f el gaudeo. 

Jinn, Chirra ! 

Hoi. ^uare Chirra, not sirrah ? 

JIrm, Men of peace, well encounter'd. 

Hoi. Most military sir, salutation. 

Moth, They have bcon at a mat finstof In- 
gua{^8, and stolen the scraps. \To Coatard oMs, 

Cost. O. they have lived long tn the ahns-bsi tet 
of words ! I marvel, thy master hath not eatcft 
thee for a word ; for thou art not so long by the 
head as honorificabUitudinitatibut : thoa art caaer 
swallowed than a flap-draffon.* 

Moth, Peace; the peal begins. 

Jlrm. Monsieur, [To Hoi.] are you notletto'd? 

Moth, Yes. yes ; he teaches boys the hornbook:— 
What is a, b, spelt backward, with a horn on Mi 
head ? 

Hot. Ba. pueritia, with a horn added. 

Moth. Bo, most silly sheep, with a bora :— Tm 
hear his leamins^. 

Hoi. Qkm, quiSf thou consonant 7 

Molh. The third of the five vowels, if jM n- 
peat thrm ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hot. I will repeat them, a. e, i.— 

Moth, The sheep: the other two coodoteiti 



0, u. 



I 



I) Discovrses. 
S) Boastful. 
>)FinieaI 



{t\ Affectation. 
(4) Over-dressed. 



•^rm. Now, by the salt wave of the Mefitert 
neum, a sweet touch,* a quick venew of wit : uh, 
snap, Quick and home; it rejoiceth my inteDect : 
true wit 

Moth. Oficr'd by a cliild to an oM man ; wUeh 
is wit-old. 

Hoi. What is the figure 7 what is the flgare7 

Moth, Hoins. 

Hot. Thou disputest like an infiut : |0^ wUp 
thy |7ig. 

'Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and I 
will whip about your infamy ctrdtei circil » A fig 
of a cuckuUrs horn ! 

Cost. An I had but one penny in the wori^ 
thou should'st have it to buy ffinfcrbread ; hoU, 
there is the very remuneration I had of thy irfkstar. 
thou half-penny purse of wit, thou pi geon eg y oi 
discretion. O, an the heavens were so pleased, that 
thou wcrt but mv bastard ! what a joyfbl lather 
would*st thou make me ! Go to : tliou liast it ad 
dunehilL at the fingers' ends^ as tliey say. 

Hot. 0, I smell false Latin ; dunghul fir WUr 
guem. 

*9rm. Arts-man, pretamhtida ; we will be sintM 
from the barbarous. Do you n't educate youtn at 
the rhare;c-house* on the top of tlie mountain 7 

Hd. Or, monSf the hill. 

Jlrm. At your sweet pleasure, for the mountain. 

Hoi. I do, sans question. 

Jl.'m. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pUiaau ia 
and affection, to congratulate the princess At hec 
pavilion, in the posteriors of this dfay ; w hicl Mfte 
rude multitude call the afternoon. 

Hoi, The posterior of the day, most generous 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable for the 
afternoon : the word is well cull'd, chose ; await 
and apt, I do assure you, sir, I do assure. 

•firm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and 
my familiar, I do assure you, very good friend:— 

(6) A small inflammable substanee^ swaDomrf 
in a crlnss of wine. 

(7) A hit (8) Friee-schooL 
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For what U inirurd* between ue, let it peat :— I do 
beseech thecL remember thr courtesy :— I beseech 
thee, apDATU tl^ heed ; tna ungng other importu* 
nate ena most serious desigiis,~and of great im- 
port, indeed, too ; — but let that pass : — (or I must 
tdl thee, it will please his grace (hr the world) 
sometime to lean upon my poor shoulder ; and with 
hu royal finger, thus, dally with my excrement,* 
with my mustacnio : but sweet heart, let that pass. 
By the world, I recount no fable ; some certain 
special honours it pleaseth his greatness to impart 
to Arma^o, a soldier, a man of travel, that hath 
seen the world : but let that oass. — ^The very all of 
all is.— but, sweet heart, I do implore secrecy, — 
that tne king would have me present the princess, 
sweet chuck,* with some delightful ostentation, or 
show, or pageant, or antic, or fire-work. Now^ 
understanding that the curate and your sweet sell, 
are good at such eruptiona, and sudden breaking 
out of mirth, as it were, I have acquainted you 
withal, to the end to crave your assistance. 

Hoi. Sir, you shall jiresent before her the nine 
worthies.--oir Nathaniel, as concerning some en- 
lertainment of time, some show in the posterior of 
this day, to be rendered by our assistance,--the 
king*« command, and this most gallant, illustrate, 
and learned gentleman, — before the princess ; I 
sav, none so In as to present the nine worthies. 

JV(bI&» Where will you find men worthy enough 
to preaeotthcm? 

IIU, Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gallant 
pentieman, Judas Maccabeus; this swain, because 
of his great limb or joint, shall pass Pompey the 
great; the page, Hercules. 

wirjn. Pardon, sir, error e he is not quantity 
ai ottgh fbr that worthy's thumb ; he is not so big 
u» the end of his club. 

HU. Shall I have audience? he shall present 
H:;reules in minority ; hb enfcr and exit snail be 
straAffling a snake ; and 1 will have an apology for 
that purpose. 

Moik. An excellent device ! so. If any of the 
audienee hiss, rou may cry : well done, Heraden ! 
nam <Amc cnuhttk the snake ! that is the way to 
make an offence gracious ; though few have the 
grace to do H. 

jfrm. For the rest of the worthies 7 

JkL I win play three myself. 

MaUk, Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 

JfepA. Shall I tell you a thing? 

nd. T7e attend. 

Jhm, We will have, if this fadge* not, an antic. 
I beseech too, follow. 

H<4. Fm,* good man Dull ! thou has spoken no 
word all this while. 

IkiL Nor understood none neither, sir. 

HoL AUan$ ! vrt will employ thee. 

IhrfL 111 make one in a dance, or so : or I will 
phy on the tabor to the worthies, and let them 
dsaeethehaj. 

Bsf. Moat dull, honest Dull, to our sport, away. 

[Exeunt, 

BCBJfB n,^JinUktt pari of the tame. Before 
the Prbu€9t*9 PwUkn. Enter the Princess, 
Xalhariae, Roealine, and Maria. 

PtUl Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we depart. 
If IkiriBgy cctroe thus plentifully in : 
A lady walled about with diamonds !— 
Look yon, what I have from the loving king. 

Aii. Madam, came nothing else along with that ? 



(1) Confidential (2) Beard. 
(4) SniL (6) Courage. 



(3) Chick. 
(6) Grow. 



Prin, Nothing but thif 7 yea, aa Boeh lov« hi 
rimne 
As would Se cramm'd op In a sheet of peptft 
Writ on both sides the leaf, mar^nt ana all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cupid's name. 

Roe. That was the way to make his god-head 
wax;* 
For he hath been five thousand years a boy. 

Kath. Ay, and a shreird unhappy gallows too. 

Roe. YouMl ne'er be friends with him ; he kiU'd 
your sister. 

Kath, He made her melancholy, sad. and heavy | 
And so she died : had she been light| like you. 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirk, 
She might have Seen a grandam ere she died : 
And so may you ; for a light heart lives long. 

Roe. What's your dark meaning, mouse,* of thlt 
light word 7 

Kath. A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Ro9. We need more light to find your meaning 
out. 

Kath. You'll mar the lisrht, by taking U ia sniiff;* 
Therefore, I'U darkly end the argument. 

Roe. Look, what you do. you do it still I* the dark. 

Kath, So do not you ; lor you are a light wench. 

Rot, Indeed, 1 weigh not you ; and therelbre l|ghL 

Kath. You weigh me not,— 0, that'Si you care nol 
for me. 

Rot, Great reason ; for, Paat cure is still past care. 

iVtn. Well bandied both ; a set of wit weU play'd* 
But Rosaline, you have a favour too { 
Who sent it 7 and what b it 7 

Rot. I would, you knew. 

An if my face were but as fair as yours. 
My favour were as great ; be witness tJiii. 
Nay, 1 have verses too, I thank Birdn : 
The numbers true ; and, were the numbering too, 
I were the fairest goddess on the ground ; 
I am compar'd to tweu^ thousand fairs. 
0, he hath drawn my picture in his letter t 

Prin. Any thinir like 7 

Rot, Much, in tlui letters { nothing in the pimii^, 

Prtn. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclualoB. 

Kath. Fair as text B in a eopyrbook. 

Rot. 'Ware percils ! How 7 let me'apt die Tfct^ 
debtor. 
My red dominical, my golden letter r 
O, that your face were not so ftill of O's I 

Kath. A pox of that jest! and bc»hrew iJl ihrawa I 

Prin. But what was sent to you firom fidr Dur 
main? 

Kath. Madam, this glove. 

Prtn. Did he not aend yon twain } 

Kath, Yes, madam ; and moreover. 
Some thousand verses of a faithfVU lover ; 
A huge translation of hypocrisy. 
Vilely compil'd, profound simplicity. 

.Afar. This, and these pearls, to me sent Longa . 
ville ; 
The letter is too long by half a mfle, 

Prin. I think no less: Dost thou not wish la 
heart. 
The chain were longer, and the letter short? 

.Afar. Ay, or I would these bands mi|^ neyer 
part. 

Prin. We are wise girl?, to mock our lovers ao. 

Rot. Thev are worse fools to purchase mocking so. 
That same Birdn I'll torture ere I go. 
0, that 1 knew he were but in by the week I 
How would I make him fawn, and beg. and sack^ 
And wait the season, and observe the ttmet, 
And spend his prodigal wits in bootless rhjmtM t 

(7) Formerly a term of endearment. (8) la 
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▲od «hape hb service wholly to mj behests ; 
And mave him proud to make me proud that jests ! 
So portent-like ivould 1 o'cr&way his state, 
Thai he should t>e my f^oi, and I hu* la'o. 

Prin, None arc so surely cau^hl, nlien ihey arc 
calchM, 
As wit turn'd Toul : folly, in \risdom hatchM, 
Hath wisdom's warrant, and the lielp ol' i>chool ; 
And wit's own <;race to ;;racc a learned Iboi. 

Ros. The blood of yoalh burns nut wiih such 
excess. 
As ffraTity's revolt to wantonness. 

Jqar. Folly in fjols boarn not so strong a note, 
As foolery in the wise, when wit duth dole , 
Since all the power thereoi'it doth apply, 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin, Here comes Bovet, and mirth is in his face. 

Boytt, O, I am stabbed with laughter ! Where's 
her grace ? 

Prin, Thy news, Boyet 7 

Boyet, Prepare, madam, prepare !— 

Arm^ wenches, arm ; encounters mounicd arc 
Afamst your p€ace : Love doth approach disguis'd, 
ArmM in arguments ; you'll be surpris'd : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own defence ; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly h :nce. 

Prin, Saint Dennis to saint Cupid \ What 



they, 



are 



That charge their breath aprainst us ? say, scout, say. 

Boyet, Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
I Ihou;^ to close mine eyes som^ half an hour : 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd rest. 
Toward that shade I mi /hi behold addreat 
The king and his companions : warily 
I stole into a neighbour thicket by. 
And overheard what you shall overhear ; 
That, by and .by, dis^uis'd thev will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish pairc. 
That well by heart ham conn'd his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thiu mnui thou speak, and thus thy body bear : 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Presence majestKal would put hhn out : 
For, quoth the JdncT) an ant^el shall thou see; 
Yet fear not thoUf but speak audaciottsly. 
The boy replied, ^n angel is not evil ; 
/ sfunUa have feared her^ had she been a devil. 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the 

shoulder ; 
M&kin? the bold was^ by their praises bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleer'd, and swore, 
A better speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his ftnger and his thumb, 
Cry*d, Fia ! we will do*t. come what will come : 
The third he caper'd, and cried, „Vl goes well : 
The fourth turn'd on the to?, and down he fell. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 
With such a zealous laughter, so profound, 
That in this spleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, passion's solemn tears. 

Prin, But what, but what, come they to visit us 7 

Boyet, They do, thev do; and are apparel'd thus, — 
Like Muscovites, or Russians : as I guess. 
Their purpose is, to parle, to court, and dincc : 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his sevenU mistress ; which they'll know 
By favours several which they did bestow. 

Prbu And will they so 7 the gallints shall be 
tuk'd :— 
For. ladies, we will every one be mask'd ; 
And not a man of them shall have the grace, 
Pespite of suit, to see a lady's face.^ 



Hold, Rosaline, thb (kvoor thon shall 

And then the king will court thee for his detr^ 

Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me ttm 

So shall Bir6n take m? for Rosaline.-* 

And ehiiri^^r: you favours too ; so shall your lovts 

Woo contrary, de'ceiv'd by these removes. 

Bos. Cumounthen; weaVthefuvoursmostinsii^ 

Kolh. But, in this changing, m hat is your intent? 

Prin. The etTect of my intent is, tocroM thein: 
Th.ry do it but in mockinz merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my uitent. 
Their several counsels they unbosom shall 
To loves mistook ; and so oe mock'd witlial, 
Upon the next occasion that we meet, 
W ith visajijes di«play'd, to talk, and greet 

Ros. But shall we dance, if they «Ksire us Uftl 

Prin, No ; to the death, we will not move a foot: 
Nor to their pcnn'd speecn render we no ffraoe ; 
Bui, while 'tis spoke, each turn awav her uice. 

Boyet, Why, that contempt will kill the spnko's 
heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his pari. 

Prin. Therefore I do it ; and,! make no doabt| 
The rest will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o'erthrown; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own: 
So shall we stay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mock'd, depart away with shame. 

[Trttmpets smmd letfJkm. 

Boyet, The trumpet sounds : be mask'd, the 
ma^ikers come. [The ladies mask. 

Enter the Kin^, Biron, Longaville, and Domain, 
in Russian habits^ and masked; Moth, mitii- 
cian.9, aiid attendants. 

Moth. .^// hail ! the richest beattties on the earth ! ' 

Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich tafleta. 

Moth, ^i holu parcel of the fairest damee^ 

[The ladies turn their barks to him. 
That ever titrn^d their — backs — to mortal oiewi / 

Biron. T^etr eyes, villain, their eyen. 

Moth. That ever turned their eyes to morUdvUwMt 
Out— 

Boyet. True ; otU, indeed. 

Moth. Out of your favours, heavenly tpirUa^ 
vouchsafe 
Xot to behold— 

Biron. Once lo behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold with your nm tuimrf 
eyesj with your sun-beamed eyes — 

Boyet. They will not answer to that epitiiet ; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth, They do not mark me, and that hringt 
me out. 

Biron. Is this your perfectness? be gone, joa 



ron:ue. 



Ros. What would these strangers 7 know their 
minds, Boyet : 
If they do speax our languasre, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount their purposes: 
Know what they would. 

Bnyet, What »voiild you with the princess? 

Biiron, Nothing but peace, and genUe visitttioil. 

Ros, What would they, say they 7 

Boyet. Nothing btit peace, and ^ntle visitatioii. 

Ros. Why, that they have ; and bid them so h% 
}Zone. 

Boyet, She say«, you have it, and you may be gone. 

Kimr, Say to her, we have measur'd many milei^ 
To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Boyet, They say, (hat they have measur'd muxj 
a mile, 
To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Ros, It is not so : ask them how many inehM 
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U in one mQe ; if tbey hire measur'd many, 
TbB meaMire then of one it easily told. 

BcytL U, to come hither you have measur'd mOes, 
And many miles ; the princess bids you tell. 
How many inches do Idl up one mile. 
Biron, Tell her, we measure them by weary steps. 
Aiyd. She heaurs herself. 
Ro9* How many weary steps, 

Of many weary miles you have o'er^one. 
Are number'd m the travel of one jnile 7 

Biron, We number nothing that we spend for you, 
Our duty is so rirh, so infiniie, 
That we may do it still without accompt 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face. 
That we. like savages, may worship iU 
Ras. My face is out a moon, ana clouded too. 
Kmgm Blessed are clouds, to uo as such clouds do! 
Voucuafe, bright moon, and these thy stars, to shine 
(Those ol juds remov'd,) upon our wat'ry eyne. 

J?M. O vain petitioner 1 oeg a ^^reater matter ; 
Thou now request'st but moonshine in the water. 
Jftii;. Then, in our measure do but vouchsafe 
one cnange: 
Thoa bid'st me be^ \ this begging is not strange. 
Eo9, Play, music, then : nay, you must uo it 
soon. [Music plays. 

Not yet ; — no dance : — thus change I bke the moon. 
Jftn^. Will you not dance ? How come you thus 

estrang'd ? 
Roi, Tou took the moon at full ; but now she's 

ehang'd. 
King, Yet still she is the moon, and I the man. 
The music plays ; vouchsafo some motion to it. 
J2m. Our ears rouchsafe it. 
King. But your lc?s should do it. 

Rot. Sinee you are strangers, and come iiere by 
chance, 
Well not be nice : take hands ; — we will not dance. 
King. Why take we hands then 7 
Jts«. Only to part friends : — 

Court'^, svrect hearts ; and so the measure ends. 
King. More measure pf this measure ; be not nice. 
Jtes. We can aflbrd no more at such a price. 
King. Prize you yourselves; What buys your 

company 7 
Rot. Your absence only. 
King. That can never be. 

Rot, Then cannot we be bought : and so adieu; 
Twiee to Tour visor, and half once to vou ! 
King, if you denv to dance, let's hold more chat. 
Rot, In pdvate then. 

Jttni^. I am best picas'd with that. 

[They converse apart. 
Bfnon. White-handed mistress, one sweet word 

with thee. 
Frin, Honey, and milk, and sugar; there is 

three. 
Arm. Nay then, two treys (an if you grow so 
nice,) 
Melhevlin, wort, and malmsey ;^Well run, dice ! 
There's huf a dozen sweets. 

Prin. Seventh sweet, fidieu ! 

Since you ean eo?,' Ill play no more with you. 
Birm, One woni in secret. 

Let it not be sweet. 
Thou crjer'st my gall. 

Gall 7 bitter. 
Therefore meet. 
[They converse apart. 
Win TOU fooehMie with me to change a 
word? 



Mar, Name it. 

Diim. Fair lady,— 

Mar, Say you lo 7 Fair lord,-* 

Take that for your iair lady. 

Dum. Please it you, 

As much in private, and I'll bid adieu. 

[Tkey convertt mpmi, 

Kath. What, was your visor made without a 
tongue 7 

Long, I know the reason, lady, why yim ask. 

Kaln, O^ for your reason 7 quickly, sir : I long. 

Long, \ ou liave a double tongue witnin 



mask. 



your 



g| 



{I) FakUV diea, lie. . 

A ^oiMd OBtbt Freneh adverb of negation. 



And would afford my speechless visor halC 
Kaih. Veal, quoth the Dutchman ;— is not Ted 

a calf 7 
lAmg, A calf, fair lady 7 
Kaln. No, a fair lord calt 

Long, Let's part the word. 
KaiL No, I'll not be your half: 

Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 
Lofi^. Look, how you butt yourself in tbeM 
sharp mocks I - 
AVill you dive horns, chaste lady 7 do not so. 
Kath. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 
Ijmg, One word in private with you, ere I die. 
Kath, Bleat sofUy then, the butcher hears yoa 
crv. [ They convtrte a ptui, 

Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are aa 
keen 
As is the razor's edp:e invisible. 
Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen $ 
Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
Seemeih their conference ; their conceits have 

winirs, 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, swifter 
things. 
Ros. Not one word more, my maids ; break off^ 

break off. 
Brron, B >- heaven, all dry-beaten with pure seoiT! 
King, Farewell, mad wenches ; you have simple 
wits. 

[Exeunt King, Lords, Moth, mnaie, 
and attendanlt, 
Prin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovitei.— 
Are these the breed of wits so wonder'd at 7 
Boyet, Tapers they are, with your sweet breathe 

puflPd out 
Ros. Wcll-iiking wits they have ; gross, groia 

fat, fat, 
Prin. O poverty in wit, kinprly-poor flout ! 
Will they not. thinK you, hang themselves to-night? 

Or ever, out in visors, show their faces? 
This pert Bir6n was out of countenance quite. 
Ros. I they were all in lamentable cases t 
The king was wccping-ripe for a good word. 
Prin, Bir6n did swear nimsclf out of all suit 
Mar. Dumain was at my service, and his sword : 
No point'' quoth I : mv servant straight was mute. 
Kath. Lord Longavillc said. I came o'er his heart; 
nd trow you, what he call'd me 7 



Qualm, perhaps. 



And 

Prin. 

Kath, Yes, in good faith. 

Prin, Go, sickness as thou art f 

Ros, Well, better wits have worn plain statute- 
caps.' 
But will you hear? the king is my love sworn. 

Prin, And quick Bir6n hath plighted faith to me. 

Kath, And Lonsraville was for my service bom. 

Mar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam, and pretty mistresses, give ear: 
Immediately they will again be here 

(3) Better wits may be found aMoog eiHseaa. 
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Id their own thipes ; for it can never be, 
Tbej will digest thii harth indifnitj. 

PHm WiB ther return ? 

BweL The/ trill, thej will, God Imowi ; 

And leap for J07, though the jr are lame with blows : 
Therefore, change faTOura;' and when they repair. 
Blow liiie tweet roses in the summer air. 

I¥iii, Herw blow? how blow 7 apeak to be un- 
derstood. 

BvfeU Fair ladies, mask'd, are roses in theh> bud : 
PisAaak'd, their damask sweet commixture shown, 
Art angels veiling clouds^ or roses blown. 

iViii, Avaunt, perplexity ! What shall we do, 
Ifthej return in tfieir own shapes to woo? * 

J?o«. Good madam, if by me youUl be adrbM, 
Let's mock them still, as well known, as dis^isM : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
DbguM*d like Muscovites, in shapeless* gear ; 
And wonder what they were ; and to what end 
Their shalkw shows, and prologue vilely penn*d, 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 

Bsyel. Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at 
hand. 

PHn, Whip (o our tents, as roes run over land. 
[Exeunt Princess, Ros. Kath. oiuf Maria. 

SmUr Uu King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, 
m tkiir projter kakiU, 

King, Fair sir. God save you ! Where is the 
princess f 

Boyet, Gone to her tent: Please it your msjesty, 
Command me any service to her thither? 

Ming. That she vouchsafe me audience for one 
• word. 

M9fei. I will ; and so will she, I know, mv lord. 

'lExU. 

Birvn, Thia fcUow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
peas ; 
And utters it again when God doth please: 
He is wit's pedlar; and retails his wares 
At wakesj and wassels,' meetings, markets, fairs ; 
Arid we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
TMs gallant pms the wcn«:hes on his sleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
He can earve too^ and lisp : Why, this is he. 
That kiss*d away his hand in courtesy ; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the n!o^. 
Thnt when he plays at tables, chides the dice, 
In honourable terms ! nay, he can sing 
A mean* most meanly : and, in ushering, 
Mend him who can : tne ladies call him, sweet ; 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss Wis fbet : 
This b the flower that smiles on every one. 
To show his teeth as white as whale's bone i* 
And consciences, that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due of honev-tongued Boyet 

Jr<Ng, A blister on his sweet tongue, vrith my 
heart, 
Thftt put Armado's page out of his part ! 

^Ur the Princess, H9her*d hff Boyet ; Rosaline, 
.Maria, Katharine, and aUemlantt, 

Bitan, See where it comes !— Behaviour, what 
wert thou. 
Till this man show'd thee ? and what art thou now ? 



King. All hail, sweet madam, and fair time of Here stand 1, lady ; dart thy skill at me 



dayl 
^rin. Fair, in all hafl, b foul, as I conceive. 

(I) Featurea, countenances. (t) Uncouth. 
(S) Ruitie merry-meetings. 
{4| Tkt leMT In musie. 



King, Constme my speeches better, if fou may. 
Prin, Then wbh me better, I will give you leave. 
ICtng. We came to visit you ; and porpoae now 
To lead you to our court : vouchsafe it then. 
Frin. This field shall bold me ; and so bold your 
vow: 
Nor God, nor I, deliffht in peijur'd men. 
King. Rebuke me not for that which you pro- 
voke; 
The virtue of your eye must break my oath. 
Prin. You nick-name virtue: vke jou sboiiU 
have spoke ; 
For virtue's office never breaks men's troth. 
Now. by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unsullied lily, I protest, 
A world of torments thoueh I should endure, 

I wouUl not yield to be your house's guest ; 
So much I hate a breaking cause tb be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integritj. 
King. O, you luive liv'd in desolation here^ 

Unseen, un visited, much to our shame. 
Prin. Not so. my lord ; it b not so, I swear. 
We have had pastimes here, and pieannt game ; 
A mess of Russbns left us but of late. 
King. How, madam ? Russians 7 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord ; 

Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of state. 

Roi. Madam, speak true :— It is not io, my lord ; 
My lady (to the manner of the daya,*) 
In courtesy, gives undeserving praise. 
We four, mdced, confronted here with ftmr 
In Russian habit: here they stay'd an hour, 
And talk'd apace ; and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bless us with one happj word. 
I dare not call them fools : but this I think. 
When they are thirsty, fools would Ihin have drink. 
Biron. Thb jest u dry to me— Fair, geatb 
sweet, 
Tour wit makes wise things foolish ; when we greet 
With eyes best seeing heaven's fiery eye^ 
By light we lose liffht : Tour capacitT 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise things seem fooUsh, and rich thinffB butjpoor. 
Ro$. This proves you wise and rich, formmj 

eve,— 
Biron. I am a fool, and fbll of porertj. 
Rot. But that you take what doth to you bdoof, 
It were a fault to snatch words A-oon my toii|ue. 
Binm. O, I am Tours, and all that I posicM 
Ro9. All the fool mine 7 
Biron. I carroot gire you \m. 

Rot. Which of the visors was it, tluit you wore ? 
Biron. Where? when? whit viaorr why de- 
mand vou this 7 
Rot. There, then, that risor ; that suner Suous caie, 
That hid the worscL and show'd the oetter Aee. 
King. We are descried : they'll mock us now 

downright. 
Dwn. Let us confess, and turn it to a JesL 
Prin. Amaz'd. my lord ? Why looks jrour U|^ 

ness sad? 
Rot. Help, hold hb brows ! bell awoon ! Whr 
look you pale 7 — 
Sea-sick, I think, coming (Vom Muaeory. 
Biron, Thus pour the stars down plagOM tor 
peijury. 
Can any fbce of brass hold longer out?— 



Bruise me with seom, confound me w&haSout} 
Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ^noraaee ; 
Cut me to pieces vrith thy keen eoMuit; 

(ft) The tooth of the hMe».wMt. 
(f) Alter the IkaUoaortht 
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And I wfll miA ih» M/nr mart to dance, 
Nor new more in Ruwian habit wait. 
O ! Defer will I trust to speeches penned, 

Nor to the motion of a schoolboy's tongue ; 
Nor never come in visor to my friend ;* 

Nor woo in rhvme, like a blind harper's song: 
Tai&ta phrases, silken terms precise, 

Three-piI'd hyperboles, spruce aflfectation, 
Figures pedantical ; these summer- flies 

Have blown me full of maggot ostentation : 
I do forswear them : and I here protest. 

By this white glare, (how white the hand, God 
knows I) 
Heneeforth my wooing mind shall be express'd 

In russet yeas, and honest kersey noes : 
And. to begin, wench,— So God help me. la I — 
Mv love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

llot. 8mu sans, I pray you» 

Bvnm, Tet I have a trick 

Of the oU nige:-^bear with me, I am sick ; 
I'll leave it by degrees. Sod, let us see ;-— 
Write, Lord lutve mercy on lu, on those three ; 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the pla{[ue. and caught it of your eyes : 
These lords are visiteo ; you are not free. 
For the Lord's tokens on you do I see. 

Fritu No, Ibey are free, that gave these tokens 
to us. 

BfroA. Our states mre forfeit, seek not to undo us. 

R§$. It is not so : For how can this be true, 
That yo« stand forfeit, being those that sue 7 

Bbntu Peace : for I will not have to do with you. 

Rm. Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

INrsR. Speak for yourselves, my wit is at an 
end. 

Kmg. Teach us^ sweet madam, for our rude 
transgression 
Some fkir «zcuse. 

Prbn* The fkirest is confession. 

Were yo« not here, but even now, disguis'd 7 

JTte^. Madam, I was. 

Mr. And were you well advis'd 7 

King. I vras, fair madam. 

Frim, When you then were here. 

What did Tou whisper in your lady's ear 7 

Jfiaf • That more than all the world 1 did respect 
her. 

Prbu When she shall challenge this, you will re- 
ject her. 

King, Upon mine honour, no. 

Prbu Peace, peace, forbear ; 

Tour oath once broke, you force* not to forswear. 

King. Defuse me, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prfn. I vrill; and therefore keep it : — Rosaline, 
What did the Russian whisper in your car 7 

Roi, Madam, he swore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye^sight : and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 

FHh. God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
Most honourably doth uphold his word. 

King* What mean you, madam 7 by my life, my 
troth, 
Inevortwore this lady such an oath. 

JEm. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain, 
Yon fire me this : i>ut take it, sir, again. 

Kmg. My fiiith, and this, the princess I did give ; 
I kaev ber liT this jewel on her sleeve. 

Prim. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear; 
And lOfd Bir6n, I thank him. is my dear : — 
What; will yoa have me, orSrour pearl again 7 

Jlfreii. Neither of either ; I remit both twain. 

(1) MSftTBM. (S) Make no difficulty. 



I see the trick on*t ;-^Here wis t eonseat* 

(Knowini; aforehand of our merriment,) 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy : 

Some carry*>tale, some please-man, soase sHght 

lany,* 
Some mumbie^news, some trencher^knight, iomo 

Dick,— 
That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when she's dispos'd,— > 
Told our intents before : Which once duwloa'd, 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 
Following the si^ns, woo'd but the sign of she. 
Now, to our perjury to add more tetnr^ 
We are again forsworn ; in will, and error. 
Much upon this it is :— And might not you, 

[To Boyet. 
Forcst4il our sport, to make us thus untrue 7 
Do not you know my lady's foot by the aquiret* 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye 7 
And stand between her oack, sir, and the fire^ 

Hokling a trencher, jesting merrily 7 
You put our page out : Go, you are alluw'd : 
Die when you will, a smock shall be your shroad* 
You leer upon me, do you 7 there's an eye, 
Wounds Ukc a leaden sword. 

Boyet, Full merrily 

Hath this brave manage, this career, been ntn* 

Biron, Lo, he is tiltmg straight 1 Jreaee ; I htft 
done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou partest a fair fray. 

Cast. O Lord, sir, thcjr would know. 
Whether the three worthies shall come in, orno. 

Biron, What, are there but three. 

Cost. No, sir; but it is vart fine. 

For every one puraents three. 

Biron. ^ And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost, Not 80^ sir; under correction, sir; I hope, 
it is not so : 
You cannot beg us^ sir, I can assure you, air; we 

know what we know : 
I hope, sir, three times thrice^ sir,-^ 

Btron* Is not nine. 

Cost. Under correction, sir) we know whereimtft 
it doth amount. 

Biron. By Jove, I always took three threes for 
nine. 

Cost. Lord, sir, it were pity yoo ahoiild get 
youi living by reckoning^ sir. 

Biron. How much is it 7 

Cost. O Lord, sir, the parties themsehet, tht 
actors, sir, will show whereuntil it doth amount t 
for my own part, I am, as they say, but to parftet 
one man,— e*en one poor man ; Pompion the great, 
sir. 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies 7 

Cost. It pleased them, to think me worthy of 
Pompion the jrrcat : for mine own part, I know not 
the degree of the worthy : but I am lo stand for hisu 

Btron. Go, bid them prepare. 

Cost. We will turn it finely ofl*, sir ; we will take 
some care. [Exit CoaUrdL 

KingM Bir6n, they will shame us, let theai Ml 
approach. 

Biroit. We are sham^proof, my lord t end^tia 
some policy 
To have one show worse than the king's and hia 
company. 

King. I say, they shall not eome. 

Prt'n. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er>rule yen 
now; 

(S) Consph-acy. (4) Buffoon. (ft) B»A%. 
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Thit iport bat pleue^ Ihit iaOi leut km»v hoi?: 
Where leal (Irivei to content, ind the coaLcnu 
Die in the leal of them which it prewnte. 
Their ibrm conruunded amkci mint fonn in mirth ; 
When fresl thingi luhouring pcri«h in the-ir birlh. 

Birea. A right deicriptian «f our iport, mf luid. 
EnliT Armado. 

■fr*. Anointed, 1 implore 90 mueh expFnae of 

UijronliiveeIbrKBth,uwi1lutIerabrarearvrordi. 

[Amiulo cmvtT>t$ leiUi lt( King, md ddictri 

Aim a paper, 

Prfn. Dolh Alia DMn ler 

£tnm. Why uk roll 1 

Prin. He spulu not lilie 

tffnn. Tliat'i all one, tny i:iir, blviicl, nonuy 
Dionarrh: for, I protest, liie ifhuol-miBlf-r i? ei' 
ceciling (anlutieil; too, loo rein; too, ton v:iin : 
But we will put it, u Ihev uv, to Airtuna delta 
ruerra. I with you the peace of mind, meat lani 
eouplcment! I £nl Armado. 

King. Here isliketobe B ([ODdprceeneeof wor- 
thlu: He preienti Hector ofT^jri the iwnin, 
Pompej the Rrent ; the piiriab curite, AleianHrr ; 
Armado'i pugt, Hvreuleij Ibe pedant, Juilai 

And if IhcK four worlhiei In Ihcir Tint ihow thrivi:, 
Theie Tour will chaan habita, and prencnt llv 
other riTQ. 

fiirvn. There ii liie in the liril ihow. 

King. You are dccei.'d, 'tis not to. 

JJinm. The pedant, the brti;gail, the h'lUn. 
priest, the Tool, and the hoy:— 
AbUe a throw at novum ;i and the whale norlii 



_mH/<r Porapcj. 

Coit. I Pempty am, 

BogH. You lie, jou are not he. 

Coit, / Pmpfy ani, — ~ 

Bmct. With libbard'i head on knee. 

Sinn. Well aoid, old moi'ker ; I mu>t nmds U 

friend* with Ihec. 
Co«L ; Pompey am, Pompty luniOBi'rf [*r iij,- 
Dum. The (rreit. 
CiuL It 19 great, •ir-,—Pmxpey lunam'd fAi 

Hal i)/l infii'u, wilh largt and ifttdd, £d maki 

my /et le mial : 
jHd, traotUmg along Ihii emul, / Hen oni comi 

Jnd toy mu armj br/on tht Itgt ef lAu mitl hui 

Bf France. 
If joor UdT»hip would lay, 7%ant>, Pempey, 1 
had done. 
Prbi. Great thanks, great Pomper. 
Cm. 'Tu not go mueh worth: bul, I hop 
wu nrftet ; I made a little (hull iti, great. 

JImk. Mj hit to a halTpeuny, Pompej jri 
Iba bcM worthy. 

Baler Nathaniel am'd,fir Alexander. 
Nath. Wken in tht uorU 1 liv'd, I vui 



i, vat, twrtli, m 
qaermg mlfht . 



!ij 'idJic'ifm plabt dttlaria, IM / > 
iiniii. Your nose savs, no, you > 

glands loo rithl. 
Biren, Your nose siBi'lla, no, i 



this, moit tCD- 

,.'r-smellinti knighi. 
n. The conqueror is dlsmay'd : Pracee^ 

pnod Aleiunder. 
Lh. H'Atfl in lilt teortd I thfd, I leai Ot 

(Cl, Most true, 'lia right ; ysu ware so, Alt- 

m. l*miii«r the great, 

(. Vunr ■errant, and CoRArd. 

rni, Take away tjie caiiiiuvrw, take iwiy 

" t^t. O, sir, [To Nalh.l you have orerthrowa 
Atifi^iiidcr the cDninurDf T Vuu will be scraped oat 
' ' e piinlrd clulK lor this: your lion, thai holds 
ull-ix silting on a clonc-stunl, will be gircn In 
I, he will be Lite ninth worthy. A conqueror, 
ifrurd to speak 1 run a^vay for shame, AImth 
INuth, mim.I There, an'tihallpleaseyaaj 



mid avcrf good bou 



but; for 






'\;iiid aside, good Potnpey. 



I ji ■rnnilrd by lAi 
Ccrberua, that Ihri 

be. a child, n thHm 



1. AJud 

Nut IlH 

Juiiiu J am, uckptd Mackabiaa. 

I}um. Julias Mac" ' ■' ' 

ilinm. A kiasinalraltor:- 

Judi.>7 
HdI. Judulam,— 
Dam. The more shame fur you, Jud 
Hal. IVhit mean vou, sir I 

Ti> make Judai hang himself 
■ir ; jrou arc my chi«. 



rJH^ 



a 



i.°lVell I 



II folloH'd : Judas was bang'd on 

Hoi. I nill not'bo put out oTcounlciiaiiea. 

Biron. Because thou hall no (ace. 

lU. Wlialitthis? 

liryrl. A cittern head. 

ftiMi. The head of « bodkin. 

fiiron. A death's liicc tn a rinj. 

Long. T)M (ace of an old Roman emu, kirb 

Bi''i'l. Tie pummel of Cesar's faulehkn. 
//iijN. 'I'lic canr'd-bune face on a flask.* 
niro". M. (ieonre'a lialf-eheek in a brooch.' 
Ih"ii. Ai-, and in a brooch of lead. 
Ilmm. Ai-,andwornintheeapot'atooltdi«w«' 
ind nn"', mriranl ; for we ha>e put Uiee in comr* 
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it yon haTe oul-fac'd them all. 

An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 

rherefore, as he is, an ass, let him go. 

cu, sweet Jude 1 na^. whj dost thou stay 7 

*or tlie latter end ot nis name. 

Por the ass to the Jude ; give it him : — 

iid-as, away* 

is is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

A Ilcht for Monsieur Judas : it grows 

irk, ne may stumble. 

.las, poor Machabcus, how hath he been 

uted! 

titer Armado arm* dy for Hector. 

Hide thy head, Achilles: here comes 

Sims. 

'hough my mocks come home by me, I 

>e merry. 

lector was but a Trojan in respeet of this. 

3ut is this Hector 7 

think, Hector was not so clcan-timbcr'd. 

lis leg is too bij^ for Hector. 

fore calf, certain. 

^o ; he is best indued in the small. 

Phis cannot be Hector. 

e's a god or a painter ; for he makes faces. 

he armipotent Mars, of lanees* the al- 

lor a gt/t— 

i. gilt nutmeg 

K lemon. 

ttuck with clores. 

lo, cloven. 

eace. 

otent Mars^ f^ lances the almighty. 

Hector a ei/t^ the heir of llicn ; 

Weath^d^ that certain he tomild fie^htf yea 

tnom tilt nightf out of hi* pavUtuh, 

lotoer, — 

That mint 

That columbine, 
weet lord Lon^avillc, rein thy toniorue. 

must rather give it the rein ; for it runs 
ector. 

.y, and Hector's a greyhound, 
he sweet war-man is dcnd and rotten ; 
cks, beat, not the bones of the buried : 
>realh'dj ho was a man — But I will for- 

my device: Sweet rovalty, [to tlie Priu- 
x>w on me the sense of hearing. 

[Biron whisp.*rs Costard, 
peak, brave Hector ; we are much de- 
irhtca. 

do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 
>oves her by the foot. 
le mav not'bv the yard. 
lUa Hector far surmounted Hannibal,'— 
he party is gone, fellow Hector, she is 

is two months on her way. 
/^at meanest thou 7 

aith, unless you play the honest Trojan, 
ivench is cast awav: she's quick; the 
s in her belly alreac'ly ; His yours. 
>ost thou infamonize me among poten- 
ties? thou shalt die. 
hen shall Hector be whipp'd, for Jacque- 

is quick by him ; and hang'd, for Pom- 
> dead by him. 
Aost rare Pompey ! 
Renowned Pompey ! 
Greater than great, great, great, great, 

Lancfr-men. 

Atr6 was the goddess of discord. 



Pompey! Pompey the huge ! 

IMitn. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pomfiey is mov'd: — More Atei,* more 
Ates ; stir them on ! stir them on ! 

Dttm, Hector will challeng;e hVn. 

Biron. Ay^ if he have no more man's blood ia^ 
bellv than will sup a ilea. 

•irm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 

Cost. 1 will not fight with a pole, like a northern 
man :* I'll slash ; I'll do it by the sword :— -I pray 
you. let me borrow my arms a^Lin. 

Vum, Rjom for the incensed worthiec 

Cost. I'll do it in my shirt. 

Dunu Most resolute Pompeyi 

Jl/oM. Master, let me take you a bottofv-hole 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat 7 What mean you 7 you will lose your 
reputation. 

^rm. Gentlemen, and soldien^ perdoD me: I 
will not combat in my shirL 

Dum, You may not deny it: Pompey hath 
made the challenge. 

^irm. Sweet bloods, I both may and vriU. 

Biron* What reason have y<Ni ror't 7 

»^rm. The naked truth of it is, I have no ihirt ; 
I go woolward* for penance. 

Bcyet, True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome 
for want of linen : since wheiL I'll be sworn, he 
wore none, but a dish-cloet of Jacouenetta's } and 
that 'a wears next his heart, for a (avour. 

Enter Mcrcade. 

J^Jer. God save yoii, madam! 

Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 
But th'it thou interrupt'st our merriment. 

J^Ier. 1 am sorry, madum ; for the news I bring, 
Is heavy In mv ton'jrue. The king your father— 

Prill. Dead, for my life. 

J\fer. Even so ; my tale is told. 

Biron, Worthies, away ; the scene begtna to 
cloud. 

Jlrm. For mine own pnrt, T breathe free breath : 

I have srcn the day of wrong through the little 

hole of discretion, and I will rit'ht myself like a 

i soldier. [ExetMt Worthies, 

King, How fares your majesty 7 

Prin. Boyct, prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King, Madam, not so ; I do beseech you, stay. 

Prin. Prepare, I say. — I thank you, gracious 
lords, 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat, 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafe 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide, 
The liberal* opposition of our spirits: 
If ovpr-boldly we have borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your gentleness 
Was guilty of it — FareweU, worthy lord I 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily ohtain'd. 

Kin'c^. The extreme parts of time extremely fonn 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; 
And oM4;n, at his very loose, decides 
That whirh long process could not arbitrate : 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smilingr courtesy of love. 
The holy suit which fain it would convince ; 
Vet, since love's argument was first on foot, 
Let not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From what it purposed ; since, to wail friends Idfti 
Is not by much so wholesome, profitable, 

(3) A clown. (4) Clothedinwool,witiMralllDen, 
(5) Free to excees. 
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Ai to njolce at (Henda but newlr found. 

Prin, I understand you not: my griela are 
double. 

Biron^ Honest plain words best pierce tlie ear 
of grief;— 
AtA by these badges understand the kinj^. 
For Tour fair sakes hare we neglected time, 
Play'd foul play with our oaths ; your beauty, ladies, 
Hath much defoi*m'd us, fashioning our humours 
£?en to the opposed end of our intents : 
And what in us hath seemM ridiculous,— 
As love is full of unbefitting strains ; 
All wanton as a child, skipping, and vain ; 
FormM by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye 
Full of strange shapes, of habits, and of forms, 
Varying in subjects as the eye doth roll 
To every varied object in his glance : 
Which oarty-coated presence of loose love 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 
Have mCsbecomM our oaths and graviaes, 
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults, 
Suggested' us to maxe : Therefore, ladies, 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likevriae yours ; we to ourselves prove false, 
By being once false for ever to be true 
To those that make us both :— fair ladies, you : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin, 
Thus purifies itself^ and turns to grace. 

Frin, We have receivM vour letters fuU of love; 
Your favours the embassacTors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy, 
As bombast, and as linm^ to the time : 
But more devout than this, in our respects. 
Have we not been ; and tnerefore met your loves 
In thehr own fashion, like a merriment. 

Bum,- Our letters, madam, show'd much more 
than jest. 

Lmg, So cud our looks, 

Hof . We did not quote* them so. 

JTinf . Now, at the latest minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin, A time, methinks, too short 

To make a world-without-end bargain in : 
No. no. my lord, vour grace is pegurM much, 
Fiiu of dear guiltiness ; and, therefore, this,— 
If (br my love (as there is no such cause) 
You will do auffht, this shall you do for me : 
Your oath I wfll not trust ; but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote firom all the pleasures of the world ; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning ; 
If this austere insociable life 
Change not your ofler made in heat of blood ; 
If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin weeds,* 
Nip not the gaudv blossoms of your love. 
But that it bear tnb trial, and last love : 
Then, at the eiplration of the year. 
Come challenge, challenge me by these deserts. 
And, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 
I will be thme ; and tUl that instant, shut 
My woful self up in a mourning house ; 
Raining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my (Other's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 

King, If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
To flatter up these powers of ndno with rest, 
TIb ikidden hand of death close up mine eye f 
Hence even then my heart is m tl^ breast. 



Bircn, And what to bm, mj lovef mad what 
tome? 

Ro8, You mustbe purged too. your sins are rank; 
You are attaint vrith faults and peijury ; 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelvemonth shall you spend, and never rest, 
But seek the weary beds or people sick. 

Dum, But what to me, my love 7 but what to me? 

Kath. A wife!— A beard, fair health, and bt. 
nesty : 
With three-fold love I vrish you all these three. 

Dum. O, shall 1 sav, I thank you, gentle wife? 

Koth, Not so, my lord ;> 



twelvemonth and a 



day 



mTempCed. 
CS)GMiing« 



(t) Regard. 
(4) VebBMflnt 



m mark no words that smooth-fac'd wooeit any: 
Come when the king doth to my lady come, 
Then, if I have mucn love, I'll give you some. 

Dim, rU serve thee true and faithfully till thai, 

Kath, Yet swear not lest you be forsworn agaim 

L4Mg, What says Maria? 

Jlfor. At the tvrelvemonth's end, 

I'll change my black gown for a faithftil friend. 

Lotig. 1*11 stay with patience; but tha time ii 
long, 

Jlfor. The liker you ; few taller are so Tonng. 

Biron, Studies my lady ? mistress, look on bm^ 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble suit attends thy answer tba«; 
Impose some service on me lor thy love. 

Rom, 0(1 have I heard of you. my lord Bhrte, 
Before I saw you : and the world's large tongna 
Proclaims you for a man replete with modes ; 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all estates will execute. 
That lie within the mercy of your wit: 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitfril brain , 
And, therewithal, to win me, if you please, 
(Without the which I am not to be won.) 
You shall this twelvemonth term from day to day 
Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groaning wretches ; and your task shaU be. 
With all the fierce* endeavour of your wit, 
To enftyrce the pained impotent to smile. 

Btron. To move wild laughter in the throat of 
death? 
It cannot be ; it is impossible : 
Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Roi, Why, that's the way to dioke a gibing splril» 
Whose influence is begot of that loose graea, 
Which shallow laughing hearers give to fttok; 
A jest's prosperity ues in the ear 
Of him ttiat nears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if sickly eart, 
DeaTd with the clamours of their own 



groans^ 

Will hear your idle scorns, continue then. 
And I will have you, and that fault withal s 
But if they will not^ throw away that spint, 
Ana I shall find you empty of that fault. 
Right joyful of your reformation, 
Biron, A twelvemonth 7 welL befall what wiD 
befall, 
I'll jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 
frin. Ay, sweet my lord ; and so I take mf 
leave. [To the King. 

King, No, madam : we will bring yon on yov 
vray. 

Biron, Our wooing doth not end like an old piaji 
Jack hath not Jill : Uiese ladies' courtesy 
Miirht well have made our sport a coneoy. 

King, Gome, sir, it wants a twetvoMiith ud a 
day, 



I 



(6) Immediiln. 



.^ 



Mil. 

then 'twill ond. 



That*! too long for • pUj. 

Enter hxvMio, 

in. Sireet nugesty, Touchsafe me,— 
in. Was not that Hector 7 
im. The worthy knight of Troy, 
m. I win kiss thy royal finger, and take 
! ; I am a Totarv ; I have vowed to Jaquenetta 
>Id the plough lor her aweet love three yfear*. 
most esteemed rreatness, will you hear the 
gtie that the two learned men have compiled, 
-aise of the owl and the cuckoo 7 It tnouM 
followed in the end of our show. 
ng. Call them forth qdcUy, we will do MK 
m. Holla! approach.— 

r Holofemes, Nathaniel, Moth, Costard, mud 

side is Hiems, irinter ; this Ver, the sprinff ; 
me maintain'd by the owl, the other by the 
so. Ver, begin. 

SONG. 

ig. When daUiee pied, and violets hUu, 
Jtnd lady-emoeke ail sUver-whUtf 
And cuekoihbuda ofvellew kue, 

Do point the nuwows with delight. 
The cuckoo then, on every tree, 
Mocke married men, far thvu tinge he, 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo, cuckoo, — word qffear, 
Unpleaeing to a married ear 1 

IL 

When shepherds pipe on oaten straws, 
And merry larks are ploughmenU 
clocks. 
When twites tread, and rooks» and daws, 
And maidens bleach thnr iwnmer 
smocks. 
The euekoo then, on every tree, 
Maaka mmriedmen,for thus sings he. 
Cuckoo; 
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Winter. When ideles hanr hy the watt. 

And Dick the shepherd blows his naO,. 
And Tom bears logs tnio the hall. 

And mUk comes frozen heme in pail. 
When blood is nipp'd^ and ways befoul. 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 

To-who; 
TSiF-whit, to-who, a merry note,. 
WhUe greasy Joan doth keel* UU pot, 

IFAsn off aloud the wind doth How, 

And coughing drowns the parsot^s toio. 
And birds sU brooding in the snow. 

And Marian's nose looks red and raw^ 
When roasted crabs* hiss in the bawl, 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 

To-wAo; 
Tu-whit, tO'Who, a merry note, 
WhUe greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Arm. The words of Meremy are harsh after Um 
songs of Apollo.— Tou, that way ; we, this way. 

[£cfiiiil. 



(1) CooL 



(2) Wild apples. 



In this play, which all the editors have concufw 
red to censure, and some have rejected as unwor- 
thy of our poet, it must be confessed that there are 
many passages mean, childish, and vulgar: and 
some which ought not to have been exmbited, aa 
we are told they were, to a maiden queen. But 
there are scattered through the whole many sparka 
of ffenius ; nor is there any nlay that has mor« 
evident marks of the hand of Bhakspeare. 

JOHNSON, 
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FEBSONS REPRESENTED. 



Duke oT Venice. 

f^S?:."f:^ [««-'"'•*- 

Antonio, the merchant of Venice, 

Bassanio, his/rientL 

Salanio, ) 

Salariflo, >/riends to Jtntonio and Batsmiio, 

Gratiano, ) 

Lorenzo, in love vfiUi Jettietu 

Shylock, a Jew, 

Tubal, a JeWy his friend, 

Launcelot Gobbo, a clown, »ervant to Shyloek, 

Old GohhOf frUur to Launcelot^ 



Salerio, amet$engtrfivti Fmlec. 
Leonardo^ eervani to BcMsonio, 

Portia, a rich heiress, 
Neristo, ker wtnting-mM. 
Jessica, daughter to Shjflock, 

JUagnificofs of Venice, officers of ike eomi ofJvs- 
ticCfjaUerf servants, and other attendants. 

Scene, partly at Venice, and partial Bdmont, the 
seat <if Portia, an in* continenL 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.—Venice. ^ street. Enter Antonio, 
Salarino, and Salanio. 

•Antonio, 

1.N flooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 
It wearies me ; you say, it wearies you ; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuff* His made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me, 
That I hare much ado to knoir myself. 

Satar, Your mind is tosaing on the ocean ; 
Thcrc^ where your argosies' with portly sail, — 
Ltte si^niors and rich burghers or the flood. 
Or, as it were the pafreants of the sea, — 
Do orerpeer the petty traffickers. 
That curt*sy to tnem, do them reyerence. 
As they fly oy them with their woven wings. 

SaUm, Believe me, sir. had I such renture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking the grass, to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering m maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me sad. 

Saiar, My wind, cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 
1 should not see the sandy hour-glass run. 
But I should think of shallows and of flats ; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock*d in sand, 
Vailing* her hi^top lower than her ribs, 
To kiss her burial. Should I go to church, 
And see the holy edifice of stone. 
And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks 7 
\Vhich touching but my {rentle vesscrs side. 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream ; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 
And, in a word, but even now worth thii. 
And now worth nothing 7 Shall I have the thought 
To think on this ; and shall I lack the thought, 

(1) Shipt of large buKhen. (t) Lowering. 



That such a thing, bcchanc'd, would make me sad 7 
But, tell not me ; I know, AnUmio 
Is sad to tltiok upon his merchandise. 

M,inL Believe me, no : I thank n^ fortoae for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted, 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year: 
Tnercforc. my merchandise makes me not sad. 

Solan. \Vhj then you are in love. 

•^nt. Fie, fie! 

Solan. Not in love neither 7 Then let*s saj, you 
are sad. 
Because you are not merry : and 'twere as easy 
For you to lauuh, and leap, and say, you are merry. 
Because vou are nut sau. Now, by lwo>headoi 

Janus, 
Nature hath framM strange fellowt in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a oag-piper ; 
And other of such vinegar aspect. 
That thevMi not show their teeth in way oTimile, 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 

Solan, Ilcre comes Bassanio, jxnir moat noble 
kinsman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 
Solar, 1 would have staid till I had made you 
merry. 
If worthier friend, had not prevented me. 

^nt. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
I take it, your own business calls on you, 
And you embrace the occasion to depart. 
Solar, Good morrow, my good lords. 
Bass. Good signiors botn, when shall we laugh? 
Say, when 7 
Yon crow exceeding strange : Must it be so 7 
Solar. WeMl make our leuures to attend on 
yours. [Exeunt Salarino aand Salanio. 

Lor. My lord Bassanio, since you have found 
Antonio, 
We two will leave you : but, at dinner-tfane, 
I pray you, have in mind where me moat 

Bass'. X will not fail you. 
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•d lock not well, tignior Antonio ; 

00 much respect upon the world : 
it, that do buy it with much care. 
i rou are marvellously changed, 
uid the world but as the world, Gra- 
ino ; 

here erery man must play a part, 
& sad one. 

Let me play the fool : 

1 and laufrhter let old wrinkles come ; 
' lirer rather heat with wine, 
leart cool with mortifying groans, 
d a man, whose blood is warm within, 

grandsire cut in alabaster 7 
1 ne wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
•ecTish ? 1 tell thee what, Antonio, — 
, and it is ray love that speaks ;— 
i sort of men, whose visages 
snd mantle, like a standing pond ; 
rilful stillness' entertain, 
ose to be dress'd in an opinion 
, gravity, profound conceit ; 
ould say, i ant sir Oracle^ 
< I ope my lipSf Ut no dog bark ! 
onio, I do know of these, 
fore only are reputed wise, 

nothing ; who. I am very sure, 
lid speak, would almost damn those ears, 
aring them, would call their brothers, 
ola. 

e more of this another time : 
>t with this melancholy bait, 
oPs s:ud<;;eon, this opinion.— 
d Lorenzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 
' exhortation after dinner. 
;11, we will leave you then till dinner- 
ne: 

Mie of these same dumb wise men, 
no never lets me speak, 
/ell, keep me company but two years 
ore. 

It not know the sound oT thine own 
•ngue. 

re well : IMl grow a f alkcr for this gear, 
lanks, i'faith; for silence is only com- 
endable 

I tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeitnt Gratiano and Lorenzo, 
that any thing now ? 
ratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
any man in all Venice : His reasons are 
ins of wheat hid in two bushels of chafi*; 
teek all day ere you find them ; and. wlven 
hem, they are not worth the search. 
ell ; tell me now, what lady is this same 
you swore a secret pil?rimaee, 
Lo-day promift'd to tell me of? 
Pis not unknown to you, Antonio, 

I I have disabled mine estate, 
ling showing a more swellintr port 
*aint means would grant continuance : 
low make moan to be abrideM 
1 a noble rate ; but my chief care 
e fairly off* from the great debts, 
ny time, something too prodigal, 
me ga^d : To you, Antonio, 
most, in money, and in love ; 
vour love I have a warranty 
then all my plots and purposes, 
et clear or all the debts I owe. 
pray vou, good Bassanio^ let me know it ; 
stand, as you yourself still do. 



Obftmate silence. (2) Ready. 



Within the eye of honodr, be atiar'd, 

My puTM. mv person, my eztremeit meaiiii 

Lie all unlocK*d to your occasions. 

Baas, In my school-days, when I had lost 
shaft, 
I shot his fellow of the self-same ili^t 
The self-same way, with more advised watch. 
To find the other forth ; and by advent*ring hoUhp 
I oft found both : I ur^ this childhood prwsC, 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, liice a wiUUl youth, 
That which I owe is lost : but if you pleaie 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Whkh you did shoot the first, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 

^nt. You know me well ; and herein spend but 
time. 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wroBg, 
In making question of my uttcrmosL 
Than if you had made waste of all I have: 
Then do but say to me what I should doL 
That in your knowlcd^ may by me be done, 
And 1 am prest' unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And she is fair, and, fairer tnan that word. 
Of wondrous virtues : sometimes' from her eyee 
I did receive fair speechless messages : 
Her name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Gate's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaai 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colchoa' strand. 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind pfesages me such thrift. 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

•^nl. Thou know'st, that all my fortunes are at 

Nor have I money, nor commodity 

To raise a present sum : therefore go forth; 

Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 

That shall be rack'd, even to the uttermost, 

To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 

Where money is ; and I no question make. 

To have it of my trust, or for my sake. [Exemum 

SCEJ^E //.—Belmont ^ room in Portia'e 
liouse. Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body i» 
aweary ofthis great world. 

AVr. You would be, sweet madam, if your mise- 
ries were in the same abundance as your good for- 
tunes are : And yet, for aught I see, they are as 
sick, that surfeit with too much, as they that str.-ve 
with nothing : It is no mean happiness therefore, to 
be seated in the mean ; superfluity comes sooner by 
white hairs, but competency lives longer. 

Po^. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 

J^ir, They would be better, if wdl followed. 

Por, If to do were as easy as to Imow what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor 
men's cottages, princes' palaces. It is a good dnrine 
that follows his own instructions : I can easier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than be one of 
the twenty to follow mine owniMcniB^. The brau| 

(S) Fermerly. 
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may devise laws for the blood ; bnt a hot temper 
leapt orer a cold decree : such a hare is madness 
the youth, to skip o*er the meshes of ^^ood counsel 
the cripple. But this reasoning is not m the fashion 
to choose mc a husband : — me, the word choose ! 
I may neither choose whom 1 would, nor refuse 
whom 1 dislike \ so is the will of a linn{; dauffhter 
curb'd by the will of a dead father ;— Is it not hard. 
Nerissa, that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none i 

•Wr. Your father was cTcr virtuous ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good inspirations ; there- 
fore, the lottery, that he hath devised in these three 
chests, of gold, silver, and lead, (whereof who 
chooses his meaning, choojscs you.) will, no doubt, 
never be chosen by any rightly, but one who you 
shall rt'/htly love. But what' warmth is there in 
your affection totvards any of these princely suitors 
that are already come 7 

Por. I pray thtn;, over^name them ; and as thou 
namest them,' I will describe them ; and, according 
to my description, level at my afibction. 

•Wr. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a colt,' indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horse : and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
shoe him himself: I am much afraid, my lady, his 
mother, played false with a smith. 

•Ver. Thcoi is there the county* Palatine. 

Por, He does nothing but frown : as who should 
say, Jin \f ytm wiU nn ktite me. choose : he hears 
merry tales, and smiles not : I rear, he will prove 
the weeping philosopher when he grows old, f>cing 
so full of unmannerly sadness in hin youtlK I had 
rather be married to a death's head with a bone in 
bis mouth, than to either of these. God defend me 
from these two ! 

•Wr. How say you by the French lord, Mon- 
sieur Le Bon ? 

Por, God made him, and therefore let him pass 
for a man. In truth, I know it is a sin to oe a 
mocker : But, he ! why, he hath a horse better than 
the Neapolitan's; a better bad habit of frowning 
than the count Palatine : he is evciyman in no 
man : if a throstle sing^ he falls straight a caper- 
ing ; he will fence with his own shadow : if I should 
marry him, I should marry twenty husbands : Ifl 
he would despiite me, I would forgive him ; for if "but the gate upon one ivooer, another knocks aft 



he love me to madness, I shall never reoulte hire. 

•Vjrr. What sav you then to Falconoridge, the 
young baron of England 7 

Por, You know, I sav nothing to him : for he un- 
derstands not me, nor I him : he hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian ; and you will come into the 
court and mvear, that I have a poor penny-worth 
in the Gntlish. He is a proper man's pirture ; 
Bat, ains ! who can conver.4e with a dumo show 7 
Hsw oddir he is suited! I think he bought his 
doublet in Italy, his round hose in France, his bon- 
net in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

AVr. What think you of Uie Scottish lord, his 
neirhboMr 7 

Por, That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; 
€br he borrowed a box of the ear of the English- 
man, and swore he would :>ay him atrain, wh^n he 
was able : I Ihink the Frenchman boeame his 
«uretT, and scaled under for a. .other. 

•Vrr. How like you the young German, the duke 
<ef Saxony's nenhew 7 

Por, Very vilely in the momin?, when he is so- 
'ber ; and most vilely in the aflemoon, when he is 
(drunk: when he is best, he b a little worse than a 
and when h^ worst, he is little better than 

^1) A beady, gay youngster. (t) Count. 



a beast: an the Worst fall that enr foil, I hope, 1 
shall make shift to go without him. 

.Wr. If he shouM of^ to choose, and choose 
the right casket, you should refuse to perform yovr 
father's will, if you should refuse to accept hin. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray 
thee, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the coih 
trary casket : lor, if the devil be within, and that 
temptation without. I know he will choose it. I 
will do any thing, Nerissa, ere I will be married to 
a spungc. 

A>r. Vou need not fear, lady, the having any 
of these lords ; thev have acquainted me with their 
detenninations : which is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more suit ; unless 
you may be won by some other sort than your la- 
ther's imposition, depending on the caskets. 

Por, If I live to be as old as Sybilla, I wiD die 
as chaste as Dians^ unless 1 be obtained by the 
manner of my father's will : I am riad thb pared 
of wooers are so reasonable ; for ttiere is not ons 
among them but X dote on his very absence, and I 
pray God grant them a fair departure. 

A*<er. Do you not remember, lady, in yoor ft* 
ther's time, a Venetian, a schol 
that came 
Montferrat 7 

Por, Yea, yes, it was Bassanio ; no I tbink^ so 
was he called. 

•Wr. True^ madam : he, of all the men that 
ever my foolish eves looked upon, was the best 
deserving a fair lady. 

Por, I remember him well ; and I remcmbrr 
him worthy of tliy praise.— How now ! what news 7 

Enter a SerMnl. 

Serr, The four strangers seek for you, madaB^ 
to take their leave : and there is a forerunner cams 
from a fiAh, the prince of Morocco ; who briags 
word, the prince, his master, will be here to-irigbL 

Por. If I could bid the fifth wekomo with so 
rood heart as I can bid the other four fareweO, I 
should be glad of his approach : if he have the 
condition' of a saint, and the complexion of adevfl, 
I had rather he should shrive mo thui wive ae. 
Come, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go before.— Whiles we 



s time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a'soldieri 
hither in company of the Marquis of 



the door. [rirwf 

SCEJ^E ///.—Venice. Jl mtblU pUce. Eafir 
Bassanio and Snylodu 

SAy. Three thousand ducats,— well. 

Base, Av, sir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, — well. 

Ba89, For the which, as I told yon, AnlOBfai 
shell be bound. 

Shy, Antonio shall become bound,— well. 

Bans. May you stead me 7 Will yon ptemit 
me 7 Shall I know your answer 7 

Shy, Three thousand ducats, for three aMothi^ 
and Antonio bound. 

Baas, Your answer to that 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Baas. Have you heard any imputation to the 
contrary 7 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no ;— my meanfaif, in svr> 
mg he is a good man, is to have you understand 
me, that he is sufficient : yet his means are in sup* 
position : he hath an argosy bound to Tripowi 
another to Uie Indies : I uMerstand moreover anon 
(he Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 
England,— -and other ventures he Beth, 

.(S) Tender, qnaUliia. 



HERCMANT OF VENICE. 



road; BiitrfdFSU«bBtboanl>,>ailoribu 
ten ta Und-raU, and nui^nts, ivalei 
■Bd bnd-ttaicTea ; I mDon, [Hratcit; am 
n u Uw peril of waten, niiid^ srid roclu 
a K DOtiiitluUnding, lufficient ;— ihrci 
I ducaU ;— I think 1 inij' take hii bond, 

—, I 

t 

irii 

rei, to imdl pork : to eat of the habiU- 
lob TOUT prophet, the Naiarilr. coryuied 
. imia -. I nill buy with fou, tell v ilh itiu, 
h jou, walk with jou, and ao taHuwint ; 
a not ea* -■■■- — ■ ■'--'■ -'"- 

Enttr Antonio. 
Thl> uiisnjor Antonio. 
UttUt.] How like a TawniDg publican ht 

in, for he is a Clirutian : 
«, Cir that, in low aimplicitj, 

■ out moner sraliB, and brino) do wn 
I of uunce here with ui in Veniet. 
catch faim once upon the hip, 

cd fat the ancient gmd^ I beaT hiin. 

■ our aacred nation ; and he raile, 

m where mervhanta moat do conprente, 
my bai^aina, and my well-won tKrift, 
te calli mtereit : Curwd be m; tribe, 
live him! 

Shjlock, do you bear ? 

am debntine of my preaent alon ; 
tke near gueaa of my niemoi?, 

inilantly raiae up the priM* 
hreethuuianddueati: WhatoflTiatT 
, wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
wriime: Butauft; Hon many monthi 
derirel—Reit you fair, good ■ignior; 

ireAnloniD. 
mUp waa the lait man in our moulh^. 
kylock, albeit [ nci'her lend nor bnrron-, 
If, nor by ^Tinn of ueeu, 
upply tbenpe wanti' of my Oieiir), 
k a euatom ; — li he yet poaecued,' 
idi you would I 

Ay, ay, three thouaand ducsti. 
Lnd for three monlha. 

bad forEOt, — three months, you laid me ao. 
an, your hood ; and, let me aee, But 

[h>, you Bid, you neither lend, nor hon-Dw, 



nien Jacob f^niz'd hisuneleLabati'i sheep, 
»b from our holv Abraham waa 
wise molherwrourht in hii behalf,) 
i poaaeaMr; ay, Ke Ris the third, 
lod what of him 7 did he take Int^-rrtt 7 
la, not take interest ; not. as you would aay, 
interest: mark what Jacob did. 
akanand himseirweracompromi^'il. 



,J in the doing irf- the deed of kind,' 

' iluck thera up befDn the lUaome ewes i 

ho, Lhei coneeiTing, did in eaning lime 

II party-calour'd lamtn, and those were Jaeob'a. 



Woi this inaerled to make interest food J 
Or is your gohl and silver, ewes and ramaT 
Shy. 1 cannirt tell i I moke it breed as ftA:- 



SSuj, 



_ u Jacob's hir? ; the ewes, beii^g 
id of autumn lumed lo the rama: 
m the work of eeneration wu 
1 these woolly breeder* in the act. 
Ad sbephErd pecl'd me certain wand 






L goodly apple rotten i 



SAy. SlRdor Antonio, many a time and on. 
In Ihe Rislto you haTe rated me 
About my monie*, and my usanees :• 

" lome it with a patient ahruf : 
« Is the badge of all our triba: 
-mbbelie'er, cul-thniat dog. 
And gpil upon mr Jewish fpiberdine, 
And all Tar use of that which is mine own. 
Well Ihcii, it now appears, yoaneed my help i 
(Jo to Iheti i you come to me, and you say, 
^kylori, we valid hmt moaiti; You ssy so; 
Voii, thul did Toid your i^eum upon my beard, 
And Ibui me, aa you spurn a stranger cur 
li'cr iuut threshold ; monies is your suit. 
WhLiI sl^iuU ! aay to you 7 Should I not say, 
/infill a dog mmry ? iait puiiili, 
.1 fiir cua l(nd Aral Ihauionii ducsli ? or. 
Shall I hviid low, and in a bondsmsn's hey, 
VViih 'baled breath, and nhiipcring humblcDessi 

Fiiir sir, nott tpU «n rr.i sn Wtitittim latl ; 
YtjH sp'inl^d jiu Buch u dav; mtQlker time 
y.iii eall'ilm—dag! and fir thtie cBnrtttiu 

J^l". 1 sm as'Sir^ cdi'oi^e so again. 
To »pil on thee acain, to spurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend ttus money, lend it not 
As to thr friends Ifor when did friendship take 
A hmd (at barrcD metal of his friend ! 
But lend It TBthef to thine enemy ; 
Who ir U break, thou may'st with better face 
Eirict the penalty. 

Shi/. WI7, look JOU, how you (torml 

I nuuiil be friends wife you, and haTe your lore, 
Fi^rk"^! the ahimea thai you haie stain'd me will^ 
Si'pply your present wants, snd take no doit 
(>( usance for my monies, and jou'U not imi ma : 
This is kind I ol&r. 

^nl. Thia were kindnesa. 

Shj. ThisUndnesswiilldxnT.— 

Go \riih me to a notary, seal me there 
Your ciniHe bond ; uid, in a merry apott, 
ir you ropay me not on such a day. 
In such .1 place, such sum, CFr suins, aa ara 
. Ripro^'d in the condition, lei the forfeit 
I Be niiirunated for an equal pound 
or your l^ir flesh, to becul olTand taltCB 
In what part of your body pleuelh me. 

I (!) Infonned. (S) Nature. (4) IHImcBt. 
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JStrU, Content, in faith : I'll seal to such a bond, 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Bass, Vou shall not seal to such u bond for mc, 
V\\ ralhwT dwell* in my nnccsdity. 

•4 il. Why, fear i.oL, man ; I will not forrcil it ; 
AVithin thuse two mi>iiLh:>, thit'h a munLh before 
This bond cxpircst, 1 dj c\pi*ct re- urn 
Of thriCL' Ihrce tim:'» the valuo of iliifl bond. 

S.Vy. O father Ajrutiaui, what tho.so Christians 
are : 
Whose own nird d:alin-?s teaches them suspect 
Tnc ibju^h^s of o:hcrs ! Pray yoti, t.ll me this ; 
If he shaald break his day, whit should I gaji 
By the cxactii u of the fofK:ilure? 
A pound of man^d (les!i, taken from a man, 
Ii not so estimable, protiUiblu neither, 
As fles'.i of muttons, becf^, or ^jat-^. I say, 
To buy his favour, 1 extend thii* friendship : 
If he will take it, so; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love. I pray you, wron«r me not. 

•4<i/. Yes, ShylocK, I ivill s^'al unto this bond. 

Sky, Then meet me fi)rthwith at the notary's ; 
Give him direction for thi^ merry bond. 
And I will 20 and purse the ducats straight ; 
See to my house, left in the fearful Kuard 
Of an unlhriAy knave ; and presently 
I will be with you. [Exit. 

mint. Hie thoe, ecntle Jew. 

This Hebrew will turn Christian ; lie crows kind. 

Bms, I like not fair terms, and a villnin's mind. 

Jint. Come on: in tiiis tiicre can be no dis- 
may, 
Mj ships come home a month before the day. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT II. 
8CE?fE /.—Belmont. .1 room in Portia's kovse. 



That won three fields of SuIUn Soljinui^— 
I would out-stare the sternest eyes that lotA, 
Out-brave the heart mo&t darinji on (he earth. 
Pluck the youiiir suckhi^ cubs U'om the she^bear, 
Vea, mock the liun uhcn he roars for prey, 
To »vin llue, !adv : Bal, alas the while ! ' 
if Ih rculcs, aiiifLi. hat>, |>lay ul dice 
Which is ?Jie b.-tter intn, tlie';rri-ater throv 
M iv t irn liy f;rtui)e (Voin iht: wLuker hand: 
^o i-i AK•idl;^ brat< n by his p;igr» j 
\i:d 8-.) may I, blind furtuno hadmiime. 
Miss tli:tt uhii h ^n\e unuurlluer may attain, 
And die with gricvhig. 

For, You roust take your chance; 

And either not attempt to choose at all. 
Or swear, before you choose, — if you choose wrong. 
Never to speak to lady afltrward 
In way of marriapc ; therefore, be adTis'd.* 

JSJar, Nor y\ i.l net ; come, bring me unto my 
chance. 

For. First, furward to the temple ; after d JiBer 
Your hazard shall be made. 

•Vcr. Good fortune thm ! 

[Ccmtts. 
To make me bless'd'st, or cursed'st amonir mcr. 

[JUxtwU, 

SCEXE IL—Ycnicc, Jl street. Enin* Launce- 

lot Gobbo. 

IjtiTH. Certainly my confcirrce will ser?e me to 
run from thij Jew, my mast^^r : The f cr.d is at mine 
elbow ; and tempts me. f a> in? to me, Gobbo, Lnm- 
celot GobbOf i^ocd I.mtnctlctf vr pood Gvbbe, or 
!^ood Launcilit GolhOj vse your legs, take th 
stftrt^ nni air ay : >U' ronscicncc says, — no; take 
keeJf honest LauncfL-t j tuhe herd, honest Gobbc; 
or, as af^'resaid, lion r si iMtmcelct Gobbo, do net 
nm ; sconi runninf: trlth thy heels: Well, the most 
courap;eous fiend bids n.e f^'.vU. ; vin ! Kays the 




Jlfor. Mi^Iike mfi no* fir my rnm'^^oxion, 
The shidjw'd livery of th'. bjrnisird s m, 
To whom I am 'i nriiihb-T.ir, and neir b-fd. 
B-'inT me the fiir^st creat ire n')r:h'va-d bom, 
Wh?re Phjeb.M* fire seareo. thaws th-; icicles, 
And let us m ik3 ineij^ion'* for vour love, 
To pr.»ve whDs? hliod is red.! *s\, his or mine. 
I tell th^e, 1 idv, this a-p<^c* of ni!ne 
Hath fcar*d" Ihr* vili int : bv my love, I swear, 
The best- re-^ird .'d virL'ins of o:ir clime 
H ire lovM it t.io : I w ju'.d nv)t ch:in:;e this hue, 
Excspt to steal voir lh:)u•Ih^'*, my js^entle queen. 

Par, In terms of choice I an» not solely led 
By nicr directini of a inaid.'iiV^ eyes: 
Besides, the lottery of my de-linv 
Bars me the riTht of voliintarv choosing. 
But- if mv father hid not scant.fd me, 
And hftdgM me by his wit, to yi'^ld mvself 
His wif<% who wins me by th.it mean^ I told you, 
Yoursell, renownnd princ«, then stood as fair. 
At any comer I have look'd on yet, 
For my affection. 

Mor. Evfrn for that T thank you ; 

Therefore, I pray yo:i, Irad mr^ to the caskets, 
To try my fortune' By thi.^ sei-nitar, — 
That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince, 

(1) Abide. 

(tj .illusion to the eastern custom for lorers to 
tettuy their passioo by cutting themseWes in their 
■ ' "* " *mht. 



/f>.', btin\; an hunral man^s .twi, — or rather an bo- 
niest u omairs son ; — for, indeed, my father did 
s imrt'iina: Mnark, •omethin'r ^row to, he had a 
kind of tnstc; — w.l', my eoufcKPCc snyi«, Launet' 
'vt, bii fs^e lift ; hu(l):e, -nvs the fund; tttJge «c/, 
'^n vs n«v can-ei' iic^ : C. nscitnor, *ov I, you c«rn- 
sel wf'll ; fieiul, 5-av I, voti ronn«'(f wrll : to be 
rnled liv rT»y e(ui-«»'r«'rire, I ^hou!d stay wilh the Jew 
»nv maslr>r, \\Uo {G.A lil.-i<s the ivaVl* !) i--* a Krd 
of d:,'vil ; u\u], lo r':n a«vay from the Jew, I thoulil 
be rul d b. th * fi Mil, '■ h >, sriviitjr your revorence, 
s th^ di yil himself; Certajily, ijie Jew is the very 
dr'vil iiie:irpntioii ; r>n(l, in my c ^.^^cit■nce, my con- 
■eif'nce i \ but a kind o^h ird con-cit nc( , to offer to 
«'ountj«'l mt' lo f'ay wi:h ihe Ji;w : The frpd jrircs 
'he more fiendly counsel: 1 will run, (lend; my 
heels arc at your comiaaiidment, I ivill run. 

Enter old Gobbo, with a basket. 

Gnh. Master, younsr mnn, von, I pray yon; 
which is the way to master Jew's ? 

I.ann. [,1side.] O heivrns, this is my In'e be- 
gotten fither! who, beinir more than sand-blind, 
hi'^h-TTavel blind, knows me not: — I will try coo- 
elu««i'»ns* with him. 

Gob. Master younsf grntlemnn, I pray joOi 
which is the way to master Jew's ? 

Loun. Turn up on your right hand, at the neii 



(3) Terrified. 
(6) Experiments. 



(4) Not preeipitale. 
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Enter Bassanio, with LeonardOi md 9tktr >U 

Imeers. 

Bass, You may do so ;— bat let it be so hasted, 
that supper be ready at the faithest by fire of the 
clock : See these letters deHrer'd ; put the lireries 
to makin?; and desire Gratiano to come anon to 
my lodi^inff. [Exit a servant, 

Laun, To him, father. 

Gob. God bless your worship ! 

Bass. Gramercy ; Would'st thou aught with met 

Gob. Here's my son. sir, a poor bov, 

Laun. Not a poor ooy, sir, but the rich Jew*i 
man ; that would, sir, as my falher shall specify,— 

Gob. He hatn a great infection, sir, as one 
would say, to serve 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the lonp is, I serve 
the Jew, and I have a desire, as my father shall 

Gob. His master and he ('saving your worship's 
rcvcrcnccj) are scarce cater-cousins : 
Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the 
sifters three, and such branches of jety. haTin<r done mc wronr, doth cai^se me, as my 



«l the next turning of all, on your 
at the Terr next turning, turn of no 
K down indirectly to the Jew's house, 
lod'js fontics, HwiU- be a hard way to 
I teil me whether one Launcelut, that 
im, dwell with him, or no ? 
i. you of younj( mai»tcr Launcelot 7 — 
w; [aside.] now will I raise Uie wa- 
»u of young master Launc< lot 7 
taster, air, but a poor man's son ; his 
ii I say it, is an honest excceding^ poor 
Mi be thanked, welt to live. 
11, let his father be what he will, we 
f master LaimceloU 

worship's friend, and Launcelot- sir. 

I pray you ergOj old man, ergo, I be- 
'alk you of young master Launcelot 7 
luncalot, an't please your mastership, 
(j-a, muster Launcelot ; talk not of 
•elot, father ; for the young gentleman 
fates and destinies, and such odd 



indeed, deceased ; or, as you would 
terms, aone to heaven, 
ry, God forbid ! the boy was the very 
^^, mv verv prop. 

I look like a cudzel, or a hovel-post, 
,rop ? — Do you know me, father 7 
:k the day, I know you not, young 
but, I pray you, lell mc, is my boy 

soul ! ) alive, or dead 7 
you not know me. father 7 
K, sir, I atn sand-blind. I know you not. 
r, indeed, if you had ^our eyes, you 

the knowinsf me: it is a wise father 
lis own child. Well, old man, 1 will 
. of vour son: Give mc your hlessinnr: 
ne to light; murder cannot be hid long, 
may; Gut, in the end, truth will out. 

you, sir, stand up; I am sure, you 
leelot, my boy. 

ly you, let's' hare no more foolint 
. give me your blessing ; 1 am Laun- 
>of that was, your son that is, your 
ill be. 

)not think you are my son. 
now not what I shall think of that : 
Kuncelot, the Jew's man ; and, 1 ani 
rv, your wife, is my mother, 
lame isMarjcry, ind'^ed : I'll be sworn, 
I'jnrel.rt, thou art mins own flefh ami 

worshipp'd mi".h» h • be ! what a beard 
t! thoti hist got more. hn.ir on «hy chin, 

my thill-horse' has en hi? i rl. 
should seem then, that Dobbin's tail 
I'ird ; I am !»iirfi he had more hair cji 
1 hive on mv faee, when I l^^l «aw him. 
J, how art thou ehan-j'd ! Flow do?^1 

mistcrajree 7 I have broui^ht him n 
vr 'gree yo-i now 7 

?lt, well ; bu% for my own part, as I 
Tiy rest to nm anav, so 1 will not rest 
•un some ground : my mavtcr's a vcn 
him a present! give him a halter: I 
1 in his scfviec : voti may tell every 
! with my ribs. Father, 1 am elad you 

jrfve roe vour present to one master 
ho, indtfd', crives rare new liveries : if 
lim, I will run as far as God has any 
rare fortune ! here comes the man ; — 
» ; for I am a Jew, if I serve the Jew 



hmMiOTM. it) Ornamented. 



father, being 1 hope an old man, shall frutify unto 

you, 

Gob. I have a dish of doves, that I would be- 
stow upon your worship ; and mjr sn)t is,— — 

Laun, In vcr}' britl^ the suit is impertinent to 
myself, as your worship shall know by this honest 
old man ; and, thoujjh I say it, though old man, 
vet, poor man, mv fithcr. 
Bass. One sp* 'k for both;— What would yo«7 
La*i*\. Serve you, sir. 

G-b. This is the very defect of the matter, ilr. 
Bass. I know thee well, thou hast obtained thy 
si'.it : 
Shyloek. tl-v ma*ter, ppolcr with me this dny, 
-And hath pref 'rr'd ther, if it be preferment. 
To leave a rich .lew's service, to bcecme 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laitn. The old proverb is very well parted be- 
tween mv n-.'^'er Shyloek and you, sir; you have 
the crraee of Gcd, sir, nnd he hKth enougli. 
Bass. Thou speak'st it well: Go, father, with 
thv son : — 
Tike leave' of thy o!d master, and inquire 
My lodging out :— Give him a livery 

[To his fvthwers. 
More guarded'* than hi^ fellows' : Sec it drme. 

Laun. Falher, in :— 1 er.nnot get a service, no ;— 
1 have ne'er a trn-'ie in niy head.— Well ; [fcoilr- 
•ng on /i'> pi'yn. j if anv man in Ilalv have a fairer 
^t\h!;^' viiieh 6S\h ofl'er to swear r])on a book.— • 
1 shall have ^^ood fortune ; Go to, here's a simple 
line of hf'! here's a fmall trifle of wive* : Alas, 
lifteen i\ivrs is nothing; eleven widows, and nine 
maids, i.« n Finale r(iniinr-'n for enc man: ar.d 
'hen, to 'srnj)'^ drov.n'ntr thrice : ard to he in peril 
of mv V'.U'. ^nth the (d-e of a feathrr-bed ;— here 
ire ?ir.ple 'scape? ! W. II, if fortune he a woman, 
she's p gocd wf.neh for ^hi;* gear. — Fa'her, ceme ; 
I'll take my leave of tlv Jew »n the lwinl<!.*n" of 
an eve. [Erfunt La?'n. t^ntf old Och. 

Bass. I prav thee, '-ocd Lr ona-do. 'hnk en th'r; 
The*e thiuTs btiing haricht, and ororrly bcstow'd^ 
Reti rn in hr'ste, for I <\-> feast tn-ni; l.t 
Mv hest-'»M«»rm'd aeqMaintnnee : h'e thee, fro, 
Leon. My best endeavours r hall be done herein. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Grcr. Where is your master? ^ 

Lean, Yonder, sir, he walln. 

^JSacit Leonardo. 

(S) The pelincir the hand extenaed. 
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Ora. Signior Batsanio,— • 

Bass, Gratiano! 

Gra. I hare a suit to you. 

Bass. You haTO obtained it. 

Gra, You must not deny me ; I must go with 
you to Belmont. 

Bass. ^Vhy, then you must ; — But hear thee, 
Gratiano ; 
Tiiou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ; — 
I'arta, that become thee happily enough. 
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
Hut where thou art not known, why, there they show 
Sontcthing too liberal :' — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild beha- 

Tiour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio, hear me : 

ir I do not put on a sober habit, 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
Werr praycr-Dooks in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is sayin^r, hood mine eyes 
Thus with mv hat, and si^h, and say, amen ; 
Use all the observance of civility. 
Like one well studied in a sad ostcnt* 
To please his grandam. never trust me more. 

Bass. Well, we shall see your bearing.' 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night; you shall not 
gage me 
By vhat wc do to-night. 

'Bass. No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper-time. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E III.^The same. J room in Shylock's 
house. Enter Jessica and Launrelot. 

Jes. I am sorrv thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil. 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness ; 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcolot, soon at supper shalt thou see ' 
IjOrcozo, who is thy new master's guest: 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly, 
And so farewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue.— Most 
beautiful Pagan,— most sweet Jew ! Ifa Christian 
do not plav the knave, and get thee, I am mucn 
deceived : But, adieu ! these foolish drops do some- 
what droi%n mv manly spirit, adieu ! [EM. 

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot. — 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me, 
To be ashamM to be my fathcr^s child ! 
But thoufrh I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thou keen promise, I shall end this strife; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [Exit. 

8CE^rE IK— The same. A street. Enter Gra- 
tiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio. 

l/rr. Nay, we will slink away in supper-time ; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return , 
All in an hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparation. 

Sialar. We have not spoke ui yet of torcb- 
bearera.. 



Solon. Tis vile, unleta it may te quially tr 

der*d; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 
Lor. *Tis now but four o'clock ; we haw tiro 

hours 
To fumi.->h us : — 

Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up ffab| 
it shall seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, 'tit a bir haad ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on. 
Is the fair liand that wnt. 

Gra. Love-news, in Ikith. 

Laun. By vour leave, sir. 

Lor. Whilner goest tnou ? 

Laun. Murry, sir, to bid my old master tlie Jew 
to sup to-night with my new master the ChriiliaB. 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle ' 



I will not fail her ; — speak it privately ; go.-* 
Gentlemen, [Exit Launcriot 

Will you prepare you for this maaque to-nigbt? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Solar. Ay, marry. Til be gone about it itn||hL 

Salan. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and GraliaBe^ 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Sakar. 'Tis good we do so. 

[Exetmt Salar. «md Sthtu 

Gra, Was not that letter from fair Jesaieat 

Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She hath direetad, 
How I shall Uike her from her father's howm ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumish'd with; 
What page's suit she hath in readinesa. 
If eVr the Jcw^ her father, come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake: 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse,— 
That slie is issue to a faithless Jew. 
Come, go with me ; peruse this as thou goeat: 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [ExmmL 



i 



I) Grosa, Iksentiooa. 

2} Show of ataid and eerioua demaanoT. 



SCEyE V.^The same, Btfore ShylocVa 
Enter Shy lock and Launceloti 

Shy. Well, thou shalt see, thy eyea ahall ha Ogr 
judsre. 
The difference of old Shvlock and Basaaido:*- 
What, Jessica !^thou shalt not srormamltee. 
As thou hast done with me ;•— What, Jeaaiea!-* 
And sleep and snore^ and rend apparel out ^ 
Why, Jessica, 1 soy ! 
fjMn. %yiiv, Jeaatea t 

Shy. Who bids thee call 7 I do not bid thao eilL 
iMun. Your worship was wont to tdU WM, 1 
could do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes. Call you ? What is your will 7 

Shy. I am bid* forth to supper, Jeaaica ; 
There are my kevs : — But wherefore should I gO; 
I am not bid for love ; thev flatter met 
But yet rU f[o in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, mr girl. 
Look to my house: — I am ri;:ht loath to go. 
There is some ill a brewing towards my re«y 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

lAmn. I beseech you, sir, go ^tny young mattltg 
doth expect your reproach. 

Shy, So do I his. 

Lmm, And thev have conspired toge t her ^ — I w9 
not say, you shall see a masque ; but if you d«^ 

(S) Carriage, deportment (4) lovM. 
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ttai it WM BOlAv noUiinff Uwl mj note fell a bleed- 
iag on Blacfraonday last, at six o'clock i*the 
mamingi faiUiig out that year on Ash- Wednesday 
was four year in the aAernoon. 

Shy. What ! are there masques ? Hear you me, 
Jessica : 
Lock up my doors : and when you hear the drum, 
And Ihe vile squeaKint^r of the wry-neck*d fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then, 
Nur thrust your head into the public street^ 
To gaze on Chrbtian foob witnSramish'd laces : 
Bat stop my house's ears. I mean my casements ; 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
Af f sober house.— By Jacob's staff*,'! swear, 
I have no mind of feasting forth to-night : 
But I will go.— Go you before me, sirrah ; 
SaT, I will come. 

Lotfii. I will go before, fir. — 

Mistress, look out at window^ for all this ; 
Tbere will come a Christian by, 
%Vin be worth a Jewess* eye. ip^ Laun. 

SJbf. What savs that fool of liaear's oSsprin?, ha 7 

J(M. His wonu were. Farewell, mistress; nothing 
else. 

Sftw. The patch is kind enoosh ; but a huge feeder^ 
8naJ(-^w in profit, and he sfeeps by day 
More than the wild cat j drones hive not with me ; 
Tlierefore I part with hzm : and part with him 
To one that i would have him help to waste 
His borrowM purse.— Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Da, as I bid you, 

S'jut doors after you : Fast hind, fast find; 
\ proverb never stale in thrifty tiiind. [Exit. 

Jts. Farowell : and if my fortune be not crost^ 
1 hure a father, you a daughter, lost. [Ext/. 

SCEJ^E VL^Thesanu, Enter Gratiano md 
Salarino, masked, 

Gra This is the pent-house, under which Lorenzo 

Dcsir'd us to make stand. 
8aUtr. His hour i« almost past. 

Gru, And it is marvel he ov.t-d wells his hour, 

For lovers ever run before the clock. 
StUr. O, ten times faster Venus* pigeons fly 

To seal love's bond 4 new mad(>, than they are wont, 

To keep obliged faith unforfeil^d ! 
Grc That ever holds : Who riseth (Vom a feast, 

With that keen appetite that he sits down ? 

Where is tiie horse that doth un tread a^rain 

Hittediownieasares with the unbated fire 

Thit he did pace them first ? All thins^s that are. 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy'd. 
How like a younkcr, or a prodijral, 
Thstearfed' bark puts from her native bar, 
Ha;7*d and embraced bv the strumpet wind ! 
How like the prodigal doth bhe return, 
JV'iih over* weal herd ribs, and ragged sails, 
I'Can, rent, and beggar*d oy the strumpet wind ! 

Enter Lorenzo, 

Sitsr. Here eomes Lorenzo ; more of this here- 

afler. 
Im* Sweet firiends, your patience for my long 
aJ>ode; 
^ i,bat my aflTairs, have made you wait ; 
JJwn you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
fu witch as lonfr fiir you then. — Approach ; 
H« dwells my father Jew ;— Ho ! who's vritliin ? 

£ti(er Jeetiea ofrore, in boy's clothes. 
^ Who are you 7 Tell me, for more certainty, 

(1) Deeonated with Oa^s. 



Albeit I'll swear that I do know yow tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and Ihy love. 

Jes. Lorenzo, certain : and my lore, indeed ; 
;For who love 1 eo much 7 And now wno imowf. 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours 7 

Lor. Heaven, snd thy thoughts, are witness that 
thou art. 

Jes. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the poina. 
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much ashain'd of my exchange: 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor, Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer* 

Jes. What, must I'hold a candle to my shames Y 
They in themselves, lorood sooih, are too, too light 
Whv, »tis an office of discovery, love; 
And I should be obscur*d. 

Lor. 80 are yon, aweet, 

Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away, 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast 

Jes. I will make fast the doors, and gild myielf 
With some more ducats, and be with you stridirht 

[Exit, from ^oM. 

Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 

Lor. Bcshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 
Knd fair she is, if that mine eyes be true: ^ 
And true she is, as she hath prov*d herselr; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true, 
Shall she be placed in my constant souL 

£nfer Jessica, beiow» 

What, art thou come ? — On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by ^his time for us stay. 

[Exit toith Jessica and SiuaiiBO. 

Enter Antonio. 

.int. Who*s there 7 

Gra. Signior Antonio 7 

^nt. Fie, fie, Gratiano? where are all the rest? 
Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you :— 
No masque to-nieht ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 
I have sent tnentv out to seek for yon, . 

Gra. I am t^lad on't ; I desire no more deUsht, 
Than to be under sail, and gone to-night [Exe, 

SCEJ^E r//.— Belmont. ^ room in Portia'a 
house, nourish of comets. £n/er Portia, wiUk 
the prince 0/ Morocco, and both their trabu. 

For. Go, draw aside the curtains^ and discover 
The 8(?verai caskets to this noble pnnce :— 
Now make your choice. 

yMor. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
bears ; — 
Who chooseth me, shall ^ain what many men desiru 
The second ; silver, which this promise carries ;— 
Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he desertts. 
The third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ;— 
WIio chooseth me, must give and hazard aU k« hMlh, 
How shall I know if I do choose the right 7 

Fcr. The one of them conlains my picture, prinee; 
If you choose that, then I am yours withal. 

^lor. Some gou direct my judgment! Let me 
se<;, 
I will survey the inscriptions back again : 
Whid it.'iys this leaden casket 7 
Who chooseth me, nmst t^ve and hazard all he katkm 
Must give^For what 7 tor lead 7 hazard (br lead? 
Tiilip CO; kct threatens : Men, that hasaM aH^ 
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Solan. The villain Jev with outoriet reitM tin 



A <roid(>.n mind stoopa iiul tu ahovrs of dross • i duke ; 

ril Ihea nor ^rivu, lur h:iz;ird, alight for lead. \Mio went nith him to search Bassanio't shipti 

AVhat say5 Ihc •^iivi.-r, '.^a'a lit r virL-in h'n: f .S-i/ ir. llr caaiv toi» late, llie ship was underail. 



Who chuoyet't mr, s'l.i'! j-xl «:* mi'cli as he .ir^rrtcx.^ I5;it invv i'lc d.:ki' was eiicn to undrrstand, 
As m.icli :u h > ik*^. ^f^ ! — l*.iu.-.'.: ihcrc, iMurjci:o,:Th it in ; .n\ »Ia v. re svvu tojcthor 

Korf'MZo sii.tl his ;]m<>rnii.'i Jessica : 



A:i'l ^vt'i..h lli- v tji v:\'U :v.\ ••\(?n hand 

It th.).i bc'st ruled by thy t.'^iiaalion, 

Th ni dasJ. dwcrvo cno.j^ii ; a:i'l yri < nou;jh 

M.iv njt ex! end .>o lar a.* lo tlu lady ; 

Ana yet lo be ufoard nl' my dii.-'jni'n/, 

AVcrt* but a weak disahljii;^ of iny.s'ir. 

As much as I dcw-'rvu !— \'» hy» Ihni's the lady : 

I do in birll) di'ScTV. hi'r, and i:i fortunes, 

In graces, and in qjuhtics of brecdin;: ; 

But more than the:f(:, in love 1 do di'.-'ervc. 

Whit if I slrayM no f'.rlher, but chose h'.TC : — 

Lot's see once more this savin-.r uravM in poid : 

IVkochooseth mf, s'lnll xj-iiim icUat many men desire. 

Why, that's Uu lady ; all the uorld d. sires her: 

From the four crjrncrs of Ih? earth they come, 

To ki^i this shrin:», this nu)rlal brtathinT saint. 

The l-iyrc;inian d»usci1.-, and lh»; vusty wilds 

Cf wide Arabia, are an Ihrou'jii-fares now, 

For princes lo co ne view fair Portia: 

The watery kin^ul >m, wiio.se ambitious head 

Spits in the face of iteaven, is no imi* 

To stop the foreis^n spi its -, Imt th.y come, 

As o'er a brook, to see lai. Portia. 

One of these three contains her h'^avcidy picture. 

Is't like, thit lead contains h'.T ? 'Twere dannialion, 

To tmnk so b:u>e a thoujhl ; it were ton pruss 



ll.-. ii! s, Antonio r«nr»i'yM the dnkr, 
Tiny Ml re ujI with Ha -^aiiio in his ship. 

SAan. 1 never heard a passion so confus'd, 
S ) St ran.:*', on!ra;^e<)n.% and so variable, 
A* the do^ Jew d d uMer in the streets : 
.1/j/ ilav'shUr /— C> iri/ dncnls ! — O my daurkter! 
Fit I vith a C'iristian ?— my Chrittian dvestt/ 
J lattice ! the /ate .' my d\wats, and my daugkUr! 
.y sealed 6.i*« 'IP 3 sealed ba!^s ofdttcats. 
Of doublt ducals^ shd^nfrmn mt hy my dntgkter! 
»^ind jexoeln ; two stones, two rich and prtciflMf 

5/i»nrt, 
StoVn hy my daughter !— Justice ! find the gM. 
She ha'Ji the sinnes upon her^ and the d%temU ! 

Sa'ar. Why, all Ihc boys in Venice follow him, 
Crvirnj, — liis stone*, his dnnpjhter, and his ducatli 

^'l.L'fl. I.I t ^()i:d Antonio look he keep his day, 
Or h : hhall pay for this. 

S iltr. Marry, well remcmber'd : 

I r."aaon*d' with a Frcrchman j'cslerday ; 
NV^'jo told nir, — in the narrow seas, that part 
Tho rrench and Em':1Mi, there miscarried 
A \«.' .-« 1 of our country, richly franeht: 
I iho-.i "jh* ip.in Antonio, when he told roe; 
And w sliM ill sil nre, that it were not his. 

iialai\. Von x^nrc bc&t to tell Antonio what fof 
h- ar ; 
Vft do not ^:llcl^l^nly, for it may pricre him. 

iS'jlar. A Kind.T irentleman treads not the etrtL 



To rib' her cerecloth in ihc obscure gr-ive. 

Or shall I think, in silver she'a iniiMT'd, 

Rcinir ten tim^'j* unrl'jrv.ilacd to try'd \r.\j\ f 

O sinf.sl t hauu:ht ! Never so rich a' L'cni 

Was set in ivorse than L'old. Thi-y havi: in England' I s'l^v Bissanio and Antonio part: 

A coin, that bears the fi;;urc of an an'/el Ba.osnnio t.ild him, he would make some qteed 

Stamped in ifold : but that's inscnlp'd^ upon ; Of h-s r.Mirn ; he answcr'd — !)o not so. 

But here an an;rcl in a eoldcn bed Slubber* not business /or my saJce, BassaniOf 

Lies all within. — Deliver me the key ; B'd slfty the very riom/T «/'/'e time; 

Here do I choose, and thrive 1 as I mny ! ^^nd for the Jeir^s oond, leAic/i he hath of me, 

Por, There, take it, prince, and if my form lie f^^t it not enter in your 7uind cf Icre : 

there, j I^f merry, and employ your rhiefest thoughtt 

Then I am yours. [He unlocks the golden casket. To courtship, and such fair ostents* of Icve 

Mar, _ O hell ! what have we here / •''* *'"»W conveniently become you there : 

A carrion death, within whoso empty eye * "' *' ^' * '~ * * 

There ii a written scroll 7 Til read the writing. 

M that glisters is not goU, 
Often have you heard thtd told : 
JSIany a mwi kis life hulh sold. 
But my oulsidt to hthoi! : 
Gilded tombs da icorms infold. 
Had ynu been as rcise as hoUy 
Yourn^ in limbs, in jwh^ment oW, 
Y'onr answer had net been inscrolPd 
Fare yuu wtll ; ynur suit is col J. 

Cold, indtred ; and labour lost ; 

Then, farewell, heat ; and, welcome, frost. — 



Afid even thi»re, hi." eye bcinjr bijr with tear*. 
Turnin? his fare, he' put his hand behind htm, 
And with affection wondrous sensible 
lie wrun? B.i'^sanio's hand, and so Iher parted. 

Sihn. I liiink, he only loves the world for him. 
1 prav I h( c let us i^o, and find him out. 
And (] lickrn his emhraced heaviness' 
Wi'h -Jojne dwiijrht or other. 

ti.i!>ir. Do we so. [Extunt, 

SCnjS*n TX. — Bflmint. ,Q room in Portia*! 
hfwsr. Enltr Ncrissa, with a servant. 

•VcT. Qiiick, qtiVk, I pray ihcc, draw the car- 

tiin s?r:iiTht : 



To take a ledi-ius leave : thus lo'-ers 



Portia, adieu ! I have too irricv'd a heart jThe prince of Arra2»n has taVn his oath, 

P^rt. [^rtf.'And comes to hi:( election present] v. 

Por. A gentle riddance: Draw the curtains,! 

po; 
Let all of his complexion choose ine so. [Exeunt. 

8CEKE F///.— Venice. Ji street. Enter Sala- 
rino and Salanio. 

Stiar. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone alonsr ; 
And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo ii not 



(1) 'Eodow. ' (t) Enfrraven. (3) Conrersed. 
f 4) To sliri»btr is to do a thin^c carefebslx 



Flouri:ih of comets. Enter the prince qfAmgoti, 
Portia, and their trains. 

Per. Behold, there •*tand the caskets, noble prince: 
If yon choo?»e that whe'cin I am contain^, 
Strai'^ht j«hnll otir nuptial rites be solemniz*d ; 
But if you fail, without more speech, my lord. 
You must be (rone from hence immeaiately. 

•ir. I am enjoined by oath to obsorre three lid 



Ifaiiigt 



'5} Shows, tokens. 

(6) The beayifiess he is fond oC 
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It, never ti unfold to any one 
lich casket Hnras I chose ; next, if I fail 
,hz right casket, never in my lite 
«roo a maid in way of mama {^e ; lastly, 
do fail in fortune of my choice, 
nt-d-aiely to leave you and be gone. 
*m'. To these injunctions evtry one doUi swear, 
It comes to hazard for my worthless self, 
fr. And so have I addrcssM' me: Fortune now 
my heart's hope !— Gold, silver, and base lead. 
to efiooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath : 
1 shall look fairer, ere I frive, or hazard, 
at lays the golden chest ? ha ! let me see :— 
lo chooaeth m<, shail gain what many men desire. 
ai many men desire.— That many may be meant 
the fool multitude, that choose by show, 
: learning more than the fond eye doth t<?ach ; 
ich pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet. 
Ids in the iveather on the outward wall, 
;n in the force* and road of casualty. 
ill not choose what many men desire, 
ause I will not j'imp' with common spirits, 
I rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
r, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 
I me once more what title thou dost bear j 
to choo$eth me, shail gel as mnchas he deserves; 
1 well said too : For who shall «ro about 
cozen fortune, and be honourable 
iiout the stamp of mi'rit ! Let none presume 
wear an undeserved disunity. 
that estates, degrees, and ofRces, 
re not deriv*d corruptly ! and that clear honour 
re purchased by the merit of the wearer ! 
w many then should cover, that stand bare ? 
w many be commanded, tnat command 7 
vr much low peasantry would then be (rlcanM 
•m the true seed of honour 7 and how much honour 
ik^d from the chaff and ruin of the timen, 
be new varnished 7 Well, but to my choice : 
ko chaoselh me, shaUgel as mttch as he destrves ; 
^ill assume desert ; — Give mc a key for tliid, 
d instantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Par. Too long a pause for that wliich you find 

there. 
/Ir, What*s here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
■dentins; me a schedule 7 I will read iU 
3w much unlike art Ihou to Porlia 7 
"»w much unlike my h jp^s, and my deservin^s ? 
'hoehoosethme, shall have ai much as he deserves, 
id I deserve no more than a fool's head 7 
'hit my prize? arc my deserts no better? 
For. To offend, and .iud;5c, are distinct offices, 
nd of opposed natures. 
Jr. What is here ? 

The fire seven lime^ tried this ; 

Seven times tried that judgment is. 

Thai di i never choose amiss : 

Some there be, that shadoxrs kiss ; 

8'tch have but a shaJmo^s bliss : 

There be fools alive, I wis,* 

Silvered o'er; and ao wii this. 

Take vohat wife ydu will to bed, 

I will ever be your head : 

8o begone, sir, you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 

By the time I linger here : 

With one fool's head I came to woo, 

But I go away with two. — 

Sweet, adieu! I'll krcpmvoalh, 

Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Exeunt Arrnjron, and train. 
Par. Thuf hath the candle sing'd the moth. 

(IXPrapartd. (2) Power. (3) Agree with. 



O theie deliberate fools 1 when thej do chooM^ 
They have the wisdom by their wit to Iomi. 

.Yer. The ancient &ayintf is no berety j-^ ; 

Hanuinar and wiving ffues oy destiny. \ 

Por, Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Where is my lady 7 

Por. Here : what would my lord 7 

.iS'crr. Madam, there is alighted at your gata 
A young Venetian, one tliat comes before 
To signify the approaching of his lord : 
From whom he uringeth sensible regreets ;* 
To wit, besides commends, and courteous broath, 
Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not seen 
So likely an embassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet, 
Tu show how costly summer was at hand, 
As this fore-spurrcr comes before his lord. 

Por. No more, 1 pray thee ; 1 am half afeard^ 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 
Thou spend'st such nigh-day wit in praising hiflfL** 
Come, come, Nerissa; for i long to see 
<^aick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 

•Wr. Bassanio, lord love, if thy will it be! 

{EiBimiL 



ACT III. 

SCEM^ /.—Venice. ^ street. Enter Salknio, 

and Salarino. 

Salan. Now, what news on the RfaltoT 

Solar. Why, yet it lives there uncheek'd, that 
Antonio hath a ship of rich ladinir wrcck'd on tho 
narrow st^as ; the iioodwins, 1 think they call tho 
place ; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the 
carcases of many a tall thiplie buried, as they say, 
if my gossip report be an honest woman of her word. 

iSatan. I would she were as lyiIl^apo^8iphl1hat, 
as ever kiiapp'd ffinper, or made her nt it hbours be- 
lieve she wef t for the death of a third husbaiid : 
But it is trui', — without any slips of prolixity, or 
crossing tho plain hijh-way of talk, — that the cood 
Antonio, the houott Antonio, — O that 1 had a title 
good enough to keep his name company !— 

Salar. Come, the full slop. 

Salan. H;i,— what say'st tljpu?— Why the end 
is, he haih lost a ^hip. 

Siilar. 1 would it might prove the end of his 
losses ! 

Salan. Let me soy amen betimes, le<t the devil 
cross my prayer ; for here he comes in the iikenesa 
of a Jew. 

Enter Shylock. 

How now, Shylock 7 what news among the mer- 
chant's 7 ' 

Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well a« 
yon, of my daujrhter's flichU 

Salar. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew the 
tailor that made the winps she flew withal. 

Satan. And Shylock. for his own part, knew the 
bird was fledg'd ; ana then it is the compiezioa of 
them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Salar. That's ct-rtain, if the devil may be her 
ijdic. 

Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebel ! 

Salan. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at these 
years / 



(4) Know. 
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Tub, Your daughter spent So GcoM, u I hevd^ 

one iii.<ht, fourtiGore ducat«. 

bliy. Thou stick'st a dafr?«r in me: ^I ihall 

never Bc.i: my pold a^in : Fourscore ducats at a 
silHii:; ! fourscore ducnU! 

Tub, There came divers of Antonio's crediton 
in my company to Venice, that swear he cannot 
choose but break. 

Hhif. I am very plad of it ; XMI plague him ; IH 
torture him ; 1 am glad of it. 

Tub, One of Uiem showed me a ring, that he had 
of your dau};hter for a monkey. 

ahy. Out upon her ! Thou torturcst me, Tubal: 
it wan my turquoise ; ' I had it of I^ah, when I was 
a bachelor : I would not have given it for a wilder- 
ntM of monkies. 

Tub, But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true ; Go, Tu 
bal, lee mean olhcer, bespeak him a fortnight be* 
ill have the heart of him, if he lorfeit; 

he out of Venice, I can make what mer- 

UainotaJeweycs?hathnotaJewhands,orarans,k'handi»e I will; (jo, go. Tubal, and meet meat 
dimensions, senses, affections, passions? fed with! ^ur synago'jue; go. 



8lk«. I say, mj daughter is my flesh and blood. 

sJwr, There is more diflerencc between thy flesh 
and hers, than between jet and ivory ; more be- 
tween your blood), than thjre is between red wine 
and rhjnish:->Bat tell U5, do you hear whetlier 
Antonio have hud any loss at sea or no ? 

S&y. There I have another bad match : a bank- 
rupt, a prodi^i who dares scarce show his head on 
tiia Rialto ; — a bcir^ar, that used to come so sniu*; 
upon the mart ;— let him look to his bond : ho ua» 
wont to call me usurer ; — let him look to his bond : 
he was wont to lend money for a Christian courte- 
sy ;— .let him look to his bond. 

Sjlar. Whv, I am sure, if he Tirfeit, thou wilt 
not take his flesh ; What'i Uiat j;ood for 7 

Shg. Tj bait fish withal : if it will fi^d nothing 
else, it will feed my revenirJ. He hath disj^rared 
me, and hi.idered me of half a million; laughed at 
my losses, mocked al my gains, scorned my nation, jbJil, lee m< 
thwarted my bargains, coiileu my friends, heated , lore : I wi 
mine enemies ; and what's his reason ? I am a Jew ; j fi^r were h 



the same food, hurt with the same weapons, subject gogue, Tubal. 
to the same diseases, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled by the same winter and sum- 
mer, as a Christian is f if you prick u.^, do we not 
bleed? if you tickle us. do wc not laugh? if >ou 
poison us, do we not die ? and if you wrong us, 
shall we not revenge 7 if wc arc like you in the 
rest, we will resemble you in that. If a Jew wrong 
a Christian, what is his humility? rcveuL'c; If a 
Christian wrong a Jew, what should his sufferance- 
be bj Christian example? why, reven:»e. The 
▼iliany you teach mc, i ivill execute j and it shall 
go hard, but I will better the instruction. 

Enier a Servant. 

Sen, Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his 
house, and desires to speak with you both. 
Satar. We have been up and d,own to seek him. 

Enter Tubal. 

SaUui. Here comes another of tho*ribe ; a third 
cannot be matched, unless the devil himst^lf turn 
Jew. [Elxeunt Salan. Salar. an'l Servant. 

Shjf, How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa ? 
hast thou found my dauahtcr ? 

Tub, I often came where 1 did hear of her, but 
cannot find her. 

Shy, Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
irone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort ! 
The curse never fell upon our nation till now; I 
never felt it till now : — ^two thousand ducats in that ; 



good Tubal; at our syna- 

[Exevnt, 

SCEJ^E //.—Belmont. J room in Portia's 
house, Enler Bassanio, Portia, Gratiano, Ne- 
rissa, and attendants. The easkett ere »ei «nL 

Par. I pray you, tarry j pause a day or two. 
Before you hazard ; for. m choosing wrong, 
I lose your company ; therefore, forbear a while . 
rhcre's something tells me (but it is not love,J 



and other precious, precious jewels. — I would, my 
daughter were dead at my foot, and the jewels iii 
her ear! 'would she were hcars'd at my foot, and 
the ducats in hercolHn ! No news of them ? — Why, 
io :— and I know not what's spent in the searcli : 
Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thief gone with so 
much, and so much to find the thief: and no satis- 
faction, no rcTenze: nor no ill luclc stirrin'/, but 
what litthts o' my shoulders ; no slrhs, but o' my 
breathing ; no tears, but o' my shedding. 

Tuh, Y^ other men have ill luck too ; Antonio, 
M 1 heard in Genoa, — 

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 

TA, — 4iatn an argosy cast aivay, coming from 
Tripcttf. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God :— Is it true 7 L« 
ft true? 

Tub, I spoke with some of the railors that es- 
caped the wreck. 

Sky, I thank thee, good Tubal ; — Good news, 
istfdiMWfi ha* ha*— Where? in Genoa 7 



I would not lose you ; and you know yourself, 
I late counsels nut m such a qualitv: 
But lest you should not understand me well 
(And vet a maiden hath no tongue but thotight,) 
1 would detain you here some month or two, 
Before you venture for mc. I could teach yoa, 
llow to choose right, but then I am forsworn; 
S J will I never be : 90 may you miss me ; 
Bit if you do, you'll mnke me wish a sin 
That Thad been forsworn. Beshrcw your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me. and divided me ; 

One half of me is yours, the other half rours, 

Mine own, I would say ; but if mine, tnen your?. 
And so all yours : O ! these naughty times 
Put bar^ between the owners and their riphts ; 
And so, thou^>h yours, not yours. — Prove it so^ 
Let fortune co to hell for it, — not I. 
I speak too lonsr ; but 'tis to peizc* the time ; 
To eke it^ and to draw it out m length, 
To stay you from election. 

Bass. Let me choose ^ 

For, OS I am, I live upon the rack. 

Por. Upon the rack, Bassanio ? then confess 
What treason there is mingled with your love. 

Bas^. None, but that ugly treason of mistrust. 
Which makes mc fear the enjoying of my love : 
There mny as well be amity and life 
'Tween piiow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por. Ay, but I fear, you speak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do speak any thing. 

Bass. Promise mc life, and I'll confess the truth. 

Por, AVell then, confess, and live. 

Bass. Confess, and lofc, 

Had been the very sum of my confessimi : 
O h:»ppy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance f 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por, Away then : I am lock'd in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof. — 

(1 ) A precious stone. (2) Delay. 
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Let aiiide ■oapd. while he doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he loM, he maket a Bwan-like end, 
Fading in musk: : that the comparison 
Mar stand more proper^ mv eye shall be the stream, 
And wat*r^ death-bed lor him : He may win ; 
And what is music then ? tnen music is 
Eren as the flourish when true subjects bow 
To a new-crowncU monarch : such it is, 
As are those dulcet sounds in break ofdnj, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And suomion him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no less presence,* but with much more lore. 
Than joung Alcides, when he did redeem 
The nrgiii tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the sea-monster : I stand for sacrifice, 
The rest aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared visages, come forth to view, 
The issue of the exploit. Go, Hercules ! 
Live thou, I lire : — With much much more dismav 
1 Tiew the fight^ than thou that mak'st the fray. 

Jduskf whUtt Bassanio enmmenU on the caskets to 

himself. 

SONG. 

I. TeU me, where is f ana/* bred. 
Or in the hearty or in tne head? 
How begotf how nourished 7 

Xcply. %, Itis engendered in the eyes. 

With gazing fed ; and fancy dies 
In ^e cradle where it lies : 
Let us all rinffanev^s knell ; 

rU begin it, ^*nr, aong, bell. 

All. Ding, dang, beU. 

Bass. — So may the outward shows be least them- 
selves^ 
The world is sUll deceiv'd with ornament. 
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt, 
Bat, being seasoned with a jrracious' voice. 
Obscures the show of evil ? In rcUpion, 
What damned error, but some 8<.bcr brow 
"Will bless it, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding^ the grossness with fair ornaratiit? 
There u no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all os false 
Asitairs of sand, near yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowniirr Mars ; 
y ho, inward searched, have livers nhite as milk? 
And these assume but valour's excremf;n% 
To render thr»m redoubted. Look on beaiitv, 
And von shall see 'lis purchased by the weight 
JJhich therein works a miracle in nature. 
Jwkiiig them lightest that wear most of it : 
^are those crisped* snaky polden lock?, 
•yhieh make such wanton gambols with the wind, 
l(Pon supposed fairness, or en known 
Jo be the dowry of a second head, 
JJe Kull that bred them in the sepulchre. 
la'Jt ornament is but the giiilcd* shore 
To t most danserous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
'dlin7 an Indian beauty ; in a word. 
The seeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thoti traudy gold, 
lUrd food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and crmmcn drudTC 
Tween man and man : but thou, thou racaare lend, 
^NTiieh rather threat'nest, than do' h promise au<;ht, 
Thv plainness moves me more than elo^,uenre ! 
And here choose I : Joy be the consequence ! 
Por. How all the other passions fleet to air, 



(1) Dignity of mien. 
(3) Winning fhvour. 



(S) Love. 
(4)- 



Curled. 



As dodibtAiI thoiMfhts, and radi-embracM desptir^ 
And chudd'rinff fear and green-ey'd jealousy. 

love, be moderate^ allay thy ecstasy, 

In measure rain thy joy, scant this excess : 

1 feel too much thy blessing, make it less, 
For fear I surfeit I 

Bass, What find I here ? 

[ Opening the leaden casket. 
Fair Portia's counterfeit /* What dcmi-^od 
HdXh come so near creation 7 Move these eyes 7 
Or whether^ riding un the balls of mine. 
Seem they in motion ? Here are scver'd lips, 
Parted ivith sugar breath ; so sweet a bar 
Should sunder such sweet friends : Here in her 

hairs 
The painter plays the spider ; and hath woven 
A golden mesh to entrup the heat's of men, 
Fo&ter than gnats in cubivcbs : But her eyes,— 
How could he see to do them ? having made one, 
Methinks, it should have power to steal both his, 
And leave itself unfurnish'd : Yet look, how far 
The substance of my praise doth ivrong this shadow 
In underprizing it, so far this shadow 
Doth limp behind the substance. — Here's theacroUa 
The continent and summary of my fortune. 

You that choose not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and choose as true I 
Since this fortune falls to you. 
Be content and seek no new. 
If you be well pleas'* d with this, 
•and hold your fortune for your bliss. 
Turn vou where your ladjf is. 
And claim her with a loving Idss, 

A gentle scroll ;— Fair lady, by your leave j 

[Kissing Aer. 
I come by note, to give, and to receive. 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he halh done well in people's eyes, 
Hearine applause, and universal shout. 
Giddy in spirit, still fjazing^ in a doubt 
Whether those peals of praise be his or no ; 
So, ihricc-tair lady, stand I, even so ; 
As doubtful whcll'er what I see be true. 
Until contirni'd, sipn'd, ratified bv you. 

Por. You see me, lord Bassanio, wl:cre I stand, 
Such as I am : tbouLh, for mygelf ;)lonc, 
I would not be ambitious in my wish. 
To wi"!>h myself much better ; yet, for vou, 
I would be trebled twenty times myself; 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
Mt)re rich ; ^ 

That only to stand hicrh on your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, liring?, friei:ds. 
Exceed account : but the full sum of me 
Is sum of somet bins' ; which, to term in pros?, 
Is an unIes!<on'd girl, unschool'd, unpractis'd : 
Happy in thi.", sKe is not yet so old 
But slie may learn • and happier than this. 
She is not bred so dull but «ne can learn ; 
Happiest of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Commits itself to vours to be directed. 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 
Myself, and what is mine, to you, and yonrs 
Is now converted ; but now I was the lord 
Of this fair mansitjn, master of my srrvants. 
Queen o'er myself; and even now, but now, 
This house, these servant?, and this Fame myself, 
Aro yours, my lord ; I «rive them with this ring ; 
Which *vhcn you part from, lose, or give away, 
Let it presage the ruin of your love. 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

(5) Treacherous. (6) LikencM, portfuL 
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BtM. Madam, you hare bereft me of all words. 
Only my blood speaks to you in ray veins : 
Anu there is sucn conrii8:on in my powers. 
As, af.er .«ome o Jition fairly siiokii 
By a bcl jved princ^', there dotn appcnr 
Among the buzzinij pieai*r(l mul'iiude ; 
Where every !«oniethnpj, Dein;: bloiil' together, 
Tu-ns to a wild ol' nutliiiiir, ••avc of j.»v, 
ExpreR»*d, and not frxpre>aM : But ufjon this rinp^ 
Parts fro-n Ihi^ linger, ihcn parts liie fram hence ; 
O, then be b.tid to nay, Baii.saiiiu^s dead. 

•Wr. My lord and lady, it is now uiir time. 
That have stood by, and ^e.fj our wi^h^s prcspcr. 
To c:y, irood joy ;' Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Gra, My l')rd Bassanio, and my gentle lady ! 
I wish you all the joy that you cm wish ; 
For, I am sure, >.-u can ni^h nonp: f.o:n m?: 
And, when your honours nirun \o :>ol(>mnize 
The banc-iin ofyowr faith, 1 do bi'«»'i;oh you 
Even at that time I ma> be matri d too. 

Bars. With all my heart, so thou canst gel a wiri\ 

Gra, 1 thank your lord-^hip; you have srbt me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as vours : 
You saw th? mi!«trft8s, I b::hL'H the mai^ ; 
You lovM, I lov'd ; for intcrmi"»»ion» 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upoii iSe ca-skt't** there ; 
And so dkl mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooinor here, until I sweat airain ; 
And »w»"*aiing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at last,— if promise last, — 
I grot a promise of this fair one here. 
To have her lov»», provided that your fortune 
Achiev'd her mistress. 

Por, Is Ihi** true, Ncris5a 7 

•Vrr. Madam, it i?, so yon stand pleasM withal. 

Biss. And do yon, Grritiano, mean good faith? 

Gra. Ye% *fai{h, my lord. 

Bass. Our feast shall be much honourM in your 
marriar-e. 

Gra, We'll play with them, the first boy for a 
thoiisand dueats. 

J^er. What, and strike down ?— 

Gra, No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport, and 

stake down. 

But who comen here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salcrio 7 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 

Bass, Lorenzo, and Salerio, »velcomc hither; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Hayepowcr to bid voii wclcomo : — By your leave, 
I bid^v very friends and countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por. So do I, my lord ; 

Th^y are entirely welcome. 

Lor, I thank your honour:- For my part, my 
lord. 
My purpose wa* not to have seen you here j 
But meeting with Salcrio by the wav. 
He did entreat me, past all saying nay, 
To come with him along. 

Sale. I did, mv lord, 

And I have reason for K. Si<mior Antfmio 
Commends him to you. [Givex Bassanin a leHn. 

Bass. Ere I ope his letter, 

I prav yoM, tell me how my gocKl friend doth. 

Sale, Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Cfra, Nerissa, cheer yon' stranger; bid her wel- 
come* 
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Your hand, Salerio ; What*t the newf from Tealet? 
How djth that royal merchant, good Antonio? 
I knoiv, he uill be "ilad of our success ; 
We ar the Ja^^un.^, ne have i\on the fleece. t 

Sule. 'Would vuu had non the fleece that be ^ 
hath lost! 

Pur, Then* urc some shrewd contents in joa* 
s:«iiic paper, 
That steal the culour from Bassanio's cheek: 
Si)iiie d.-ar friend dead ; else nothing iu the world 
C Mild turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and wotmT— 
With UiikWy Bassanio ; 1 am half yourself, 
And I must freely have the half ofany thing 
That this same paper brink's you. 

Bass. O sweet POTiiiy 

Here are a few of the unpleasant'st wcrds. 
That ever blotted paper ! Ucntlc lady. 
When I d.d first impart my love to you, 
I fn ely tuld yo'.i, all the wealth I had 
■ Rin in my veiIJ^, I was a 'jtntleman ; 
[And then I told y<iu true : and yet. dear ladj. 
Rating mvjwif at nothing, you shall ace 
lion much I was a bra<ji:art ; When I told von 
My state was nothing, I &houId then have tcddyoo 
T/ at I was wortic than noihini? ; for, indeed, 
I have <n2cajj;M my.sdf to a dear friend, 
Eu^agM uiv friend to his mere enemy. 
To fe« d my mean?. Here is a Utter, lady ; 
The pafwr a* the body of my friend. 
And ev( TV word in it a papinj wound. 
h^nimr iTfe-blootl. — But is it true, Salerio? 
Have all his ventures faiPd 7 What, not one hit? 
From Tr'noli-, from Mexico, and England, 
From Lisbon, Barhary, and India ? 
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful tooeh 
Of merchant-marrini rocks ? 

Safe. Not one, my lord. 

Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The pre=5rnt monr»v to d'«rhara:c! the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
\ crcatnr.*, that did bear the shape of man, 
S> keen and -freedy to confound a man : 
He plitiM the d:ike at morning, and at night: 
And dolh imp^aeh the freedom of the state. 
If th ;y deny him j i.«tiee : twenty merchanU, 
The duke him'clf, and the macmifieocs* 
Of vreatest port, have all persuaded w'lthhla; 
But none ran dnv(> him from the envious plei 
Of forfe't'ire, of justice, and his bond. 

Jes. Wh(>n I was with him, I have heard hiP 
swear, 
To Tubal, and to Ch'is, his countrymen. 
That h.-* wouh' raihnr have An'ofiio's flesh, 
Than twenty lim^s the va'ne of the sum 
That he did owe him : and 1 know, my lord. 
If Ian-, authoHty, and pov er denv not. 
It will jTo hard V\ith poor Antonio. 

Por. U it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble? 

Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest nMU^ 
;The best condition'd and unwearied spirit 
In doiu'r courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appearii 
.Than anv that drhws breath in Italy, 

Por. What sum oue* he the Jew? 

Bits. For me, three thousand ducata. 

Por. W'hat, no more? 

Pay h:m six thousand, and deface the bond; 
Donblc six thousand, and then treble that, 
Refore a friend of this description 
^hall lose a hair through Bassanio's fault. 
First, go with me to church, and call me wifo s 

(S) The chief 



«w«T to Venice to your Triend ; 
* shall jou lie by Portia's side 
unquiet soul. I'ou sthall have gold 
ic petty debt twenty time.t over : 
IS paid, brinsr your true rri?nd along : 
Nerisso, and myself, mean liuie, 
as maids and widows. Come, auay; 
thail hence upon your iveddin;:-d.iy : 
rrieiidd-tvelcome, show a merry cheer:' 
I are dear bought, I will love vo u dear. — 
e hear the letter of your frijnd. 
[Rjads.] Stoeet ttassanit^y my ships have 
rriedf mv creditors grow cruel^ mjf tsta^ 
no, my bond to the Jew is forfeit; and 
pitying it. it is impossible I shwdd live, 
ire cleared brtitten yott and /, if I might 
fou at my death: notwUhstan.iingy use 
stare : if your love do not persuade you to 
not my letter. 

love, despatch all business, and be gone. 
iince I have your good leave to iro away, 

I make haste : But, till I come again, 
lall e'er be yuilty of my stay, 

sst be intcrposer 'twixt us twain. 

[Exeunt, 

III. — ^Venice. ».l street. Enter Shylock, 
Salanio, Antonio, and Gaoler. 

Gaoler, look to him ; — Tell not me of 

oercy ; 

e fool that lent out money gratis ;— 
>ok to him. 

Hear me yet, good Shyloc?<. 

II have my bond ; speak not against my 
K)nd; 

orn an oalh, that I will have my bond : 
i'dst me do r, before thou had'st a cause : 
i I am a dog, beware my fan*?* : 
shall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 
rehty gaoler, that thou art so fond' 
aoroad with him at his request. 
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SCEjfk /r.—Belmont A room fn Portlt^V 
house. Enter Pv. rtia, Nerissa, Lorenio, Jesncty 

and DolUiazar. 



prnv I her, hear me ?ne:ik. 

•II ha« 

peak: 



'11 have my bond 



; I wi 



11 not hear ihcc 



ny bond ; and therefore speak no more. 
J made a soH. and dull-ry'd fool, 
the head, relent, and si;i:h, and yield 
■ian inte*cessors. Follow not ; 
10 speaking ; I will have mv bond. 

(Exit Shylock. 
It is the most impenetrable cur, 
• kept with men. 

Let him alone, 
' him no ir.« re with bootless prayers. 
my life ; his re.nson well I know j 
"CT'd from his forfeitures 
it have at times made moan to me ; 
! he hates me. 

I am sure, the duke 
r jrrnnt this forfeiture to hold, 
he duke cannot deny the course of law. 
Jmmodity that strangers have 
n Venice, if it be denied, 
h impeach the jii«tire of the state ; 
t the trade and profit of the city 
h of all nations. Therefore, eo : 
efs and losses have so 'bnteT mf, 
all hardly snare a pound of flesh 

»w to my bloody creditor. 

>lcr, on : — Pray God, Bas'^nnio come 
e pay this debt, and then I care not ! 

[Exeunt, 



;i)Fae6. 



(2) Foolish. 



Lor. Madam, although I speak it in your prfk 
scnee. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of pod-like amitv ; which appears most strongly 
In beariufr thus the absence ot your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you show this honouTf 
How true a •lentlcman you send relief, 
4iow dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work, 
Than customary bounty can enforce you. 

Por, I never did rencnt for doin^ fiood. 
Nor shall not now : fjr in companions 
That do converse and waste the time togetheri 
Whose seals do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit; 
Which makes me think, that this AntonlO| 
Being the bosom lover of my lord. 
Must needs be like my lord : If it oe so, 
liow little ie Ihe cost! have bestowed, 
In purchasinfT the semblance of my soul 
From out the sta'e of hellish crueltv ? 
This comes too near the praising of myself; 
Therefore no more of it : hear other things.— 
Lorenzo. I commit into your hands 
The husbandry and manage of my house. 
Until my lord's return : for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd a setrct ftnt 
To live in p- aver and con*emplatioii, 
Only attendrd by Neris? a hero. 
I'nt'l her husband and my lord's return : 
There is a monastery two miles oflT^ 
And there we will abide. I do desire you, 
Not to deny th's imposition ; 
The which my love, and some necessity. 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart; 

I sh'tU obey you in al! fair commands. 

Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will arknoNvledp^e you and Je?.«ica 
!u place of lord Bai^ssMiio and myself. 
S(» fare vou wcWy till we jhall meet a^a:n. 

Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on 
you. 

Jes. I wish your ladyship all heart's content, 

Por, I thanK you for your wish, and ttm weU 
pleasM 
To wish it back on you : fare you well, Jessie— 

[Exeunt Jessica and Lorenzo. 
Now Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee hones*, true. 
So let me find thee still : Take thi* same letter, 
And use thou all the endeavour of a man. 
In speed to Padua ; see thou render this 
Into my cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth g;iTO 

thee, 
Bring: them, I pray thee, with ima?in'd speed 
ITn»o the trancct, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice : — waste no time in words. 
But ort thee pone ; I shal' be there before thee. 

Ballh. Madam, I go with all convenient speed, 

[£xtf. 

Par. Come on, Nerissa ; I hive work in hand, 
Thit you yet know not of: we'll see our busbantU^ 
Before they think of us. 

J^er. Shall they see us? 

Por. They f hall, Nerissa ; but in such a babi^ 
That th'.v shall think we are accomj^ished 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager« 
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both aeCDiitred like joung mm, 



— _ wcsrmjduegrr wi!h Ihe braxrgncs; 
Anil apfak, iKlwitii tlirchaiigi- ufinan aiid bar, 
WiUi II rrri Tiiiri' ; atid turn (wo inincitiii ttcp> 
Into a manly ilriile; anil ipvnk oTlrap, 
LikealiiH* ljin;Egin> you'll : nod Idl iiuaint liei, 
How hwiourable bdwn Hiiiiiht my lovr, 
Uhkh I ui'iii i[i>, iJu-v l^ll huk and died ; 
I could nu: itjni'hiil:— thin I'ilrrni'nt 
And null, l>ir iJI Uial, 1h:it I hid nut kiJl'd them : 
And Iwriiir i\{ thi'se punc IJr> I'll K'l], 
TJiul mun iJi'ill fireia 1 Ian- diMonlinucd atha-A 
AbiiTe a tui'iviiaimih : — I h:i<e HilhJn my mind 
A thunnanil niT Irii'k'i orihcius bragging Ju ka, 



Wldeh 1 wil' iiraclitt. 



Ifih 



■. Fic!i 






Whr, Fhnll wo lui 
— -■■>ir. thil, 

itcrjireler T 



tomr, I'il It'll 111 

At the park calii'i and Ihi-n Tart haile awi 
For wc miiit muiure twvnl]' niilrn to-diy. 
hCEJ^E r^nc vimt. .1 GtrJm. 
Launrelut luuf Jviuca. 



fdUN. Ye«, tnilr;— br, look fon, Ihr sinr i 
Um fc'.htr are lo b* InM nfmn the childrm : lli n 
tbrf, I [iromi*e vol-, I R'nr ^rj. I wat alwaya jilai 



in. Thali>dnne,iiri IhryhaveaUit 

-. il'iudlr lord, Hh^t a trit-Hiapper are janl 
then bid thvu pnrpin diniiir. 
LnuL That u dune tou, lir ; onlTi corer b Ita 

Lor. Will jou corer then, airl 

LmiH. Nut 10, lir, ncithur ; I know mr datr. 

tor. Yet mure <|nu' 

anl ? 1 pray thtt, ui _,.... 

, ain mcaniiiE: putu thy li^llowi ; bid IhcB coxr 
[he tnlilt, acrve m the meat, and we will coat in 

IjiHii. For the lahlc, sir. il ahall be xncd fa; 
to: llic nieat,_iiir, it Fhall br caii'rcd; for jatf 

oiiccili ihall ^urtm. l£fit LaunctM. 

'. U dear ducrctiun, bow hii wotdi ai* 



lallii uf thy wit ii 



ly aciiBlinn or llu' -. 



The foul halh r'anted in hit memniT 
.\n armr orpcwd nordl 1 Andldiknow 
''^uis, thai (land ill licttcr place, 
like liim, IlLit for a tricksy word 
nattH-. Ilow ch TrW than Jevkt) 

- jfHNl awce', nvihv opinion, 

ll.IT Aa\ thM like the l6nl Bauanio'i wCAl 
Jis. Pii't nil cxprc*>inri II in ter* iMtt, 
BiatteV: The rcnir.-, bo cj Mod ihcir; br/tnilV/T''* ',<•"'.'>"*''>'" Vl'"!' "'I^^''' ill!' 
Ilhink.Tuiiarftdauin'd. Th^-e i. biitoneLpcln [."^ ,"•'""•'''='' V™"""* .■" n" '•^J'.. 
h that can do tou »:,y (;aod i and Ihal u but a kind ','' i''"f " "" !.t'. "V*^*'" ">"« P" "rtli i 
of fcirtird hoH n^tSc?. i^"*"- ifon enrth )«da not mean it, h 

J. J. And vHat h:.?c ii that. 1 roy Ihre J il-T''?!' *"" ,t ™-;*","'"« lo heaw 

In-n. Marry, yc;u may prirt U hnpe that ™irl^Y"^^''*"'*'^"f'*'''^!?K' """""''"* 
Dtlrer not voQ n=t, thitM;.i =™ uS^ Iho jViw'»:}"1 2" ^ waccr lay Iwu c.rthly womm, 
daii 'ht«-. • ' - * And Piirtia one, there muM be lometfaiK ebo 

/».. Th« were s l.-in-' or binnnl bnre, in-f-rJ : f/V?'"*^ "i''' "";; ''''"'' ' '"' ""' f' """^ "*** 
U -h<i kill) (if ml- mum -r -U"].' '-rtMt'a !n 'ii n- !"''-'' '"*• **" <clluir. 

Li-m. Tnilvlhcn I P-.r v^-j nr.-' iii..„nM iN.-h;,, '-"■•,. , Cr^iuch a huiband 

Vfi'-h!!- "id n.-lV-r: ■'.-.sVii-.i 1 sh ,n Sr¥ll...i"V' ' h_n-i of nc, ai ihc i» for a wdt. _ 



'.1 '..ijp.'jbd.f, Jjur mu'.taurj 
as tymybutb^nd; he hat: 



. ir father, I Ml 

a£dc me ■ Chr^'i.... 

I^tm. Truly, thi> more to blame he : we 
ChrfMlaot cnoii'jh hrfure; e'en as manT i> i 
wenilWiancbTunatUiTiThitmakinsorChri: 
n91 ratie the price of ^t••,gf ; if 



■/m, Mar, bul a^k my opinion (jo onhaL 
Sjir. I will uMouj nn'ili!! u> eo lo diniMr. 
Jii, Hay, lii mo pr.u>« you, tthili I hM«* 

Lor. No, pray thet, letHHsrre forUble-^iI^ 
Then, howtoe'er thou ipeak'it, 'mon( olbct tup 
1 ihalldicut iL 

Well, I*n act you forth. [E» 



/m. ril tdl I 
•iv; h-n-hr-r-i 

L:^.i.iM:ip 

W!. U yoil tnji pi-i iii> V „u iniu iiirin:r% 

Je: N'T, T.1I „tifi p-rt E-ar ut, I.wcMs; 
Lauiin-I.it iwl I ar' rn' : he t.11* mo flitlv, thew 
t nom-n-yr'rmeln li^ifcii,b«!raii»f 1 a-naJnir': 
aaiisli'.cr : niiil 1;,-; /n*», yoi are no pooil mciiibri 
oflhi' P(i-ii"noii"''iil!!i ; for, <n conrcrtiii- Jcwi to 
Chiii.Uii"/, VIII niL-! Ill- pric* of pork. 

lj,r. I.|,,l!.,...iv..-11,i( ■ - '- 

wralEh, Ih 

btlly: tlr__ 

£k». It io min-h,il!-t Hx M' 

than Tcaaon: Int if i-he be lent than tu hi>ne!.i 
woman, -he fa, indrp>>. mon! than I took hir fjr. 

Lar, How ciwy fool can plar upon the word 
Ithlak, the best srace ofwtt irill shortly - ' - 



1 ahor'.Iy, Lannec- 



tr 10 the 

,,iipi;f(hcni:T0'. 
'!r]-l by you. Lniineclot. 



Into 



<l) Hatrwl, m 



ACT IV. 

SCC.VE /.-Venice. .1 eoiirl »/ JtuCtw. ftW 
lj( Duhi', iSr .Vn^niVic;']; .Antonio. Dunail^ 
Cialianu, Silarino, btilanio, and Lthtri. 
ftitc. What. 1* Antnnia here ) 
/■u.'.t. I amaarry fur ihce; Uijuarteonetaar 

•'.onr adtcrjarv, an iiih'imin wretch 
ofpiry. 



Uncjpiliie of pirir.toiil a 
From luiy dram oTuifri-y, 

grace ha'h ta'cn rroai 



I have 



i hilt nil 



1 lawful nii-aii can carry mt 

f tut of lib enry"!!' rearh, I <io oppOM 
My pa'icncr to hit fury ; and am acmM 
To lufr-r, wHh a qiiii'tnci of rpirit, 
''he Trry tvranny and mm of hi). 
Z>uti. Go one, and call the Jew hte Ite M 
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. He^i ready at the door : be comet, mj lord. 

Enter Shylock. 

Make room, and let him stand before our 
face. — 

, the wor!d thinks, and I think so too, 
9 J bu*. iead'it ihia fa:»hion of thy mahce 
Asthoiir of act ; and then, *tis {bought 
show thy mercy and remorse,' more slrangc 
thy strange apparent* cruehy : 
ere' thuu now exact'st the |ienaltr 
IS a pound of this poor merchant's flesh,) 
ilt not only lose the forfeiture, 
:h'd with human t^en'leness and love, 
a moiety of the principal ; 
S an eye of pity on his losses, 
re of late so huddled on his back ; 
to press a royal merchant down, 
ck commi^ration of his state 
assy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
iibbom Turks, and T;irUirs, never trainM 
» of tender courtesy, 
txpect a gentle ansiver, Jew. 
I nare posscss'd your grace of what I pur- 
pose; 

9ur holy sabbath have I sworn, 
the due and forfeit of my bond. 
eny it, let the danircr li$rht 
•ur charter, and your cAy^s freedom. 
ik me, why I rather choose to have 
t of ca rion flesh, than to receive 
lousand ducats : I'll not answer that : 
, it is my humour ;* Is it answerM ? 
my ho jsc be troubled wirb u rat, 
! pleas'd to viyt ten thousand d jcats 
it bancd i What, are you answer'd yet? 
en there arc, lov * not a irnping^ pij ; 
lal are mad, if th?y bihold a cat ; 
era, uh-jn the b'jg-pipc sin^s i' thr nose, 
:otttain their urine ; For »ml'ction,* 
of p.tssi^n, stvays it to ihc mood 
it luces, or loalhs : Now, for your answer: 
is no r.i m reason to be rendered, 
cannot abide a gaping pit' ; 
a harmless neccitsary cat ; 
a swollen bair-pine ;* but of force 
|id to such inevitanle shame, 
end, himself being offended ; 
givn no reason, nor I will not, 
111 a lodged hate, and a certain loathing 
ntonio, tnat I follow thus 
suit against him. Are you answer'd 7 
This is no answer, thou unlccling man, 
le the current of thy cruelty. 
I am not bound to please thee with my 
answer. 

Do all men kill the things they do not 
lore? 

-Iites any man the thins he worild not kill ? 
Cvory oA;-ncc is not a hate at fifAt. 
Vhat, would'st thou have a serpent sting 
ihee twice? 

pray you, think you question* with the 
Jew; 

as well ro stand upon the beach, 
the main flood bnte his usual heit^ht ; 
as well use question wi*h the wolf, 
hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
as well forbid thp mountain pines 
iieir hirh tops, and to make no noise, 
ej aie fretted with ths gusts of heaven ; 



Tou mty as well do any thntg most hard. 

As seek to soften that (than uhich what's harder?) 

His Jewish heart:— Tlicreforc, I do beseech you. 

Make no more uliVrs, uae no further means, 

But, tviih all brief and plawi convcniency. 

Let mc hiivcjj(i;;in(-itt, and the Jcu his lull. 

Bast. Fur Uiy three ihousand ducats here is tiz* 

Shy, If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not dran them, I would have my bond. 

Duke. H jw shall Uiou hope for mercy, rend*ring 
none 7 

Shif. Whut iodgmcnt shall I dread, doing no 
wrong/ 
Vou hare aniunpr you many a purchas'd slave. 
Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mules. 
You use in abject and in slavish parUi, 



(f) Seemintr. (S) Wliereas. 

ndtfUDcy. (6) Crying. (6) Prejudice. 



Because you bought them : — Shall I say to TOi 
Let them be free, marry them to your Keira i 
Why sweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
Bs mode as sou as yours, and let their palates 
Be seasonM with such Tiands ? You will luswtry 
The slaves are ours : — So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will bare its 
If you deny me, lie upon vour law I 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
I stand for jjd^ment: answei ; shall I have it? 
^ DuJie. Upon my power. I may dismiss this court, 
Unless BiUario, a learned doctor. 
Whom I have sent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 

Salnr. ^ My lord, here stays withou* 

A messcn?er with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padun. 

Duke. Bring us the letters ; Call the mrssenper. 

Bass, Good cheer, Antonio ! What, man 7 
ccuraj'e )et! 
The Jew shall have niv flcsli, bloo<l, bones, and all. 
Ere thou shall Ijse I'oi nie one drop of blood. 

•4fif. I am a taint id uciliLr olUic flock, 
Meetest for dea!h : the neakcst kind of fruit 
D.'ops carliftst to ine ground, ar.d so let ir.e* 
Y(}u cannot better be (.nipioy'd, Ban-an'o, 
Than to lire st.ll, and wn.e'miiic e|rflaph. 

Etiter Ncrissa, dressed like a lawyer*M clerk, 

Dtike. Came you from Padua, from BcUario 7 

AVr. Prom both, my lord : Bellario pr^ts your 
grace. [Pr€ttnta a letter. 

Bliss. Why doct thou whet thy knife so ear- 
nestly 7 

Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt 
there. 

Cra. Not on thv f olc. bnt on thy soul, harsh Jew, 
Thou mak'st Uiy knife Keen : but no metal can. 
No, not I he han^man\t a.xc, bear half the keenness 
Of thy sharp envy • Can no prayers pi Tee thee 7 

Shy. No, none that thou ha<«t wit enough to make. 

Gra. (), be thou damnM, inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let jiMire be arcU8»*d. 
Thou nlmost makVt ine waver in my faith. 
To hold opinion with Pyiha?^ora?, 
That »o?ils of animals infuwi themselves 
Into th«» trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
CJovcrn'd a wolf, who, hnnp^d for human slaughter. 
Even from the ^allows did his fell soul fleet, 
Ai;d, whilst thou lavVt in thy nnhalIow*d dam, 
InfusM itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloo<|v, starv'd, and rarcnous. 

Shy. Till thou canst rail the seal from oflT my 
bond. 



(7) Converse^ 



(8) Malices 
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Thou but offcnd*st thy \un?s to "ippak w loud : 
Uepair Lhy wit, %^oi\ youth, or it tvill f.ili 
■Tocur«lt"9.«riiiiL — I shind hj-.*c for I \w, 

Duke, Thi" Icftirr iViMri IJ I'li-i-i (!■ tn r inrnfiH 
A *.o iiig and l(>'inii.J d:M'tur l.i jiir ('-')<;• I : — 
AVh rowhc? 

wV/r. H'i attciu^^^li li rt' li.irO liy, 

To know vour answer, uh MiK-r voiril :iil!iii: iiin. 

Diike, Wilh all my huait: — ^oniu Ih/c;; or four 
ofyoii, 
Go qi?c him courteous rondurt to this plaof. — 
Mean titne, the court ^h:ll! hvar Bt'Ilnri.i's lultrr, i 

(Clerk reads.] Your i^rttre shall un //r«.''Mi /, 
thalf al the receipt of your /t/.'rr, / am rery sick .- 
btU in the instant that vrntr uies^rtrjtr ramr^ in 
loving visita'ion iro-f trUh me a y-tunr: if>.'it>r of 
HottUf kis name i* Ha'.lhuzar: I ncf;iutin*ed hhu 
Vfitk the cause in contriverfj htliretn the Jeir an'f^ 
Jintonio the Merchant : tre turned oVr nianii hnnl.s 
ioi^ether : he is furnished icHh my opfniun ; trhiihy 
bettered with his otnn leamhit: (Hie greatn'^s 
v^hereof I cannot 'Cnouirh comment)^) comet trrth, 
hiin^ at my importmiittu to fill up ynur trrare^s re-[ 
quest in tny slemd. I itrtee'rh yor/, let his lack (f 
years be no impetHmrni to let Aim la^k a rer trend 
esUmation ; for 1 never knew so youn^ a hody tr/'/A 
MO old a head, I tearr him to ymr :rr.irM^ir? arcrp!- 
mneCf whose trial shall better publish his coiiimcu- ! 
.dation, \ 

Duke. You hear Uie IcarnM Bjllario, what hiv 

wrilc« : j 

And here, I take it, is the doctor com''. — ! 

EiUer Portia, drt.ssed like a doctor ofhtrs, 

GiTc me vour hand : camo you from old Bi llarJD ? 

Por. I did, mv lonl. 

Duke, You are welcome : t;ik».' your place. 

Are you acquainted with the dlirin;n''c ' 
That hold;* this present (iwestion in the court? 

Por, I am informed thnmusjhlv of the cjiu«e. 
Which is the merchtiii* he-e, jmd v.lrrh tht.- .lew ? 

Duke, Antonio and old Slivlc^rk, both btuud turth. j 

Por, Is your name Sh> Iwk ? ! 

Shy, Slivlork is my nan»e. j 

Por, Of a stran're nature is tlw Huit you fallow ; 
Yet in such rule, that the V( netian lav/ 
Cannot Impucm' yon, ns you do proceed. — 
You stand within his danger/ do you not 7 

[7*0 Antonio. 

JInt. Ay, to he says. 

Por, Do you confess the bond ? 

jAf^t, I do. 

Par, Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy, On what compuNion mu.^t I ? tell me that. 

Por, The quality of mercv is not ^train'd ; 
ft droppcth. as the gentle rain from ImaTen 
Upon tn«* place beneath : it is twice Me^s'd ; 
It bles^th him that pves, and him that takes : 
•Tis mip^htiest in the mijrhticst ; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His sceptre shows the ->rcc of temporal power. 
The attribute to awe and mnjetty, 
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings ; 
But mercy w above this scepterM sway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kin^ 
itis tn attribute to God himself; 
And earthly power doth then show likest God^!«, 
When mercy seasons justice. Thcrefonr, Jew, 
Thoutrh justice be thv plea, consider thi<, — 
^That. in the course of justice, none of us 
.SIknikI lee salvation : we do pray for mercy : 
Xnd that same prayer doth teach us all to render 



The deeds of merer. I hare spoire thus much, 

To rniti'jatii the juiiticc of lhy plea; 

W! ii'l) ifili;);! follow, this strict court of Venire 

.Ml.."! pf I's irlvu sent .nee 'i;ainst the merchant 



Th 



(li:'re. 

u. .My d;:ed> I'pon my head ! I crave tbelaw, 
p n.iliv :uui fortiil of my bord. 



(DOppoK. 



(8) Reach or control. 



/Vr. Is hi' nut able to di-cliar^e the money? 

liar^. Ve5, h.re 1 tendr-r it for him in the court | 
Ve I, Iwiee the »um : if that will not aufiice, 
I w lil be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
^)n fi»r(eit «)f my h iiids, my head, my heart: 
Iftliis uill not Kuii ee, it muat appear 
Tn:it malice heari; dow n tnath. And I beseech JOO^ 
^^'rv•">t {)i:re the law to yo;ir authority: 
To do a 2;re:it riuht, do a lil fie wrong; 
Ami curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Pur. It muM not be ; there is no power in Yeailp 
C:iu alter a deeri'c establi^h(-d : 
'T«ill be recorded for a prectdent ; 
And many an error, by the same example, 
Will ru. h into the state : it cannot bo. 

bhy. A Daniel come to juds^nent! yea, a Da- 
niel ! — 
wi-^e younp; j-:d'.'e, how do I honour thee ! 

Pi.r. I prav \ou, let me lock upon the bond. 

•S"i/. Ili?re 'i's, mi»st reverei.d doctor, hurt H h 

Por. SlnlocK, there's thrice thy money oftiM 
tbee. 

•S'.';i/. An oath, an oath, I have an oath In heaven: 
*^h:ill I liiy perjury upon my soul ? 
No, not lor Veiiie'e. 

Por. Why, this bond is foHeit ; 

Aud lawfully bv this the Jew may claim 
A pound ofiliOj, to be by him cut off 
Niaresi tin; merchant's heart: — Be merciful: 
TiiKi' three thy money ; bid mc tear the bond. 

S'lif. U li.n it is pa!d accordinir to the tenor.— 
It do b appiiir, you arc a worthy judge; 
Voii knon llu' law, your exposition 
H iMi been mo?t bound : I ehnrs^e you by thsk^i 
W'hircof you aro a wr ll-dejierving pillar, 
Prcn (•:! to J ifb.MiK.i.t : by my soul I swear, 
ThfT'- is rii) p.nver in thetoneuc of man 
Ti) I'lCr Pi' : I «triy hire on my bond. 

.7/;'. Mos* h-nrt'ily I do beseech the court 
To "iw. the judi^nient. 

Pt.r. \Miy then, thus ilk 

Yo'i must prepare vour bosom for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judse! O excellent younrmio! 

PSr. For thr> intent and purpose oTthe law 
TIath full relation to the penalty, 
Which h'.'re oppeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy. 'Tis very tine : wise and uprirht lodge! 
How miirh more eUler art thou than thy loois! 

Por. Therefore, * ly baic your bosom. 

*SVii/. Av, his breiit: 

So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judge 7— 
Nearest his heart, those an* the very words. 

Pitr. U is no. Are there balance here, to wcidi 
Thefl.^th? 

Shy, I have them ready. 

Por. Ilnre by some surgeon, Shyloek, on yotf 
ebarpe, 
To Mop his wounds, lest h- do bleed to death. 

Shu. Is it so nominated in the bond? 

Por. It is not "o exprciis'd ; But what of that Y 
'Twin* trood you do so much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot And it ; 'tis not in the i>ond. 

Par. Come, merchant, have you any Ihinff to siyt 

•Int. But little ; I am arm'd, and vi ell pre|Mii'd.-» 
Give mc your hand, Bassanio ; fare you wol 1 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you : 
For herein fortune shows herself mora Idna 



MEMiHAin' OF VENICE. 



Tkaa l> bar rautan ■ H l> (till her om, 

To let the wretched man oul-lite his neallh, 

ToTiew iTilhholJun eye, niid urlnklcd broir. 

An »ie of [Hrtertv ; r-oi;i n h.rh liii erina ptna 

Ori.*h > mi«ry llath ^he cut me ofl: 

ConiniciHl Die tu your lHiiiour;ible Hire : 

Tell h;rthepro«!^s«urAiiloiiiu'»piirl, 

Skv, haw 1 lui'd yju, iipv..k me Tiiir in death ; 



BepeMnotjOulhul VDU : 
And tie repcnti not thst he 
ForirtheJeKi ' 
I'U par it iiisl 



id liu! unvc I 
'lalllOH 
payiyi 



be juil^e. 



IThou dk«, uid idl (hy looda aracoiiltacsto. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew I 
Nuw, lnl;del, I hare thee on the hip. 
Par. Why doih Ibc Jew paiuel Uka thy tak 

Sii). Ci>e am my prineipsl. and let me fo^ 

P«r. lie haUi Tefuii'd il in Ihc open court; 
Hi' shall hare merely juatiee, and his bond. 

Gra. ADoni<;l,>UllaiyI| a Kcond DaiUd T— 
1 thaiik (hee, Jew, Tor teaching me thai word. 

Sfty. Slia'l I not have barely my principal ? 

Ptr. Thou ihalt hate nothing but (be fertUloit 
To be w taken »t thy peril, Jew. 



But lire it«IC my nir?, anrt all the world. 
Are not with me t^stecm'd above thy life: 
IwauM loK all, ay, tacrircc them all 
tlere to Ihi* deTil, to dcliier vou. 
Par, Your wile nould gitc you little thaoki for 

ir*he were by, to hear you mehe the ofTcr. 



ntna 






jn^e Ihis 


Mr 


Tiswellyo 


offl 




Ikwi 


■h would ma 


e el» an unnu 


S)9 


These be the 
daughler; 


Chn 


lianhub 



sr husband, rather than a Chrialiii 



Tlie nnri tmrdi it, and the Ian doth gire it 
Sl|. Moat rightful j.id:ie! 
P». Awl yau muat cut Ihia flcah rrom olT hU 



Par. Tany a little ;— there is somclhini else.— 
Thb bond doth rire thee here no lot ufblood; 
The wtntt eipmily are, a pound of flcah: 
Tib Uien thv bond, lake thou thy pound of Besh : 
MiintbeeuUiniE it, if thou dost ahtd 
Uk^rap of Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
ii^bi the lam of Venire, canGscale 
■MdllttMateofVenin. 

tfra. O ujiright judiB !— Mark, Jew ;-0 learn 

; % b ibal the Uw } 

.fW, Thysrirshall see the act 

foTiialbou orgeat jitrticp, be assur'd, 
nix*»K hate iuitice, mnr* thnn ih. 
Qrfc learned J udifc I 

ftjodKel 
I take thia offer then j— puj Uic bond thri 
the Christian go. 
Jbl Here is the nionci 

hr. Soft; 
Tie Jm shall hate all jiirtice ;— son !— no haste 
HohaDhate nothing but the penalty. 
Ct. OJew! an upright iiidcc, a learned judi 
ftr. Theiefore, prepare ihee lo cut olTthe lie 
GM thoo no blood ; nor rut thou h-s, nor mor 
Buljuit a pound c.f flesh; ifihou lak'sl :ilorc, 
Orles^ than a juat pound, — be it but so much 
il iHkeB it light, or heaty, in the lubalancc, 
OrOm dhiaion of the twentieth part 
"' noe poor serurie ; nay, if Iha scale do turn 



VI one poor scrvpic , naj, u um bc 
MtattaaMiBalioBorabair,— 



1* hath yet anolhi 
.aeteiliiilhebna 
prci.'d aKBiiiM oi 



loconlrtvk 
• DliiertalC 



;i;ijiiars by tnauifost nrocetding, 

thou' ].\a I'Driim'd sBnin.l the verj lUii 
Ol'ili.'ai'f. iidaiit; and Ihou hast ineurr*d 

hf il iiiT' 1 furnierly by mc reheara'd. 

on II, i(] rtfore, and teg mercy of the duke. 

Cra. Il..g. lliat thou may'st hate leaie to haH 
thy'self; ^ 

And yet, thv wcalUi bein; forfeit to the lUle, 
"liou hast not left the tafue of a cord ; 

lii'rcl'ore, thou must bchan.Li'datlhealate'acharce. 

Duke. That thou ahjit sue the difleience of our 

. juirdnn thee thy life before thou ask it i 
For hair thy wealth, il is Antonio's : 
The other half comes lo the general state, 
"I'hirh humtilmess may dritc unto a fine, 

/'or. Ay, for the state ; rot for Antonio. 

Nhy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that' 
_ on lake mr houac, when you do take the prop 
That duth sustain my house ; yau lake mj liu. 
When you do take the means vrhereb)' I lira. 

Par. What mercy can vou render him, Antonio T 

G™. Ahallcrgratis;nothingel«e,rorlSod'ss«ltB. 

^al. So please mj lord the duke, Bod all tka 

qtiitllic Tine for one halfof his goods; 
am content, so be will lei me hate 
he oihcr half in use, — io render it. 
Upon his decth, unto the pentlem^ ^ 
Lately stole his dauiihter : 



r, tliot he 
^nl.o'^i 



cord a (rirt, 

.Is daughter. 



D«ke. Hi 

Por^Art'lliou 
a jy ? 

Pi.?.' 

5%. I pray you 

md I will sign iL 
Suit. Get thee gone, but do k. 



.tented, Jew, what dost Uww 

CIrrk, draw a deed oT^fU 
re me leave to %o fromheneat 
the deed aller me. 



MEBCHANT OP TENICX. 



r. 



Gfm, fa tkri^akkj then shaft have tao god- 
Uthtrrt; 
Had I bejit j^ge, tKoa shauld^st hivs had ten 

To bring tote u> the gzUowtj not Uie Trt. 

[L-nt Shjlock. 

Duke, Sir, f entreat -ou home vitn :n€ ta citUcr. 

P«r. I humbly d j dv-sirc jour zroce of {Miriliin ; 
I must away uu» nisbl toward f^u^^o, < 

And it ia aket, I pre^i.tiy a«t forth. 

Duke. I aa aorry, Uul your lea ore acrrea jou 
not. 
Antonio, irratilV thu ffcntlrman : 
For, au ni^ ni.it'J, you' a re mucn bound to him. 

[Exeunt Duke, mi2njicoe.ff and train. 

Bw. Mo;>t iiur'hy ^*:fit emtii, I and my frieDd, 
Hare by yuur wi'dimi XtKLu tnia d iv acqiiiilcd 
Of grievous pcnalUca ; in lieu whc'roor, 
Th.'ce th'^uSiiid ducat4, d le i.n'.o :he Jenr, 
We freely cupe your court ou^ pains withal. 

•inl. And stand indt-btcd, over aiid above. 
In lore and service to tuu evermore. 

Pur. He is wet! paid, thai is well satisfied ; 
And f, delivering you, am satisfied. 
And thc-rem do account mystif weil paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I prav you, know me, when we m et ajroin ; 
I wuh you wellf and so I take my leave. 

Boat, Dear sir, of force I must attempt you fur^ 
thcr ; 
Take some remembrance of us^ as a tribute, 
Not as a fee : (rrant mc two thuigs, I pray you, 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

PtfT, You press me far, and therefore I will 
yield. 
GiVe me your "loves, I'll wear them for your sake ; 
And, for your 1 )V:', I'll lake thi^ rinfr from you : — 
Do not draw back your hand ; IMl take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny mc this. 

Btu$, This ring, eood sir,— ala.«, it is a trifle ; 
I will not shame myself to give you this. 

Por, I will have nuthinir cUe but only this ; 
And now. methinkn, I have a mind to it. 

Baas, Then;*s more depcndi on tliis, than on 
the value. 
The dearest rini in Vrnirc will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray yo:i, pardon me. 

Pot, I see, »ii\ you are iibfiral in offers: 
You tau«;ht me first to bsgr; and no^r, melhinlcs, 
You teach mc how a beguar should be aiL^ucr'd. 

Btus, Good sir, this ring was given mc by my 
wife; 
And, when she put it on. she made mc vow, 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Par, That 'acuse serves many men to save their 
prifui. 
An if y(uur wife be not a mad woman. 
And kn^ how well I have d(?«rrv*d tiiis ring, 
She would not ho'd out enemy for ever. 
For giving it to mc. Well, pence be wi*h voii ! 

[Exmnt Portia nnl Ntri!«»a. 

•ft/. My lord Ba^sanio, l«;t him h ivc the ring ; 
I^ his deserving.*, and mv l')ve with il. 
Be valued Vainnt vour uifc's rornm^imlmrnt. 

iJrt.t*. G'), Gratinno, mn niid ovcrtal^o him, 
Give him the rinn- ; itiid brin-' him, if ih ju canst, 
Unto Antonio's house : — away, m-.ilf hxstr. 

[/vxi! Gratiaito. 
Come, you nnd I will thither prearritlv ; 
And in th^ morning earlv will we both 
Fty toward Belmont : Come, Antonio. [Extwd, 




«J jAhmC. AtftorFoitift 



SCEXE IL 



Per. I'VTiire the Jew's house oat, rive hoi CUi 

d.ti!, 
Ari let r..ni »i;n i: ; we^II away to>nicht, 
A..<j Lic A t:dy b*:ijTe uur h laband* heme : 
Ta.s dct.*i will be utii welcome lo Lorcnzob 

Enter Gratiano. 

Cra. Fair sir, you are well overlakeo: 
Ml lord Bossanii'i, upon ir.ore addict,' 
Halh fl«n( you h*.re tlus ring ; and duJi 
YoLF companv at dinner. 

Por. That eannct be : 

Th.s rinz 1 do accept most thankfully, 
Ai;d su, I pray yoj, tell hm : Furthtrmore, 
I pray vo.i, fthjw n y \oulh old Shy lock's ' 

Oru,' That wtU I do. 

•N<r. Sir, I would fpeak with voa:^ 

Dl see if I can eel my husbands ring, (Te^ortik 
\S hich I did make h.m swear to keep for ever. 

Por. Thou mav'st, I warrant: He ihaU hnt 
old swcarinir. 
That thev did give the rings away to nen , 
But we*i[ ouifaie them, aiid outtwear them toOt 
An ay, mRki* haste ; thou Lnow'tt where I wilful^. 

Xer, Come, good sir, will you ahow ne to (Iw 
house ? [i^uoL 



(1) Reflection. 



ACT V. 

SCE^^E /.— Belmont wffremie to Pofik*k kmti- 
EiUer Lorenzo and Jessica. 

Lor, The moon shines bright : — Id nch a fiff^ 
as this, 
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the treat, 
.\nd they did make no noise ; in »uch a n^t, 
Troilu^'mcthinks, mounted the Trcjiin walls, 
And siph'd his soul toH&rd the Grecian tcnt^ 
Where Crcssid lay that night. 

Jes. In such a ncht* 

Did Thisbp fearfully o'ertrip the dew ; 
And saw the lion*s 'shadow ere himself, 
And ran dismay 'd a way. 

Lor. In such a mglrfi 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hard 
lipon the wild sea-banks, and wav'd herlovt 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jes, In such a nt|^fr 

M< dca cralhcr'd the enchanted hcrba 
That did renew old ^son. 

Fjo", In such a idgh^ 

Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew : 
And with an unthriH love did run from Veide^ 
As far as Belmont. 

Jfs. And in pvrh a ni^hl. 

Did vouncr Lorenzo sweor he lov*d her well; 
S'ealin? her soul with many vows of laith, 
And ne'er a true one. 

Lcr. And in sneh a n\^^ 

Dd pretty Jpssra, like a little f hrew. 
Slander her love, and he forgnve it her. 

Jes. I would ou'-niirht you, d d nobody eonas 
But, hark, 1 hear the footing of a man. 

Enter Stephano. 

T.or. Who romcs so fact in silence of the nfgUt 

Steph. A friend. 

Lor. A friend 7 what friend 7 jour name, I pny 

yuu, friend 7 
8Uph, Stephano it my name; nnd I MDg waii 



MERCHANT OP VENICE* 



win befbre the break of daj 
It Belmont: Bbe doth stray about 
uioaaea, where the kneels and praja 
•/ wedlock hours. 

Who comes wHh her 7 
None, but a holy hermit, and her maid, 
iu, is my master yet relurnM 7 
tie is not, nor we nave not heard from 
him.— 

re in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
moniously let us prepare 
ilcome for the mistress of the bouse. 

Enter Launcdot. 

Sola, sola, wo ha, bo, soia, sola ! 
Vho calls 7 

Sola ! did you see master Lorenso, and 
Lorenzo? sola, sola ! 
.eave hollaing, man ; here. 
Sola! where? where? 
lere. 

Tell him, there's a post come from my 
irith his horn full of good news; my mas- 
»e here ere morning^. [Exit. 

•wect soul, let's in, and there expect their 
coming. 

no matter;— Why should we go In 7 
d Stephano, signify, I pray you, 
be house, your mistress is at hand ; 
g your music forth into the air.— 

[Exit Stephano. 
eet the moonlight steeps upon this bank ! 
J we sit, and let the sounds of music 
our ears ; sod stillness, and the night, 
the touches of street harmony. 
ica : LfOok, how the floor of hcaren 
nlaid witli patines' of bright gold ; 
not the smallest orb, which thou behold*st, 
is motion like an anrel sings, 
ing to the youn^-ey^d chcruoins : 
*mony is in immortal souls ; 
ist this muddy vesture of decay 
Maly close it m, we cannot hear it— 

EfUer musiciaru. 

0, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 
eetest touches pierce your mistress' ear, 
NT her home with music. 
im nerer merry, when I hear sweet music. 

[JVusie, 
rhe reason is, your spirits are attentive : 
lit note a wild and wanton herd, 
of youthful and unhandled colt^ 
r mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing 
kmd, 

I tbe hot condition of their blood ; 
»ttt hear perchance a trumpet sound, 
lir of music touch their ears, 

II pereeive them make a mutual stand, 
rage eyes tum'd to a modest faze, 

weet power of music : Therefore, the poet 

n that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 

floods; 

ught so stockish, hard, and Aiii of rage, 

ie for the time doth change his nature : 

I that hath no music in himself, 

ot moT*d with concord of sweet sounds, 

treasons, stratairems, and spoils ; 

ions of his spirit are dull as night, 

affections dailc as Crebiis : 

aeh man be trusted.— Mark the music. 

man flat dish, used in the adminiilratkni 



Enter Portia and Nerfssa, ai c 4(ifimet. 

Por. That light wc see, is burning in qnjr haO. 
How far that little candle throws his bcaffli 1 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

AVr. When the moon shone, we did not see tbt 
candle. 

Por, So duUi the greater glory dim the lets « 
A substitute shines brightly as a king. 
Until a king be by t and then his state 
Empties itself, as ooth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music! hade t 

•\Vr. It is your music, madam, of ^ house. 

Per. Nothing is good, I see, without respect; 
MethinkSy it sounds much sweeter than by day. 

AVr. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madan^ 

Por, The crow doth sin/ as sweetly ui tbe larl^ 
When neither is attended ; and^ I think. 



The nightingale, if she should ling br oiay. 
When every goose is cacklinp, would be though 
No better a musician than the wren. 



How many things by season stasonM are 
To their right praise, and true perfection f— 
Peace, hoa f the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be «wak*d t [Mutic eeatff. 

Ltr, That is tbe voice, 

Or I am much doceiv*d, of Portia. 

Por, He knows me, as the blind man knowi th* 
cuckoo. 
By the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lad;^, welcome home. 

Por, We have been praying for our busbandiP 
welfare. 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our worda. 
Are they return'd 7 

Lor. Madam, thepr lire not yet j 

But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 

Por, Go in, Nerissa, 

Ghrc order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent nence ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; — Jessica, nor you. 

M tucket* sottndi. 

Lor, Your husband is at hand, i hear his trumpet i 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not 

Por, This night, methinks, is but the day-light 
sick, 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day. 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antonio, Gratiano, and fhtir ' 

fiilowers, 

Bass. We should hold day with the Antipodes^ 
If vou would walk in absence of the sun. 

Por. Lei me give light, but let me not be t^t | 
For a light wife doth mnke a heavy husband, 
And never be BnsMnio so for me ; 
But God sort all f — You are welcome hom^mytord. 

Bass, I thank you, madam : give 1i|lcoiM to 
my friend.— 
This is the man, this is Antonio, 
To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much boniid to 
him, 
For. as I hear, he was much bomid for yon. 

,nnt. No more than I am well acquitted oC 

Por. Sir, you are rery welcome to our houae: 
It must appear In other wars than words. 
Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy.' 

i Gratiano and Nerissa srfm to tatk apartm 
\j yonder moon, I swear, you do ai 
wrong ; 

(S) A flourish on a trumpet 
(S) Verbal, conplimentary 

SC 



MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



Jcir. 



In faitli. I gtTe it to the jadse^ clerk : 
Would ne were g^lt that had it, for m j part, 
Since jrou do take it, love, so much at heart. 

/cr. A qaarrel, h.i, already? irhafs the matter ? 

Gra, Abo it a hoop uf gold, a paltry ring 
Thit she did gife me ; ivhose posy was 
F tr all the world, like cutler's poclry 
Upin a knife, Lwe me, and Uavt me not, 

•V^r. Whjit talk you oTtlMj^y, or the value 7 
Yri stvore to me, when I did ^re it you. 
Th it vou would wear it till your hour oi death ; 
A id ih it it fhould lie with you in your frrave : 
Th jujh not for inc, yet for your ▼chcmciit oaths, 
Yo:i should have been respective,' and have kept it. 
Give it a judge's clerk ! — but well I know. 
The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face, that 
had IL 

Grn. He will, an if he live to be a man. 

•V^r. Ar, if a woman lifB to be a man. 

Gra, Now, by thi* hand, I gave it to a youth, — 
A kind of boy ; a Utile scrubbed boy. 
N J hi:^her than thyself, the ^judge's clerk ; 
A pratmg boy, that bc^rgM it as a fee ; 
1 co.ild not for my heart deny it him. 

Por, You were to blame, I must be plain with you, 
To part so slightly with your wife's first gifl ; 
A thin? stuck on with oaths upon your finger^ 
And riveted so with faith unto your flesh. 
I give my love a rin?, and made him swear 
Never to' part with it^ and here he stands ; 
I dare bo sworn for him, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, in faith, Gratlano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief ; 
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it. 

Bft89, VVhy, I were best to cut my left hand off, 
And swear, 1 lost the rintv defending^ it. [,,iside. 

Gro. My lord Bassanio irave his rin? away 
Unto the judtre that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
D:%serv'd it too ; and then the boy. his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, ne bersc'd mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would lake aught 
But the two rings. 

Por, What ring gave you, my lord 7 

Not that. I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 

Bm9. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you see my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por, Even so void is your false heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I see the ring. 

AVr. Nor I in youra, 

Till I again lee mine. 

Bfka, Sweet Portia, 




And how^willimrlr I led the ring, 

When nought woula be accepted but the ring, 

Yon would abate the ttrength of your displeasure. 

Por, If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthiness that g«ve the ring, 
Or yojr own honour to contain the rhiff. 
You wouM not then have parted with mt ring. 
What man is there so much unreasonable, 
If Tou had pleas'd to have dafended it. 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thin^ held as a ceremony 7 
Nerbsa teaches me tvhit to believe ; 
I'll die for't, but some woman had the ring. 

Bass, No, by mine honour, madam, by my toul, 
No woman had it, but « civil doctor, 

(1) B^gwdAil. (t) AdTtntagi. 



Which did reftate three thousand dueati of ■«, 

And be?g'd the ring; the which I did deny hiin« 

And suffer'd him to go displeas'd away : 

ICv^ni he that had held up the very life 

or my dear friend. Wtiat should I &ay, sweet Udy 7 

I was cnforc'd to send it aficr him ; ' 

1 was bes::t with shame and courtesy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much besmear it : Pardon me. good lady; 

For, by these blessed candles of the niirht, 

liid you been thcrc^ I think, you would have begg'd 

The ring of me to ffivc the worthy doctor. 

Por, Let not that doctor e'er come near mj 
hou«c : 
Since he hath got the pwcl thai I lov'd. 
Ami that which you did swear to keep for me, 
I will become as lil»crnl as vou : 
I'll not deny him any thinj I have. 
No, not my bodv, nor my husband's bed : 
Know him I f^hull, I am well sure of it : 
Lie not a nisrht from home ; watch me like Argu; 
If you do not, if 1 be led alone, 
Now, by mine honour, which i« vet my own, 
I'll have th:it doctor for my bediellow. 

Jfer. And I his clerk ; tKcrcfore be well advisVl, 
H )w you do leave mrr to mine own protection. 

Gra, Well, do you so : let not me lake him then; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the younir clerk's pen. 

•int. I am the unhappy subject of these quarrrJs. 

Pjr, Sir, rrieve not you ; You are wekomift 
no with-'tandin:;. 

Baas, Portia, ftiraivc me this enforcM wrong; 
And, in the hearing of ihe.<*e many friends, 
I Hvvear to th<x, even by thine own fair eyes. 
Wherein I see myself,-^ — 

Pur, Mark you but that t 

In bo h my eyes he doubly sees him«elf : 
In each eye one : — swear by your double teU^ 
And there's an oath of credit. 

Bass, Nav, but hear me s 

Pardon this fault, and hy my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

JInt. I once did lend my body for his wealth; 
\\luch, but for him that had your husbandV rins^-a 

[ToPoi "^-' 
Hid quite miscarried : I dare be bound again, 
Mv soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break failh adviscdlv. 

Por. Then vou shall he his surety : (iive him 
And bid him keep it better than tlie other. ^ 

•Ant, Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to keep fl^ ■ 
ring. 

Baaa, By hea\-en. it is the same I gave the doeto^^ 

Por, I had it of nim : pardon me, Bassanio; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

A>r. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor*! elork^ 
In lieu of this, last nizht did lie with me. 

Gro. Why, this is like the mending of hirhway^ 
In summer, where the ways are fair enouim : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere wc have dewrvod it 

Por, Speak not so crossly. — You are all amaz'd 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes fi*om Padua, from Bellario : 
There yo'i shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, I set firth as soon as you. 
And but even now reMirn'd ; I have'not yet 
EnterM my house. — Antonio, you are welcome; 
And I have better news in store for you. 
Than you exp^ : unseal this letter soon ; 
There you shall, three of your argosies 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly ; 
You shall not know by what stranft ■criitait 



a 



/. 



mRCHANT OF VEMICfi. 



I cimiced oo thb letter. * I And charge ui there upon lnteraatorle% 

•^jii. I am dumb. |And ue will answer all things faithfully. 

Bau. Were jou the dxtor, and I knew you' Gra, Let it bo so: The fir»t intergatory, 

not 7 iThat my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is. 

Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me Whether tHl the next ni»ht she had rather stay ; 

cuckold ? [Or j$o to bed now, being two hours to dar : 

AVr. Ay : bat the clerk that nerer means to do it, But were the day come, I should wish it dark, 
Un1«*.ss he live until he be a man. \T}}^^ I were couchipg with the doctor's clerk. 



n1«*.ss he live until he be a man. That 1 were couchme with the doctor's c 

B-Mt. Swet't doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; , Well, while I lire, I*n fear no other thing 
lien I am abecnt, llicn lie with my wife. So sore, as keeping safe Nuis»a*8 ring. 



When 
•inL Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 
living : 
For here I reaa for certain, that my ships 
Are safely come to road. 

Par, ^o\v now, Lorcpzo 7 

Mv cleric hath some eood comforts t^^o for you. 
•Vrr. Ay, and I'll give them him without t 
fee. — 
There do I ^ve to you, and Jessica, 
From the rich Jew, a special deed of eil\j 
After his death, of all he dies posscss'a of. 

Lor. Fair laaies, you drop manua in the way 
Of »tarTod people. 

For. It is almost mominfr» 

And jet, T am sure, you are not satisfied 
QflktMcfiotaatiuU: Let ui go in; 



[ExeunL 



Of the Merchant of Venice the style is even and 
easy, with few peculiarities of diction, or anomaliee 
of construction. The comic part raises laujrhter, 
and the serious fixes expectation. The probability 
of either one or Die other stor^ cannot be main* 
tained. The union of two actions in one event if 
ui this drama eminently hapw. Dryden ww 
much pleased with his own address in connecting 
the two plots of his Spanish Friar, which yd,! 
believe, tlie critic will find excelled by this play. 

JOHNSON. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



DuW, IMnr mtxiU. 

Fredrick, oniher to the Duke, and UMitrper of 

his dominiont, 
Amiens, } hrdt attending upon the Duke in hie 
Jaqucs, } banishment, 

Le Beau, a courtier attending upon Frederick* 
Charles, hit wrettter, 
OlWer, ) 

Jaques, > wnt qftir Rowland de Bait, 
Oriaodo, ) * 

^^&,} ""^"Oliver. 

Touchstone, a clown. 

Sir OIlTer Mai^text, a tiear. 



William, a country fellow, in love wiik 
A person representing Uynun* 



Rosalind, daughter to tju hanitked Didbt. 
Cclia, daughter to Frederick, 
Phcbc, a SMpherdest, 
Audrey, a country wench. 

Lords hdongif^ to the two Dukes ; pagUffintttnt 
and other aUendanlt, 



The Scene lie*, firtt, near Odver'j 
wards, partly m the uturper't courts 
in the forest ofJirden, 



ACT I. 

BCEJ{E L-^n orchard, near Olirer*s house. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando, 

JilS I remember, Adam, it wss upon this fashion 
bequeathed me: By will, but a poor thousand 
crotrns ; and, as thou say'st, charged my brother, 
on his ble<ising, to brcrd me well : and there be- 
gins my sadness. My brother Jamies ho keeps at 
•chool, and report speaks froldeitly of his profit : 
for my part, he keeps me rustie.uUy at huiiiQ|K>r, to 
speak more propi.'riv, stavs me. here at home un- 
kepi ( For call you that keeping for a «^ntloinan 
of my birth, that differs not from the stalliiiz of an 
ox 7 His horses arc bred bctf cr ; for, bcsidi^s that 
they are fair with their fccdinsr. they arc tauuhi 
(hsir manage, and to that end riders ocarlv hirtKl : 
but I, his brother, jE^ain nothin<; under him but 
erowth ; for the ^hich his animals on his dung- 
hills are as ninrh bound to him as I. Betides this 
nothinflT that he so plentifully frivcs me, the some- 
thing Ui.it nature narc mc, Hir countenance seems 
to talce firom me : he lets me feed with his hinds, 
bars mc the place of a brother, and, as mueh as 
in him lies, mines my crcntility with my education. 
This is it. Adam| that (rricvc's me ; anO the spirit 
ot my father, which I think is within mc, beirins 
to mutiny a?ainst this servitude : I will no lonirer 
endure it, though yet I knovr no vriae remedy how 
to avoid it. 

Enter Oli▼er^ 

Jldam, Yonder comes my master, your brother. 
Ori, Go apart, Adam, and thou ■halt hear how 
be will shake nc up. 
(HL Now^sir! what make tou here 7' 
OrL Notlung : I am not taught to make any tiling. 



(n What do you here 7 



, Villain is used in a double tense ; by OliTer 
for a wortUetfl fellow, aod bj Qriaiido for a mail 
»f bM» <itrifttian. 



on. What mar you then, sir 7 

OH, Marry, air, I am helping you to mar Ikl 
which fiod 'made, a podr unworthy brotlier flf 
yours, with idleness. 

Oli. Mirnr, sir, be better employed, lad te 
naught a \vhilc. 

Orl, Shall I keep your hofrs, and eat husks will 
them ? What prodi'xal portion have I spent, lint I 
should come to such penury 7 

Oli. Know you where you are, sir 7 

Orl. (), sir, very well : here in your orehari 

Oil. Know you before whom, sir 7 

Orl. Ay, better than he I am before knows ■!• 
1 know rou are mv eldest brother, and, in tbefCt* 
flc conuitiun of blood, you should so know wai 
The courtesy of nations allows you my betttf; !■ 
'hat you are the firi*t>born ; but the sane tndlMi 
takes not away my blood, were there twentv br*' 
thcrs betwixt us : 'I hare as much of my (kuiflrli 
mc, as you ; albeit, I confess, your coming bcfti* 
me is nearer to his reverence. 

OV. What, boy ! 

Orl. Come, come, elder brother, you an 10* 
youncr in th's. 

OVk Wilt thou lay hands on me, Tillain f 

Orl. I am no villain:' I am the youngest ton ■ 
sir Rowland de Bois ; he was my fatho' ; wA hi 
is thrice a villain, that says, such a father be^ 
villains : Wert thou not mv brother, I would M^ 
take this hand from thy throat, till this other hii 
pulled out thy tongue for saying so ; thou bast itfr 
ed on thyself. 

Adam, Sweet masters, be patient ; Ifar your ft^ 
therms remembrance, be at accord. 

OH. Let me go, I say. 

OrL I will not, till I please : too shall hear Wk, 
My father charged you m his will to gire me gosi 
education : you hare trained mc like a peasant, ob> 
scurincr ana hiding from me all gentleman-tti 
qualities : the spirit of my father grows ■trora ia 
me, and I %ill no longer endure it : therefora aBo* 
me such exercises as may become a jr6otlana&, or 
gife ma tha luoor ailottarymy iiufaar ^ftflMbyl^ 



Inmil. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 
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with that I will go ^7 mj fortunes, 
what wilt thou do r beg, when that is 



be 



imoit. ... 

Oii% And .vum» V.HI, Mavu uw i •"'M 

wot? Well, sir, get jou in: I xsm not lont; 
tKiblcd witli jrou: you shall have some 
>ur will : I pray jou, leave me. 
OrL I will no lurther offend you than becomes 
.e for my good. 

OIL Get you with him, you old door. 
•tf Jmc Is old dog; my re^vard 7 Most true, I 
lYe loit my teeth in your serrici*. — Gixl be with 
Y old master, he would not have spoke such a 
brd. \Exeunt Orlando and Adiim. 

OIL U it even so? b.^^in you to grow upon me? 

*aii_ • I — I A * . _ ^ I 



and have h}[ underhand means laboured to disaoade 
him from it; but he is resolute. I'll tell thee. 
Charles, — it is the stubbomest joung fcUpw or 
part or| France; full of ambition, an envious emwUorof 
every man's ^ood parts, a secret and vilkooua 
conlrivcr against m'i his natural brother; there- 
fore use thy discretion ; I had as lief thou didst 
break his neck as his finger : And thou wcrt best 
louk to't : fur if thdb dost tiim an^ sliufht disgrace, 
or if he do not miuhtily prace himself on thee, he 
will prartise a<;ainst thee by poison, entrap thee br 
some treacherous device, and never letfe thee till 
he hath ta'en thv life by some indwelt means or 



wUl physic your rankness, and yet srivc no thou- other : for, I assure thee, and almMt with tears I 
..L wT_ii_ .X _ • . siK-'dk ii, there is not one so young Vnd so tillsnoua 

inis day living-. I speak but bi'othcrly of him: 
but should I anatomixe him to thee as he is, I 



lod crowns neither. — Holla, Dennis ! 
Enter Dennis. 



Den, Galla your worship 7 
OIL WttB not Charles, the Duke*s wrestler, here 
» speak with me ? 

Detu So please you, he is here at the door, and 
iportunes access to you. 
OiL Call him in. [ErU Deftnis.]— Twill be a 
Md way; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

Enier Charles. 

C&c Good morrow to your worship. 
OIL Gjod monsieur Charles! what's the new 
swi at the new court 7 

Ckeu There's no news at the court, sir, but the 
Id news: thit is. the old duke is banished by his 
Mouer brother the new d:ike ; and three or four 
»vilii| lords have put themselves into voluntary 
lik with him, whose lands and revenues enrich 
M Mw duke ; therefore he gives them good leave' 
> wander. 

(Hi. Can yon tell, if Rosalind, (he duke's daugh- 
sr, be banished with her fnther? 

Cfca. 0, no ; for the d ike's daughter, her cousin, 
o kifta ber,-»beiag ever from their cradies bred 
osether,— that she would have followed her exile, 
*r kave died to stav behind her. She is at the 
•Mit, and no leas beloved of her uncle than his 
»wa daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
her do. 

Oli. Where will ths old dnkc live? 

CU. They say, he is already in the forest of 
ifdea. and a many merry men' with him ; and 
^sre they live like the old Rabin llo )d of Enn;land : 
theygay,niiny younz ecntlemcn flock to him evory 
"tv; and ieet'the ume carelessly, as they did in 
Um ^klen world. 

Oh, What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke 7 

Cka. Marry, do I, sir ; and I came to acquaint 
y^ with a matter. I am arivcn, sir, secretly to 
JJ^^rrtand, that your youn-jer bnlher, Orlando, 
^ik t disposition to come in di!(?i:h'd aTiunst me 
JP^ a nil: To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
?C(ls: and he that escapes me without some bro- 
1^ K4b shall acquit him well. Your brother is* 
^TOinif, and tender; and, for your love, I would 
^iMh lb foil him, as I must, for my own honour. 
II lie come in : therefore, out of mv love to yo»i, I 
<>iM Idther to acquaint you withal ; that either 
fMiiuicfat stay him fVom his intendment, or brook 
i*dl disgrace well as he shill run into : in that it 
stfainf of his own search, and alto^cihcr against 

By<vfli. 

OIK. Charles. I th^nk thee for thv love to me, 
Meh thou ahalt find I will most kindly requite. I 

9d jByielf notice of my brother's purpose herein, 

■ ■ » ■ • 

^ A rtftdj MMint. (t ) FroUcksome fellow. 



must blu;h and weep, and thou must look pale 
and wonder. 




prize more : And so, God keep your wor^p 1 

[ExU. 
Oli Farewell, good Charles. — Now will I stir 
this gamester:^ I nope, I shall sec an end of him ; 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
more than he. Yet he's gentle ; never school'Q, 
and yet learned : full of noole device ; of all sorts* 
enchantinglv beloved ; and, indeed. »o much in 
the heart of the worid, and especially of my own 
people, \vho best know him, that I am altogether 
misprized : but it shall not be so long ; this wrestler 
shall clear all : nothing remains, but that I kindle 
the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [EfU' 

SCEJ^E 11.-^ lawn he/ore Ihe Duke's pahet. 
Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Cel, I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet toy eoz, bt 
merry. 

Ros, Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I am 
mistress of; and would you yet I were merrier? 
Unless you could teach me to forget a banished 
father, yuu must not learn me how to remember 
any extraordinary pleasure. 

Ccl, Herein, i see, thou lovest me not with tht 
full weiffht that I love thee : if my uncle, thy ba* 
niched father, had banished Xhj uncle, tne duke 
my father, so thou hads't been still with me, I could 
have tau'jht my love to take thy father for mine; 
so would'st thou, if the truth of tliy love to ne 
were so ri?hteou8lv tempcr'd as mine is to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my ea« 
tate, to n-joice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I, 
nor none is like to have ; and, truly, when he dies, 
thou fihalt be his heir: for what ne ha*h taken 
away from thy father perforce, 1 ivill render thee 
a?ain in affection ; by mine honour, 1 will ; and 
»vhen I break that oath, let me turn mons*er ; there- 
furo, my «wcet Rose, my dear Rose, be merry. 

Roa, ' From henceforth I will, coz, and devise 
«ports : let me see ; What think you of falling in 
love? 




mav'st in honour come off again. 
Ron. What shall be our sport then 7 
CeL Let us sit and m')cK the good housewllb^ 

Fortune, from her wheel, that her giAs may .' 

forlh be bestowed equally. 

(S) Of aU ranks. 



AS YOii iAKE IT. 



JUiL 



Rot. I would, vre could do to ; for her benefits | 
mre miglitilv iiiiaplaccd : and tlie bouniiful blind 
womanvduth niudi niiMake in her ^.'iHs lo women. 

C^L Tu true : for ihuite. ihal she niakcb Uir, »he 
scarce inaKcs nonc«i ; uno ino.->ef thai &hc makes 
huncsl, khe makes very iii-l'uvtur-dly. 

Km, Nay, now Ihun gooht Irom Vortunc's olFcc 
to naturcV: lurlune reigns in ^ilbt oi' liie noiid, 
not in liu: liueauicnls of nature. 

Enter Touchstone. 

Cd, NoY When nature hith made a Fair crea- 
ture, may she not by fortune fail hito ih^ fire!—! 
Though nature hath given us wit to tluut at for-] 
tune, liath not furiune sent in this foul to cut oil' 
tJie argument? 

Ros, Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature : , 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter oil' 
of nature's wtt. 

Ce4. Pci adventure, this is not fortune's work 
neither, but nature's; who perceivinjj- our natural 
wits too dull to reason of such goddebses, hath sent 
this natural for our whetstone : for always the dulU 
nisas of the fool is the whetstone of his wits. — How 
now, wit '/ whither wander you ? 

Touch, Mistress, jou must come away to your 
father. 

CtL Were you made the meswncrcr 7 

Touch, No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to 
come for tou. 

Ros, Where learned you that oath, fool 7 

Touch, Of a certain knight, that swore by his 
honour they were pood pancakes, and swore by hia 
honour the mustard was naught : now, I'll stand to 
it, the pancakes were nau^^ht, and the mustard wav 
good : and yet was not Uie knight forsworn. 

CeL How prove you that, in the great heap of 
your knowledge 7 

Ro$, Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 

Touch, Stand vou both forth now : stroke your 
ehins. and swear oyyour beards that I am a knave. 

CeL By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

Touch, By my knavery, if I had it, then I were : 
but if you swear by that that is not, you are not 
forsworn : no more was this knight, swearing by 
his honour, for he never had any ; or if he had, he 
had sworn it away, before ever he saw those pan- 
cakes or that mustard. 

CeL PrMhee, who is't that thou meanest 7 

T'ouch, One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 

Cd, My father's love is enough to honour nim. — 
Enough! speak no more of him : you'll be whipp'd 
for taxation.' one of these days. 

Touch, The more pity, that fools may not speak 
ffiselv, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cn, By my troth, thou say'st trite : for since the 
little wit, that fools have, was silenced, the little 
foolery, that wise men have, makes a great show. 
Here comes monsieur Le Beau. 

Enter Le Beau. 

Rot, With his month full of news. 

Cel, Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 

Rot, Then shall we be nevrs-cramm'd. 

Cd, All the better ; wo shall be the more mar^ 
ketable. Don jour, monsieur Le Beau : WhA's 
the news 7 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good sport. 

CcL Of what colour? 

Li Bemu What colour, madam? How shall I 
you? 

(1) Satire. (t) Perplo^ cooAiae. 



Rot, As wit and fortune will. 

Tottch. Or as the destinies decree. 

CV/. Well said ; that was laki on with a trowcL 

Touch. Nay, i I keep not my rank, 

lios. Tiiou luscst thy old smell. 
I.e Htan. Vou amaze' me, Indies: I would havv 
tolil you uf good wieslling, ivliich you have lustlha 



bljjhi. ui'. 



Ros. Yet tell U9 the manner of the wrertlinr. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the beginnings, an<^ itfi 
please your ladynhipji, vou may Fee the end ; for the 
Dest is vtt to J J ; and here, where you are, they 
are comuvj: to perform it. 

Ctl. Well, — the be^nning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le, Bean. There comes an old man, and his 
tlirt'c sons, 

Ccl. 1 roulil match this beginning with an old tale. 

I^ Beau. Three proper young men, ofexcettutt 
grouthami pns'^ncc; 

Ros. With bills on their necks, — Be it laumm 
unio all men by these^presents, 

I^ Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with 
Churlc!', the duke's wrestler; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs. 
that there is little hope of life in him : so he sorvea 
the second, and so the third : Yonder thej ]ie\ the 
poor old man, their father, making such jpitifal 
dole over them, that all the beholders talie hb part 
with we#*pini'. 

Ros, Alas ! 

Totich, But what is the sport, moulenr, that 
tlir ladies have lout 7 

Le Beau, ^Vhy, this that I speak of. 

Touch, Thus' men may grow wiser evenrday 
it is tlie first time that ever I heard, breanngoi 
ribs was 8i>ort for ladies. 

Cel. Or I^ 1 promise thee. 

Ros. But ?s there any else longs to see this broka 
music in his sides ? is there yet another dotes ajpoa 
rib-breaking ? — Shall we sec this wrestling, eouM 1 

Le Betni, Vou must, if you stay here ; firbsn 
is the place appointed for the wrestlings tad th^ 
arc ready to perform it. | 

Cel. Yonder, sure, they arc coming : Let w dov j 
stay and sec IL j 

Flourish, En ter Duke Frederick, Lords^ OrlsBlib 

Charles, and attendmUM, ! 

Duke F, Come on; since the youth will not to 
entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Ros. Is yonder the man 7 

T^e Beau, Even he, madam. 

Cel, Alas, he is too young : yet he looks M^ 
ces?fully. 

I>uA-e F. How now, daughter, and cousin 7 tf* 
ycii crept hither to see the wrestling 7 

Ros. Av, my liege? so please you give us leaf** 

Duke F, You will take litUe delight in h, less 
tell you. there is such odds in tlus men : In fbf^ 
the challenger's youth, I would fain dissuade mBi 
but he will not be entreated : Speak to him| laditf : 
see if you can move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good monsieur Le Bcatk 

Duke F, Do so ; I'll not be by. 

[Duke gees apfll 

Le Beau, Monsieur the challenger, the pfin* 
cesses call for you. 

Orl, I attend them, with all respect and duty. 

Ros. Young man, have you challenged Chnite 
the wrestler f 

Orl. No, fair princess ; he is the general diil* 
lenger : I eome out in, as otben do^ to toy 
him the strength of my youftb. 



ICMtiZL 
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CeL TooDf gentlemin, your ■piriU are too bold 



Yon have teen cruel proof of this 

iiur( 
or knew youiaelf with your jjd^in nl, the Tear 



for jour years : Yc 

n»n\ alrtn^: if you saw yoiir»cIf with your eye?, 



of your aUTeiilure woulQ couusol vou to a inort My father's roujili uiid envious disposl!! 
equal enlerpri»e. We prav you, 'for your ow n| Si uk* inc at heart.— Sir, vou have well 
ssLke, lo embrace your own safety, and give over If you do keep your promises in love, 



I should have gnven him tean unto entreatieib 
Ere he should Uius have ventur'd. 

CeL Gentle oomiiiy 

Let us {TO thank him, and cncouraf!e him : 

l!ion 
deaerr'd: 



tbia attempt. 

itiou Do, young air; your reputation shall not 
therefore be misprized ; we will make it our suit to 
the duke, that the wrestling might not go forward. 

O'l. 1 beseech you, punish me not with your 
hard thoughts ; wHerein i confess me much guilty, 
to deny so fav and excellent ladies any thinp;. But 
let your fair eyes, and ztiitle withes, go with me 
to my trial : wherein if 1 be foiled, there is but 
one snanicd that was never gracious ; if killed, but 
one dead that is willing to be so : I bhall do my 
friends no wronvr, for 1 have none to lament mc ; 
the world no iigury, fjr in it I have nothing ; onlv 
in the world I nil up a pbce, which may be better 
soMlied when I have made it empty. 

2cm. The htlle strength that 1 have, I would it 
were with you. 

Cd, And mine, to eke out hers. 

Rm, Fare you well.— Fray heaven, I be de- 
ceived in you ! 

C«L Your heart's desires be with you ! 

C4e. Come, where is this young gallant, that b 
•0 desirous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Oi< Beadv, sir ; but his will hath in it a more 
modest worlnng. 

DuU F. You shall try but one fall. 

Cha, No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily pcr- 
toaded kum from a lirat. 

OH, Y'ou mean to mock mc after; you should <Hii:;h commrndntion, true applause, and love; 
sot hare mocked mo before : but come your way*. Yet such Ik now the duke's condition,* 



But j'-i!«iiy, as you have exceeded promise, 
Your mistress shall be happy. 
Ros, Gentleman, 

[Giving him a chain from her ncdfc. 
Wear this for me ; one out of suits with fortune :* 
That could give more, but that her hand lacBi 

means. — 
Shall we go, cuz ? 
CeL Ay :— Face you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl. Can I not say, I thank vou 7 M v better parts 
Arc all thrown down ; and that which here standi 
Is hut a quintain,' a mere lifeless block. (up» 

Ho8, lie calls us back : My pride fell with mf 
fortunes : 
ril ask him what he would t— Did you call, ifar? 
Sir, you have wrestled tvell, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 
Cel. Will you go, eox 7 

Ros, Have with you :— Fare vou well. 

[Exeunt Rosalind and CeHa. 
Orl. W'hat passion hangs these weights upoo 
my tonjruc ? 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference. 

Re-enter Le Beau. 

O poor Orlando ! thou art orerthrown ; 

Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 

Le Bemt. Good sir, I do in fricnuship counsel yoa 
To leave this place : Albeit, you have deserr'd 



Bof. Now, Hercules be thy speed, younji man ! 
CtL I woiud I were invisible, to ca'ch the strong 



That hn misconstrues all that vou have done. 
The duke is humorous : what nc ix, indeed. 



fcOow by the leg. [Charles and Orlando wresUe. . Mure suits you to conceive, than mc to speak of. 
Jtoi. O excellent young man ! | Orl. I thank yuu, sir: and, 

CW. If I had a thumT:?rboll in mine eye, lean "" ' ' " "^ " 
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tdl who should down. [Charles is thrown. Shout. 

Dwbe F, No more, no more. 

Orl, Yes, I beseech your grace ; I am not yet 
well breathed. 

Ihke F. How dct9i thou, Charles 7 

Lt Bmm. He cannot 8p<;ak, my lord. 

AiVc F, Bear him away. [Charles is borne out.] 
Wlal is thv name youni? man 7 

Ori, Orlando, my liege j the youngest son of 
dr Rowland de Bois. 

Duke F. I would, thou hadst been son to some 
man else. 
The worki esteem'd thv father honourable, 
Jjit I dkl find him still mine enemy : 
TboQ ihould'st have belter pleasM me with this 

deed, 
H>tetbou descended from another house. 
■>t(are thee well ; thou aK a srallanl youth ; 
ivsoid, thou hadst told mc of another father. 

W[Exeuni Duke Fred, tram, and Lc Beau, 
ere I my father, coz, would I do this 7 
Ort. I am more proud to be sir Rowland's son, 
Hii youngest son ; — and would not change that 

callingJ 
To be adapted hrir to Frederick. 

i7si. My father lovM sir Rowland as his soul, 
And all tlie world was of my father^ mind : 
Hid I before known this young man bis son, 

(1) Appellation, (t) Turned out of her scrrice. 
(I) Tbe ol^i to oart at in martial exercises. 



pray you, tell me this i 
Whieh of the: two was dau'htir of tbe duke 
That he»-e wa-* at the wrcstlinv 7 

Ia Diait. Nciher his daughter, if we judge hj 
manners ; 
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter: 
The other is daiic:hter to the banish*d duke, 
And here dctainM by her usnrpini' uncle. 
To keep his daii!;ht'.r company ; whose lores 
A'c dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
Bit 1 can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath tuV-n displea.iure *gainst his srentle niece; 
Grounded upon no other arirument. 
But that the peo|)le praise her for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's sake ; 
And, on my life, his malice Vnir.st the lady 
Will suddenly break forth. — Sir, fare you well; 
HereaP.er, in a better world than this, 
I shall desire more love and kiiowlcdire of you. 

Orl. I rest much bounden to you ; (are you well ! 

[£xtf Le Beau. 
Thus must. I from the smoke into the smother ; 
From tyrant dtike, un*o a tyrant brotlier :— 
But heavenly Rosalind ! [ExiL 

SCE^^E III Jl room in the palace. Enter 

Celia and Rosalind. 

Cel. \\hv^ cousin ; why, Rosalind j—Cupid have 
merry ! — Not a word 7 
Ron, Not one to throw at a do^. 
Cel, No, thy words are too precious to be east 

(4) Temper, disposition. 
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»waj upon eun I throw lonie of them at me ; come, 
lame iml with reasona. 

Ros. Then there were twoc^iisinH laid up ; when 
the oiie ithjuld be lamed with reasons, and ihc oilier 
nad Without aiir. 

CeL But U all this for ^our father ? 

Rot, No, some of it lur my chtld*s father : O, 
how full of briers is this working-day world ! 

CeL They are but but^, cousin, thrui\n upon 
thee in holiday foolery; if we walk not in th( 
trodden paths, bur rcry petticoats will catch them. 

Rot, I could shake tliem olt my coat ; these bur» 
are In my heart. 

CtL I^em them awaj. 

Rot, I would try ; il I could cry hem, and have 
him. 

CeL Come, come, wrestle with thy anVctions. 

Rot, O, they take the part of a better wrestler 
than myself. 

^ Cd, O, a firood wish upon you ! ]rou will try in 
tiiae, In despite of a fall. — But, turning' these jests 
out of service, let us talk in )rood earnest : Is it po:.- 
■ible, on such a sudden, you should full hito so 
strong a likiiiir with old sir Ruwland^s youngest son ? 

Rot, The ouke my father lov*d his father dearlv. 

Cd, Doth it therefore ensue, thit you should 
lore his son dearly ? By this kind of chase, I should 
hate him, for my father hated his father dearly ; ' 
jet I hate not Orlando. 

Rot, No, *falth, hate him not, for my sake. 

Cd, Why should I not 7 dolh he not deserve well 7 

Rot, Let me love him for that ; and do you love 
him. because I do :— Look, here comes the duke. 

Cfd, With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Jhtke Frederkk, with lords, 

Dukt F, Mistress, despatch you with your safest 
haste. 
And gat you from our court. 

Rot, Me, uncle 7 

Duke F, You, cousin ; 

Within these ten days if that thou bc':it fuund 
So near our public court ay twenty miles, 
Thou diest for it. 

Rot, I do beseech vour grace. 

Let me the knowledge of my fauft bear with mc : 
If with myself I hold intelli^'cncc, 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If thit I do not dream, or be not frantic, 
(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle, 
Never, so much as in a thougnt unborn. 
Did I offend your hlglmess. 

Duke F. ^Thus do all traitors ; 

If their purgation did consist in words, 
Thev are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that I trust thee not 

Rot, Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tril me, whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F, Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enouprh. 

Rot, So was I, when your highness took his 
dukedom ; 
So was 1^ when your highness banish'd him ; 
Treason is not inheriteo, my lord ; 
Or. if we did derive it from our fKends, 
Wfiat*s that to me 7 my father was no traitor : 
Tlien^ irood my liege^ mistake me not so much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

CtL Dear sovereism, hear me speak. 

Duke F, Aj, Celia ; we stayM tier for your sake, 
Else had she with her father rangM along. 

n) Inveterately. (t) Compassion. 

(S) A dusky, jfcnow-eoloiired earth. 



CeL I did not then entreat to have her stay. 
It WHS your pleasure, and^our own remorse;' 
1 uas loo young that tinie'to value her, 
But noiv I'know her: if she be a traitor, 
^Vhy to um 1 ; we still hure slept together, 
Kjse ai an instant, leurn'd, pla>M, eat together; 
And wliei«'«t»e*er wta went, like Juno*s swans, 
bull ue Mi.'iii cou)»k-d, and inseparable. 

Duke F. She is too subtle for thee ; and kr 
smoothness, 
Ilcr very silene**, and her patience^ 
Spcuk to the people, and tney pity her. 
Tliou art a fuul : she robs thee mlhy name; 
And ihuu \\ ill show mure bright, and seem BOie 

virtuous, 
When she is ^one : then open not thy lips ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have pussM upun h4:r ; she islwnish'd. 

Cd, Pronounce tliat sentence then on am, uf 
111 »« ; 
I cannot hvc out of her companj. 

Duke F, Vou are a fool : — You, niece, proiidf 
yourself; 
If you ou'.-»tay the time, upon mine honour, 
Ai<d in the greatness of mv word, you die. 

[Exnmt Duke Frederick andhrit* 

CeL O my poor Ro:!»alind ! whither wilt thon go V 
Wilt thou change fathers 7 I will {rive thee mine. 
I charjre ihee, be not thou more griev*d than Isa* 

Ro.1. I have more cause. 

CeL Thou hast not, cooin ; 

Pr'ythee, be cheerful : know*8t thou not, toe dolt 
Ilulh banish'd mc his daughter 7 

Ros, That he hath not 

Cd, No 7 hath not 7 Rosalind lacks then tbelsif 
Which tcaclic h ihee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be sunderM ? shall we part, sweet giri? 
So ; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us; 
And do not seek to take your change upon yoi^ 
To bear your griei^ yourself, and leave me out; 
For, bv this heaven, now at our sorrows pal^ 
Say what thou canst, IMl go along with tbee. 

Kos, Why, whither shiul we go? 

CeL Toseekmyoidt* 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are. to travel forth so fhr 7 
Beauty provokeln thieves sooner than gold. 

Cr/.' I'll put myself in poor and mean attir% 
And with a kind of umber' &miich my face; 
The like do 3ron ; so shall we pass along, 
And never stir assailants. 

Ros. Wereitnotbftt^f 

Because that I am more than common tall| 
That 1 did suit me all points like a man 7 
A gallant cnrtlc-axe* upon my thigh, 
A boar-spear in my hand ; aiid fin m? heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's tear tnere will,) 
WeM have a swashins^ and a martial outside; 
\s many other intinnish cowards have. 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

CeL What shall I call thee, when thou ait • 
man 7 

Ros, V\\ have no worse a name than Jove'feowi 
pace, 
And therefore look you call me, Ganymede. 
But what will you be catlM7 

CeL Something that hath a reference to D^ilBtiy 
No longer Celia, but Aliena, 

Ros. But, cousin, what if >pre essay*d to iletl 
The clownish fool out of your fktlier'a court I 



(4)Ciiaasi. 
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e not be t comfort to onr travel ? 

[e*ll go along o*er the wide world vith me ; ' The flux ojf company : A|pn, a earele 

s alone to woo him : Lei*s away, Full of ihe pasture, jumpralong J)y hi 

lur jewels and our wealth tofeiher; 

le fittest time, and safest way 



IS from pursuit that will be made 
flight : Now go we in content, 
f, and not to banishment. 



ACT II. 

! T.—The forest qf Arden. Enter Duke 
Amiens, and other LordSf in the dresa of 
rrt. 



S. Now, my co-mates, and brothers in 

exile, 

. old custom made this life more sweet 

t of painted pomp ? Are not thetfe woods 

e from peril than the envious court? 

I we but the penalty of Adam, 

ons* difference ; as the icy fansr, 

'lish chidin;r of the winter's wind ; 

hen it bites and blows upon my body, 

I shrink with cold, I smile, and say,— 

flattery : these are counsellors 
inj;ly persuade me what I am. 

e the uses of adversi'v ; 

ike the toad, ugly ana venomous, 

!t a precious jewel in his head ; 

our life, exempt from public haunt 

igues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

in stones, and (rood in every thing. 

1 would not change it: Happy is your 
prace, 

translate the stubbornness of fortune 
uiet and so sweet a style. 
S>. Come, shall wc go and kill us venison ? 
it irks me. the poor dappled fools, — 
tive burgners of this desert city, — 
n their own conHnes, with forked heads' 
:ir round haunches gor'd. 

Indeed, my lord, 
mcholy Jaqucs (^eves at that ; 
hat kind, swears you do more usurp 
h your brother that hath banished you. 
my lord of Amiens, and myself, 

l>ehind him, as he lay alontf 
I oak, whose antique root peeps out 

brook that brawls alon? this wood : 
hich place a poor scqiiester'd stag, 
n the hunters' aim had ta'cn a hurt 
I to lauffuish ; and, indeed, my lora, 
ch^d animal hcavM forth such sToans, 
ir discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
t» bursting ; and the big round tears 
me another dann his innocent nose 
I chase : and thus the hairy fool, 
irked of the melancholy Jaqucs, 

the extremest verge of the swill brook, 

ing it with tears. 

}. But what said Jaquea ? 

»t moralize this spectmrle ? 

. O, yes, into a thousand similes. 

his weeping in the needless stream ; 
^^ quoth tiCj thou mak^st a testament 
hng$ dOf giving thy sum of more 
9hdch had too much : Then, being alone, 
abandoned of his velvet friends ; 

ed arrows. (2) Encounter. (S) Sconry. 
into dejection. (5) Memorial. 



I'Tu Hfik/, quoth he ; thia miiery iUk peart 
""■ ' " , a eareleta jMrd^ 7 

'--... »n«J>yhim. * 
And never stays to street him ; t^y, quoIJi JaqoMi 
Steeep en, youfiU and ffteaayeilixena; 
' Tis just the fashion : Whtrefure do vote loofc 
Upon that poor and broken hanlnipt there ? 
[Exeiml. Thus most invcclively he pierceth through 
The body of the countr)-, city, court. 
Yea, ana of this our life ; swearinjr, that we 
A>c mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's won^ 
To lVi?ht the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their assi'.^n'd and native duelling-place. 
Dtike a. And did you leave him in this contem* 

niation ? 
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and eom- 
menting 
Upon the sobbing deer. 
Duke S. Show me the place ; 



I « 



I love to cope* him In these sullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 
8 Lord, I'll bring you to him straight. [Idxeimt. 

SCEJ^E 1L~-^ room in the ptUaee. Enter DukM 
Frederick, Lordt, ma uttenBrnUM. 

Duke F, Can it be possible, that no man «far 
them ? 
It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and suflferance in this. 

1 Lord, I cannot hear of any that did Bt6 her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning earljr. 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their mistren. 

2 iLord, My lord, the roynish* clown, at whom 
so oft 

Tour grace was wont to laugh, is also mlasing. 
Hespcria, the princess' gcntfewoman. 
Confesses, that she secretly o'erheara 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wrestler. 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Cnarlea ; 
And she believes, wherever they are gone. 
That youth is surely in their company. 
Duke F, Send to' his brother ; fetch that gallant 
hither ; 

If he be absenL bring his brother to me. 
I'll make him nnd him : do'this suddenly : 
And let not search and inquisition quair 
To bring again these foolish runaways. [Exevni. 

SCEJ^E IIL^Before Oliver's house. Enter Or- 
lando and Adam, meeting, 

Orl. Who's there? 

Jidam. What! my young master?— O, my gen- 
tle master, 
O, my sweet master, you memory* 
Of old sir Rowland ! why, what make jrou here? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you ? 
Ana wherefore arc you gentle, strong, and valiant - 
Why would you be so (ond* tp qycrcome 
The bony pnser of the humqinDM ^ke ? 
Your praise is come too swfttly home before y 
Know you not, master, tosome kind ofmen 
Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 
No more do vours : your virtues, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and ho'lj traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ? 

Orl. Why, what's the matter? 

,^dam. O unhappy youth, 

Come not within these doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 



(6) Inconndsrate. 
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Tour bn)lher— (no, no brother : yet Ihc son- 
Yet not the Bon ;— I wiUyiot call him son— 
or him 1 vnM about to call his father,)— 
Hath heard your praises ; and this nijrht he means 
To burn the lodging where you used to lie, 
And Tou within it : if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you ofT: 
I orerheard him, and his practices. 
This is no place, » this house is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, rear it, do not enter it. 

Orl, Why, whither, Adam, would'sl thou hare 
me po? 

JIdam. No matter whither, so you come not here. 

Orl, What, would'st thou have mc go and beg 
my lood ? 
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road 7 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this <I will not do, do how 1 can ; 
1 rather will subj<^t me to the malice 
Of n diverted blood,' ond bloody brother. 

Jidtm, But do not so: I have five handred 
crowns. 
The thrinv hire I savM under your father, 
Which I did store, Jo be my foster- nurse. 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame. 
And unregarded age in comers thrown ; 
Take that : and Me that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for tlie sparrow- 
Be comfort to my age ! Here is the ffold ; 
All this I give you : Let me be your servant ; 
Though llook old, yet I nm strong and lusty: 
For in my youth 1 never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquorx in my blood ; 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakne-ss aiid debility ; 
Therefore mv age is as a lusty winter. 
Frosty, but Kindly : Let me go with you ; 
I'll do the service' of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

Ori, O good old man ; how well in thee appears 
The constant «;rvice of the antique world. 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 
Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 
And havinsr that, do choke their service up 
Even with the havinir : it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prnn'st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 
But come thv ways, weMl go along together ; 
And ere we have thy youthful wasres spent, 
WeMl light upon some settled low content. 

J§dam, Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 
From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
Al^venteen years many their fortunes seek ; 
But at fourscore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot fecompense me better. 
Than to die well, tntt ;iot my master's debtor. 

[Exewit. 

6CEXE TT.-^The Prreat of Jlrden. Enter 
Roaalind in boy^t elothetj Celia drest like 
Shepherdett, ani Touchstone. 

Rot, O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits ! 
Tcuek. 1 care not for my sp'irits, if my legs were 
Bot weary. 
Bo8, I could find in my heart to disgrace my 

(1) Mandon, residence. 

It 1 Blood turned from its natural course. 

(S) A pieet of money ftamped with t erost. 



man's apparel, and to cry like a woman ; but I most 
comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and hois 
ought to show itself courageous to pettieoai : tkeit- 
fore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cel. I i>ruy you, bear with me ; I cannot go no 
further. 

Touch. For my part, I had rather bear %rith tot. 
than bear you : yet I bhould bear no cross,* if 1 dit 
bear you ; for, I'think, you have no money in your 
pur^e. 

Kos. Well, this is the fat est of Arden. 

Toitch. Ay, now am I in Arden : the more fool 
I ; wlien I u as at ho:Tie, I was in a better place ) 
but travellers must be content. 

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone :— Look vou 
who comes here ; a young man, and an old, b 
solemn talk. 

Enter Corin and Silvius. 

Cor. That is the way to make her scorn tou itill. 

Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'st how ] do love her! 

Cor. I pattly guess ; for I have lovM ere now. 

Sil. No, Corin, bring old, thou canst not gueai; 
Thou<<h in thy youth thou wast a« true a lover 
As evcrsiL'h'd upon a midni'jht pillow : 
Btit if thy love were ever like to mine 
(As sure I think did never man love so,) 
llow many actions most ridiculous 
HiiKt thou been drawn to by thy fantasv * 

Cor. Into a thousand that I have fbrtrotten. 

SH. O, thou diditt then ne'er love so heartily: 
If thou remember'st not the slightest foUy 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou hast not lovM : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now. 
Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress' 
Thou hust not lov'd ; 
Or if thou has not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as mv passion now makes me. 
Thou hast not lov'd :— O Phebe, Phcbe, Phebe ! 

[ErU Sihias. 

Ros. Alas, poor shepherd ! searching of tbj 
wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine: I remember, whenlws* 
in love. I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid 
him taKc that for coming ani: ht^ (o Jane Smile: 
and I remember the kissing of her batlet,^ bih! the 
eoiv's dugs that her pretty ehop'd hands had milked: 
and I remember the wooing of a peascod instead 
of her ; from whom I took two cods, and pnnf 
her them again, said with weeping tears, Ift^ 
these for my sake. We, that are true lovers, nm 
into strange capers ; but as all is mortal in MUmty 
so is all nature in love mortal in folly. 

Ros. Thou speak'st wiser, than thou art *warefif^ 

Toitch. Nay. I shall ne'er be 'ware of mineovB 
wit, till I breuK my Ahins acrainst it. 

Ros. Jove ! Jove ! this shepherd's passion 
Is much upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mim; ; but it grows something italt 
with me. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you ouestion yood 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
I faint almost to death. 

Touch, Holla ; you, clown f 

Ros. Peace, fool : he's not thy 

Cor. Who calls ? 

Toiich. Your betters, sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretched. 
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(4) In the night. 

(6) Tha instrument with which 
clothes. 
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FeuCjiMT:— Come, ling; ud jron Ik^ wiU not, bdd joar 
_> ..f!!!!?. — ii. J. .-A t. . II JmL Well, ru end Ibe •ong-.— Sfa*, carer the 



nd to TOO, nnlle iCr, and to }au all. 
ni'rtfaee, ^pherd, iTthat InTC, or gold, 
d> deacrt place liu; enterlaJnmBnt, 
where wc ma; real ouraelTM, and Teed ; 

jouDg maid wilh traTcl much o^r«n'tl, 
ti Tor (uceaur. 

Ftirur, Ipilf W, 
I for her uke, more Ihan fbr miih; om, 
nei were more ahle lo relieiehet-: 

sbepheni ti 

t ibear Uii 



; the d 






:> thai I graie \ 



■ oT hii absence, Ihere ii nothing 
I will feed on : but what ia, come sec, 
IT Toke moat welcome ahall you be. 
Vbat ia be that abali buy faia Sock ani 

liH Toung awain that jrou law here bu' 

le cam 7or baying any thmg. 

pray thee, if h aland with honeily 

I the eoUtge, paature, and Ihe Qo^rk, 

I ihalt hare lo pay for it of ui. 

.nd we will mend tby wagea : I like Lhl: 

place, 

inKly could waite my time in it. 

.afluredly, tl 



In your gold rijbt auddenly. [Eii 
: Y.—Tktaamt. £nl(r Amicoi, Jaquc 

SONG. 
Vltdtr tht grtin^Botid trtt, 
Wha loiu la tit v>Hk me, 
ttnd bat hu merry noli 
Unt9 tht iwiel Uri'a fhnct, 
MU hitktr, COTiu hUhir, ctmt liUhir ; 



thank it. More, I pr'ythee, moi-i>. I 
lincholy out of a song, cm a weaicl su 
lore, I pr'ythee, more. 
Hy Toice i* ragged ;■ I know, I cir 

do not deaire you to pkaw me, 1 tic de 
inc: Come, more; another itaaii ; I 

What yoa will, noneieur Jaques. 
far, leare not Tor their names ; Ihev i 
ing: Will youaingT 
Aura at your requeit, than to p1ea.-e my^ 
Veil Uwn, ir eier I thank any man, 
ni : but that they call compllmenl, ia 
unlet of two ddc-apsa ; and whrn a i 
oe heartily, melhinka I hare gi*vn hi... - 
lod he record! me the beggarly thanks. 

■g|ad md rugged had formerly the lame 



all Ihii day lo look jou. 
And I hare been all lliii day to aroid hiia. 
too disputable' Tur ipy conipany: I think of 
Liter* as he ; taut I give be*Ten thanki, 
ofthem. Come, WBrUe,ciMDe. 

SONG. 
tiilion ilaai, [.ill to|elher hnc 



aLl"iiZL on 

nko dot 



But «jnler am' rmgk wecUer. 
Ji"!. I'll give you a *ene lo this note, that 1 
ad« yeslerdav in deapite of Dy Imvntioii. 

tfildo cunu 1b pan, 
Thai any man turn aw, 
I.racinr Ait ataltli nd mm, 
A itjASam KiU la pitatc, 
Zhtcilaiiu, iiudimi, iuedtnu ; 

aZU'roa, «. a^ 

An if hi mil tomt tc AmL 
.liy.i. tVhal'a that daciimt ? 



n or Egypt, 

Atiii. \nd I'll go Icek the duke : hll banquet !■ 
Kpar'd. |£ininl intnlty. 

:CE.V£ ri—Tht amnc. Enter Orlando mid 

.liLim. Dearmaster, 1 can go no further ; O, 1 
dr. for rood! Herd lie I down, arvl meaaura out 

O't. IVW, how now, Adam I no neater heart 
I thee 7 Live a little : comfort a little ; cheer lby> 
-Ifa lilUe: Ifthia uncouth forest yield any th% 
iiage. I will rilber be food for it, or bring it (br 
lud to thee. Tb; conceit is nearer dealh lh*n 
\hy ^OMcra. *■«__»"» sake, be comfoiUbte^; bold 

eal, I'll give thee le_ 

..fure I come, thou art a mocker of niT labour. 

Well aaid ! thou look's! chcerly : and I'll be wilh 

ihee quicklv.— ¥ct thou liest in the bleak air : 

Come, I will bear thee to some shelter ; and thou 

■■ " ' ■ of a dinner, if there live any 

Cheerly, good Adam I [£n. 

SCEXB VIL—Tht «mr. J (oifc ttl out. E«l*r 

Duketmior, Amieni, Lordt, and tlhtrt. 

'iikf S. I think he be tranifonn'd into a Imut ; 

I cnfi no where find him like a man. 

LoriL My lord, he is butenn now goaebeuM ; 

■e KQ» be merry, hearing ofaaong. 

Diikr S. ir he, compact oTiars,* grow nnaiot^ 
We chilli huTD shortly discord in the apherea: — 
GD,se<:khim; tell hun, 1 would apeak wilh him. 
£nlrr Jaques. 
a my labour by Us own approach. 



1 Lord. Heal 
(S] DiiputaUouk 



(4) Made up 



fast 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



jua 



Duk» 8. Wlnr.bow now, moBriear ! what a lift 
iathU, 
That your poor friendi muat woo tout company 7 
What! you look merrily. ^^ ^ 

Jaq, A fool, a fool ! 1 met a fool T the forest, 

A motley fool ;— a miserable world !— 
As 1 do liire by food, I met a fool ;— 
Who laid him donn and baskM him in the sun, 
And raU*d on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good set terms,— and yet a motley fool. 
Oood-morrow,fMtlf quolh I : Ao, «r, quoth he. 
Call nu tiol jMi till heaven hath sent nu fortune : 
And then he drew a dial fVom his poke ; 
And looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 
Says, very wisely, It it ten o'clock : 
Thus maif we see, quoth he, how the world wags : 
*Tis but an hour ago, since it was nine ; 
•tfnc/ ajler an hour more, *lwitl be eleven ; ^ 
JlnJ sOf/rom hour to Jbur, we ripe, and rtpe, 
JInd thtn^from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, 
JMt thereby hanrs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 
That fools should be so deep^onteniplatire ; 
And I did lau|;h, sans intermission. 
An hour by his dial. — iit)blc fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear.' 
Duke S, What fool is this 7 
Jaq. O woKhy fool !— One that hath been a 
courtier ; 
And says, if ladies be but young, and fair. 
They have the gift to know it : and in his bram,— 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage,— he hath stranjrc places cramm*d 
With obscnration, the which he vents 
In mangled forms :— O, that I were a fool I 
I am ambitious for a mut'.ey coat. 
Duke S, Thou shalt have one. 
Jaq. It is my only suit ; 

Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that arrows rank in them. 
That I am wise. I must have liberty 
Withal, as larcre a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom 1 please ; for so fouls have : 
And they that are most galled with my folly. 
They most must laugh : And why. sir, must they so? 
The whu is olain as way to pansn church : 
He, that a (ool doth very wisely hit. 
Doth very foolishly, although he smart, 
Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not, 
The wise man's folly is anatomizM 
Even by the squandering glances of the fool. 
Invest me in my motlev ; give me leave 
To speak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanse the foul body of the infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medk:inc. 
Duke 8, Fie on thee ! I can tell what thou 

wouId*8l do. 
Jaq, What, for a counter, would I do, but good I 
Duke S. Most mischievous foul sin, inchidiug sm : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as the brutish stuig itself: 
And all the embossed sores, and headed evils 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught, 
WouM'st thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jaq, Why, who cnes out on pride. 
That ean therein tax any private party 7 
Doth H not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb 7 
What woman in the city do I name^ 
When that I say, The city-woman bean 



The eost of princes on onwortfay shoalden? 
Who can come in, and say, thai I mean her. 
When such a one as she. such is her iiei|^uov7 
Or what is he of basest function. 
That says, his bravery* is not on my eost 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein niili 
His folly to the ineltle of my speech 7 
There then : How, what then r Let me see whoai 
My tongue nath wrongM him : if it do him rigbi, 
Then he hath wrong'dhiinself: if he be (Vee, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
UnclaimM ofany min.— But who comes htfe7 

Enter Orlando, with his sword drmm. 

Orl, Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq, Why, I have eat none yiL 

On, Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv'd. 

Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of7 

Duke S, Art thou thus bolden'd, man, lif fljf 
distress ; 
Or else a njd<? dcspiser of eood raannert, 
That in civility thou seem*st so empty 7 

Orl, You touched my vein at first ; the thon^ 
point 
Of bare distress hath ta*en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred.* 
And know some nurture :* But forbear, 1 aaj; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq, An you will not be answered with rtiiM^ 
1 must die. 

Duke 8, What would you have 7 Tour geil» 
ness shall force. 
More than your force move us to gentlenr ». 

Orl. 1 almost die for food, and let me have it 

Duke 8, Sit down and feed, weleone to oar 
table. 

Orl, Speak you so gently 7 Pardon me, I pAT 
you: 
I thouffht that all things had been savage heie; 
And therci'ure put I on the rountrnanee 
Of stern commandment : But whatever you ait| 
That in this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy bought 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours oitiaw ; 
If ever you have look*d on better days ; 
If ever been where bells have knolPa to ehnrdii 
If ever sat at any good man*s feast ; 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 
And know what H's to pity, and be pitied; 
Let gentleness my stnmc cnforrement b e: ^ 
In the which hope, I blush, and hkle my •w«*v 

Duke 8, True is it that we have teen ^i^ 
days ; 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to chvcht 
And sat at good men's feasts ; and wip*d oor^ 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender*d: 
And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 
And take upon command what nelp we have, 
That to your wanting may be ministred. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little wWi 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me ha»h manv a weary step 
Limp'd in pure love ; till he be first suffieM,— 
Oppressed with two wc-ik evils, age and haapf^ 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke 8, Go find him out. 

And we will nothmg waste till you retom. 

OrL I thank ye ; and be bleas'd for J^gjf 
comfort ! [»<"• 



i\) The fool was anciently drMied in a party- /(x pmery. (S) WeU broaghl «^ 

Mbarad emL \ U) Good manners. 



mul^n. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



US 



Duke 8, Them leeit, we ire not aU alone un- 
lit wide ano universal theatre 
eaents more woful pageants than the scene 
herein we play in. 

Jaq, All the world's a stage, 

id all the men and women merely players : 
\ey have their exits, and their entrances ; 
id ohe man in his time plays many parts, 
is acts being seven at^es. At first, the infant, 
ewUnj; and puking in the rVurse's arms : 
id then, the whining school-boy, fvilh his satchel, 
id shining morning face, creeping like snail 
(lorillm fly to school : And then, the lover ; 
diin:^ like furnace, with a woful ballad 
ade to his mistress' eye-brow : Then, a soldier ; 
ill of strange oalhf, and bearded like the pard, 
alous in honour, sudden* and quick in quarrel, 
«kififf the bubble reputation 
ren m the cannon's mouth : And then, the justice \ 
fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
1th eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 
lU ofwise saws and modern* instances, 
nd so he plays his part : The sixth age shifts 
to the lean and slipper'd pantaloon ; 
1th spectacles on nose, and pouch on side j 
is youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide 
jr his shrunk shank ; and his bisr manly voice, 
uminff again toward childish treble, pipes 
nd wmsties in his sound : Last scene of all, 
hat ends this Strang eventful history, 
I second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 
•ans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

Rt-tnier Orlando, vcUh Adam. 

Duke S. Welcome: set down your venerable 

burden, 
ind let him feed. 

OrL I thank you most for him. 

Adam. So had vou need ; 
Imree can speak to thank you for myself. 

Duke S, Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble you 
As yet, to question you about your fortunes : — 
Give us some music ; and, goud cousin, sing. 

Amiens sings, 

SONG. 

L 

BlioWf hUnOf thou winter wind^ 
Thou wrt not so unkind* 
Jls maai's ingratitude ; 
TAy tooth ia not so keen, 
Beemue thou art not seen^ 
Jltthou^hthy brtathbe rude, 
««^*, ho ! smg, neigh^ ho ! unto the green hoHy : 
^5rf friendship is feigning, nxost loving mere 
foUy: 
Then, heigh, ho, the holly! 
This l^e is most jolly. 

IL 

Freete, freeze, thou bitter sky, 

That dost not bite so nigh, 
Jls bene fUs forgot : 

Thtttzh thou the waters warp, 

Tka tiing is not so sharp 
^ Jls friend remember' d* not, 
Beifh,ko! Mng, heigh, ho! ^e, 

Me 8, If that you were the good sir Row- 
land's son,— 



(1) Violent. 
(S) UuiaturaL 



(2) Trite, common. 
(4) Remembering. 



As Tou have whisper'd faithftilly, joa werv; 
And as mhie eye aoth his elhgics witness 
Most truly limn'd, and living in your facey— 
Be truly welcome hither : I am tne duke. 
That lov'd your father: The rcMdue of your fortuM^ 
iio to my cave and tell me. — Good old man. 
Thou a'-t right welcome as thy master is : 
Sipport him by the ami. — Give me your hand. 
And let me allyour fortunes understand. \Exf 



ACT IIL 

SCE^TE L'-A room in the palaee. Enter Ihtkt 
Frederick, Oliver, Lords, and altendmnts, 

Duke F. Not see him since? Sir, sir, that can* 
not be: 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 
I fthould nut seek an absent arsiimenl 
Of my revenge, thou preseiit : But look to it; 
Find out th^ brother, wheresoe'er he is ; 
Seek him with candle ; bring him dead or living. 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thou dost call thint. 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands : 
Till thou canst miit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think arainst thee. 

(Hi. 0, that your hi;2hne<is knew my heart in this ' 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke F. More villain thou. — Well, push him 
out of doors : 
And let my officers or such a nature 
Make an extent^ upon his house and Innds : 
Do this expediently,* and turn him going. [£re. 

SCEJ^E IL—The Forest, Enter Orlando, with 

a paper, 

Orl. Hansr there, my verse, in witness of my lover 

And, thou, thrire-crownod queen of nip^ht, survey 
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above,^ 

Thy huntress' name, that mv full life doth sway. 
Rosalind ! these trees shall be my books. 

And in the r barks my thoughts rll character; 
Thit every eye, which m this forest looks. 

Shall see thy virtue witness'd every inhere. 
Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive* ahe. [ExU* 

Enter Conn and Touchstone. 

Cor, And how like you this shepherd's life, mtf» 
ter Touchstone? 

Touch. Truly, vhrpherd, in respect of itself, It 
is a ]?ood life ; but in resp^'ct that it is a sh«*pherd's 
liff, it is naught. In r^^spect that it is solitarv, I 
like it very well ; but in respect that it is private, 
it is a very vile life. Now m respect it is in the 
fields, it plcaseth me well ; but in respect it is not 
in the coirL it is tedious. As it is a spare life, 
look you, i* rits my humour well ; but as there is no 
more plenty in it. It ?oes much a^ains' my stomach. 
Hast thou any philosophy in thee, shepherd 7 

Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one 
sickens, the worse at ease he is ; and that he that 
wants money, means, and content, is without three 
orood friends : — That the proo'^rtv of rain is to wet« 
and fire to burn: That (food pasture makes fat 
sheep ; and that a frreat cause of the ni'^ht, is lack 
of the sun : That he, that hath learned no wit bj 

(5) Seize by leeal proceaa. (6) Kxpeditiourij. 
(7) Inexpreaaible. 
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JktOL 



jnatura nor vt, maj complain of good breeding, or 
comes of a rery dull kindred. 

Twutu Such a one is a natural philosopher. — 
Wast erer in court, shepherd ? 

C*r. No, truly. 

T(fU€h, Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope, — 

TsucA, Truly, thou art domnM; like an ill- 
roasled cvg, all on one side. 

Car, ¥ vr not being at court 7 Your reason. 

Touch, \V1iy, if tiiou never wast at court, thou 
never saiv'st good manners ; if thou never saw^st 
good manners, then thy manners must be wicked ; 
and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation : Thuu 
art in a parlous state, hhepherd. 

Cor, Not a whit. Touchstone: those, that arc 
good manners, at the court, are as ridiculous in the 
countrr. as the behaviour of the country is most 
mockable at the court. You told mc, you salute 
not at the coitrt^ but you kiss your hands ; that 
courtesy would be uncleanly, if coui tiers were 
■hM>lierd8. 

Tofiuh, Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

(Ur. >Vhy, we are still handling our ewes ; and 
their fells, you know, are greasy. 

Touch. >Vhy, do not your courtier*s hands 
sweat? and is not the urease of a mutton as mholc- 
•ome as the sweat or a man? Shallow, shallow: 
A better inst;ince, I say ; come. 

Cor. Besides, our hands are hard. 

Touch, Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow, again: A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor, And they are o(U:n tarr*d over with the 
surzery of our sheep ; And would you have us ki^s 
tar r The courtier's hands arc perfumed with civet. 

Touch, Most shallow man ! Thou worm9-meat, 
in respect of a ^ood piece of flesh: Indeed! — 
Learn of the wise, and perpend : Civet is of a 
baser birth than tar ; the verV uncleanly flux of a 
cat Mend the instance, shepnerd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me : Til rest 

Touch, Wilt thou rest damnM ? God nelp tliee, 
shallow man ! God make incision in thee ! thou art 
raw.* 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
man's happiness ; glad of other men's (rood, con- 
tent with my harm : and the greatest of my pride 
Ss, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Touch, That is another simple sin in you ; to 
bring the ewes and the rams tofrether, and to oflcr 
to get your living by the copulation of cattle : to 
be nawd to a bell-wether ; and to betray a she- 
Umb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked-pated, old, 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
-thou be*8t not damn'd for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; I cannot see else how 
thou idioukl'st 'scape. 

Cor, Here comes young master Ganymede, my 
new mistress's brother. 

£nler Rosalind, reading a paper. 

Bos. From the eaal to V9e$tem Ind, 
^0 jewel iM like Rosalind, 
Her worth, being numnted on the wind^ 
Through m the world bears Rosalind, 
M the pictures, fairest <m'<2,* 
Jire but black to Rosalind, 
Let no face be kept in mind^ 
All the fair* ofRosdind, 

Tmseh, rU rhyme you so, eight years together ; 



dinners, and suppers, and sleeping hoars 

it is the right butter-woman's rank to marhct 

Ros, Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a taste :^^ 



Jf a hart do lack a hind, 

Let I' ~ ■ 



(t) Uneiperienced. 
f S| Ccttpleiion, beauty. 



ft) Delineated. 
(4) Grave, solemn. 



him seek out Rosalind, 
Jf the eat will after kind. 
So. be sure, viU Rosalind, 
Winter- garments must be lin^d. 
So must slender Rosalind, 
They that reap, must sheaf and Unif ; 
Then to cart with Rosalind, 
Sweetest nut hath sourest rind^ 
Swh a nut is Rosalind. 
He that sweetest rose wiUfind, 
J^ustfind lovers prick, and Rosalind. 

This is the very false gallop of verses ; Wbj do 
you infect yourself with' them ? 

Ros. Peace, vou dull fool : I found them oni^trBe. 

Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit 

Ros. rU gra It it with you, and then I shall mi 
it with a medlar : then it will be the earliest Indt 
in the country: for you'll be rotten ere jou be hslf 
lipc^ and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said; but .whether wisely or 
no, let the forest judge. 

Enter Celia, reoiKng' m paper, 

Ros. Peace! 
H(rrc comes my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

Ccl. Why should thU desert sOenl be t 
For it is unpeopled ? .Vo; 
Tonfrues VU hang on every free, 
That shall civu* sa^ngs show. 
Some, how brief the tiff of man 
Runs hut erring piigrimagei 
That the stretching qf a span 
Buckles in his sum of ttge. 
Some, of violated vows 

n'wia^^t the sads of friend emifrini: 
But upon the fairest boughs. 
Or at every sentence^ end, 
WiU I Rosalinda write ; 

Teaching all that read, to knm9 
The quintessence of every sprite 

Heaven would in little show. 
Therefore heaven nature charged 

That one body should befilfd 
With all graces wide erdar^d : 

Mature presently distiWa 
Helenas cheek, but not her hemti 

Cliopalra^s majesty; 
Atalanta^s better part; 

Sad Lucretia^s modesty. 
Thus Rosalind of many parts 

By heavenly synod was devised; 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
To liave the touches* dearest pri^d. 
Heaven wmdd that she these g{fts sheM Aoff 
^nd I to live and die her slave. 
Ros. O most gentle Jupiter ! — what tediotts ho- 
mily of love have you wearied your narisfaioacff 
withal, and never cry'd, Have panen ee , g^d 
people ! 

Cel. How now ! back, friends ;— Shepherd, go 
off a little :— Go with him, sirrah. 

Touch. Come, shepherd^ let us make aa hOlMMl^ 

able retreat ; though not with bag and bagnco, yet 

with scrip and scrinpage. [£jre. Cor. «ni Towk. 

Cel. Didst thou near these verses 7 

Ros. 0, yes, I heard them all, and mora too; 

(6) Features. 



B. 
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k* 



' wmrnt of them had in them more feet than the 

raes would bear. 

Cd, That's no matter ; the feet might bear the 

rses. 

fiot. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not 

ar themselves without the verse, and therefore 

>od lamely in the verse. 

Ctl, But didst thou hear, without wondering 

w thy name should be haog*d and carv'd upon 

i9t trees? 

Sot. I was seven of the nine days out of the 

>nder, before you came ; for look here what I 

ind on a palm-tree : I was never so be-ihymed 

ice Pythafforas* time, that I was an Irish rat, 

lich I can nardly remember. 

Cd. Trow you, who hath done this 7 

Rot. Is it a man '/ 

OeL And a chain, that you once wore, about his 

ek : Change you colour ? 

Rot. I pr'ythee, who ? 

CtL O lord, lord ! it is a hard matter for friends 

meet: but mountains may be removed with 
rtbquakes, and so encounter. 
Rot. Nay, but who is it ? 
CeL Is it possible 7 

Uo$, Nay, I praT thee now, with most petition- 
f veliemcnce. tell me who it is. 
Cd, O wonderful, wonderful, and most wonder- 
l wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after 
at out of all whooping!' 
Rot. Grood my complexion! dost thou think, 
ougfa I am caparisonM like a man, I have a dou- 
et and hose in my disposition ? One inch of delay 
ore is a South-sea-on discovery. I pr'ythec, tell 
e, who is it 7 quickly, and speak apace : I would 
lou couldM stammer, that thou miaht'st pour 
lis concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine 
Dines out of a narrow-moulhM bottle ; either too 
luch at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee, take the 
ork out of thy mouth, that I may drmk thy tidings. 

Cd, So Tou msiT put a man in vour belly. 

£m. Is ne of Goo's making? What manner of 
uo 7 Is his head worth a ha^ or his chin worth a 
leard? 

Cd, Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Ast. Why, God will send more, if the man will 
e thankful : let me stay the erou th of his beard, 
r thou delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

CeL It is young Orlando ; that trippM up the 
nestler's heels, and your heart, both in an instant. 

fios. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak 
•dbroMT, aiid true maid.* 

Cd, pfaith, coz, 'tis he. 

m, Orlando 7 

Cd. Oriando. 

&s. Alas the day ! what shall I do with my 
"Mibtet and hose 7 — What did he, when thou saw'st 
loni? What said he? How looVd he? Wherein 
"«nt he 7* What makes he here 7 Did he ask for 
Ije? Where remains he? How parted he with 
've? and when shalt thou see him again? Answer 
BK in one word. 

Cd, Tou must borrow me Garagantua's^ mouth 
lint: tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
}^% size : To say, ay, and no, to these particulars, 
■oiore than to answer in a catechism. 

Asi. But doth he know that I am in the forest, 
{nd in man's apparel 7 Looks he as freshly as he 
lid the day he wrestled 7 

CeL It IS as easy to count atomies,^ as to resolve 

n^ Out of all measure. 

(li Speak seriously and honestly. 

(S) How was be dressed? 



the propositions of a lover t—^ut take a taste of my 
findmg him, and relish it with a good o]bser?anct« 
I found him under a tree, like a oropp'd acorn. 

Ros, It may well be call'd Jove's tiee, when It 
drops forth such fruit. 

Cd, Give me audience, good m^'^fim, 

Ros, Proceed. 

Cd, There lay he, stretch'd along, like a woanded 
kniffhL 

Ros, Though it be pity to see such a sight, il 
well becomes the ground. 

Cd, Cry, holla ! to thy tongue, I pr'J^thee ; it 
curvets very unseasonably. He was fumish'd uk* 
a hunter. 

jRot. O ominous ! he comes to kill my heart. 

CeL I would sing my song without a burden: 
thou brine'st me out of tune. 

Ros, Do you not know 1 am a woman 7 when 1 
think, I must speak. Sweet, say on. 

E^iler Orlando and Jaques. 

Cel, You bring me out : — Soft I comet be nol 
here? 

Ros, 'Tis he ; slink bv, and note him. 

fCelia toid Rosalind rstirt* 

Jaq. I thank you for your company ; but, good 
faith, I had as lief have been myself alone. 

Orl. And so had 1 : but yet, for (kshion's sake, 
I thank you too for your society. 

Jaq. Uod be with you ; let's meet as little as wo 
can. 

Orl, I do desire we may be better strancers. « 

Jaq, I pray you, mar no more trees with writing 
loTc-songs in their barks. 

Orl. I pray you, mar no more of my veraes with 
reading them ul-favouredly. 

Jaa, Rosalind is your love's name 7 

Ort. Yea, just. 

Jaa. I do not like her name. 

Ori. There was no thought of pleasing yov, 
when she was christcn'd. 

Jaa, What stature is she of 7 

Orl, Just as hi^h as my heart. 

Jaq. You are full of pretty answers: Have yon 
not been acquainted with goldsmiths' wives, and 
connM them out of rin^s 7 

Orl. Not so ; but I answer you right painted 
cloth,* from whence you have studied your quea* 
tions. 

Jaq, Tou have a nimble wit; I think it was 
made of Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with 
me 7 and we two will rail against our mistress the 
world, and all ou** misery. 

Orl. I will chide no oreather In the world, bat 
myself; against whom I know most faults. 

Jaa. The worst fault you have, is to be in love, 

Orl. 'Tis a fault I will not change for your best 
virtue. I am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for « fobl, 
when I found you. 

Orl. He is drown'd in the brook ; look but In, 
and you shall s^ him. 

Jaq, There shall I see mine own figure. 

OH. Which I take to be either a fool, or • 
cypher. 

Jaq. ril tarry no longer with yoo : (arewell^ 
good signior love. 

Orl. 1 am glad of your depcrtore ; adieu, good 
monsieur melancholy. 

[£xt( Jaques. — Celia and Rosalind eonu ftnetard, 

, (4) The eiant of Rabelais. (5) Motes. 

(6) An allusion to the moral senttneei on old 
tapestry hangings. 
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JIm. I will speak to him like a sauc^ lacquey, 
tnd und.T that habit play the knarc uilhhim.— 
Dojrou hear, f^reater 7 

OH, Very »vcll ; What would you ? 

Rm, I pra? you, what isH o'clock ? 

OrL Yo J sn J .Id :u»k mci what time o* day; there's 
no cljck in th;; foreat. 

Rm. Then, there u no true lorer in the forest ; 
•Ise si'jhin'^ everv minute, and grroanin;/ every hour, 
would djt^t th=1azv foot oftinic, as well as a clock. 

OrL AimJ why nJi the swift foot of time ? had 
not ihat been as proper ? 

Ro8. Br no means, sir ; Time travels in divers 
pacss with divers persons : Til tell you who time 
ambles wilhil, who time trots withul, who time 
gallop* withil, and who he stands still withal. 

On. I pr'ythec, who do h he trot tvithal. 

Ros» Mirry, he tro's hard with a younir maid, 
between :h.^ contract of her marriaire,'and the day 
it \i sjle nriii :d : if the interim be but a 8e*nni<rht,, 
time's pace is so hard that it seems the lengtn of 
•even years. 

Or/.'\Vhj ambles time withal 7 

Ro8, Wrh a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hath not the pout : for the one sleeps en- 
lily, because he cannot study ; and the otlur lives 
merrily, because he feels nu puin : thi* one lacking 
the burden of K:an nnd wasteful learning ; the 
other knjwing no burden of heavy tedious penury : 
Th'se ti'ne ainblea u i lial. 

OrL VVh i d )'h he 'all.^p withal 7 

Ros. Wi.h a thief to th-.* •jallotvs: for though he 
fro as softly as foot can full, he Uiinks himself too 
80on .hre. 

OrL Who stays it still withal 7 

Rja. With la wvers in the vacation : for they sleep 
between 'erm and term, and then they perceive not 
how lime m JVfs. 

OrL Wh 're dvell you, pn?tty youth 7 

Ron, With this shepherdess, my lister ; here in 
the skirts of the forest, like friniro upon a petticoat. 

OH. Arc yo'i a native ofthis place 7 

Ros. A 4 the coney, that you see dwell where 
•he is kindled. 

OrL Your accent is sonirthin«r finer than you 
CO lid purrhisc in so removed' a dwellinj;. 

Rts, I hivo been told so of manv : but, indeed, 
an old reli'.'iou* uncle of minf* tan ht me to spenk, 
vrho was in hi^ yiuth an in-land' man ; one that 
knew courtship too well, for there he Wl in love. 
I have h'.'ard him read many lectures ar-ainst it : 
and I thank Godj I nm not a woman, to be totich*a 
with so many niddy offences as he hath generally 
tasM their whole sex withal. 

OrL Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he laid to the charge of women 7 

Rot. There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are : every one fault 
■eemin? monstrous, till his fellow fault came to 
match it. 

OH. I nr'ythee^ recount some of them. 

Ron. No ; I will not cast away my physic, but 
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts the i 



Ros. There is none ofmy unclc*s marks upon yoa: 
he taught me how to kro'w a man in love ; ui nhicli 
care ol ru»h4's, I am sure, \uu are hoi prituitr. 
OrL \\ hat were his niarf^s 7 
Ros. .K lean cheek : which you hare not: abltie 
eye, and sunken: uhuli \ou have not: an un- 
qiiestiiin-jLle bpirit ;^ i^h.chvou nave not : a hiani 
netrlectid ; wh.ch vou huve no' : — but I parduo 
you for Ihat* fur, rmpl), your hav.i.g* in beard is 
a youn;:er brolhtr's rtvimie:— Thtn 3'our hoi« 
*'liuuld be un?arter*d, )uur bonnet uiibai.did, }our 
>li|eve uiibu- toned, your shoe untied, and e'lery 
thisift about you dim6n»trating>t can le:^ dcsubtion. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather poinS 
d'vict* in vour accoutremeiils ; as luring yourself^ 
ihdU serniing the lover uf any other. 

Ori. Fair youth, I would I could make tbee 
believe I love. 

Ros, Me believe it 7 you mav as soon make her 
that you love bttlieve it ; which, I warran;, she is 
apter' to do, than to confess she docs : that is one 
uf the points in the which women still (rive the lie 
to their consciences. But, in good sooth, are yoa 
he that han^ra the Tcrses on the trees, wbereio 
Rosalind is so admired ? 

OrL I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand 
of Rosalind, I am that nej that unrortunate he. 

Rus. But are you so much in loTe as your riiymei 
speak ? 

OrL Neither rhyme nor reason can eipress bow 
mrch. 

Res, Lore is merely a madness ; and, I tell yon, 
deserves as well a dark house and a whip, as mad- 
'iicn do: and the reason whv they are not so po- 
nlshetl and cured, is, that the funacy is so ordinary, 
hat the n hippe*^ are in love too : Yet I profit 
curing it bv couiiscl. 
OrL Dirf you ever cure any so ? 
Ro^. Yes,' one : and in this manner. He wu to 
imafrine me his love, his mistress ; and I set hin 
every day to woo me : At which time wouM I, 
heinfr but a moonish* youth, srieve, be efleminate, 
changeable, loncinsr, and liking ; proud, fantasti- 
cal, apish, shallow,' inconstant, full of tears, fdlof 
smiles ; for every passion something, and for no 
passion truly anvthin'^, as boys and women are for 
the most part cattle of this colour: would now lice 
h'm, now loath him ; then entertain him, then fbr* 
swear him; now weep for him, then spit at him,* 
Ihat I drnve my suitor from his mad humour of k)Te, 
to a livin? humour of madness ; which was^ tolhr- 
swear the full stream of the world, and to liveioa 
nook merely monastic : And thus I cured Mb; 
and this way will I take upon me to wafh TOur 
liv.^r as clean as a sound sheep's heart, thatuiae 
fJiall not be one spot of love in't. 
OrL I ivould not be curcd^ youth. 
Rns. I would cure vuu, if'^you wcild bat tiJl 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, tod 
woo me. 

OrL Now, by the faith of my lore, I will; teQ 
me where it is. 
R >.t. Go with me to it, and I'll show it you : an^ 



forest, that abuses our young plants with carvinsr|by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest 

Rosalind on their barks; han^s odes upon haw- 1 you live : Will youiro7 

thorns, and elegies on bra-nbles; all, forsooth,! Orf. Wi'h all my heart, ifood vouth. 

dcifyin? the name of Rosalind : if I could meet' Ros, Nav, vou must call me Ilosalind :—Coiiiei 

that fancT-monser, I would give him some irood sister, will you go 7 [£rciMt> 

counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian of love ' 



HP'^n him. 

OH. I am he that is so love-shaked ; I pray you, 
tell me your remedy. 

m Sequestered. (t) CiTiliied. 

9) A apirtt avene to conversatioa, (4) Estale. 



SCEXK ///.—En/er Touchstone, md Aodicji 
Jaques (d a dittar.ce, observing Utm. 

Touch. Come apace, good Audrey ; 1 wlB kiA 
(5) OTer-eucL (6) VarUik. 
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Wf ymw foab, Aadrcx> And how, Audnf T boi I 

UiemmDirM? DoUimrumpJefMlurecoDlenl jou7 

.luJ. tour tutimt ] Lord wtrimiit ii* J — *--' 



Jtq. O knonledgi ilt-inhab. 
JoieindhalcK'd tiuuie! 

ward child, uDdcnluidinff, it ! 
dod tban > Ircat rcckanini ii 
Trill*. I would Ih 

.Ul 1 do nol 
boneit in deed, uid word 7 In it 

Ttmtk. No, Ifdy; for Ihe trjial 

whttlhejiwi'--' •-- ■-- 



Uierdo 



I to poem; and 
HJd, ulovon, 

wiih then, (hat the godi had made 



Teuih. Good oren, nod mtflcr TTU at nlfl ; 
Howdalou,iir) You arc ver? well met i God'iU 
jou' forjour laitcompanj: I am very ilad to ice 
you: — EVen atojin haadhere, HTi — Najr; praj, 

Jso. Will TOU be narrird, mollcT T 

Taich. Ai the ox balh hu haw,'> lir, the hona 
ii corb, and the ralcon her belli, M man bath bii 
esim ; and aa ptgeonB bill, io wedlock would be 



, .ifthouwcitap 

tone hope thou didit rcion. 

•fn^ Would TOU not han me I 

Tamck. No truly, unlo* thou wi 
Cm boDcatjr coupled to beautf, i 

Jta. A malerial fool I' 

JmLWcII, I am not fair; and 
Ibend* make me honeat I 

Touek. Truly, and to cail awaf boneaty upon 
a tool itut, were to put good meat into an unclean 

JtiL lamnotailut, Uiough 1 thank the godi I 
•D TouL* 

Tauth. Well, praiicd be the gad> for Ihy ._ _ 
-_i •i,.>i;.t.».. r.... ^»..,e herBaller. But be it 

arofthe 



Tried under a buih, like a bnrgar 1 Oct 
good prieit that can leH 
irellowwUlbutjoinyou 
logelhcr ai they join wainacot; then one of you 
will proTc a ihrunk ponncl, and, like green timber, 

niicA. 1 am not In the mind but I wen better 
>be married of him than oT another: Ibrheiaiiat 
kelomarrymewell i and nol being well married, 
will be a good eicuie Jbr me hereafter to Imts 
ly wife. f^wUt. 

Jruj. Go thou witb me, and 1etmecoun*eI thee. 
Tmirk. flnnie, sweet Audrey j 

larrted, or we mun liTe in bawdrj. 

latter Olirer - 

, iwect OUTei, 

O brare Oliier, 

.TC me not behP tbee ; 

But — Wind away, 

lo •reddlDg vi' 

[Ext. Jaq. Touch, mii Audrey. 

Sir Oli. 'Tia no matter ; ne'er a ntnlaatietl biava 

ofthemallihallfloutmeoutormycalliat. [Ex. 

SCEJfE ir.—Thi •■!». Bjjbn ■ CtlUgt. 

Enltr Boaaliod and Celia. 



Beit Tillu^; w 

plaee of lbs foreiij ana to eoupie uo. 

Jaq. I would fain ice Ihia meeting. 

Jnd. Well, the godi tii>e u> joy r 

Tauh. Amen. A man msy, if he i 

fearful heart, itaimer'n lhi> attempt; fa 

bate DO temple but the wood, no asae 

hDm-beaiU. But what thnueh 7 Coun 

bomi are odiouii, they ate necHsary. It 

Many a man knuns no end or hit eoodi 



them ai huge ai the rs- 
thenflire bk«ed ? No: 
worthier thu a •illaKe, ■< 



me in lb 

is Hld,- 
i: ri((hl 



Bene. 



Enltr Sir Olirer Mar-teiL 
te* air OliTcr :— air Olirer Mar-leit, 
arc wen met I Will you derpateh ua here under 
tne, or «hall we go with you lo ynur ehapcl 1 
8^ Oli. It there none here lo irive the womi 
Tawk. 1 will not take her on gift of any mai 
Sir OIL Truly, ihe muat be gi>en, or the mar- 
ritfB It no! lawtul. 

(t) Lewdrloui. (1) nt-lodged. 

(3) A fool with matter in him. U) Homely. 

Ii) Loji deer are eafled rucal dMr. 



rlalk 



,1k to me, I will weep, 
-'ythee ; but yet bate Ihe gi 



not become ( 
le ai one would deiire ; Ibere* 



Boa. NcTi. 
Cd. Do, I J 

' Xoi. ^ut h 
_ Cel. A. gc 

Roi, His very hair it of the disaembling cDlnir. 

C/l. Somethmjt browner thanJudia'c mutT, 
lia kisaca are Judaa'a own children. 

flw. I'faith, hia hair ta of a good colour. 

C'l. An cicellent colour : your ebetrat wti 
trer the only colour. 

Rm. And hii kiaaing ia aa fuO of tanelHj aa tht 
touch of hnly bread. 

Cil. He hath bouuhl a pair ofcaat Kpt ofDIana ; 

nun of wintei^a aialerhood kiaaea not mora nlK 
the Tery ice of chaatitr ia in them. 



Rqi. but why did he ai _ 
ornmir, and eomea not I 
CiL Nay certainly, there ii iii 
Bm. DoyouthinkaoJ 
Cit. Yea ; I think he ia not a pick-purwi, nor • 
hor«e>atealer ; hut for his verity in love, 1 do Ihttdl 



lolnithiii 



"sm!". .. . 

Ctl. Ye*, when h« la i 



l)Tbea>toff<9Ddi«. (7) God lewort jw 
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both th« eonflnners of (kTse reckoninK« : He at- 
tends here in the (brest on the duke your father. 

Ros. I met the duke yesterday, and had mucli 
question > wi^h him. He asked me, of what parent- 
age I was ; I told him, of us good as he : so he 
liujh'd, and let me go. But \shtit talk we ol 
fathers, nhcu there i*i ?uch a man as Orlando I 

Ce/. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave 
Tfraes, speaks brave words, swears brave oath&, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart 
the heaK of his lover:' as a punv tiller, that spury 
his horse bu*. on one side, breaks his stafTiikc a nuble 
goose : but all's brave, tnat youth mounts, aud folly 
guides: — Who comes here ! 

Enter Corin. 

Ccr. Mistress, and master, you have oft inquired 
Afler the shepherd that complainM of love ; 
Who jou saw sitting bv me on the turf, 
Praismg the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

CeL Well, and what of him 7 

Cor, If TOU will see a pageant truly play*d, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red elow of scorn and proud disdain, 
Go hence a little, and 1 shall conduct you, 
If TOU will mark it 

ttos. 0, come, lot us remove ; 

The sight of lovers fcedeth those in love : — 
Bring us unto this siirht^ and ^'ou shall say 
1*11 prove a busy actor in Uieu- play. '[Exeunt. 

SCE^E r,-^9nother part •/ the Forest. Enter 
Silvius and Phebe. 

8U, Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, 

Phebe: 
Sar, that you love me not ; but say not so 
In Ditterness : The common executioner. 
Whose heart the accustomed sight of death makes 

hard. 
Falls not the axe upon the humble neck. 
But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops 7 

Enter Rosalind, Celio, and Corin, at a distanee, 

Phe, I would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly the& for i would not injure thee. 
Thou tell'st me, there is murder in mine eye : 
'TIS pretty, sure, and very probable, 
Titat eves, — that are the fraiPst and softest things, 
Who shut thoir coward gates on atomies, — 
Should be calPd tyrants, outchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And| if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill 

thee: 
Now eomiterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye haih made in thee : 
Scratch thee but wilh a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush, 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine eyes. 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Bit. O dear Phebe. 

Kerer (as that ever may be near,; 
You meet in some fre^h cheek the power of fancy,' 
Then shall you know the woimdi mvisibfo 
That love'a keen arrows make. 

Pkt. But, till that time, 

41) CoAvemtion. (2) MisticM. (S) Lofc 



Come not thou near me : and, when that time ( 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pitj|r me not ; 
As. till that time, I (hull not pit? thee. 
kus. K\.\ why, 1 pray >ou / [Adzandmi^.l Wbi 

nn'jht be your m'oihcr. 
That you insult, exult, and all at once. 
Over the urctcht-d? Wi^t though you haveBiwa 

beauty, 
(A% by my faith, I sec no more in you 
Th:in without candle may \*o dark to bed.) 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless/ 
Why, what means this ? Why do you took on Bcl 
I see no more in you. than in the ordinary 
Of nature's salt-work : — Od*s mv liltle lire ! 




Your bugle eye-ballv, nor your check of creaoi, 
That can entame my spirits to your worship.— 
You foolibh shcnhci'd, wherefore do you follow her. 
Like fopgy south, puffing with wind and rain 7 
You are a thousand times a properer man, 
Than she a woman : 'Tis Hich fools as you. 
Thnt make the world full of ill-favourM childrca: 
*Tis not her ^lass, but you, that flatters ho*; 
And out of you she sees he.rself more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show her.— 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on yourkncc^ 
And ihank hi:avcn, ^a^tinu;, lo. a good man*s love; 
For I must tell you fricnmy in your ear,— 
Sell Hhcn you can ; you are not for all markets: 
Cry the man mcrcv ; love him ; takejus oflir; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 
So take her to thee, shepherd ; — fare vou wett. 

Phe. Sweet youth, I p. ay you, chfde ayear t» 
gether ; 
I hnd rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Ros. IIe*s fallen in love with her foulness, ind 
sheMl fall in love with my anger: If it be so^ai 
fast as she answers thee with frowning k>oks, FU 
sauce her with bitter words. — Wliy loolc yov 19 
upon me 7 

Phe. For no ill will I bear vou. 

Ros. I pray you, do not falf in love with me, 
For I am falser than vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not : If yon will know my hooKy 
*Ti« at the tufl of olives, here hard by :— 
Will you ffo, sister ?— Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Come, sister : Shepherde?<s, look on him better, 
\nd be not proud : though all the world could lee^ 
None could be so abu&'d in si' h* as he. 
Come, <o our flix^k. [Ere. Ros. Cel. aniCot, 

Phe. Y)i-.TiT 5ihephcrd \ now I find thy saw ofmigbtr 
Who ever lov^if^ that Icv^d not a» first sight ? 

Sit. Swett Phebe,— 

Phe. Ka! what say»st thou, SilfisiT 

SU. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. W'hy, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silfiok 

SU. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
Bv givincr love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extcrmin'd. 

Phe. Thou hast my love ; Isnotthatneigfaboaff* 

Sih I would have rnu. 

Phe. Why, that were co? c toMBH> 

Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And )ret it is not, Uiat I bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thv company, which er.<st was irksome to mtf 
I will enclure ; and I'll employ thee too: 
But do not look for further recompense. 
Than thine own gladness that thou art emploj^ 

Sit, So holy, and so perfect is my love^ 
And I in sueK a poverty of gracc» 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



.11 think it a most plenteous crop 
he broken, can alicr the man 
nain harvest reaps : loose novr and then 
i smile, and that IMl live upon. 
ioiv*st thou the youth that spoke to me 
•c while ? 

t very uell, but I have met him oft ; 
Lh bouzht the cotta'^e, and the bounds, 
•Id cariot' once was master of. 
link not I love him, though I ask for him; 
peevish* boy : — yet he talks well ;— 
care I for word j'7 yet words do well, 
hat speak) them pleases those that hear, 
ity youth : — not vrrj^' pretty ; — 
ic's proud ; and yet hi.« pride becomes him: 
e a |>roper man': The best thing in him 
plexion ; and faster than his tongue 
offence, his eye did heal it up. 
tall ; yet for his years he*s tall : 
but so so ; and yet *tis well : 
I a pretty redness in his lip ; 
ler and more lusty red 
mix*d in his cheek ; 'twas just the dif- 
rcnce 

le constant red, and mingled damask, 
ome women, Snvius, had they mark*d him 
as I did, vruuld have gone near 
love with him : but, fi)r my part, 
not, nor hale him uot ; and vet 
re cause to hate him than to love him: 
had he to do to ch'Kle at me 7 
line eyes were black, and my hair black ; 
1 am rpmembcr'd, scornM at me : 
whv I answcrVI not aijain : 
all one ; omittance is no quittance. 
:o him a very t.-iniitin? Itttc . 
blialt bear it ; Wilt liiou, Silvius? 
:bc, with all my heart. 

Pll write it straight ; 
if'f in my head, and in my he:irt : 
utler with him, and passing bhort : 
le, Silvius. [Exeunt, 



ACT IV. 

L'^The same. Enter Rosalind, Celia, 
and Jaques. 

pr*ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
i with thee. 

ley say, vou are a melancholy fellow, 
im 80 ; r do love it belter than lau;j:hin<r. 
lose, Uiat are in oxtrcmity of either, are 
le fellows ; and btrtray themselves to 
lern censure, worse th m drunkards, 
hy, His good to be au'l i\ nd say nothing, 
'hy then, 'tis «ro >d to be a post, 
have neither the scholar's nitlancholy, 
emulation ; nor the musician's, which is 
1 ; nor the courtier's, whk*li is proud ; nor 
''s, which is ambition!? ; nor the lawyer's, 
politic ; nor the lady's, which is nice ;^ 
»ver's, which is all these : but it is a me- 
3f mine own, compounded of many sini- 
acted from many objects : and^ indeed, 
y contemplation of my travels, m which 
•umination wraps me, is a modt humorous 

traveller ! By my faith, you have great 
< be sad : I fear, you have sold your own 
lee other men's ; then, to have seen much, 

iMnt (?) Silly. (8) Trifling. 



SIO 
cyee uA poor 



and to have nothing, b to Imtb rich 
hands. 
Jaq, Yea, I have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlandou 

Ros. And your experience makea you tad: I 
had rather have a fool to make me merry, than ex- 
perience to make me sad ; and to travel for it loo. 

Orl, Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind ! 

Jaq, Nay, then, God be wi' you, an you talk in 
blank ver»e. lExU. 

Ros, Farewell, monsieur traveller: Look, you 
lisp, and wear strange suit* ; disable* all the bene- 
lits of your oi«n country ; be out of love with your 
nativity, and almost elude God for maldng you that 
countenance } ou are ; or 1 will scarce imnk rou 
have swam in a gondola. — Why, how now. Orlan- 
do J Where have you been all this while/ You a 
lover?— An you serve mc such another trick, ncT<;r 
come in my sight more. 

Orl, My fair Rosaluid, I come within tn hour of 
my promise. 

Ros. Break an hour's promise in love? He that 
will divide a niin:tte into a thousand parts, and 
break but a part of the thousandth iwrt of a minute 
in the aifuirs of Icve, it may be said <^ him, that 
Cupid hathclap'd him o' the should4:r, but 1 war- 
rant him heart-whole. 

Orl, Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Ros. Nav, an you be so tardy, come no more m 
my si^ht ; I had as lief be woo'd of a snaiL 

Orl. Ofasnail? 

Ros. Ay, of a snail ; for Ihourh he cornea slowly, 
he carries his house on his head ; a bttter jo.nture, 
I think, than you can make a womou : Besidea, he 
brin:r8 nis destiny willi lii;n. 

Orl, What's that? 

Rot. Whv, horns ; which such as you are fain 
to be beholden to }our v.ives fur: but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
his wife, 

Orl, Virtue is no hom-makcr ; and my Rotaiind 
is virtuous. 

Roc, And I am voiir Rosalind. 

CeL It pleases him ti> call >ou so ; but he hath 
a Rosalinu of a better lecr^ than you. 

Ros, Come, woo mc, v.oo mc ; for now I am in 
a holiday humour, and like enough to consent:— 
What would you say to me now, an I were. your 
very very Rjsalind 7 

Orl. 1 would kiM, before I spoke. 

Res. Nay, you were better sueak first ; and 
vvhen you were gravelled for lack of matter, you 
mi\.ht lake occasion to kiss. Very good oratcrs, 
when they are out, thev will spit: and for lovers, 
lacking (God warn us !) matter, toe cieanlieat ahia 
is to kiss. 

0)7. How if the kits be denied 7 

Ros, Tlien she puts you to entreaty, and thero 
begins new matter. 

Orl, Who could be out, being before bis belored 
mUtress ? 

Ros, Marrv, that should yon, if I wera yoor 
nii.Htress ; or t should think my honesty ranlier ihnn 
my wit. 

Orl. What, ofmvauit? 

Roj. Not 01! t of your anparel, and yet out of 
your KuiL Am not I your Rosalind? 

Grl. I take some Joy to say you are, becauM I 
would be talking of her. 

Ros, Well, in her person, I say— I wfll not hti% 
you. 



(4) Undervalue. 



(5) ConpleiieB. 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



Jd/r. 



OrL Thfiii. in mine own penoo, I die. 

Rot. No, laith, die by attorner. The i>oor worldj 
is almost six thousana years old, and in all this 
time there was not any man died in his own pervon, \ 
videlicet, in a lo^e-cause. Troilus had his brains! 
dashed out with a Grecian club ; yet he did what 
he could to die before; and he is one of the pat-- 
terns of love. Leander, he would have lived many 
a fair year. Uioueh Hero had turned nun, if it haal 
not been lor a not midsummer ni^rht: for, ffood. 
youth, he went but forth to wash him in the Hel- 
lespont, and, beinff taken with the cramp, was 
drowned; and theToolish chroniclers of that ape' 
found it was^Hero of Sestos. But these are all 
lies ; men have died from time to time, and worms 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orl, I would not have my right Rosalind of this 
mind ; for, I protest, her frown mifrht kill me. 

Rds, By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a more 
coming-on disposition ; and ask me what you will, 
I will grant it 

Orl, Then love me. Rosalind. 

Ros. Yea, faith will I, Fridayi, and Saturdays, 
nnd alL 

OrL And wilt thou have me 7 

Ros, Ay, and twenty such. 

Orl, What sav'st thou 7 

Ros, Are you not good 7 

OH, I hope so. 

Ros. WhV then, can one desire too much of a 
good thing f— Come, sister, you shall be the priest, 
«nd marry us. — Give me your hand, Orlando: — 
\Vhat do you say, sister 7 

OrL Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. I cannot say the words. 

Ros. You must uedn, Willwnu Orlando, — 

Cel. Go to : Will you, Orlando, haTC to wife 

this Rosalind 7 

Orl. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when 7 

Orl. VVhy now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

Ros, Then you must say, — / take thee, Rosa- 
tind, for wife. 

Ghri. I take thee. Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros. I miirht asK you for your commission ; but 
.—1 do take thee. Orlando, for my husband : There 
a irirl goes before the priest ; and^ certainly, a 
woman's thought runs before her actions. 

Ori, So do all thoughts ; they are winged. 

Ros, Now tell me, how long you would have 
ber, after you have possessed her. 

VrL For ever, and a day, 

Rot« Say a day, without (he ever: No, no, Or- 
lando ; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed: maids are May when Uiey are 
maids, but the skv changes when they are wives. 
I will DC more Jealous of thee than a Barbary cock- 
pigeon over his hen ; more clamorous than a par- 
rot against rain ; more new-fangled than an ape • 
more eiddy in my desires than a monkey | I will 
weep for noVhinjr, like Diana in the fountam, and 
I will do that when you are disposed to be merry ; 
1 will lausrh like a hycn, and that when thou art 
indhied to sleep. 

Orl, But will my Rosalind do so 7 

Ros. By my life, she will do as I do. 

(M. O, but she is wise. 

Ros, Or else rfte could not have the wit to do 
ikb : the wiser, the waywarder : Make the doors* 
upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the case- 
IKOitf 'dbot Iba^ and 'twill out «i the kcy-bolc; 

(1) Bar the doors. 



stop that, 'twill fly with the moke ont tt tbt 
chimney. 

Orl, A man that had a wife with such a wit, bt 
mipht sav, — Wit, tehilher wHl ? 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, tm 
you uiet your wife's wit going to your ncighboar's 

Orl, And what wit could wit haye to excuse that? 

Ros, Marry, to say, — bhe came to seek you there. 
You shall never take her without her answer, un- 
less you take her without her tonfoe. O, that 
woman that cannot make her fault ner husbaiid*t 
occasion, let her never nurse ber child heraeli^ for 
she will breed it like a foot 

Orl, For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leavB 
thee. 

Ros, Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

Orl. I must attend the duke at dinner; by tvo 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go vour ways, go your wayi ;— I knew 
what you would prove ; my friends told me u 
much, and 1 thought no less : — that flattering toogua 
of yours won me : — 'tis but one cast away, and 
so, — come, death.— Two o'clock is your hour 7 

Orl, Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and sa 
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are pot 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promise 
or come one minute behind your hourj I will thini 
you the most pathetical break-promiae, and tht 
most hollow lover, and the most unworthy of ber 
you call Rosalind, that may be chosen oat of the 
gross band of the unfaithful : therefore beware my 
censure, and keen your promise. 

Orl. With nu less reIii?ion, than if thou wert iiH 
deed my Rosalind : So, adieu. 

i?o».'Well, time is the o!d justice that examinef 
all such ofitndcrs, and let time try : Adieu! 

[Exit Orlando^ 

Cel. You have simply misus'd our acx in your 
love-prate: wo must nave your doublet and nasi 
plucked over vour head, unci show the worid i^htt 
the bird hath done to her own nest. 

Ros. coz, CGZ, coz, my pretty little coi, that 
thou didst know how many fathom deep I an ia 
love ! But it cannot be sounded ; my affection hatk 
an unknown bottom, like the bay of FortufaL 

Cel, Or rather bottomless ; that as last as yoa 
pour affection in, it nms out. 

jRos. No, that same wicked bastard of Vcm, 
that was be^ot of thousrht,* conceived of spleea 
and bom of madness ; that blind rascally boy, tw 
abuses every one's eyes, because his own are ocr^ 
let him be judjje, now deep I am in love:— 111 
tell thee. Aliens, I cannot l>c out of the sipM of 
Orlando: I'll go find a shadow, and sigh tBlhi 
come. 

Cel. And I'll sleep. [fxcsaf. 

SCE^E IL—JInother part ofths Forest, Esltr 
Jaqucs and Lords, in the habU q/* ForeMers, 

Jaq. Which Is he that killed the deerf 

1 lAfrd. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq, I^t's present him to the duke, like a Bo- 
man conqueror ; and it would do well to set thi 
deer's horns tipon his head, for a branch ofyietovT^ 
— ^Haye yon no song, forester, for this purpose? 

2 Ijord. Yes, sir, 
Jaq, Sing it ; 'tis no matter how it be in 

so it make noise enough. 

(2) Melancholy. 
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ilba'iMhtT feurt il 
\yjaihtr ban U : 



[E» 



\j joa ■ 



-Tht Ttrtit. Enltr RaMUbd mad 

CeliL - 

) U It not p««( Iwa 

;h Orluido 1 
il Tail, with pure Ion, uid ImuMpd 
ta'cn Ml bow and urovi, «nd u 
ileop : Look, who Cook* here. 

£»(crSUritu. 
id l>lo Jou,r■I^TOulh;— 
■ bid DMi fiTB nni Uiia : 

lontenli ; but, u I puess, 
iir, ud vupMi KtioD 
■M u ihB WK wriUng of it, 
J tenar : pardon me, 
iiiltlest mBuengfr. 
ihtrKirwrnjIdilarUdlthitleltcr, 
rsjcgercr ; bur Oiii, bear ill : 
not fur; thst 1 lack mannera ; 
ud ; ind, thit ihe rould not Ii^tb bic 
ire u phienix; Od'a nif iriD | 



wtrifvonrpravcnniMl 
JT4, iiua aringt Ihit Une to ihetf 
mat itnwx ihiilactmmt i 
Jiad bu kunHoi up Iky mind; 
Whuhir that thv yautk md kbuP 

Ofmt,aHdJithMtlcmi Nuit ; 
Or ^iby lUm mir Im( dntg, 

jn<; u«i ru ifiMy Aou to a*. 

fifl. Cmll jrou IhH rhidine T 
Cil, Alia, poor shrpbcrdl 
Rot. Do tou pilj him ? no, he dfaer»ei , 
-Wilt Ihou' lore *uch a oomnti 7-Wlut, to mit. 
lh« nn inslaiment, and pU^ rotx atruM mpon 



. ._ _. lie endured t- ...... 

icr. (Fur I aec, love halh made Ibee i lame nitlc,) 
mdaavlhiito her:— Thai if ihe Ion ne, 1 eharr* 
ler tototelhee: if a he will not, I will now hn* 
ler, uRte» Ihou entreat Tor her.— Ifjwa be ■ tnia 
loier, hence, and Dot a word ; Ibr here cobm* mm% 
impanT. [Erit SBfloi, 

£ii(tr OliTer. 
Oli. Good-mDrrow, fair oneai Fraj foo. It Jam 



Wherf, in 

Cil. Weal of'uSa'^c," 
bottom, 



Some, come, »ou are a tool, 
Bitrrniilj o7 to*c. 
! hu a leathern hnnd, 
hind; I 'eril^did think 



inTentioB, and hia hind- 
alKTi. 

la a boiatrroui ind cruel atjle, 
langtra ; why, ahe deAei roe, 
hriatiin; woman^a (rentle br^in 
forth surh niinl rude inrenlion, 
irdt, blacker in their effect 
eountenince ;— Will fou beir the 

B yon, for I nerer heard it yet : 

luch of Phebc'a crueltj. 

lebei me: Mark how (he Ijrinl 



«r«uch rsilinj! 
«( of man did w 



(a) F-jea. (S) Nature. 



Jlhuic, i* HU ttVat atrangt tffea 
ffmld tiuv viark in nuld antcl ) 
WhOf nou clad ni(, J A4 Jtr - 






or lhi> romt, It 



The rank oT oaiers, by Uig mumurinf Am, 
l^n on Tour right hand, brinniou Idthe pUleai 
Bill a( Ihi* hour the houM doth keep iImU^ 
Ther*'a none within. 

OH. iribat an eye mar profit by a tangat, 
Then I ahould know you by deacnnlion ; 
Such larmenta, and iiieh veara : Tkt Mw It ftir, 
0/fimnlt/tmHir, md b,,lm, hinidf 
Lilif n ripe liitrr : tut (Ac wimian lew, 
JIud brotrncT Ihan hrr tralhrr. Are Hat T«n 
The uwnrr or the hnuae I did iiHuirelbrT 

CrI. It ia no boait, beint- aak'd, to »J, m ara, 
OIL Orlando dolh commend him to ja» both ; 
And to that jouth, he ealli hia Roaaliii^. 
lleaenda Ihia hloodj napkin :> AreyeuheT 
Am. lami Wliat muat we UDdmHM ^ IU« T 
Oli. Someafmyahame;irTOU willhMnrvTpf 
What man I am^ and how, and why, and wheri 



Ctl. 



IP' 



Oli. ^^lien latl the young Orlando parted rroi* 

He left a promise to return a|nin 

VViihin an hour ; and, paeinff Ihroutih Ibe IbnaL 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter Buwy, 

i.o, what befel I he Uirew hii ete aside, 

And, mark, what ohjwl did p-enent ilaein 

Under an oak, whore boiighi were moaa'dwithtg^ 

And hi|^ top bald with dry nnliquity, 

A wretched raiTRed man, o'enirown iriDi hair, 

Lay ileeplnir on hia hack : about hi> naek 

A fnen and |{i1ded ennke had wrealh'd itaelK 

Who wllh her head, nimble in Ihreara, ai 

The opcnini oT hia mnulh ; but luddeldT 

SeeiDE Orlando, It nnliok'J ilKdr, 

And with indented glides did slip awaf 

Into a bDah : under which huah'a shads 

A lioness, with uddan oil drawn dry, 

Laj CDUchlni, head on nound, wilh r - * 

When that the sleeping man aliould 

[4) Enrirons of a forest. 
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MT. 



The royal disposition of thnt bi^nst, 
To prey on nothing that duth KCiiin as dead : 
Thiv seen, Orlando did approach ihc man, 
And fuund it was his brother, his elder brother. 

CeL O, I have heard him speak ol' that same 
brother ; 
And he did reiider* him the most unnatural, 
Thit liv*d *mongsl men. 

OIL And well he might do so, 

for well I know he was unnatural. 

Jtos. But, to Orlando ; — Ufd he leave him there, 
Food to the suckM and huii^y lionrss 7 

(Hi, TM'ice did he turn his back, and purposM so : 
But kiiu1nc9», nobler ever Uian rcvcuue, ^ 
And nature, stronger than his just occasion, 
M:ide him irive battle to thr; lionet. 
Who quickly fell before hiui ; in which hurtling,* 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 

CeU Arc you his brother 7 

Bos, Was it you he rescu*d 7 

Cel. WasH yoQ that did so oil contriTe to kill 
him? 

OIL *Twas I ; but His not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my runversion 
So sweetly tistcs, bcin;: the* Wiiu'z I am. 

Rot. But, for the bloodv napkni /— 

OIL By and by. 

When from the first to last, h^twixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bathM, 
As, how I came into that desert place :— — 
In brieQ he 1<^ me to the gentle di:ke, 
Who gave me fre;»h array, and cnlrrlainmcot, 
Committing me unto my brothrr'a love ; 
Who led me instantly uuto his cave, 
There stripped himself, and here upon Ids arm 
The lioness had torn »o\\\c flebh away, 
Whicii all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
And crv*d, in fainting, upon Uosalind. 
Briel^ 1 recover'd him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, alter some small space, beui^ stron^f at heart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I um. 
To tell this story, that } ou miirht excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
D«*d in this blood, unto the shepherd youth 
Tnat he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

Cel. Why. how now, Ganymede 7 sweet Gany- 
mede 7 [Rosalind /ain/5.' 

OK. Many will swoon when tbey do look un 
blood. 

Cd, There is more in it .-—Cousin— Ganymede ! 

Oli. Look, he rccuTers. 

Jlo9, I would I were at home. 

Ctl. We'll lead you thither :— 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm 7 

OU. Be of good cheer, youth:— You a man 7— 
You lack a man's heart. 

Roa. I do so, I confess it. Ah, sir. a body would 
think this was well countei-fcitid : I pray you tell 
your brother how well I counterfeited. — Heigh 
ho! 

Oli, This was not counterfeit ; there is too great 
testimony in your complexion, that it was a pas-| 
•ion of earnest 

Ros, Counterfeit, I assure you. 

OIL Well then, take a good heart, and countci^ 
fell to be a man. 

Roi. So I do : but, i'faith I should have been a 
woman by right 

Cd. Come, you look paler end paler ; pray you, 
ibmw homewards : — Good sir, go with us. 

OIL That will I, for I must bear answer back 
Bow yoQ eacttse my brother, Rosalind. 



Ro8, I shall devise somethinff : But. I pray yoiL 
commend my counterfeiting to him : — WiU you for 

[fxaml. 



(1) Describe. 



(t) Scuffle. 



ACT V. 

SCEJh'E L—The tame. Enter Touchrtone mi 

Audrey. 

Touch. We shall find a time, Audrej; palieoce, 
genllt Audrey. 

%>iud. *Fai(n, the priest was good enough, for al 
the >f!d L'cn I Ionian's saying. 

Touch, A mo^t wicked sir Olircr, Audrey, a 
roost \ile Mar-text. But^ Audrey, tnere is a jouth 
here in the forest lays claim to you. 

*iud. Ay, I know tvho 'tis, he hath no interest in 
ine in the workl : Ivjrc comes the man you nean. 

Enter William. 

Totich. It is meat ond drink to me, to see a 
clown : By my troth, we that have good wits, haio 
much to aiiswer for ; we shall be flouting ; we can- 
not hold. 

JViU. (tood even, Audrey. 

•iifr/. God ye good even, William. 

IV UL And uood even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Cover Ikf 
head, cover thy head ; iiay, pr'ythee, be coveredL 
Ho>A old lire you, friei.d / 

Jf'Ul. Five and tweiity, sir. 

Touch. A ri|)e a je ; Is thy name WiOiain T 

iri7/. William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name: Wast bom i*the forest here? 

iniL \v. sir, I (hank God. 

Touch. Thank Hud ; — a good answer: ArlrichT 

M'iU. 'Faith, sir, so, so. 

Touch, ftfo, .»o, is good, veij ffood, veryeiceDnt 
pood : — and yet it is not ; it is but so so. Art thoo 
wise 7 

WiU. Ay, sir, I have a prettv wit 

Touch. \Miy, thou sa v'st well. I do now reneoi- 
bcr a sayinc ; The foci doth think he is vme, M 
the wise man knotcs himsdf ta he 9 JbeL The 
heathen philosopher, when he had a desnne to est t 
crnpo, would open his lips when he put it intohii 
mouth ; moaning thereby, that grapes were »ads 
to eat. and lips to open. lou do love this maidl 

Will, I do, sir. 

Touch. Give mc your hand : Art thou learmd ? 

WiU. No, sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me ; To have, is te 
have : For it is a figure in rhetoric, that Ariak 
being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other : For all your writrrs 
do consent, tliat ipse is he ; now you ore not ^pM| 
for I am he. 

iriV/. Whirhhe, sir7 

Touch. lie, sir. that must many this wonan: 
Therefore, you clown, abandon, — wUch is in the 
vulirar, leave, — the society, which in the booriUi 
\% company, — of this female, — which in the com* 
mon i5, — woman, which together is, abundon ths 
society of this female ; or, clown, thou perishest: 
or, to' thy better understanding, diest; to wit, i 
kill thee, make thcc away, translate thT lifie iatd 
death, thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in 
poison with thee, or in bastinado^ or in ilael ; I 
will bandy with thee in faction ; I will o*er run thee 
with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred wd fifly 
ways ; therefore tremble, and depart 

,9iuf. Do, srood William. 

WiU. God rest you merry, air. IBsdL 



t, AS TOU UKB rr. 

AtltrCorid. 

L Trip, Audrej, trip, Audrej 






'£ U.—Thi lami. Ealtr Orknda sad 

01 iter. 
Wt pmtible, thit dd >e liUle acquunUuice 
mid like her 7 that, but Mning, }i9u tliauld 

■Tint? and will jou pet»4ver toeojgjrhtr ? 
Neitber cdi Um giddiaeu ol it in <iii<uI1dii, 
tny of ha, lbc>inii1l(u:qiuinUiice,nijiU(]- 
MHOi, nor her luddcn conaenliug; but biv 
M, I lore Aliens ; ht wiUi he" "-■ -'■ 

u ; eOHMnt nilh boifi, that vi 

ther ! it »h»ll be to your good 1 for 
home, and all the reienuc that «ro> 
ad'i, will I eatate upon jou, and lie 
laabepherd. 

J?nlcr Rowlind. 

Ton li»« myeon«nl. Latyour ivftddin) 
Borrow: Ihilher Mill 1 inTitc the diiki'. om 
contented follonrtri; Qo )rou, anil ^ri'iur 

: Tor, look jDU, here camunij'Rosuliiid, 

liod nTtyoa, brother. 
And ya», ialr titter. 

O, mj dear Uriando, how it grierei me b 
e waar Ihf heart in a tcarf I 
It tt 1117 ann. 

I Ihoujht tbjiiearthad been wounded irill 



afe 






I, whim heaboned n 



■arif did, cooTericd wilb a nagidali, Kort pro- 
iiiid inlhiaart, and jtl not dunnable. If fou 
> loTc ELMilind to near (he heart at jour geatara 
ict ilDul, when jflur brother narrlet Aliens, thai] 
lunurryber; Tlinuir into whalttToUioTrorluiie 
ic i> driven ; ai d it it not fanpottibte to me, IT it 
ipeur not inconrcnient to you, to teLher belbr« 
lur cyea lo-morrov, human aa the t^ and without 

Or/. Spcakeit Uioa in aober meantngi 1 

Has. B) my life, I do > nluch 1 tender dearlj, 

thouulil tajlam amagician: Therefor^ put jou 

in your beil array, bid' your friendi; forirrou 

.11 married to-morrow, jou thill; and (» 

iod, if JDU will. 

Entir Silriua mi Fhebe. 
Look, here cauet ■ lorer or mine, and a lOTer oT 
Phi. Youth, JOU ha*e done me mneh ui 

D show the better that I irrit to jou. 

R0.1. 1 care not. if I have ; it i« my ttudj, 
i> :--i-m deipiterul and ungenlle to jou : 
iiLj sre there TollowM bj a ftilhrul ihepberd j 
Link upon him, love him ; he worshiiu joo. 

piir.Gaoi shepherd, tell tMi touUi whM til 

SU. It it to be all mads oT liilM and tean ;— 
..<l >a am I for Phebe. 

Phe, And T for llanrmedB. 

Orl. And I Ibr Ronalind. 

Km. And I nir no woman. 

SU. it it to be all made ctfailh and tcnlM ;- 
nd to sm I for Phebe. 

Plit. And I Tor Gairrmede. 

Or!. And I for Rnaalind. 

Roa. And 1 for no woman, 

" ■ ' 'of phaotatT, 

all made oTwiAea; 



t they look.'J ; 1 
but they luked 01 



iiT midi a pair of iluri to marrage, wl 
ill elimb inconttnenl, or elie be iarunlii 
marriage: they are in the lery wratl 
ind they will together ; clubi cannot ] 

Th*j thall be married to-morrow ; ar 
d (he duke to the nuptial. But, 0, how 
hiol it ii to look into h»pnine»> Ihrough _ 
Dan'ieyet! By fo much the more ahin I to- 
ff be at the height of hearUheavinets, by bow 
I thall think mj brother happj, in baviog 
la wiihet Ibr. 

, Wliy then, to-morrow I cannot serve youi 
IT Rotaliitd 7 

I can live no loniter bj IhinVing. 
. I will wearj JOU no lonirer then with idle 
t. Know of me then [for now 1 speak '- 
parpote,) thot I know jou are a gcntlcm 
d coneeit : 1 apeak not Ihia, that ^ou >hoi 






leilher do 1 lab 



k bel^ IVoi 

grace me. BtUcve then, if 

do •tnnge thingt : I have. 



little 



1 TOU, to do joufsclf Eood, 

BtUcve then, if vou please, 

inccl was three 



All . , 



iblenett, 
II purilT, a'ltr 

Plit. And I 
Orl. And t 



Phebe. 

:m IforGanTmed 

m I fnr Rosalind. 



[To Rouilr 

SU. irthtsbcsa,nhyblameyaumetnlDve you 7 

[T« Phebe. 

Orl. If this be >o, why blame Toti me to love you? 

Rot, Who du you speak to, Whf (tome jou at 

Orl. To her, that is not hrre, nor doth not hf ar. 
Ro.. Prav you, no more of this; 'lis like the 
lonlini of Irlih wolves aiaintl the moon. — I will 
lelp rou, ITo Silviui.) if I can r-! would lore 
ou, ITd Phebe,] iflcould.— To-mnrrowmeetmB 
II toeclber.— I will mtrry you, [To Phebe.] if ever 
. maAr womaa, and Pll be married to-morrow >- 
I will iclisfy ybu, [Ta Oriandu.] if ever I tatisfircl 
man, and you thall be married to-morrow : — I 
will contet.t JOU, (Te Silviui.] if what nleatei 
you conlenia jou, and you shall be martlid to- 
morrow.— At JOU {Tt iMando.) love Rosalind, 
meet;— ■> you 17*0 Silvius.I love Phebe, meet; 
And as I love no woman, I'll meet. — So, (an; joii 
well ; I have lelt you commands. 
"!'. ninotlhiLlTI live. 
he. Nor I. 

ri. Nwl. lExi. 

(1) Invite. 



AS TOU LIKE IT. 



Mr, 



BCB^fE tn*'^Tki tame» Enter Touchtione and 

Audrey. 

ToMci. To-morrow ia the ioyflil daj, Aadrej; 
to>Biorrow will we be marriea. 

Jhid, I do desire it with all my heart: and I 
hofe it it no dishonest dmire, to desire to be a 
woman of the world.* Here comes two of the 
banished duke's pages. 

Enler tw Pages. 

1 Pm. Well met, honest gentleman. 

7*«Mcl. By my troth, well met : Come, sit, sit, 
•nd a song. 

S P*ge. We are for rou : sit i* the middle. 

1 P^ge, Shall we clap intoH roundly, without 
hawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse; 
whieh are the only prologues to a bad voice 7 

t Pmge. rraith. i^faith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypsies on a horse. 

SONG. 
I. 

' It «0«f « Itner, md hU Uat, 

WUk m kejff end m hOf and a hey noninOf 
That o'er the green com'fidd did pose 

In the eprinjg time, the only pretty rank time, 
When hirda m ttnr, hey^ ding a ding, ding; 
Sweet lovers lene the aprtng, 

IL 

Between the arret of the rye, 

WUh a heyt and a ho, and a heynonino, 

These pretty country folks would He^ 
In springtime, ^. 

in. 

This carol they heron that hour. 
With a hey, ana a ho, and a hey fiontfio, 

How that a ^fe was hut a flower 
ha spring Hme, ^. 

IV. 

a^nd therrfore take the present time, 

WUh a hey, and a ho, and a hey nontno ; 

For tove is crowned with the prime, 
In spring time, <^. 

Teucik. Truly, young trentlemen, thousrh there 
was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note was 
ytrj untunablc. 

1 Page, You are deceived, sir ; we kept time, we 
lost not our time. 

Touch, By my troth, yes ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be with you ; 
and God mend your voices !— Come, Audrev. 

[Exeunt, 

8CEXE IF.'-JInotherpart of the Forest, Enter 
Duke senitfr, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, 
emd Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promlted? 

OrL I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do 
not; 
Aa those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Phebe. 

lEof. Patience once more, whiles our compftct is 
urar'd:— ^ 
Tou MT. if I bring in your Rosalind, [To the Duke. 
Yon wUI bestow ner on Orlando here ? 
iMkt 8, That would I, bad I kingdoms to give 
wtthber. ' 

(I) A maiTied woman. 



Ros, And yon say, joa wlB have hov when I 

bring her 7 [To Orlando. 

OH, That wouM I, were I of all kinedoaaa king. 

Ros. You say, you'll marry me, if 1 be wHliBf 7 

I To Phebe. 
Phe, That will I, should I die the hour alW. 
Ros. But, if you do refuse to marrv me» 
You*U give yourself to this most foitl^ul she|ted7 
Phe, So 18 the bargain. 

Ros. You say, that you'll have Phebe, if she 

will 7 [ToSUviof. 

SiL Though to have her and death were both 

one thing. 
Ros, I have promis'd to make all this matter 
even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give jomr daog b- 

ter: — 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter:— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that vou'll marrr me ; 
Or else, refusing me, to wed tnis shephero:— 
Keep your word, Silvius, that youll marry her, 
If she refuitc me : — and Irom hence I go. 
To make these doubts all even. 

[Exeunt Ros. astd Oct 
Duke S. I do remember m this shepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daurhter's favour. 

Orl. My lord, the first time that I ever saw bin, 
Methought he was a brother to your daugbbw i 
But^ my (rood lord, this boT is forest-bom ; 
Atio hath been tutor*d in the mdimenta 
Of manv desperate studies by his uncle. 
Whom ne reports to be a ffreat magiciaai. 
Obscured in the circle of this forest. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey* 

Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward, and 
these couples are coming to the ark ! Here cooks 
a pair of very strange b^sts, which m all toog«« 
are called fools. 

Touch. Salutation and meting to yon aOf 

Jaq. Good my lord, bid him weleome ; This is 
the motley-minded gentleman, that I have so oAca 
met in toe forest: be hath bem a coartier, he 
swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let hfan put as 
to my purgation. I have trod a measure ;* I have 
flattered a lady^ I have been politic with my 
IHend, smooth with mine enemy ; I have oadone 
three tailors ; I have had four quarrela, and like to 
have (buiiht one. 

Jaq. And how was that ta'en up ? 

ToitcA. 'Faith, we met, and found the qoand 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jan. How seventh cause 7 Good mylofd,Ub 
this rellow. 

Ikike S. I like him rcrj well. 

Touch. God 'ild you^sir; I desire you of the 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of the 
country copulatives, to swear, and to forswear) ac- 
cording as marriafn? binds, and blood breaks:— A 
poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir,butiiiM 
own ; a poor humour of mine, sir, to take that that 
no man else vrill : Rich honesty dwells Iflte tidier. 
sir, in a poor house ; as your pearl, in your fool 
oyster. 

Duke S, By my faith, he is very swift and sen- 
tentious. 

Tottch, According to the ibol*a boH, sir, aad 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jaa, But, for the seventh cause ; how did JK 
find Uie quarrel on the seventh cause 7 

Touch, Upon a lie aeven times removed ;— Bct^ 

(t) A stately aolemn duee. 



AS TOD LIKE IT. 



bodrnora •« 

iktike the cut 
nt ma word, i 






t Uqweir: Thii a called \he qriin •nodetl. 
, k w«i nok well eul, he di«l.lfd ttij ji __ 
: Thk U cElki! die riplv eiuriM*. Irigsiu, 
> not ir^l cut, ha ivould iniwer, 1 ipske not 
TUtbcalltrd the rcpratfvaliiml. Ifanun, 
inM«r«l1 cut he would 1:17, 1 lie: Thu ji 
tbi amileTckuk niurnbcnu : uid lo lo Uh 
nuuloHluJ, and the lii diricl. 
. And haw oft did lou ny, his beard ou nol 
ull 

lek. I4iir>t-gi>nariirUierthanlhe(l(ctrcUTn- 
ri,norhedur>tDol ptc at the lie dirnl i mi 
mcuured inorHt, snd parted, 
■ C.jn jou nominale in order now the degree* 

xk. 0, tic, vte quiml in 



M. 0, lir, ne quiml in print, by the boob 
hMJt books Tor good imnncrs : I wi!l imnu 
je itf^Ta. The lint, the retort courteoua 
ieond, the quip modest ; the third, the reply 
A; Uit)raunh,Lhe teproorraliint; the lifih, 



nmteichccli qua 



ijlheH 






tnlh, Ihe lie direct. All 
ifl lie direct; taC 
if. I knew nbcn 



hS.to.*'! 



jooBuyviaii, -,., 

ifoid that too, with , 

uarrel ; but when llie 
niciTet, one or them thoucht 
uiMdia,lhmliaUiBi on' 
I tware hrotheri. Your if, 1 
uTpeue-maiur; much virtue in >/. 
. b nol thill rare raioir, my lord I he') i 
It anjr thing, and vet a tooi. 
U S. Ub unci his' (hllv like « italkinp-horB 
Mcr tbe pmentEitioD orthat, he (hoot* hi* wi 
l4r H<r>nen, tmdinr Roas'ind In WDnum'i 

tUka; and C^in. SlUl mtufc. 
B. 7Vn u tlitTi mirlh in himtn, 
WlUn larthly thingi madi teen 

Jiani togilhtr, 
goorf **(, neeivt Hiy drntirhltr, 
Hgtnaijnm Aeeren brmght htr, 
tea, trsurAl her hiHur; 
na thau migWHjtiH hcrhand with hit, 
WSott htwt teiiMn her boiotn is. 
•. To you t Bi»e myself, for 

m I ji»e mwelr. for I nm toi 
us: inhere U truth in I 

diughler. 
'. If 'We be truth in tight, you 



[roDiiVeS. 
in. [To Orl. 
ighl, you are ray 



I. iriigfat md ihspe be true, 

then,— my love, sdicu ! 

I. rn hiio no rather, if you bi 

in no huibond, ifyou b< 



[Tc Duke S. 

(Tb Orlandn. 
olshc. 

[T^Fhebe. 



Here'ieiirht (hit m-uttHke hands, 
To join hi Hi-men's hinds, 
If tmlh hold* true content*.* 

Btaly. (I) Uoleaa trvth fUli of nu aelty. 



You and TOO no eroM ihall Mrt : 

{Tc OrUndo nd 1 
You and you us bctrt in bctrt : 

[TVOIiTerauICelU. 
Tou [TcPbebe.] lo hi* love mu*t ■ccnd, 
Or have 1 woman to your lard : — 
You and you are lore t«elher, 

[ Ti Touchgtoua nd AuOrej. 
As the winter to Tool weilher. 
Whiles s wedlock-hrmn we sin^r. 
Feed yui>r*elv(* with queitionin"; 
That n;a«>n wooder mav diminish, 
Uou thui we met, and liiesc Ihiiigi finlih. 

SONG. 

Wedding U trtat Juni/i emien ; 
O bitaed bandof board anditdl 

H,nim,T,highhc , 

Tohy<iien,gutafevaylBml 

DuieS.OmVdear niece, welcome IhoQut to DM,' 
Ten daughter, welcome in no lea* degree. 
Phe. I will iiote«tny wonLnawlbouutmbM j 
Thy failb my fiiiicT to ibce doth combine.' 

[T« SariM, 
^nlcr Joquet de Boti. 
Jaq. d( B. Let me bire audience fbr ■ wofd •■ 
I gm the seeonil ion of old air Rowland, 



That brine Uiege ltdin|^ lo thia fair aaoenblj :— > 

■ ! Frcdeiicii, hearmg how Oial every day 
. .. ofuieol north reiortcd to thi* foreat, 
Addrc»i\l a mislity power iihichwere on foo^ 

Hisbrothcrhcre,3nd put him to the award: 
' nd to the skiita or thia wild wood he came ; 
I'here, meeting with an old reli|iiou* man, 
n.er some quettion with him, wa* converted 
Dlh from his enterprize, and from the world : 
-Jis croivn bequeathing to his banish'd ^rolher. 
And nil their lord* reslot'd lo them again 
That were with blm exU'd ; Tbi* to be truft 
I do enEOi^ my life. 

Duftc 8. Welcome, young nan I 

Thou oBei*st fairly lolhj brothers' Wedding: 
To one, hit bnds withheld ; and to the other, 
A land iliclfoi large, « potent dukedom. 
First, In (his forest, let us do those ends 
That here we.e well becon, and well begot ; 

ThBt"hnve endur'd shrewd ^ys and niihUwithn*, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 

lo the measure of Iheir states. 

forget this new-fall' n dignity, 

you brides and bridegmoma alL 
)*d in joy, to the measures fall. 
--■' ; If Iheardyourigbtlj, 



iir, tff your p; 

o»n into neglect the" pompous court I 



ir former honour I bequeath ; 

IT'S Duke 8. 



4.*. ;■ 



Bl - AS TOU LIKE IT. 

ToainOBivr.] to javl>itl,uid1ote,Mdcrul 
Too IT» Silriiu.] to i long ud wcH-daemd 



Air. 



Aadjm (7** Touchitam.] to wnngUiig i forth)' 

lorioit rojige 
Iibsl IbrtwomonUuTkliull'd: — SotoTDor plea- 

1 im Ibr otiier llun Ibr dancing neMura. 

Dukt S. SUj, Jaquo, lUT- 

Joa. To KO no ptitime, 1 : — what jou irouU 
haw I'll ataT to know at TOur abandoa'd mtc. 

DuktS. Troeced, proceed: we will begiii ibeie 

And wo do tnut tbcj'U cod in tmt delight*. 

EPILOGUE. 
Sbm, TI h not the Tuhlon to fee tag lady (he epi- 
logue : but it i* no BMre unhindtone, tfaan to aee 
tbe lord the prologue, ir it be Inie, that good uinr 
a»di s* huA, '111 true, that a good p]^y needi no 
epilogue: Yet to nwd wine Uiej do uu good 
baabM i and good |9aj* jmre the bcUer bji the 
help sTiMd epilogw*. Whataeiaeaml in t^ — 
UmI tai neilher ■ good epilogue, nor cannot i 
nnta with rou in tEabehalTiifagnod play? t 
Mt hraidnd- lika « bc«|ar, Uwrdbra tolMC 



not becoDM nM ; mj nj It, to eoa jaw Ton ; M 
I'll begin with the women. Ichargejou,0 woa^ 
for the lore jou bear lo men, "i like a* BHcb m 
this pbj M pleiM them ; and ao i chane joo, 

men, for tbe loie you bear lo wnnen, (aal percdt* 
by your «impering, none of jou hale Ihea,) tbal 
between jou and ibe women, the p'jy maj pbue. 
If 1 were a woman, I would ki» ^ nai.t «t na 
ai had beanli that pleaiCd me, coni^euonitW 
'me,' and brtaihi that I defied not ; and, las 



(1)I> 



WThatlU 



it'iy, 1^ me ianwi 



or thia play (hn fable h 



\e. 






e the la 



their hearto. Td Cilia much may be rorxirai, hr 
the heroiam of her friendship. The chinclercf 
Jaauei b n^itunil and well vntemd. Tbe conir 
dialogue i> icry spri^ihLly, uiih \na miitun M'lew 
buHbooer,ilhaiiiuiamcuthtrpla>«; Lind thenars' 
part ii eleuanl snd harmonioui. Bi liaiteniiig to 
the end of this »urk, Sh^kipesrc ;<ipiiie(Kd^lki 
dialogue between the uaurnerand Ihi: hemil, ai^ 
loal an opportunity ofcjihiliitin)! a ninral leMoa,iH 
which be might haTg found matter worlkT "t ■«■ 
'"-'"rt powvn. 

J0HH80N. 



JUS WELL THAT ENDS WEIX. 



PEBSONS REFBESENTED. 



tr itf Btrtrmm. 

rauk Larit, Ual itnt wilt Bit- 

fai Ut narni/iiM war. 



Connleu 4/'Jtw<C«"i auUcr to SirirMt. 
HelcD«, ■ f (nliiwanun snltclW h lt< C f t wr 

Lenb, ■Mm^xr on On JCfw; (Mctn, SsUlM 

4«. fVnui mi fWfiAH. 
Scene, pvl^ (■ fVwact, oirf yvll|r te 7Wca|b 



nuflloiL Ji Rmhh h 
£ii/«r fieitMm, iki ( 
eu, Bu' LbTbu, in nui 

CnmJiM. 
f Mmtrom me, t bory > tecond 



I Btr. 1 liurd i 

Lo/l I would, 
genlteH ■■■ 






*n XJ'l 



I Snd or the kinic 
atath«r; tie U»t 

I must of iiecemitj . . .. 

'orlhinriK would *tir it up where 
Uiui licb it where Ihere u nicl 

hope ia there of hii mtjutf ' 

iittidoned hia phyiiciim, tnadam 
■etkei be hslh pcriceulcd limi 
findi no other idTunti^rc ■" ■'■ 
Um iMiiig of hope ■- ■'- - 
ooog atnllcwoiDUt. . 
oiT Md 1 pumee 'til 1) V 

biTe tn^e nature imm 
eptar for lack oroork. 
kke, he Here liFiDg! I 
th ofUie king'i dieeue. 
Bed ;ou the mBn joa ipeak of, 

( bmo ui, sir, in his profbnion, a 
IghttDbeiD: GervddeNubi 
xcdleiit,indeis]jnisdsni: thelii 
' of him, idminnElr, and moui.. 
Ulnil enough to hare lived iliU, if 
be act up ngainil morlalHr- 
' it, Hky (jood lurd, ttie king lan- 

mjr lard. 

particular eire, u laj iniardlan. 
«u r*coUecl> her own Idh of i 
baenea how hearilf had paisea 

if (Dod breeding and erudi^on. 



dtofithefbre. 

il were not natarlDna.— Wu tbla 

daushlcr of Gerard da NarboD T 



m; overioDhinR. I have thow hoMi of her 
..od, that her rducalioopronuat*; her diinltiona 
ihe inherit!, whicbmiki! Ihlr gift* lUrer : for whwo 
-- — ' — Toind carrl«Tirtuou«quaUtle*,' then 



lamendationa, madun, set C-oh 
lE best brine i 



lih^' Troi 



e of her lither 
B tyrannr of her 
her check, No 



;/(!. I do tBvet a 

Llf. Moderate limestation li the rifhl of Um 
ai, exteiuiie grierthe eoemj to the llTbii. 
Count, ir the Driog be enemj to Iht pftl, Ot 



Bit. Midam, I derira yonr holy wlabo*. 

'~ denUnd wethatf 

Camt. Be Ihnu bleit, Beiirant aitd i 



thv falhcr 

n manner!, n> in ibape! thy blood, and *Iiltia, 
Contend for empire in Ihee ; and thr loodneaa 
ihirc <Tith thy birtbrigiil! Lore all, fruit a &ir, 
)o oTong to none i be tbla for thine enetny 
Uthrr in power, than un : and keep thf trkod 
.'nder thy own liTe'i key; bt ebectd Tor itleBC^ 
Julnerertai'dforapeeiih. What hearen more wit 
That thee may fiiraldi,* and nr prmjert ftwK 



I. Her eScallentiH* are Iba better boeaM* 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Mil ittend hi» lots. 

CtmU. HMTcn bleu him!— FBremll.Brrtnini. 

[ErU CoiinlcH. 
T. The belt wiihu, thit e«n he forged in jour 



ouehu, (r<i Htlens.1 b««crtsnu 



La/. Fircnell, pretty In 

Bredilofyour father. [I 
HeL O.wecethatall!- 



I JiaTc rorgol him : mj imiiriniiUon 
Cirriei no ritoupin it, but Bermm'i. 



Bt hold the 
gWLarcu. 

be like? 



In hii bright rodianci 

Hiutlbecomrorted. . 

The BiDbitioii in nr la*e Ihui pit 



The Bmbition in nr la*e Ihui plajFuei 
The hind, (hat would be mated b; the 



bright particular atar, 
ind eoLtateral light 

ittelf: 



irlrulliilu d^i«Dbcdi^nee.~ He,thal hiiij^'hiBwir.ii 

viriiii) ; •iriiiiiity murdcra ilwir; and ihouUha 

iricd in hivh'VBri, out of all aancliOed limil, u 

desperate oirenarcvi atiainil nature. Viifinilr 

coda milea, imich tike a chenei ronautaea ilaclt 

the Terfparin?, andaadieanilh ferilinii Ml oma 

itORiaeh. Be^idea, rinrinily ia peerith, proud, idle, 

made at »ir-lon, which ia the moat inhibited' afa 

in the canon. Keep it not : yon cannot cbooae bat 

loseby'ti Oulnilh't: wilhin ten jeira It wD aata 

itteirien.whicnii a iroodly incrcaae; andthepris- 

ipal iUeirnol muchthe name: Anay wilh^ 

HA. Howmightone do,iir,tDloae iltoherowD 

iking T 

Pw. Let me K(e : Marrr, ill, to like him fhal 
ne'er it likca. "Tia a commodilTnill Ii>eIhe|lon 
' iniri the longer kepi, the leaa worth: af 



The hind, (hat wou^d be mated by the lion, queaL Viicinity, like an old courtier, wean hei 

Mual die (br loie. 'Tnai pretty, though a plague, cap out of flishion ; richly auited, hut nnanitaUt 
To aee him ereryhour: to tit and draw ju*t like the brooch and toothpick, which wear BO 



Hia arched browa, hia kawking eye, hii eurli. 
In our heart'! Uble ;■ heart, too capable 

But no's 1^'. Vone,™nd my idSu^ui* finJv 
Muataanclifyhigrelici. Whocomea here? 

Bntir FaroIIea. 
One that goei with him : 1 lore him for hii lalie ; 
And jet I know him a notoriaua liar. 
Think him a great way fool, aolely a cotrard ; 
Ytl then fii'd erila ail ao Gt in him. 
That they take place, when wtue'a ateely bonca 
Look bleak in ibe cold wind ; withal, Turl oH itc «ee 
Cold wiadom waiting on auperlluou* Tolly. 

Par, Save you, fair queen. 

KtL And you, manirch. 

P-r. No, 

Rtl. And no. 

Par. Are you meditating on tirEinitr 1 

lIiL Ay. ■youha««>me»laini.fioiaierinyou 
let me aak you a querlion : Man ji 



now: Your date' ia belter in TOur pie and your 
porridire, than in your cheek ; And your lirpni'.y, 
>our oldTirginitt,ii like one of our French withw- 
ed pcan; it looka ill, it eat* dryly ; marry, tiat 
wiihered pear; it waa formerly better; manr.ye^ 
'til a withered pear: Will you any thinf with U 1 
Hfl. Nnt mj lirEiniW yet 



linity; how may wi 
far. Keep him oi 



barricado it agaJntl fiin: 



nliamt in the defbiice, yet ia weak 
Mme warlike reaiatance. 

Par. There ianone; man, altting down before 
joii, will undermine jou, and blow you up. 

IM. Bleaa ourpoor tirginity b'omuDdenninerF, 
and blowen nn ! — la there no military policy, how 
Tunn* mi^t blow up men I 

For. Vir|{inity, being blown down. 






wmi! h 



down apin, with the breach vnuraclvea made, yoi 
loae your city. It ii not politic in Ihe couimon 
wealth of nature, to proaeric Tirginily. Loaa n( 
Tirginily ia rational increaie ; and there was nerer 
■irgin ipjl, till Tirginitir waa Aral toaL That^ yi 
were made of, ia metal lo make Tinrina. Vlr^1nJI, . 
br beini^ once loat, may bo ten time* found : by 
bains <nr kept, it i* eter loat : tU too cold a - - 
panlon: away with it. 

Ha. I will atand fort a little, tboa^ there fore 
I die* virgin. 

n\ i. : May you He miitrea* of your wi^ea, 
■ad hiTe power to bring them to eflcct. 

AHefena eonaider* her heart aa Ibe tablet on 
hi* reaemblanee wa* poiirared. 
lit) Pecnliaritj of leatura. (4)'Ceuntenanec. 



Hi« humble anibilinn, proud humililj, 
Hii JHrrinircniirord, Qml hia ditrord dulcet. 
Ilia faith, hia aicecldisaoleri wilh i world 
Of prcl'v, fund, od opt iouo ehriatendom, 
That blinkin: Cupid lO^ripa. Now ahall b^- 
I know notuhnt he ihall : — God arnd turn wetIT— 
Thi! eoiirl'a a IcaminE-plaee;— apd be 1* oa* — 

Pnr. What one, i'ffilli T ^"^ 

ltd. Thai I wiih well.-TIa pK*— 

P<,r. WhoL'spitv? 

ffrl. That wishln;: well had not a body bn. 
Which might be fell: that we, the poorer biif% 

Might with effect) DfLhcm follow our Menda, 
And show iihal wc alone muatlbinbi'wliidlilV 
Relurna ua Ihanlu. 



Enter a Page. 
Pagt. Monsieur ParaHca,ny lord can* IbrjSI- 

Pur. LI'rIe Helen farewell.- IfleanreM^ 

lee, Iwill flunk of thee at eourt. 

litl. Munaieui Parollel, JOU were boan osdff t 
tiaritable rtar. 

Par. UndcrMata,!. 

Hfl. 1 papeeially Inink, under Mara. 

Par. WbyundtrMari? 

Hel. Tlicnarah:tte •ukeptyouund«r,thltyH 
iu«l nc^'d- be horn tmdcrMaia. 

Par. When he was prrdominenl. 

Ilil. IVhcn he was relio^radc, I think, nUw. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



po to modi badn'r&rd, when you fight 

8 for achrantage. 

running awa^, when fear proposes the 
.he composition, that your valour and 
I you. is a virtue of a good wing, and 
ir well. 

80 full of businesses, I cannot answer 
I witl return perfect courtier ; in the 
truction shall serve to naturalixe thee, 
be capable' of a courtier's counsel, 
id wliat advice shall thrust upon thee ; 
t in thine unthankfulness, and thine 
kes thee away : farewell. When thou 
say thy prayers ; when thou hast 
)er thy friends : get thee a good bus- 
i him as he uses Uiee : so farewell. 

[ExU, 
emedies oft in ourselves do lie, 
:ribe to Iwaven : the futed sky 
scope ; only, doth backward pull 
igns, when we ourselves are dull, 
is (t, which mounts my love so hiffh ; 
ae fl«e, and cannot feed mine eye 7 
: space in fortune nature brings 
ikes, and kiss like native things.* 
i strange attempts, to those 
tieir pains in sense : and do suppose, 
!cn cannot be : Who ever strove 
merit, that did miss her love 7 
lease— my project may deceive me, 
;8 are fix'd, and will not leave me. 

[ExU. 

—Paris. 1^ room ki the Kin^apalaee. 
comets. Enter the King of France, 
; Lords tmd others atteiuting. 

Florentines and Senoys* are by the 

with equal fortune, and continue 
r. 

So 'tis reported, sir. 
, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
ouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
, that the Florentine will move us 
d ; wherein our dearest friend 
he business, and would seem 
akedeniaL 

His love and wisdom, 

9 your majesty, may plead 
redence. 

He hath arm'd our answer, 
is denied before he comes : 
entlemcn, that mean to see 
ervice, freely have they leave 
ither part. 

It may well serve 
>ur gentry, who are sick 
ana exploit. 

^Vhat's he comes here ? 

krtram, Lafeu, and ParoUes. 

8 the count RousiUon, my good lord, 

m. 

'outh, thou bear'st thy father's face ; 

rather curiotin than in haste, 

mos'd Ihcc. Thy father's moral parts 

ifierit too ! Wefcome to Paris. 

inks and duty are your majesty's. 



Kinf, I would I had that corporal toaoinMtmrf 
As when thy father, and myself, in firiendahp* 
First tr>'d our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest: he lasted long; 
But on us both did haggish age steal on, 
And wore us out of acL It much repairs^ me 
To talk of your good father : In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted^ 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were, 
His equal had awak'd them ; and his honour, 
Clock io itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd )m* hand : who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low rmnka, 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praise he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 
Wmch, followxi well, would demonstrate them now 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good remembrance, sir. 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in approof* lives not his epitaph. 
As in your royal speech. 

King. 'Would, I were with him ! He would al- 
wavs say, 
f Methinks, 1 hear him now ; his plausive words 
He scatter'd not in ears, but graAed them, 
To grow there, and to bear,)— Le/ me not (tvf,— 
Thus his good melancholy oil began, 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 
When it was out,— /el me not live, qudth he, 
^er myjlame lacks oU, to he the snuff 
Of younger spirits, whose apprehensive senses 
All but new thinfra disdain: wluae judgments tare 
Mere fathers of their garments ;' whose constancies 

Expire before their fashions : This he wish'd : 

L after him, do after him wish too, 
Since I nor wax^ nor honey, can bring home, 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 

3 Lord, Yoaare1ov*d, sir; 

They, that least lend it too, shall lack you first. 

Jung. I fill a place, 1 know'L— How long ist, 
county 
Since the physician at your father's died 7 
He was much fam*d. 

Ber, Some six months since, my lord. 

K"tng. If he were living, I wouki try him yet;— 
Lend me an arm : — ^Ihe rest have worn me out 
With several applications : — nature and sickness 
Debate it at thev leisure. Welcome, count ; 
Mv son's no dearer. 

5er. Thank vour mojestr. 

lExeunt, PUntrish, 



3U wilt comprehend it 

brmed by nature for eaoh other. 

tens of the small republic of which 

:apital. 

r, here signifies to renovate. 



SCEJiTE ///.— Rousillon. A Room in the Coun- 
tess's Palace, Enter Countess, Steward, and 
Clown. 

Count, I will now hear ; what say you of this 
gentlewoman 7 

Slew. Madam, the care I have had to even your 
content,* I y\ish mijrht be found in the calendar 
of my past endeavours ; for then we wound our 

(6) His is put for its, (6) Approbatwn. 

(7) Who have no other use of their faculties than 
to invent new modes of dress. 

(8) To aet up to your desires. 



SSX) 



ALL*S W£LL TUAT ENDS WELL. 



Aai. 



/, umI mske foul the deamess of our de- 
•erviags, when of ourselves we publish them. 
C9WfiL What does this knave here? Get you 

foiie, sirrah : The complaints, 1 have hoard of jou, 
do not aU believe ; *tis mv slowness, that 1 do not : 
for, I know, you lack not 2blly to commit them, and 
have ability enough to make such knaveries yours. 

Clo. *Ti8 not uiiknowo to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. 

CcnnU Well, sir. 

C/o. A o, madam, 'tis not so well, that I am poor : 
th'juzh many of the rich are damned : But, if 1 
may nave your ladyship's good will to goto the 
work!,' Isliel the woman and I will do as we may. 

CwnL Wilt thou needs be a beg^r 7 

Clo, I do bes' your good will in this case. 

CounL In what case 1 

Clo, In Isbcl's case, and mine own. Service 
is no heritage : and, I thinkj I shall never have the 
blessing of God, till I have issue of my body ; for, 
they say, beams* are blessings. 

Corifti. Tell me the reason why thou wilt marry. 

Clo, My poor body, madam, requires it : I am 
driven on oy the flesH ; and be must needs go, that 
the devil drives. 

CwmL Is this all your worship's reason 7 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, 
aueh as thev are. 

Ctmnt. May the world know them 7 

Clo, 1 have been, madam, a wicked creature, as 
you and all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, I do 
marry, that I may repent 

Cminl, Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicked- 
ness. 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope to 
have friends for my wife's sake. 

Count, Such friends are thine enemies, knnve. 

Clo, You are shallow, madam : e'en great friends; 
for the knaves come to do that for me. whkh I am 
a-weary of. He, that ears' my land, spares my 
team, and rives me leave to inn the crop: If I be 
his cuckokl, he's my drudpre : He, that comforts 
my wife, is the cherisher of my flesh and blood ; 
he, that cherishes my flesh and blood, loves mv 
flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh and blooa, 
is my friend : ergt>,< he that kisses my wife, is my 
friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, there were no fear in marriage; for young 
Charhon tbo puritan, and old Pojrsam the papist, 
howsoe'er their hearts are severed in religion, their 
heads are both one. they may joll boras together, 
like any deer i' the nerd. 

Count, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
«c«yj«niou8 knave 7 

:&o, Ji prophet I, madam ; and I speak the 
itruth the next way :* 

For I the hdlad wUl repeat^ 
Which nun full true shall find; 

Your marriage comes by destiny^ 
Your cuckoo sings by kind, 

tfounl. Get you gone, sir ; 111 talk with you 
tBiore anon. 

Stew. May it please you, midam, that he bid 
Helen come to you ; of tier I am to speak. 

Count, Sirran, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
jipeak with her : Helen I mean. 

Clo. Was thu fair face the cause, quoth she, 

{Singing. 
Whv the Grecians sacked Troy 7 
Jfbnd aoMf* done fond. 



(1) To be married. 
^S) Ploughs. 



It) Children. 
(4) Therefore. 



Was thU Unf PrUmUioy 7 
WUh thai she sighed as sme stoodm 
WUh thai she s^hed as she siood^ 

^nd gave this sentence then: 
Jiuwng nine bad if one be good, 
•Among nine bad xfone be good. 
There's yet one good in ten. 

Count, What, one gocM in ten 7 jou cormpt thi 
sonir, sirrah. 

Clo, One good woman in ten. madam: wUrk 
is a purifying o' the song : 'Would God would 
serve the world so all the vear! we'd find no fault 
with the tythe-woman, if 1 were the parson : One 
in ten, quoth a' ! an we might have a good womai 
born but cvenr blazing star, or at an earthquake, 
'twould menu the lottery well ; a man may draw 
his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count. Y'ou'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I 
command you 7 

Clo, That man should be at woman's command, 
and yet no hurt done ! — ^Thou^h honesty be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do no hurt : it will wear the soi^ 
El ice of humility over the black rown of a big 
eart — I am going, forsooth : the Dusinets is for 
Helen to come hither. [Exit Clown. 

Cmtnt, Well, now. 

Stiw, I know, madam, jou lore your gentle 
woman entirelv. 

Count. Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her 
to me ; and she herself, without other advanlM, 
may lawfully make title to as much love as m 
finds : there is more owing her, than is paid ; and 
more shall be paid her, than she'll demand. 

Stew, Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, she wished me : alone slie was, and 
did communicate to hersell^ her own words to her 
own ears ; she thought, I dare vow for her, thcj 
touched not any stranger sense. Her matter wai^ 
she loved your son : Fortune, she said, was M 
ffoddess, that had put such difference b^wixt their 
two estates ; Love, no god, that would not entnid 
his might, only where aualities were level : DianSi 
no Guecn of virgins, that would suflfer ner poor 
knignt to be surprised, without rescue^ in the fiit 
assault, or ransome aRerward :- This she ddtvcrcd 
in the most bitter touch of sorrow, that e'er I heeid 
virgin exclaim in : which I held my daty, fpeeMf 
to acquaint }rou withal ; 8ithence,*^in the km Ikit 
may happen, it concerns you something to know it 

Count, Yon have discharjred this hoiiettly; fcM» 
it to yourself: many likelihoods informed me a 
this before, whkh hung so tottering in the balance 
that I could neither believe, nor misdoubt: Praf 
you, leave me : stall this in your boaom, and 1 
thank you for your honest care : I will speak with 
you further anon. [Exii Steward. 

Enter Helena. 

Count. Even so it was with me, when I wti 
young : 
If we are nature's, these are ours ; lUi thon 
Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong : 

Our blood to us, this to our blood ia bom ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's troth. 
Where love's strong passion is impreta'ainyonth: 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our faults ; — or then we thought the* 

none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 
Uel. What is your pleasure, madam? 
Count. You know, Hekii 



(5) The nearest way. 
(7) Sinee. 



(6)Focaki4y 



ALL'S VZLL THAT BNDS WELL. 



Ttn. 



tJ Whei 



N.J, ■ 



it ? I u J, I 



ither, 



tnolher 
Hiu, ■ juulhcr- 
:: Wtwl'gJiiRii 
■m jrour iBoihcr ; 
anhne 
'Til often keen, 

, imlrhoiCE breeds 

lh>Ri rorcign tedi 






M with n mother'! Croui, 
'aaimother'ieara:— 
iden ! doa it curd thj blood, 
motlier? Whal'i the mailer, 



iMnffer rf » 



lU aremj dkughler? 

Tbotlam 
MD jaur mother. 

F4nJon, madi 
Ion cinnot be mf brother : 
e, he Trom honoured naikie ; 

fir lord, he ii ; and I 



orwerejoubathi , 

r, ' thin I do for heiTen, 
riiler: Can't no other, 
liar, he mint be mj brother T 
■len, fou might be mj dDU);hter- 

eanitnotl dideht«r,>nd mother, 
Mir pulw : Wlut, jwle agam 7 
^hM Four TondncH : Non I see 
Mir knelineu, ind find 
eti.' Now to ill MOM 'Lis gToas, 
; innntion ia laham'd, 
UDition or thy pasaron, 
not: Iberefore tellme troe: 
tja 10 : — for, iook, \hj chefka 
I the other; and thine eyea 
ihowD in thf behiTioura, 
I* itiej tpeaJt it ; onlj tin 
uejr tie Ih; tongue, 
I be atupected : Speek, is't so ? 
ive wound it goodlr ctoe ; 
resrt : bowe'er, I charps thee, 
Fork in me Tor thine mil, 

Good nuduD, pudoD mc 1 

Your pardon, noble mietreaa < 

Do not you lore him, madam ? 
>1 about; my lore halh in't a 

-Id takei note : come, come, dth 

affection; for jour paationi 
^ipeacb'd. 

Then, I confMf, 
, berore high hearcn and you, 
and next unlo higb be»en, 



, the eanae of fotir grief. 
In their nature, 
recpeclable cooducl in aje 



My fti*nd> were poor, but hoDMt 
■* — toltendcd; (br k hiifU notU-, 

M ii lot'd or me : 1 foltow bim not 
Br any lokeii of proumpluoua nit ; 
Hot would 1 hute him, till 1 do deMrre Mn ) 
Vet nerer know how thai deaerl ahould be. 
I know I late in rain, itrive agiimtbopci 
Yet, in this eaptloua and iaterable liela, 
I still pour in the watera of my biTe, 
And lack not to loae slil] : Uiua, InAanJib^ 
RrllgiDUB in mine error, I adore 
The sun, thai loolu upon Ma woraMpper, 

knoni of him no moiv. My deareat mada^ 
. not your hale encounter witb my loTb 
For loviiiii nhrre you do : but, if younelf, 
r; aged honour cilea « Tirtuo«a yooUi,* 
'«-, in >a true a flame of liking, 
chastely, and loie dearly, that yam- Dkn 
lOth henieirand lore ;• then, glie pilj 
To her, whose slaLe ia sucl^ that eaiunt ehooM 
llut lend and give, wlierasbeia aura In loae; 
'"hat Hcka not to find tiut her aeareh impliv, 
ui,riddlr-like, lire* aweetly where ahedle* 
CduiiI. Itadyounollsldyaninlantiapraktndr, 

Jltl. Midau, I hid. 

Count. Wherefore 1 ten tne. 

Ihl. I will tell inilh ; by grace itadf, I awew. 
Vou know, my father left ne aoiDe prcacriptfoM 
Jf rare ind prer'd elTectL aneb aa Ma nMaf, 
\nd minilbat eiperience, Old Collected 
For general aOKraigntT ; md that ha wUM ■« 
In hMdfuUeat reaerriUan (O beatow tbe% 



• ^'IvMI 



The king ii 



ir'dloal. 
C<nml. 
For Piriij waa it? apeak. 



to think oTlUa;. 

^dieine, and the kinp, 
noil, irum uie cmxiiulica M Iny thoogbla, 
Haply, been abient then. 

Cmnl. But tUnk ^m, Heka, 

Ifyouahoald tender your luppoaed aid, 

u ,]j rcceite it 7 He and hii pbyaiciana 

a mind ; he, that they cannot help hha, 
hattheycannoihelp; How thall they credit 
unlearned rir^n, when the achoola, 

.'drdoftheirUoclrfne,' hare left off 

The dinger to ilself J 



Hil. 

lorclhar 

lall'.'tS" 



Theie'a aomelhlng hinia, 
IV Hither'a skiil, which waa Ibe graati 
"it hii good receipt 



By the luckiest alin 

( nire me ka»e lolry 
£wrl|.|osl life of mini 



■■}, be itnctiBed 

Lfi in hearcn : and, w 



CotmU DoatthoubeUiTetr 

Htl. At, madam, knowin^y. 

Cnint. Why, Helen, thou ihalt hne my IcaT«^ 

Meant, and attendonl*, ond mj lonng greetlnga. 
To tboie of mine in conrt ; rD aUy it home. 



(7) Rrceipts in which gr 

osed than apprared. 

\t) Eihauiled of their A 



MAJS W£I.L THAT ENDS WELL. 



il 



And pny Ood*8 blessing into thy attempt: 
Be gone to-morrow ; and be sure of this, 
Wluit I can help thee lo, thou shall not miss. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT IL 

SC£JV*£ /. — ^Paris. jf room in the JTfn^'s palace. 
Ihuriah. Enter Kinff, toilh young Lords taking 
leave for the Florentine war ; Bertramj ParoUes, 
and xitteruUmts, 

King, Farewell, young lord, these warlike prin- 
ciples, 
Do not throw from you : — and you, my lord, fare- 
well : — 
Share the ad?ice betwixt you : if both gain all, 
The ^fl doth stretch itself as 'tis received, 
And IS enough for both. 

1 Lord. It is our hope, sir. 

After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
And fmd rour grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. Farewell, young lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let hijihcr Italy 
rrhose 'bated, that inherit but the full 
Of the last monarchy,') see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it : when 
The brarest questant* shrinks, find what you seek. 
That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

S Lord, Health, at your bidding, serve your 
majesty ! 

King. Those eirls of Italy, take heed of them ; 
They sar, our l^nch lock laniruage to deny, 
If they demand : beware of being captives, 
Before you serve.* 

Both^ Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King, Farewell. — Come hither to me. 

[The Kine retires to a eoueh. 

I Lord. O^ my sweet lord, Uiat you will stay 
behind us. 

Par. *Tis not his fault ; the spark 

t lA)rd. O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 

Ber, 1 am commanded here, and kept a coiM with; 
Too young, and ttu next year, and Uts too early. 

Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

Ber. I shall stay here the forehorse to a smock. 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry, 
Till honouroe bought up, and no swoni worn. 
But one to dance wiih ! * By heaven, I'll steal away. 

1 Lord, There's honour m the thed. 

Par. Commit it. count. 

2 Lord, I am your accessary ; and so larewell. 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting ii a tortured 

body. 

1 Lord, Farewell, captain. 

t Lord, Sweet monsieur Parolles t 

Par, Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin. 
Gooil sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals :— 
You shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one 
captain Spurio, with hb cicatrice^ an emblem of 
war, here on his sinister cheek; it was this very 



n ) {. e. Tliose excepted who possess modem 
Italyi the remains of tiie Roman empire. 

(i) Seeker, inquirer. 

iS) Be not cai>tives before you are soldiers. 

(4) With a noise, bustle. 

(6) In Shakspeare's time it was osual for gentle- 
wen to dance with swords on. 



sword entrenched it : say to hinif I lite ; uid ob* 
serve his reports for me. 

2 Lord. Wc shall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his noricet J [ExaaU 
Lords. ] What will you do 7 

Ber. Stay ; the king [Seeing him rite. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony tu the noble 
lords; you have rest rainid yourself within the lilt 
of too cold an adiiu : be more expressive to thiB; 
for they wear themselves in the cap of time,* there, 
do muster true srait,* eat, speal^ and more bsder 
the influence of tne most receivea star; and thoagh 
the devil lead the measure,* such are to be folknr- 
ed : after tliem, and take a more dilated larewelL 

Ber. And I will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prore noil 
sinewy sword-men. [£xe. Bertram and ParoUes. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Laf, Pardon, my lord, [KneeUng,} for na md 
for my tidmgs. 

King, I'll fee thee to stand op. 

Lt\L Then here's a mai 

Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, yM 
Had kncel'd, my lord, to ask me mercy : and 
That, at my bicrdin}r, you could so stand up. 

King, I would I had ; so I had broke thj patt, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. 

Laf. Good i^ith. acron •* 

But, my good lord, 'tis thus ; Will jou be corM 
Of your infirmity 7 

King. No. 

J^f. O, will you eat 

No grapes, my royal fox 7 yes, but you will. 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them : 1 have seen a rocdicine,'* 
That's able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make jrou dance canary," 
With spru^htly Dre and motion ^ whose aiapb leutk 
Is powerful to araise king Pepm, nay, 
To give great Charlemain a pen in hia hand, 
Ana write to her a love-line. 

King. What her ii this? 

Laf. Whv, doctor she : My lord, there^ sm 
arnv'd. 
If you will see her,— now, by my faith and boBQV, 
If seriously I mav convey my thoughts 
In this my liirht deliverance. 1 have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex, tier yeara. prof feMio a," 
Wisdom, and constancy, liath amaz'o me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you seeker. 
(For that is her demand,) and know bet businoii 
That done, laugh well at me. 

Kin^. Now, good Lafto, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine^ 
By wond'ring how thou took'st it. 

Laf Nay, rnitTCNi, 

And not be all day neither. [ExU Lift«> 

King. Thus he fiis special nothing ever pralmv' 

Re-enter Lafeu, voUh Heleiia, 

Laf, Nay, eome your wayn. 
King. This haste hath winga indeed 

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 

6) They are the foremost in the fashion. 
,7) Have the true military step. (8) The dtw*. 

(9) Unskilfully ; a phrase taken (Irom the ese^ 
cise at a quintaine. 

(10) A female physician. (11) A Idnd of diac«; 
(U) By profession is meant ber deduatiep ' 

the olject of her coming. 
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A traitor ymi do look Uko ; but lueh traitora 
Hit BiijestT aekioin fean : I am Crewid'i uncle,* 
That dare leaw two together ; Tare rou well. [Ex, 

KimM, NoW| fkirone. ooes your business follow us 7 

HtC Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narboo was 
Mr father ; in what he did profess, well found.* 

jCmip. I knew him. 

H«L The rather will I spare my praises towards 
him; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipta he gaire me ; chiefly one^ 
Whaclk as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bade me store up, as a triple eye,* 
Saler than mine own two, more dear : I ha?e so : 
And. hearing Tour high mijesty is touch'd 
Willi that malignant cause wterein tlie honour 
Of my dear father's giA stands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleness, 

Mmg. We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not be so credulous of cure,— 
When our most learned doctors Irare us ; and 
The congre^ted college hare concluded 
Tbatlabounnff art can never ransom nature 
From her inaiaable estate,— I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To prostitute our past^Ksure malady 
To empirics: or to dissever so 
Ow gnat self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 

HtL My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreatinff from your royal thoughts 
A modMt one, to bear me back a^in. 

King, I cannot give thee less, to be calPd 
grateful ; 
Thou thoiight'st to help me ; and such thanks I give, 
As one near death to those Uiat wuh him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'st no part ; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art 

HtL What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher, 
Olt does them bv the weakest minister : 
So holr writ In babes hath judprmcnt 8how|i. 
Wheajttd«res have been babes. « Great floods have 

flown 
From ohnple sources;^ and great seas have dried, 
When miracles have by the greatest been denied.* 
Oft expectation fails^ and most ofl there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits, 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

Kk^, I must not bear thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 
Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be paid : 
Froflers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

HtL Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd : 
It b not so with him that all things knows, 
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows : 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help 'of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 
Of hearen, not me, make an experiment. 
I SB not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ;* 



(4 



I am like Pandarus. 

Of acknowlcdTed excellence. (S) A third eye. 

An allusion to Daniel judging the two Elders. 

i. r. When Moses smote the rock in Horeb. 

This must refer to the children of Israel 
Itiiing the Red Sea, when miracles had been de- 
iKdbyPhaFUih. 



But know I think, and think I know most nmt^ 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

A tng. Art thou so coniident f Within what spaeo 
Hop'st thou my cure 7 

lieL The greatest grace lending grace, 

Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring : 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus' hath quciich'd his sleepy lamp ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly. 
Health shall live free', and sickness freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence. 
What dar'st thou venture 7 

HtL Tax of impudence,— 

A strumpet's boldness, a divulged sham& — 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

King, Methinks, in thee some blessed spfait 
doth speak ; 
Hb powerful sound, within an organ weak: 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life is dear : for all. that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in tnee hath estimate ;' 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime '^ can nappy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic 1 will try : 
That ministers thine own death, if I die. 

Hd, If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well dcserv'd : Not helping, death's my fee ; 
But if I help, what do you promise me? 

Atiig. Make thy demand. 

■He/. But will you make it even 7 

King, Ay, by my sceptre, and my iiopes of 
heaven. 

Hd, Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 
hand, 
What husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from me the arroirance 
To choose from forth the royafblood of Franco ' 
M^ low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

Kin^, Here is my hand ; the premises observ'd, 
Thy will by mv performance shall be serv'd ; 
So make the choice of thy own time; for I, 
Thy resolved patient, on thee still rely. 
More should I question thee, and more I must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust ; 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on,— But 

rest 
Unquestion'd welcome, and undoubted blest.— > 
Give me some help here, ho !— If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match Uiy deed. 

[Flourith, Exeunt. 

SCEJfE //.— Rousillon. •/! room m the Coun- 
tess's Palact, Enter Countess and Clown. 

Count, Come on, sir ; I shall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

(7) t. r. Pretend to greater things than befits the 
mediocrity of mj condition. 

IS) The evening star. 

(9) i. e. May be counted among the gifts at^oyod 
by thee. 

(IC^'The spring or morning of ttfik 

t G 



ALL*8 WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



JUIL 



dt. I will thvw DiTBeTr h\gh\j fed, and lowly 
taught : I know my business is but to ihe court. 

Count, To the court I why, what place make you 
special, when } ou put otTlhat with such contempt 7 
But to the court! 

Cto, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may easily put it otl'at court : he that 
cannot make a li'^% put ofl's cap, kis^s his hand, and 
say nothinr, has neither le^, hands, lip^ nor cap; 
uid, iiid(H.*d, 8-jch a fellow, to say precisely, were 
not for the court ; but, for me, I have an answer 
will serve all men. 

Count, Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits 
all auesUons. 

Clo, It is like a barber^s chair, that fits all but- 
tocks; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

Count, Will your answer serve to fit all ques- 
tionn? 

Clo, As fit as ten (rroats is for the hand of an 
attorney, as your French crown for your taflfata 
punk, as Tib^ rush fur Tum^s fore-fineer, as a pan- 
cake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for Kf ay-day, 
as the nail to liis hole, thic cuckold to his horn, as 
a scoldinf^ quean to a wrangling: knave, as the 
Dun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, as the pudding 
to his skin. 

Cotml, Have you, I say, an answer of such fit- 
ness for all questions 7 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. 

Count, It nMist be an answer of most monstrous 
size, that must fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle neither, in eood faith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : here it is, and all 
that belongs toH : Ask me, if I am a courtier ; it 
•hall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could: twill 
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser bv 
your answer. I prayyou, sir, are vou a courtier^ 

Go, O Lord, sir, — Tiierc's a simple putting off; — 
more, more^ a hundred of them. 

Count, SVf I am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. 

Go, Lord, sir,— Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Couni. I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Clo. O Lord, sir, — Nay, put me to't, 1 warrant^ou. 

Count, You were lately whipp^, sir, as 1 think. 

Clo, O Lord, sir, — Sparc not me. 

Count, Do you cry, Lord^ sir, at your whip- 
ping, and spmt not mt 7 Indeed, ;^our Lordj sir. 
IS very sequent' to your whipping; you woulu 
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
hound to't 

Clo, I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my — 
O Lardy sir : I see, things may serve long, but not 
serve ever. 

Count. I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Go, O Lord, sir,— Why, there't serves well again. 

CmaU. An end, sir, to your business: Give 
Helen this, 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Go, Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : You un- 
ierstand me 7 

Clo, Most fruitfully , I am there before my legs. 



! 



1) Properly follows. (S) Ordinary. 

S) Fear means here the object of fear. 
4) The dauphin. («) Wicked. 



Count, Haste you again. [Exetmi uwertOf, 

SCEJ^E I/r.— Paris. «i9 nmn m Iks King*s Ps- 
lact. Enter Bcrlram, Lafeu, ana Paroilcs. 

Lof, They say, miracles arc past ; and v^c have 
onr philoMphical pcrioiif*, to make modem* and 
familiar thin<j9, supernatural and causelesy. Hente 
is it, that wc make trifles of terrors; cn-.conrin? 
ourM-lves into seeming knowledge, when we should 
submit ourselves to an unknown fear.* 

Par. Why, 'tis tlie rarest argument of wondtr, 
that hath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber. And so Mis. 

Lqf, To be relincpjished of the artists,—- 

Par, So 1 sav ; both of Gnlen and Parsrelsas. 

Laf, Of all t))e learned and authentic icUows,-> 

Par, Right, so I say. 

Lt^, That gttve him out incurable,-* 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say 1 too. 

Laf. Not to be helped,— 

Par. Right: as 'twere, a man assured of an-' 

Jm/. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par, Just, you say \\b\\; so would 1 have sard. 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the worU. 

Par, It is, indeed : if you will have it in »ho«- 
intr, you shall read it i'n,^— What do you call 
there ?— r 

iMf. A showing of a heavenly efiect hi aneartln 
ly actor. 

Par, That's it I would have said ; the very sane. 

Laf, Why, your dolphin* is not lustier: 'forene 
I speak in respect 

Par. Nay. 'tis stranire, 'tis very strange, that b 
the brief alia the tedious of it ; and he is of a n^o>t 
(acinorous^ spirit, that will not acknowlet^ it to 
be the 

iMf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Ijif, In a most weak— — 

Por. And debile minister, great power, gmt 
transcendence : which should, indeed, give W a 
further use to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the king, as to be 

Laf, Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helena, and aUendmtM» 

Par, I would have said it ; you tay well: Hoe 
comes the kin?. 

Laf. Lustick,* as the Dutchman sajv: niHkea 
main the better, whilst I have a tooth in my bead: 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranfo. 

Par. JSfort du Vinaiipre / Is not this Helen? 

Laf, 'Fore God, I think so. 

A'ltig-. Go, call before me all the lords in eoorL— 

[ExiianatUndmt, 



Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this healthful hand, whose banish'dseois 
Thou hast repcal'd, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift. 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthftl pantl 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voice* 
I have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsalK* 
Hel, To each of you one fair and virtuous But- 
tress 
Fall, when love please !— marry, to eael^butoBe" 

i6) Lustigh is the Dutch word for lusty, cbesftL 
7) They were wards as well as sulgeets. 
8) Except one meaning Bertraou 
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bayCurUl,' and hU rurniture, 
nore were broken than these boja*, 
Je beard. 

Peruse them well : 
te, but had a noble father, 
ten, 
through me, restored the king to 

ratand it, and thank heaven f^r you. 
imple maid ; and therein wealtlueit, 

I simply am a maid : 

iiajesty, I have done already : 

my checks thus whisper me, 

t Uiou thouUPtt choote ; 6u/, be 

ietUh sit on thy cheek for ever; 
rte there affoin. 

Make choice j and, see, 
lore, shuns all his love m me. 
ian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
I Love, that god most hi^h, 
eara.—Sir, will you hear my suit ? 
(rrant it. 

Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute.* 
ithcr be in this choice, than throw 
ly life. 

>ur, sir, that flames in your faireyes, 
too threateninsrly replies : 
r fortunes twenty times above 
hcs, and her himible love ! 
•ctter, if you please. 

My wish receive, 
i^e ^ant ! and so I tnkc my leave, 
they deny her ? An they were sons 
vc Ihcm whipped : or ['would send 
k, to make cunucns of. 
fraid \ To a Lord. ] that I your hand 
lake ; 

u wronsr for your own sake : 
our vows ! and in your bed 
ine, if you ever w«;d ! 
oys «re hoys of ice, they'll none 
, they are bastards to the English; 
r got them. 

loo young, too happy, and too good, 
!lf a son out of my blood, 
me, I think not so. ♦ 

one erape yet, — T am sure, thy 
ine. — But if thou be'st not an ass, 
of fourteen ; I have known thee 

ot say I take you ; [To Bertram.] 

ive 

vice, ever whilst I live, 

iir power. — This is the man. 

ten, young Bertram, take her, she's 

e. 

, my liege 7 I shall beseech your 

;ss give me leave to use 
ic own eves. 

Know'st Ihou not, Bertram, 
}ne for me ? 

Yes, my good lord ; 
to know why T should marry her. 
kno^v*st, she has raisM me from 
:ly bed. 

'vs it, tny lord, to bring me down, 
• voir raising ? I knew her wtll ; 
eding at my father's charge ; 

horse. 

s no more to «ay to you. 

it chance of the dice. 



A poor physicitD'i daughter my wift I— Diadaia 

Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. 'Tis only Utle^ thou diadain'st ia her, the 
which 
I can build up^ Strange is it, that our blooda, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all togetmr, 
Would quite confound distmction, yet stand off 
In differences so mighty : if she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dialik'st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed^ 
The place is ai<>nified by the doer's deed : 
Where great additions swell,* and virtue nooCi 
It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; vileneas is ao :* 
The propertj^ by what it is should go, 
Not by the title. She is young, wise, (air ; 
In these to nature she's immcoiate heir ; 
And these breed honour : that is honour's seoni| 
Which challenges itself as honour's born, 
And is not like the sire : Honours beat thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb ; on every grave, 
A lying trophy, and as ofl is dumb, 
Where dust, and damned oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour'cl bones indeed. What should be said 7 
If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the rest : virtue and she. 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, (Vom me. 

Ber, I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 

King, Thou wrongest thyselQ if thou should'st 
strive to choose. 

Ilel, That you are well restored, my lord, I am 
glad; 
Let the rest go. 

King. My honour's at the stake ; which to defeat, 
I must produce my power-: Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy^ unworthy this good giR ; 
That does in vile misprision Mincklt up 
My love, and her desert : that canst not dream, 
^Ve. poising us in her deiective scale, 
Sh.ill weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not knovr. 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : Check thy contempt: 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that ooedient right, . / 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power elaimi ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ^ ver, 
Into the stagffers, and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my reven^^e and bate, 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice, 
Without all terms of pitj : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber, Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider. 
What great creation^ and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find that ehe, which lata 
Was in my nobler thoughts moatt base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
Is, as 'twere, bom so. 

Kinr. Take her by the hand. 

And tell her, she is thine : to whom I promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and th? favour of the king* 
Smile upon this conti &ct ; whose ceremony 
Shall seem expedient, on the now-born brief, 

(4) t. e. The want of title. (5) Titles. 

(6) Good is good independent of any worldlf 
distinction, and so is vileneis vile. 
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And be perfbto'd M-night : the wle-mi 
Shall mare tUend upon the coming >[>iti 
Expecting abient Incndii. A> thou lo< 
Thy loio'i to me reliiriom r tit, du«a err. 

lExtunl Kinif, Bcrtnm, Helena, Lord*, and 

Laf, Do fou hear, monaieurT ■ word 

Par. Your pleuure, «ir 7 

Laf. Your ^ord uid muter did ifcll to tnolie bia 

reciotalion. 
Par. Recantation T— Mj lord 1 my muterT 
Laf. Ar i la it not a l>no«BB«, i 'peak I 
Par. A moat harsh one; and not to be under 

■toad without bloody lucceedin;. My muter 7 
Laf. Arajaueompaaiod to IIk count Rouiillon ' 
Pd-. To any count; to all eounti; to what ii 

Ltf. To what ia eoiml't man ; count'i matter i' 
or tnotlwr itjile. 

Par. You are too old, air ; let it MtiilV von, yoi 
are too old. 

W. I meat tell lhc«, ilrrah, I irrits mm ; h 
wbich title Aft cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too well do, I dire nnl do 

l.tff. Idid thinkthee, Tor t<ra or^iuami,' to b< 



i^rc'a newalbrjOM: jm harr ■ mm niMiiM 
Par. I mut utiTeigiwdlr beaeech jour liiiilaM; 
imike some reacrration of your wrangi : Hei 

w !vS S" ' "" ■'""■ " -' — "■ 

Par. Ay, lir. 

Luf. The dcTil it ia, Ibat'a thy mailer. Why 
Ht thou garter up Uiy arma o* thia iulkUMi I dart 
...eke hoae oT thy aleeiea F da other aerTuiU aet 
Thou won beat act Ihj lower port where thy BoH 
BtuiiJii. By mine honour, if 1 were but two b«n 
younzer, I'd beatlhee; methinka,tliouartanw- 
ri! ofTL-nce, and erery man ahould beat tin. I 
lhii>k, thou irait created Cm- men Xa breath' tl»w 

Par. Thia ii bard and nndeaemd meaaurc, ay 

'u/. Go 



if thylraml ; it miahl puss: yr\ i 

Mbnnnereta, about lb«, did n 

ma Trom beliennH Ihee a reuel m' 
^ien. I haie now found Ihee^ v, 



arh. 



Par. Hadit thou 

upon Ihee, 

Laf. Do not plung 



; yet art thou gnod Tor 
xid that Ihou art Ksrce woi 
not tbf pritilejc of aiitiqi 



t Ihee well; ihyci 



I look th 



1, roi 






roueh thee. Give me thy hand. 
.P"- My lord, you giTe me mojt egregioui hi- 

Laf. Ay, with all mr heart; and lh< 
of it. 

Par. I hare not, tny lord, deaerred iL 

l^. Yen, good faith, erery dram of it ; and 1 
will not bate thn a acruple. 

Pv. VVdl, 1 shall be wiior. 

L^f. E'en aa aoon aa thou canal, for thou hast to 

Cat a amack o' the contrary. IfeTer thou be'it 
nd In thy acarf, and beaten, thou ehalt lind whit 
h ia to be proud of thy bondage. I haic a desire 
to hold my aequainUnce with tb«^ or ralher my 
.-jjg, that I may aay, in the default,' he ia a 



Ltf. I would il were hell-paina for thy sake, and 
tar poor doui^ eternal : for doinz I am pnal/ »' I 
will by thee, In what motioo age will ght me leaTr, 

Par. Well, thou haal a aon ahall tnke thia disl 
BTsca off mc ; scurtv, old, filthy, acurrv lord I— 
Welt, I must be palient ; there i- ai r-ilcrini of 
s'lthoritT. t'll beat him, by mv lilt, if I ■• ,n me<-t 
him with any con*eniejice, an he wei,' dui.lil..' ,nd 
double a lord. I'll ha^e no more pit* oi' ha nr- 
Ihan I would hare of— I'll beat him, iu if i could 
but meet him again. 

£«-enI>r Lafeu. \ 

I^. Simli, your lord and maater'a mDrried, 
III t .. Whfle I aal twiee with thM at dinner 
4l) At a need. 



Brword,elM 



tucv with larda, and honourable 

■K heraldry of your birth and i 

ommis-iion. You are not worth a 

'd call you knare. I leare you. 
£ntir Bertram. 
Par. Good, lery RiKid ; it ia , 

ery good ; kt it be concealed a while. 
Btt. L'nJone,snd forfeited to cares for enr I 
Pnr. Whil la the matter, sweet heart I 
Btt, Although before the soletnu prlartl bai* 

»ii1 not bed tier. 

Par. What 7 what, aweetheartf 

htr. O mV Parollca, they hare married mc^- 
I'M lolheTu<can wars, and nererbtd her. 

Pur. France ia a don-hole, and it no mora mail 
-he trend of Oman's foot: tolhewmnl 

Btr. There') letters frommj qiotber; wbattta 
iuiiiDrl is. 
Iki 



.\y, that Kould be known; Tvtbewan^ 

lie Kp.nrs hli h'^inour in a boa unaL 
That huii his kicksy-wicliiy here 
Sprndina hli manly marrow in her arma, 
IVhirh fliuiiM auatain the boimd and hiah eanri 
OfMira'a Heryatecd: To other regions I 
France is a itablc ; we that dwell bi't, jate i 
Therefore, ta the war I "^ * 

BcT. Il shall be so ; I'll send her to ray bo*M^ 
Actiuaint mt mother with my hate to \ta. 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the kinf 
"' " ' I durat not ipeak ; I) is preaest rift 
' L' Ilaliin Aelda, 

-'---itiift 



_ \tT. Go \ 
I'll send he 
■'» to ihe « 

Par, Wl 



Will thii ei 






TCl 



"til hard ; 



: there's! 



. ^ ...-jfi, married. Is a man that's mair'd : 

TherefLire airar, and leave her bravely ; po : 

you wiong; buLbuih! 'tiaM. 
[£»nt. 

SCSJfE ir.—Tii inmr. .SnMtr ntm n tti 
lamt. £nlrr Helena and Clown, 
mi. Mvnio-herftreeta me kindly: IsihcwtOf 
Civ. SlwU not Weill but yet aba haaberbeaU; 
(31 Eicn-iaa. (4) A cant term (br a wtb. 

(fi) The h«uw made itoomy by diarnntwt 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



ilM'i <ns7 wierrfi but ]^ ihe i> mrt well: but 
lfaank> be rlreii, tiit'i nrr well, and wtnU nulhing 
r Ihe world ; but vet ehe la not well. 

HtL ir •)» be Tcr]' well, wtoat dou she nil, that 
■be'i not nry well I 

Cla. Trulf , ibe'* ferf well, indeed, bal (ar Ino 



Pm. Ble« jou, mr fortunate lidj! 

HtL I bope, air, I luie jour goud will to hiri 

Par. Y. ",", 

Haw doei aj old lidj . 

Clo. So Iliat Tou had her wrinklea, (Bd I licr 
maoer, I would ibe did u jou •«]'. 

Pw. Whj, I Mr nothing. 

Cla. MvT7, JOU •re the wiier msn ; for manj 
* oun'i toof ue ebakei out bl» muter*! undoing : 
To Hf nDtbinit. lo do nothine:, to luiow ciolhinti, 
mud to have notliinB,M (o be a frraat pan uf your 
title ; which ii within a Tery UWe ofiuthidg. 

Per. Awar, thou art a knare. 

a*. You ihould haie Mid, air, before n knutc 
thou ait I knara ; that ia, berore me thou art a 
luiaf a : Ihia had been truth, >ir. 

iV.Goto,thou(rtawitlj'raol,Iha>efo>indth«. 

da. Did JM find me in yourMlf, lirT or were 
JOU taught to find nieT The KBrth,>ir, wasprolit- 
able ; and much fool mnj' vou find in jou, tvcn lo 
tin world'* pleuure, and fite hcrpaic of laui;hif r. 

Pv. A good kiiBTe, i'faith, and well fed.— 
Midam, my lord will go amy to-night ; 
A Terr aeritHia biuineai calla on him. 
The rreal pienjinliTe and rite of lore, 
Whieb, aaVoiir due, time cbinu, he doea ackaoir. 

Balputi it of by acompeU'd reitniint; 

WbMS want, and Hhoae delay, ii ilrewtd «ilh 

Whkh tber diatil now in tha curbed time, 
Ta Bake Ibe aomuig hour o'er flow withjoji, 
And pteaaure drown the brim. 
Hi Whal'ihiiwillelscJ 

Pw. That JOU will take your inatant leave o' 

Aal Baka Ihia haate aa your own trood proccedinKi 

Slrenilheo'd with thit apology you think 

Ha* uakB it probable need. ' 
StL What more eommandj he 7 

Par, Thai, haTinr thia ohlain'il, jou preaeollj 

Attend hie further pie 



zrcaied a'.ainat hia ralour ; and mj itali 
II duiiKETOus, tinee I cannot ret Bod In 

.„ . lo rtpent. Here he comei ; I pisj jou, 

moke u> fnunda. I will puraue Ibe amitj. 
Eater Farollei. 
Par. TheK tliioea akill be done, ah-. 

ITa Bertrank. 
Jj./. Pray jou, air, wbo-a hii tailor T 






iaxill. 



Bd. 



Lafeu Dili Bt 
Laf. But, I hope, tout lord; 

•oMier. 
Ber. Tea, my lord, 
L^f. You hate ilfi-.. 
Btr. And bj other wi 
Laf. Then mj dia' 

lait for • buntiag.' 



I pray JOU. — Com 
in tht ram< 
thinka 



'ie;;; 



inhi) 



raliai 






•/. 11,1 know him well: ATjair; be,ab-,Ha 

I iiiirkin.iii, 3 very (ood tailor. 

•-. LsslicgunetolbBkinKl [.^tidt toParoUaa. 

T, WilUhdwaj to-nlgbll 

■.r. t tate Hiil mj letter*, caaketted »j tiea- 

n order for our horae* j and tiMibht, 
rn I should lake poaaeaaion of Ihe Glide,— 

, ire I dn htiin, 

'/. A Duod iri'cller u aomething at Ihe lal- 
iiilur^^ilinnerj but one that Uei three Ibirda, 

, siiuiikl 1)1' oiiee heard, and thrics beaten. — 



Ber. 1) lh< 

"piTi 



lere any unkindoeea betweea mr loid 

>nMeurf 

iDw not bow I bare dewrred to no 

V ili< pleasure. 

e made ahift to run Into^ Imoti 

all, lihc him that leap'd into 0» 

' ' n Bgai^, rather 






him.mjloi 



•■U-.i'] do 10 ever, though I touk Film at 
K.ire vou iicll, my luid ; aod belitie 

TIh re can be no hemel in Ihia light 
111 ui thia man ia hi> clothe*: trust him 

r or hcaty coiircquence ( I hare kept 
<■, iiiid know their nalun*.— Farewell, 
I h.\e spoken belter of jou, than you 

ili^rrre at my hand ; but we mutt do 
I OIL [£iiC 

.dli^ lord, I Bwear. 



ilea him ■ worthy pau. Here comes mj clo|. 

filler Helena. 
lltL t hare, sir, aa I wu coninianJed IVom yon, 
Spcke with the king, and have crocur'd hit leaTe 
" preicnt parting; only, he desiiet 
le private speech with you, 
rr. I shall obey hii win. 

- . J must not merrel, Helen, at mj eourte. 
Which hold* not colour wrh Ihe lime, nor floe* 
iniilnitioii and lequirrd otTce 
particular ; prriiar'd I wai not 
:n a buaineaa j inprclore am I found 






a uuameaa : irvr<:iare am . 

..... una>ailed:Thiadiin.sme 

prCM-nilj JOU lake your way for home , 
rulhrr miiu^' than usk, why I entreat you 
nv rc'spcel* are better than thry seem ; 
And niy appoinliiienlahaie in tham a need. 



joo, 



il has lit'le or i 
(3) Wonder. 



D song, which girea aaljmillwi to 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



m 



Greater than shows itscK^ at the first view, 
To you that know them noL Tiiis to my mother : 

[Gituig a Utter. 
*TwUl be two days ere I shall sec you ; so 
I leave you to your wiaidom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient «crvanL 

Her. ConiCy'cumc, no more of that. 

lieL And ever shall 

AVitli true observance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward ine my homely stars have faiPd 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that eo: 

Mv haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 

tiel. Pray, sir, }'Our pardon. 

Bfr. Wfll, what would you say? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ;• 
Nor dare I say. His miiic | and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law docs vouch mine own. 

Bn". What would you have ? 

HeL Something ; and scarce so much : — nothing, 
indeed. — 
I would not tell you what I would : my lord — Taith, 

yes ;— 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

B^, I pray you, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

JItl, I shall not break your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Ber, Where are my other men, monsieur? — 
Farewell. I Exit Helena. 

Go thou toward home ; where I will never come, 
Uliilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par. Bravely, coragio ! [Exe. 



ACT in. 

SCE^E /.—Florence. Jl room in the Duke^s 
PtUaee. Flourish. Enter the Duke of Florence, 
attended; f too French Ijords^ and others, 

Duke, So that, from point to point, now have 
vou heard 
The funaamental rf*asons of this war ; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirsts a(lcr. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the auarrel 
Upon your grace's part ; black and fearful 

On the opposer. 
Duke, Therefore we marvel much, our cousin 
France 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Jjn'd. Good my lord, 
The reasons of our state I cannot yicld,^ 

But like a common and an outward man,' 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 
Saj what I think of it ; since I have found 
Myself in mv uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I guessed. 

Duke. Be it his pleasure. 

S Lord. But I am sure, tlic younger of our na- 
ture,* 
That surfeit on their ease, will, day by day. 
Come here for physic. 

Duke, Welcome shall they be ; 

'\) Possess. 

ft I L e, I cannot inform you of the reasons. 

rSi One not in the secret of affairs. 

(4) As we say at present, our young fellows. 



And all the honours, that can fly from ut. 
Shall on them settle. You know your places wdl; 
Wlten better fall, fur your avails ihey fell : 
To-morroiv to the field. [fYoia*tsA. 



SCES'E //.— Rousillon. ^ room tnfAe Countess's 
Palace, Enter Countess anil Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have 
had it, save, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo, By my troth, I take my young Icnrd to be a 
very melancholv man. 

Count. By nhat observance, I pray you 7 

Clo. Why. he will look upon his boot, and sing; 
mend the rutt^^ and sing ; ask questions, and sing: 
pick his teeth, and sing : I know a man that haa 
this trick of melancholy, sold a goodly manor for 
a son?. 

Count. Let me see what he writes;, and when bt 
means to come. [ Openhir m letter, 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel. since I was at 
court : our old ling, and our Isbeis o' the country, 
are nothing like your old ling and your Isbeb o^ 
the court : the brains of my cupid's Knocked out; 
and I be^in to love, as an old man loves money, 
with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here*? f 

C'o. E'en that you have there. [ExU. 

Count, [Reads.] / hare tent you • datigkler4ti» 
law : she hath recovered the fcfn^, and imoene mc. 
/ have wedded her^ not bedded her : end npom to 
make the not eternal. You shall hear, I am ms 
away ; know it, before the report come. IT there 
be breadth rnottgh' in the worlds I will hold a kmg 
distance, JUy mitv to you, 

your unfortunate ten, 

BERTRAM. 
This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 
To flv the favours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news witUOi 
between two soldiers and my roung lady. 

Count. What is the matter/ 

Clo, Nav, there is some comfort in the newiv 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed ao sooa 
as I thought he would. 

Count. Why should he be kill'd ? 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I hctr 
he does : the danger is in standin? to't ; that's tin 
loss of men, though it be the getting of ehiklreii. 
Here they come, will tell you more : for my nait, f 
only hear, your son was run away. [Exit ClowB. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Save you, good madam. 

Jlel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever goiMi 

2 Gent. Do not say so. 

Count. Think upon patience. — ^'Pray you, geo" 

tiemcn, — 
I have felt so many quirks of joy, and grid^ 
That the first face of neither, on the start. 
Can woman* me unto't : — Where is my son, I pn^ 

you ? ^ 

2 Gent. Madam, he's gone to serve the duke 9^ 

Florence : 
We met him thitherward ; from thence jrc 
And, after some despatch in hand at court, 

(5) The folding at the top of the boot. 

(6) t. e. Affect me suddenly and deqply, if 
sex are usually affected. 



B$m^ai,ir. 



AZX'8 WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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TUther we bend tnnu 

Bel, Look on this letter, madam; here*! mj 
IKwsport. 
[Reads.] W\en thou canst get the ring upon my 

finger,* which never shall come qff', and show me 

a child begotten of thy body, that I am father to, 

then call me husband : but tn such a then / write 

a never. 
This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count, Brought you this letter, gentlemen 7 

1 Gent, A V, madain ; 

And, for the contents' sake, are sorry for our pains. 

Count, I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
If thou enzrossest all the griefs are thine, > 
Thou robb°st me of a moiety : He was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of ray blood. 
And thou art all my child. — ^Towards Florence 
is he? 

f GenL Ay, madam. 

CmpU. And to be a soldier ? 

f Gent, Such is his noble purpose: and, beUeve't, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good conrenience claims. 

Coctni. Return you thither ? 

1 Genl, Ay. madam, with the swUlest wiog of 
speeck 

HeL [Reads.] Till I have no wife, I haiee nothing 
in France, 
*Tu bitter. 

ComU, Find you that there 7 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

1 Gtnt, 'Tis bnt the boldness of his hand, haply, 
which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Cotmt. Nothing in France, until he have no wife ! 
There's nothing here that is too good for him. 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord. 
That twenty such rude boys might tend upon. 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was nith nlm? 

1 Gent, A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

Cmmt, Parolles, was'tDot? 

1 Gent, Ay, my good ladv, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, amd full of wick- 
edness. 
Mj son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

1 Gent, Inderd, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds him much to have. 

Count, You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you. when you see my son. 
To tell him, that nis sword can never win 
The honour that he loses : more lUl entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

f Gent. We serve you, madam. 

In that and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we change our courtesies.' 
Will you draw near 7 

[Exeunt Countess and Gentlemen. 

HeL TiU I nave no wife, I have nothing in 
France. 
'Nothinff in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou shalt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 
Then ha«t thou all again. Poor lord ! isH I 
That chase thee from thv country, and expose 
Tho^e tender limbs of tnine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I 

(I) i. f . When you can get the ring, which is on 
■ny nn<rcr, into your possession. 

(t) If thou keepest all thy sorrows to thyself. 

(S) In reply to the gentlemen's declaration, that 
^y are her servants, the countess answers — ^no 



That drive thee from the sportive comt, where thtm 

Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of smoky muskets 7 O you leaden messengnersy 

That ride upon the violent speed of fire. 

Fly with false aim ; move the still- piercing air. 

That sii^s with piercing, do not touch my lord I 

Whoever shoots at him, 1 set him there ; 

Whoever charges on his forward breast, 

I am the coitinl that do Inild him to it ; 

And, though I kill him not, I am the cause 

His death was so efiected ; better 'twere, 

I met the ravin^ lion when he roar'd 

With sharp constraint of hunger ; better 'twere 

That all the miseries which nature owes. 

Were mine at once: no^come thou home,RousflloD, 

Whence honour but or danger wins a scar, 

As ofL it loses all ^ I will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence : 

Shall I stay here to do't 7 no, no, although 

The air of Paradise did fan the house. 

And angels oflic'd all : I will be gone ; 

That pitiful rumour may report m^ flight. 

To consolatc thine ear. Come, night : end, day! 

For, with the dark, poor thief, I'll steal away. 

[ExU. 

SCEJ^ i/r.— Florence. Before the Duke's Pa 
lace. FUntrish. Enter the /)nkt ^ Florence^ 
Bertram, Lords, OJlficerSf Soldiers, and iUhers, 

Duke. The pencral of our horse thou art ; and we. 
Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence, 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sajte, 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke, Then go thou forth; 

And fortune play upon. thy prosperous helm. 
As thy auspicious mistress f 

Ber. This very day. 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall prove 
A lover of ihy drum, hater of love. [Exeunt,. 

SCEJ^E /K.— Rousillon. ^ room in the Coun- 
tess's Palace. Enter Countess and Steward. 

Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of 
her 7 
Might you not know, she would do as she has dcme. 
By sending me a letter ? Read it again. 

Stew. / am Saint Jarjues^ pile;rim, thither gone; 

Jimbitious tove hath so in me rffended, 
That bare 'foot vlod I the cold ground upon, 

With saiiilen vow myfcuUlsto have amended. 
ff' ri/f , writCj that, from the bloody cmtrse of war» 

My dearest mastery yottr dear son may hie ; 
BIfss him at home in peace, whilst I from far. 

His name with zfatmrs ferrmir sancl'^y : 
His taken labours bid him me f arrive ; 

/, his desnilefid Juno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live. 

When death and danger dog the heels of worth : 
He is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace, to set him free. 

Count. Ah. what sharp stings are in her mildBst 
words ! — 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice' so much, 

othrnvisc than as she returns the lame offices ol 
civility. 

f4VRnvenous. 

[5) Alluding to the story of Hercules. 

[6> Discretion or thought. 
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Ai letting her p&sa so ; hod I spoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which tiius she hath prevented. 

Stew, Pardon me, madam : 

If I h:id iriTen you this at ovtr-ni:jhl, 
She roi}fht have been oV rlakun ; and yet fche writes, 
Pursuit would be in vain. 

Count, What angels shall 

Blcs9 this ui worthy husband / he cannot thrive, 
Unless hfT prayer*, whom ilcavcn delights to hear, 
And lotes to ufant, rcnriive him I'rom the wrath 
Of irreateM justice. — Write, write, Kinaldo, 
To Ihi* untvorLliy htisband of his wife ; 
Let every word \veli;h heavy of her worth, 
Thst hc'does wei^h' too lipht: my greatest grief, 
Thjuvh little he do feel it, si down sharply. 
Desputeh the most convenient mcssen'jer : — 
When, haply, he sholl hear that she is j;o:.e, 
He will return ; and hope I may, that she^ 
Hearin'i so much, \s ill .npced her foot a;ram. 
Led hither by pure love : which of them both, 
Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction .'—Provide this messenger: — 
M^ heart is heavy, and mine ape is weak ; 
Gnef would have tear», and sorrow bids me speak. 

[Extunl, 

8CRXE V.^Withmit the walh of Florence. ^ 
tucket afar rff. Enter an oid Widow of Flo- 
rence, Diana, Violenta, Mariana, and other citi 
xens, 

Wi:L Nay. come: for if they do approach the 
citv, we tthail lose all the si^ht. 

Dia. They say, the French count has done most 
honourable service. 

Wid, It is reported, that he has taken their 
rrealent commander; and thnt with his own hand 
he slew the duke^s brother. We have lost our la- 
bour: they are gone a contrary way: hark! you 
may Know" by their trumpets. 

Jlfar. Come, let's return a<rain, and sufllec our- 
selvics with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed 
of this French earl : the honour of a maid is her 
Dame • and no leeaey is so rich as honesty. 

WuL I have told my nei^libour, hoiv you have 
been solicited by a i^eiitlonian, his companion. 

Jlfar. I know tha<. knave ; h.mif him ! one Pa- 
roUes : a filthy o'f.cer he is in those su«r«restions* 
for the younr carl. — Beware of them, Diana: their 
promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and all these 
engines of lu^t, are not the things they vo under :^ 
many a maid hath been scduecd bv them, and 
the misery is, example, that so terrible shows in 
the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all thnt diu- 
Buade suecesiiiun, but that thev are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I nope, I need not to 
advise you further; but I hope your own grace 
will keep you where you are, though there were 
no further danger known, but tlie modesty which 
is so lost. 

DuL You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress of a pil^im, 

WU, I hope so. Look, here comes a pil- 
grim: I knotv she will lie nt m? house: thither 
thev nend one another : IMl q-iestion her. — 
Gnd «ave yon, pil'-rim ! Whither are you bound ? 

llel. To Siint .ri'.q'ic* le t'rajul. 
Where do the pahnera* Iod.je, I do beseech you 7 

(1) Weirh, here means to value or esteem. 
iS) Temptations. 

(9 ) TheT are not the things for which their names 
wouM n«Jce them pass. 



inv. At the Saint Francis here, beside the port 

JUL Is this the way 7 

Wid. Ay, marry, is it.— Hark yoa ! 

[•4 tnmrek ifmr ^, 
They come this way :— If you will tarr}', hiulj pu- 

crim, 
But till the troops come by, 
i will eoiuiiiet you whore you shall be lodg'd; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hostess. 
As ample as m}self. 

Hef. Is it yourself 7 

Witi. If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

Het. I thank you, and will s^ay unon your leisiire. 

IVid, You came, 1 think, from France 7 

]hl. 1 did so. 

IVid, Here you shall see a countryman of jonriy 
That has done worthy service. 

Ilel. His name, I pray TOO 7 

IHa. The count Rousillon : Know you such a one? 

Hel. But Ly the car, that hears mofrt nobly of bisv 
His face I know not. 

Dia. WTwtsoe'er he Is. 

He^s bravely taken here. He stole from Franee, 
.\8 'tis repoi^ed, for* the king had married him 
Asrainst his likincr : Think ycu it is so 7 

Hel. Ay. surely, mere the truth ;* I know Ui 
lauy. 

Dia. There is a gentleman that acrres the count. 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

/lei. W^kai*shisname7 

J.Ha. Monsieur ParoIIes. 

Hel, O, I believe wkh hm^ 

In argument of prai«e, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her namr reprnteo ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved hom sty, and thai 
I have not heard examin*d. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady f 

*Tis a hard bondare, to become the wife 
Of A detesting lora. 

Wid. A right good creature : w he re so e 'er ria ii^ 
Her heart weighs sadly: this young maid oiiffal do 

her 
A jhrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

lirl. How do yoa mean 7 

May be, the amorous count solicits tier 
III the uidawful purpose. 

Wid. He does, indeed ; 

And brokes* with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
Rut she is armM for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Enter with drtim and cdotirs, a party cf Uu Flo* 
rentine armyj Bertram, and ParoIIes. 

Mar. The gods forbid else ! 

Tf 'i(/. So. now tliey com :-^ 

That is Antonio, the dukc^s eldest son ; 
Thnt, Escalus. 

Hel. Wliich u the Frenchman? 

Dia. He S 

That with the plume ; 'tis a most gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lov'd his wife: if he were hones^er, 
He were much goodlier :—Is*t not a 
frentleman 7 

Hel. I like him well. 

Dia. 'Tis pity he is not honest : YondVi that i 
knave, 
That leads him to these places ; were I his lady, 

(4) Pilsrrims ; so called from a staff or boa|^ 
palm I hey were wont to carry. 

(5) Because. (6) The exact, the entire trul^ 
(7) Deab with panders. 



Pd noBoa tkal (Oa laMiL 
UtL Which ii he > 

Ma. Tbi( Jukuuc* with iculi : Wbr 
■aUndwIr; ' 

JM. TwdwDce he^ hurt i> the battle. 
Fm. I^nt oar drum ! well. 
JVv. Hc'iihrewillTra'dUiomelhinE: Look, 

fru. Hiny, hangjiAil 

Mtr. Andjour eofirtaj, tor n ring-comer '. 

l£xrtml Bertnun, PuijUi^. etHctri. an 
tMirn. ' -" ' 

WU. The tRMp ii pait: Coibe, liiltiriin, I wi. 
brini )^Du 
WhB« you ■ball hut ; ofenjoiri'i] peniUntt 
Than>iliiur or flTe,logTtatS*iiiiJiquca baund, 
tbtmiyimjiioaM:. 

""" I humbly [honk ^i 

t^KDifht, I 

; and, lo requiW Jo'u rurther, 
HH pucepti OD eta is (ii^in. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. flu 

ihe humour of hii duip; M Ub btth afhli 

£(r. How noH, nioiuieurr thia drum atldu 
■otelyin yaurdinpoBitiiiii. 

iCord. A po> on'l, k'tit ip>; lii but a drum. 

Par. Butatlrum! Ii't but adrutn) A dniB ao 
liMt?— There nu an eiueUent cOBinuiid 1 to 
ohirgF in HJth our hone upon our own winga,tod 



cr kindly. \£it. 
Enter 



Pot. It might Im _ _ _.. 

£(!'. It mJEht, but it j* not now. 
Far. It ii to be rrcorered : but that Ihe merit of 
rtice isaeldom attribuled (o Uia truB andcssct 
perfprmer, I woulil have that dnim or aaoUwr, cr 

Ber. Why, ir you hoicaatomich to't, movakur, 
ir you think your myaicry iii ■Irslagem con bring 
Ihn inalrumvnt et honour agaio ii'~ '" ~ 
quarter, be magnauimoui in tEa eale 



I Lard, Nay, good my lord, |>ut him 
him have hit way. 

1 Lrrd. ir your hirdihip And hJm not a hildin^, 
bald mt no more in your reapect. 

1 Im4. Onmylilb, my lord, a bubble. 

Btr. Do nn ttamk I am ao far deceived in him ' 

1 Ltrd. BcHere it, my lord, in mine own dii— ' 
knowkdge, without any malice, but to apeak of I 
aa my kinaman, he's a moat notable coward, an 



t Lard. It were fit yi 
loD Eu in hi* virtue, wl 
at lome great and truity buii 

if. Iwould I knew in wl 



totiT him. 
tUri. ^ 



llard: I, with a troop of Florpnlinea, will tud- 
fcnlj lurpriae him ; aucli I will hnn, whom, I urn 
ni, Ik knowa not from the enciot : we will bind 
M bood-wink him ao, that In itiaW auppoie no 
WW but that ho i> carried into Ihi: leoHUcr' oTthn 
■annariea, when webrinihim to our tenia: Bu 
"jatyoarlordihippreaenttlhiiPJiamlnalion: Iriw 
k» «,. ,u !,„ -r ..;. lif. ._. ,„ Ihe hif^. 



^aM,lbr the promise 



M MBpaliioa of luae Ibar, olfer to betray you, 
■M adiTsr all Ihe intEltieence in his power aEainal 
M ud Uut with the Jiiine TorTeit of hia loul upon 
'TI'^„"1'* my J"'*«m<">t In any thina. 
L. i~- °> ^'" *e ""< or laughter, let him feteh 
"«ia i he iay» he haa a alrataeem for't : when 
nvlord^p leei the boUom of hii euecera in'l, 
™lo what metal thia couoterfeih lump of ore will 
"■■died, if you «ite him not John Drum's enter- 
?*^l,yourincliniiigiuuinolboremoi«d. Here 



•■•aeatten. 



Tellow, a coward. {2) 

-. raco*ar Ihe loat drum or 

Oa attempt 



rd. That wai nut lo be bbmed in tlw aon- 
ifthe urrit'e ; ii wai a diaaitcr of war Uut 
himrelT could iioi hure prevented, if be bad 



! diflbono 



not grealljt eood 
W reeovered. 



Iixia of Uut 



. ealerpriie, and go 

. iticmpl for a worthy eipluUt 

if ^ou (peed well iii it, the duke ihall both qieak 

of it, and cite nd to you what turther become* llto 

-^ealncu, even to iLe uimoit lyllable of your »or- 

Far.Bj the hand of u loldier, I will uiidertake 1 ;. 

id I will pre. 

myiclfinlODT 

- ■ -'-tohearl 

acijuainl hia (race, ymi 

knew him ; leal, repoaing ''ur. I know not what the luceeia will be, >^ 

ind,to tlv 

. ji inv aoioierbmu. »ui lurr — ■'— '— 

Fareni 



lUy pen dowo my dilimmaa,' enccwrue tmjadf 
my certainty, put myiclf into mj nxirtarprepara- 

II, and, by ■nu(nl|hI,luok to hear further iVom me. 



[Eiit. 

rater.— lanot 
IK, ni,^ luiu I "■•<. ao confidenlly 

done; daiiiiLahimieu lodo^ and duea 

du do nut Imow him, my lortl, oi me 
it ia, that he will aleaf himaelf into a 
r, arid, for a week, ucapc a great deal 
« ; but when you find him out, you 



] Lord. None in the world; but reluri 



i-ni^hL; for, indeed, he ia not fo 
. ^•Vl flrat an 



SLorrf. V 

lord Lafeu : when hia iliiguiH and he ia parted, 
[ell me what a aprnt ynu aball find lum < which yna 
ihall aee Uiia Krv night. 
1 Lord. I muat go took mjr twiga ; be ahall h 



(J) 1 will poo 
(i) Hunted hi 



my plana, and the probable 
TB. (S) Strip him uM- 



SM2 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS ITELL. 



Jlctr?. 



Bff, Ycmr brother, lie thall ?o uXonz «i^h me. 
I Lord. As'l [rfease jour lordship : I'll kaiv*- %uti. 

JEzil. 
^ ,^ fchOH 

you 
Tbe laM 1 bpoke of. 

t L0r<<. But, voM say, •h'r'« hcn»-»*. 

Btr, Ttiat'f all the liufl: I sp-jke with her but. 
oiK*e, 
And fouTid her wondrou* nM ; but I v-nt to h^r, 
By thif ssme coxroi.-ih th^t mc have T lliv wiiid, 
Tukent and lettcra uhich »i.f d:d r«--^r nd ; 
Arid Uiis b all I h^vi: ilonc : She's a fair creature ; ' 
Will you go aee her ? 

( Uffd, With all my heart, mv lonl. 

lEzvunt. ; 

* I 

8CEXE F//.— Florenrc. ^i RnomintheW'vloK^B 
haiue, EnttT Helena and Widow. 

l/ef. If you mindrMiht me that 1 am not nhe, 
I know not how I ithall aMiurr you further, 
But I ahall lose the f^ruiiiidrt I work upon.' 

Wid, Tliouf(h my cAtate be fallen, 1 was well 
bom, 
Nothing anquainted with these hiifiinesRea ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ataining act. 

//«. Nor would I wifth you. 

Flnit, fflve me trust, the count he is my hu^hnnd ; 
And, what to your sworn coiin-M.-! I have spoken, 
Is so, from word to word ; nrid M>'-n you cannot. 
By the good aid that I uf you shall borrow, 
Krr in bestowing it 

Wid, I should l>e1ievc you ; 

For you have showed me t}i;it^ which wcUapprores 
You are great in fortune. 

//«/. Take this purse of gold, 

And let roe buy your friendly help thus far. 
Which I will orer-pa^iTt and pay airain. 
When 1 hare found iL The count he woos your 

dauirhtcr, 
Ijtyi down his wanton sieire before her beauty, 
Resolres to carry her ; let her, in One, consent. 
As we*1l direct Ker how His best to iN'ar it. 
Now his important* blood will nouftht deny 
That she'll aemand : A rinfr the county' wears. 
That downward hath succeeded in his house. 
From son to son, some four or fire descents 
Since the first father wore it: this rin}; he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire. 
To bur hia will, it would not seem too dear, 
Howe'er repented alter. 

Wid, Now I see 

The bottom of your purpose. 

Hel, You see it lawful then : It is no more, 
But that your dau|rhirr, ere she seems as won, 
Desirva tnis ring ; appoints him nn encounter ; 
In fine, delirers me to fill the tinir, 
llerself most chastely a1>sent: alter this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what ia past already. 

Wid. I hare yielded : 

Instruct my daughter how she shall pers^rer. 
That time and plaee, with this drreit so lawAil, 
May prore eoherrnt. Ercry night he comes 
With musics of all sorts, anU songs compos'd 
To her unworthiness : It nothing steads us^ 
To chkle him from ourearcs ;* for he persists, 
AaifhlaUfeUyon't. 

lid. >Vhy then, to-night 

C. r. Br dlacorering heraolf to the count 
Importunate. (S) <. e. Count 

mm uwlcr our winaowa. 



\j:\ U9 as^ay our plot ; which, if it speed, 

I-i nicked meaning in a laKfui deed, 

Ai.d hnful nf«*anin? in a lawful act ; 

\\ r.r-'n toih n'jt tin, oud vet a sinful ikct : 

Uui id's about it ' [ExtMt, 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ'^'E /.— If'i/Ac*»f the Florentine enmp. En» 
Or first Lurd, uith Jlit ur six ikidiin in bk.' 
bu»h, 

1 IjTjrtl. He ran come no other way but by this 
hr-d'jf^s corner : When you rnliy upu'n him, ftprak 
Hhai terrible languase you nil! ; f hoiig.h you undrr- 
MMiid it not voiirscUcs, no matter: for we must not 
*<'i m to under^tatld him ; uiile^if »onic one anong 
us, ivhom wcf must produce for an interpreter. 

I Sold, Good captain, let me Ik* the interpreter. 

I iMrd, Art not acquainted tkitli him ? knows be 
not thy voire ? 

I Sold. Nn, ^ir, I warrant you. 

1 Lord. But n hat liiisy-woolsy bast thou to speak 
to u^ airain ? 

1 SoiJ, Kren such as vou speak to mc. 

1 lA/rd, He mu9t \h\v)s. us srme band of sfraa* 
Z^Tf V the adrt'rsary'9 c-ntcrtainmc nt.* Now heha'li 
a smick of all neighbouring laiisruaffes ; therefore 
wc must i-vcr)' one be a man of lu« own lanry, not 
to know ivhut we speak one to another; f'o we 
!(eem to know, is to know straight our piirposr: 
rhoughV lanffuatre, eabhle enough, and food 
eiiouuh. As for you, interpreter, you mu>t seta 
very politic. But courlu ho ! here he comes ; to 
l>eguile two hours in a hlecp, and then to letun 
and swear the lies he forges. 

Enter ParoUcs. 

Par, Ten o'clock : within thi'se three hnoritwiD 
be time enouch to go home. W'hat tthall I nvl 
have done? It must be a rer^- plausire invrnliuB 
that carries it : Tiicy begin to smoke me ; anddii- 
iH'aees hure of late knocked too often at my door. 
I find my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but my hfW* 
hath the fear of Mars before it, and of hiscrei- 
tures, not daring the reports of mv tongue. 

1 lAjrd. This is the lirst truth tliat e'er thine en 
toniruc was guilty of. [JldBi* 

Par, What the devil should more me to uii*'* 
take the recovery of this drum ; being not ij^wiiMt 
of the impossibilil V, and knowing I had lioH^ 

FurpoMt 7 I must give iny^^lf some hurts, andnyi 
got them in exploit : Vet slight ones will notcarrT 
it : They will say, Came you off" with so little ? »jj 
great ones I dare not give. Wherefore? whsl' 
the instance?' Tongue, I must put you intoab**' 
ter- woman's mouth, and buy another of Bajai^* 
mule, if vou prattle mc intothew perils. 

1 lA>ra, Is it possible he should know whatbe ]*t 
and be that he is ? (^'^ 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments woulj^ 
serve tho turn ; or the breaking of my Spaniv* 
sword. 

1 Lord, We cannot aflbrd you so. [Jlni^* 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to lay, >* 
wns in stratagem. 

1 Lord, 'Twould not do. M"'*! 

Par, Or to drown my clothes, and ny I w^^ 
stripped. 

1 Lord. Hardly serre. [Jldd^ 

I 

(5) I. e. Foreign troops in the enemy*! pay. 

(6) A bird like a jack-daw. (7) IIm prooC 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



U4M 



gh I twore I leaped firom the window 

ow deep ? [Jiside. 

J fathom. 

rirce great oaths would scarce make 

red. [Jiside. 

uld I had an^ drum of the enem.v's ; 

IT 1 recovered it. 

*u shall hear one anon. [Jiside, 

ini now of the euemy's ! 

[*fHarwn unthin, 
iroea movoumSf cargo, cargo, cargo, 
, cargo, viUianda par carbo, cargo, 
inhotne, ransome : — Do not hide mine 
[They seize Mm and blindfold kini, 
iku$ throiniUdo boskoa, 
vr you are the Muskos* regiment, 
ose my life fur want of lanurua^re : 
re German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
ench, let him speak to me, 
r that which shall undo 
le. 

Boskoi vauvado : 

thee, and can speak thy tongue : 

thy faith, for seventeen poaiards 
som. 

Oh! 

O, pray, pray, pray. 

tadulciu, 

Oscorbi didcJuis volivorca. 
i eeneral is content to spare thee yet ; 
inU'd as thou art, i%ill lead Ihfte on 
m thee : haply, thou muy*st inform 

> save thy liie. 

O, let mc live, 
jcrets of our camp IMl show, 
heir purposes : nay, Til speak that 
ill wonder at. 

But wilt thou faitlifulty 7 

> not, damn me. 

Acordo iinta, — 
u art granted space. 

\Exit, with Parolles guarded, 
0, tell Ine count Rousillon, and my 
ler, 

srht the woodcock, aod will keep him 
led, 
ar from them. 

Captain, I will. 
: will betray us all unto ourselves ; — 
tat. 

So I will, sir. 

1 then, ril keep him dark, and safely 
d. [Exeunt. 

—Florence. A room in the Widow's 
Enter Bertram and Diana. 

told me, that your name was Fon- 

I. 

y good lord, Diana. 

Titled goddess; 
with addition ! But, fair soul, 
*ame hath love no quality ? 
re of youth liji^ht not your mind, 
aiden, but a monument : 
» dead, you should be s'ich a one 
ivr, for you are cold and stem ; 
should be as your mother was, 
veel s(;lf was got. 
icn was honest. 

amst his determined resolution never 
th Helena. 



SodMMM yottte* 



prayyoa, 



Btr. 

Dia, \ Jifp, 

My mother did but dut^ ; such, my lotAf 
As you owe to your wile. 

Ber, No mora ofthAt I 

I pr'ythee, do not strive against my vowa;* 
I was compeird to her : but I love thee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 
^.^Wo. Ay, so you aerve ua, 

Till we serve you : but when you have our roses, 
You barely leove our thorns to prick ounelves, 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn 7 

Dia, 'Tis not the many oaths that make the 
truth; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow*d true. 
What is not holy, th&t we swear not by. 
But take the Highest to witness :* Then, 

tell me, 

If I should swear by Jove*s great attribntes, 
I iov*d you dearly, would you believe my oatha, 
When I did love you ill 7 this has no honing, 
To swear by him whom I protest to love, 
That I will work against him : Therefore, your oathi 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but unsealM ; 
At least, in my opinion. 

Ber, Change it, change H ; 

Be not so holy-cruel : love is holy ; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts. 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off^ 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 
Who then recover : Sav, thou art mine, and ever 
Mv love, as it begins, sliall so pcrs^ver. 

tHa, I see that men make hopes in such afiairt, 
That we'll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring. 

Ber. I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To dve it from me. 

Dia, Will you not, my lord 7 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many anccst )rs ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia, Mine honour's such a ring : 

My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part. 
Against your vain assault 

Ber, Here, take mr ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I'll be bid by thee. 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my cham- 
ber window ; 
I'll order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will I charge you m the band of truth. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know 

them, 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your fmarer, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieti, till then ; then, fail not : you have won 
A wife of me, though there my nope be done. 

Ber, A heaven on earth I have won, by woofair 
thee. [Exit. 

Dia, For which live long to thank both Mavea 
and me! 

(S) The sense is — we never swear bj what it not 
holy, but take to witness the Highest, the Divinity. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Vaa mtr w tn Uu end.— 



ie Rith hini 



.»j .jother lold me juat ho" he would woo, 

Ai ir>hc Ml in hii Kearl'. *h« njt, all 

HuTelhelikBoilhi: hehidiito— '-- 
When hi* wift'i dead ; Ihcrefore 
When 1 am buried. Since Fi 

MarrT tiwt irfll, Pll lire and die ■ miid 
<Mj, in this diiiuiK, I Ihink't no sin 
To eouD him, lliat would uuJuiUy win. 



lor her Imit breath, and now ilw nnga in bonea. 

! Lard. Hon ii thii juitlfitd T 

1 Lord. The ilronier put of it b<r her on lct> 
ten; nhich mnlio her alorr (rue, eien to thepoiM 
joThcrdciih: her death itielf, which could Bot to 
her otDcc to ur, ii come, wui futhrulijr coafiiwd 

1 Ihc rector oi' ihc plsce. 

2 Ijord. Ha^h the counl all 
Lord, Av» aiid Ihe pari , 

■-•■-- ^lill trmins of llio TCfiq'. 
irrr, that he>D be (lad 



poinl Trorn jtoinl, to the fu 
1 Lord. I (in hrsTtilr 



;; Ibr, onlhe 



I lari. Vou biTe not given him hii mother' 
letlcrl 

i fjnl. i hlTG diililvrcd il 
it aDinetldnff in't llial itinin li 
nadini il, he ehant^d almwl 

I ijird. He hii much worth]' blame laid upon 
latn, fur ahaluiig off an goud ■ wiTe, and ao awccl 

I Lari. Especially he hath iueurred the erer- 
liatin; diapleaaure t>( Ihe lilng, irha had even 
lunod hii bounlj la sinE happinesa (o him. I will 
tell you & thins, !"■' 1'^ ■'"'' ''^ '* '^"''" ^"^y 

I Lard. When tou hare spoken it, 'lia dead, and 
I am Ihe graio ol'iu 

t Urd. He halh perrcrtcd a roung (rentiewo- 

and ihia niifhl he llc»hci hii will in the Kpoil of her 
honour: he hath elTin her hia monumental nnK, 
and thiulu hiuiaeir made in the uiichaale compoii- 

I LonJ. Hove, God di:lay our rebellion ; as we 
aie Dunu'lTcii, what Ihiiisi am we ! 
i Ijird, Herelr onroivn Iraiton. .\nduinthc 

rcTcal thunoclrea, till they attain tu ibeir ahhorii?' I 
enibi; lu lu, that in Uii* airtion conlrirrs bsuLu'i 
hi* own nabilitf, in his proper iitruam o'crSi 

I Lord. Is it not meant damnnblc' in ua, In 
trumupten of our unlawful inteiiUT We ahati 
thpn na'e hia company ti>-nii!ht 1 

S iM'd. Not till after midnight i fbr be Is dieted 



1 /.wrf. How miihtily. Himetlmet, weB«k> 


comfort* of our ios»s 1 


S Ijird. And hnw mi|riiltv, lome Other linci, wa 


Ironnourcalninlean! The Ereatdiniil*, tU 
Ii. ralour halh here acquired for him. ab^ Jhw 



Lord. The wab of our life ia of' a miiiM 

I, good and ill lojrethcr ; aur Tiituc* wouM ka 

proud, if our faults whipped them not; tod ov 

erimri would dpipalr, if thcj were not ehsUM 

Enlir a Serrant. 
How now T Where's tout maater 1 

Serv. He mcl the duke in Ihe ilnet, rir, sT 
whom he halh taken a inlmin leaTe ; hia lordaln 
will next momhiK for France. The duke halfc af^ 
fered him le'len of rommendationa to the Ubj. 

S Lord. They shall be no more than ncadfid 
there, if they were man than they can ■■— -— ^ 



Ijvd. Thcycannot be loo sweet (br thekiiw's 
laitnpi!!. Here's hir lordMhip now. How now, my 
lonl, i,'l not afler midnieW 1 

' ipalched liileen bml- 

iierc, by an abriiaet of 
ith the duke, doMiay 






1 LoTii. That approaihcs apace: I wouldaladlv 
ion him see hii company^ analomiaed ; ifiil he 
might take a measure of his own Judi 
wherein ao curioi'ily he hod scl Ihu counlc 

i Lord. We will not meddle with him 

come ; for hii prcicncc must be llio whip of the 
olher. 

I Lord. Id tne mean time, what hear you i 
Ihe*ivara7 

•i /jwd. 1 hear, Ihere ii an OTerture of peace. 

I Lord. N»v, I assure you, a pcat-c coneludi.'d, 

i Lord. Wlial will count Rousilton <l.i Uicn 
will hn trayel hiEher, or rfitum airain into France 

I Lord. I perceive, by thii demand, you ar« m 
altojelher of his council. 

i Lord. Let it lie forbid, air ! to ihould I be 
rreil deal of his act. 



I Lard. Sir, hia wife, tome (wa months 
fled from hia haoae : hpr pretence is I 
8<inl Jaquct Ie f rend ; which hoi; 



11) Crtftr, d«eiti;u1. 



■iaklo-. 



her ; writ tn mv ladv mother, I am retansiif ; €■■ 
■crliinrd m» conim' ; and, between (hate aaia 
nniTi'ls at dcaiulcli, eSecled manr nicer needi; 
Ihe latt wn) the greatest, but that I ban IK 

'"iiJl. If the busineaa be of any dlffieuhy, oi 
1hia momine your departure hoice, h reiik« 
liasle or vour lonlthip. 

Btr. I mean, Ihe hu'ineu it not mdcd, W ts^ 
ini lahearDTitherpaner: Bui shall weiuntkk 
dialogue between Ihe fool and the aoldlert — 
ComeibrinT forth thi>enunterfeit module;' hi kM 

zr.'v.l. Brin- him forlhT[Ej™nrS«Ui«rs.il» 
ss'atin thodtorkiallniifht, poor gallant kraw. 

Per. Ko mattvri his heels hive deaerv'dit.iB 
•urpin-r hit spun*ao long.. How doe* he cany 
im-Plf7 

1 LorH, I havF told your lorttMhip already ; B" 



lie undentood : he i 
led her milk: he h: 

MurE-in, iihom hi 



ps, like a wench Out 
ronfessrd hhnaelf W 
o be a friar, from l|* 



Bir. Nothlngofmr, ha>he7 
S Lord. His cnnrmsion in tiken, and ft riiaU ' 
read to hit ftce .- if your lordship be In't, asi I ti 



Secnt/IT. 
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liere joa are, jtm must hitrt the patience to 
6ear lU 

Re-^nter Soldiers, %tUh Parolles. 

Bit. A plague upon him! muffled! he can say 
nothing or me; hush! hush! 

1 lAinL Hoodman comes \^Porto tarlarosaa, 

I Sold. He calls for the tortures; ^VhatwiUyou 
nr without *em 7 

"Par, I will conl^ irhat I know without con- 
straint ; if ye pinch rac like a pasty, I can say no 
more. 

1 Sold. Boako ehimurcho, 

f Lord. Boblibindo ehicvrmvreo, 

1 Sold, You arc a merciful srencral: — Our general 
Uds jou answer to what I shall ask you out of a 
note. 

Pmr, An truly, as I hope to lire. 

1 SoM. Fir $1 dfmand of him how many horse the 
iake <f strong. What say you to that ? 

Par, Five or six thousand ; but very weak and 
mserriceable : the troops are all scattered, and 
the commander! Tcry poor rogues, upon my repu- 
tation and credit, and as I hope to live. 

I Sold, Shall 1 set down your answer so? 

Par, Do ; V\l take the sacrament on% how and 
which wav you will. 

Ber, Ail*s one to him« What a past-saving slave 
isthU! 

1 Ltrd, You arc deceived, my lord ; this is 
mooaieur Parolles, the gallant militarbt, (that was 
his own phrase,) that had the whole theories of 
war in the knot of his scarf, and the practice in the 
chape' of his dag'^r. 

f Lord, I will never trust a man again, for keep- 
ing his sword clean ; nor believe he can nave every 
Jimg in him, bv wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sold, Wen, that's set down. 

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said, — ^T will 
say tnie,^^ir thcrcdbouts, set down, — for Til speak 
truth. 

1 Lord, Hc^s very near the truth in this. 

Ber, But I con hun no thanks for't, in the na- 
ture he delivers it. 

Par. Poor roffue^, I prar you, say. 

1 Sold, Well" that's set 'down. 

Por, I humbly thank you, sir : a truth^s a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous poor. 

I Sold. JDemand of him^ of what strength they 
ort mfooL >Vhat say you to that 

Par, By my troth, sir, if I were to live this pre- 
KOthour, I will tell true. Let me see: Spuno a 

lumdred and fifty, Sebastian so nianv, Corambus 

•0 laany, Jaques so many ; liuiltian, Cosmo, Lodo- 

^ick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty each : mine 

4 awn company, Chilophcr, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
hundred and fiftv eaeh; so that the niu«tcr-filc, 

5 NMcA and souna, upon my life, amounU not to fif- 
1^ thousand poll ; half of which dare not shake 
I^BsDow from ofl* their cassocks,' lest they shake 

T uniielves to pieces. 

«r. What shall be done to him. 

•■ 1 lord. No'.hin^, but let him have thanks. Dc- 

Jttad of him my conditions,* and what credit I 
",»e alh the duke. 

^ 'So//. Well, that's •et down. Fom shall rfr- 

2**^ ^ him, whether one captain Dumain be V 

r^ Cffwp, a Frenchman ; trhat his reputation i* 

T^^ "^ duke, what his valour, honesty, and ex- 

r^'*''^ss in wars ; or whether he thinks, it were 

1) Theonr. (8) The point of the scabbard. 
3 » Cassock then si|rnified a horseman's loose coat 
Disposition and character. 



f 



not possible, with weU-wHrhing sums rf gold, to 
eormpt him to a revolt. What say you to this? 
what do you know of it 7 

Par. 1 beneerh you^ let me answer to the parti- 
cular of the intergatorics :* Demand them sinoly. 

1 S(Ud. Do you know this captain Domain 7 

Par, I know him : he was a botcher's 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting 
ihe sheriiTs fool with chiki ; a dumb innocent/ 
that could not say him, nay. 

IDumain ttfts up his hand in anger, 

Ber. Nay, uy vour leave, hold your haiKis ; 
though I know, hu brains are forleit to the next 
title that falls. 

1 Sold, Well, is this captain in the duke of Flo- 
rence's camp 7 

Par, Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

1 Lord, Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall 
hear of your lordship anon. 

1 Scld, What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine ; and writ to me this other day, 
to turn him out o' the band : I think, I have hii letp 
ter in mr pocket. 

1 Soli. Marry, we'll search. 

Par, In gooa sadness, I do not know: either it 
is there, or it is upon a file, with the duKe'a other 
letters, in mv tent 

1 Sold, Here 'Us ; here's a paper 7 Shall I read 
it to you 7 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber. Our mternreter does it well. 

1 Ijord. Excellentlv. 

1 Sold, Dian. The counVs a fool, and JuU pj 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir ; that is an 
advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one 
Diana, to take heed of the allurement of one count 
Rousillon, a foolisih idle boy, but, for all that, very 
rutli>h : 1 pray you, fir, put it up again. 

1 Sdd. Nay, I'll read it first, yi^^ your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of the maid : for I knew the 
youn^ count to be a dangerous and lascivious boy : 
who IS a whale to virginity, and devours up all 
the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both sides ro<nie ! 

1 Sold. When he swears oaths, bid him drop 
gold, and take it ; 

JIfier he scores, he never pays the score : 
Half won, is match well made ; match, and wtU 
make it;'' 
He ne*er pays after-debts, take it before; 
Jind say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 
Mm are to melt with, boys are net to kiss : 
F(rr count of this, the count^s a fool, I know it, 
Whonaifs Before, but not ichen he dors ewe it. 
Thine, as he vow^d to thee in thine ear, 

PAROLLES. 

Ber. He shall be whipped through the army, with 
thitt rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Ijord. This is your devoted friend, sir, the 
manifold linsruist, nnil the armipotent soldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
and now he^s a cat to me. 

1 Sold, I i»crr«ive, sir, by the pcneral's looks, 
ne ^hall he fain to hun? \ou. 

Par. My lil'e, hir, in any rase : not that I am 
afraid to die ; but that, my oflencs hvUvr maiiy, I 
would repent out the remainder of nature : let me 

(5) For interrogatories. (6) A natural fool. 
(7) t. e. A match well made is half won ; make 
I your match therefore, but make it well. 
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K.' : 1 a;a i.: Fruu uw ; h c ttuli >f 
■r"lU IB I •■.iskr-i\ : if mr b.ir 
i: I viU ta! md dririk, and tittp 



U'r. \-j\i.nH'.<itUf*.-in •* '.u 
^( »>•« hin l>)r Bi'-, M if tii'inc i 

I h«U, Hut Hrffj >((i..ii.i^nM>) in Htr ? But I ■riUta! inddririk, andtlttpu ten 

tiK. filth, lir, M tilt ki| tv: tirun Ic.i^n Ui> A* rt;l.iin t^>ll : lunpir the thinjc I am 
Kn:iHh irijMlnii', — * j li»li» him, I Kill her., — >i.*l >ti«l! uikt EC lira, nhvtr.ovf tJmKiribneiu^ 
fnvrqftiit •'Jilirr-ni^l kiivr i.M ; *n»p), m Inil l.r; bm ftir l^j» ; {■ir'A will conr to pa», 
tiitnarj, h« hail IM •Anq'ti !•> Ik Ihi: 'jlTietr it a Tr.i' i itrv bnfjart >hill be fuur.d aa tit. 
fbi'« then nli'd Milc-4n4, Uf ih-inict Pir Ii/; R itt. •n-jrd: rool. blurhci f anj, PircUca, li*« 
■tuMbluir (rffilF' ; I H-niibl il'i iiv. mm Mint hbDMir Sfrrr in ihuui- : btins fiwl'd, bi Ibalcri (liriic ! 
I ran, but tf Ihi* I %a hid tiiittoi. Tmrn'f pliit^, and luioi, rarct'err SKinaUn. 

I /mV. llRbi'hbiit-till^UKldllaDjaufif l).al 111 allcrtli.im. [£nL 

"Vr'A l^f « W™ -'be-, b CM ..111. St'^V« i? ■r"»r"vC»/-«' *- 'Jf.WWo.-. 

I ti.jj 'ii.. — ,..:._ I., ..11. :.. I A.rir. Eiiftr lli'lena, nidow, and Diaia. 



T well perceiie I bare ddI 



I .W<r. Ill* luilili^ bfliKratUi/poorprire, I *""■ £"'" Helena 

#^B■. Sir. n.r a »wrl i-'«' In- nill »ll Ibc Wt- i(ro«a-J volt' 

•in.|.l« or hH MlMljin, lhe>brrit»ii™ of il ; ai^ n^t ofthe iT^iXnA iu Ihe Chrilian oorld 
e<* (w: nit|il IVum all nriniiMden, iihI a iKr|H.t>ial ^i^u b« bit mretr ; 'fore trhm Ihronf , lii necdIU. 
'~™"-'-'""' -■ ■ ' - '-' itiUnt^loLnetl; 



Ml Pir it uiriKtii: 



t l.»ri. Whrila>-i>bcaikhimi>r«ii:I 

t HM. Whii'ihrT 

Par. E'unaitoirurilirMJflCM'Jtt Mill 



J Ihnr atnuiFt ai bii liji; ; 

iThrouEti KiM Tartar*! bOKwi would p 
I. _i. ■*™l "'■■'■■". ll>!">l!' ■■ 1 <t"l'- am "ifo™ 
illoKcthFr'uiivraevbitMiinemvai Ion 



Hi* uraev b at 
iWcRsncMivi 



nvoy. Vol 



ib^ in evil, IlenlRrl* )ii» )'r"lliRrfi>ra eiiKiird,!i ,- ,„~(Hcd dind: tbcarinT breakine, 
,H hi. bwlbrr b. r^pillBl i,i,r rf 11,« U-,. that i, : Ii.; ln^hS.llJliyhi* w,,, hS^t : -f h.^H," 



n« any lark<7 j iiiaii 
(Ml hr hu Ibi cramp. i 

I HM. If jiHir lift! be HT«d, will jou undertake 
to brtnj Mm Flwmiiiiii: T 

Par. Ay, and tin captain oT hi* hone, count 



_■ whlapcrwith thcBcoeral, aodknoK 

.W.j.|.a>.ur«. 

fW. til na oinrK dnnnniini; a plague of all, 

.dr ■•> Onlr'»i»-iDt».l>-iHn» will, and to br- 

Biiili' the minpuiiUnn* uf llial la-Niiiuiia Tuuns boy 
Jlirr>Hi>.t,have I rim bilo tlii< d:ii.|ier ; VcL who! 
wiHiW hare lu'pciili'd nu smliUKh where I wai 
lakrii I [.^liifr. 
1 «.W. TiNTe h nn rrninlj air, but joa muit 
(Ik : tliRKi'ni'ralii3rii,yiiu,l1ialhHii'>nlrnitor(Huilv 
diMiten-dlhRHvn-liufj'oKr - ■" — ■" 

. Idfnr no h , 

niMt die, Cniw, iH-ari'nui, offwilh hl> brad. 

Ptr. <II.nnl, nir; V-f mr lire, or hit me mh: my 
drnth! 

1 SM. That ihall *au, and takr your Icarr 

(l)<.r. Hrwlllntnil an* thiiiR however Irifline. 
ftiHii enjr plarr hiiWrHr liiilir. 

(I) The Crataiir kill--.! 1iy HitciiIm. 

(9) The fuu^t^ pari nf Ibemiallcr French crown. 



or my aood lord the Ung, 
Gentle nad 



\nil by tlie kaie or my a 
tVVtl be, before our wck 

Van nerer had a Krranl, U 
Voiir buaincM wa* loare welcome. 

Nor you, nutrai 
_ . _ ftknd, wboK thouKhta more truly libmr 
Td rcrompcnK your love { doubt not, but Keant 
Ilalh liriHisht nic up 1o lie roiir dnuirliter'i dowa 
.\i il hiilh fallal her to he mv moliie' 
AulhrliHTliiabiiMband. But, itrann mo! 
Thit eaii lucb twcRl UK make of what llieT bate, 
VMicn aaury* trualinu aCthr eoicnM thoughti 
Di'filc) thp rntrhr nifrht 1 »o lust doth play 
With what It Wthf, fur that Hhich iiaway: 

more oftt^ hrrvancr; You, Diana, 

liT my poor inalructinna yet mutt auSer 

irlhlng ill my behalf. 

If L Let death and hmci^ 

with your impoaitiani,* 1 am youn 

III your will In auller. 

Yet, I pray too, 

rei aa well aa tluITli^ 



il wilh the word, the tii 



U) To drceire the opinion. 

h) For morer. <8) I.aaeiT<oni. 

(T) t. (. An honut death. (S) C( 



And ba u mrael u ihup. We 
Our wuHi i) propv'd, uid time 
•flTf w^ tU «i Ji » tfi ■ •lili the 



Whita'er lbs eourw, the end i. the 

SCEJfE r-Roiuillon. Jnomin 

Pidmct. £nltrCounle>a,Larei> 


mided with a 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. S^T 

be jide'i Irieki : wbkh ire tbtir mm liAi br ths 
lawofnMurS. *^ [irit. 

Laf- A thitwd faurth and in unhtppj.' 
Count. So he i». My loid, Ihit'i |ane, made 
himteirinuchipott out orhim : bftu* uiDwritj'hB 
remaint here, which he Ihinka ii i patent fur hii 
■luclnru i and, indeed, be bu no pice, but rum 



would h»e DiidB ill l^ unbiJied and doughy 
nutb oTi nition in hi> colour: your daaghler-in- 
kw bad been eILtb it (hli bour ; md your »on 
here >l bonte, nmre adranccd by the kio^, than by 
Ihat red-Uiled humble-bee 1 apeik oT. 

CtamL I wauld, [ had not Vno^n him ! it was 
Ite death of Ihe nuMt virtuoua BEatlewaman, Ihat 
enr nature had preue rorerealinir^ irihe hod psr- 
laken oT mj Dean, and cost me the deareil 
•r a mother, 1 couM not hiTe owed her 
tooted lore. 

IaJ. Twi* a good lady. 'twit 



id lady : 



umj, ' 1 iTBa a goou tauj, ^i 
■m; piek ■ tboownd aalada, i 
aoDlber berb. 

Cbt Indeed, air, ahe waa the aKi^t-maijaram i 
tbe niad, or, rather the herb ofgrucc.' 

L^, Thef K» not ulad-berbi, you knave, Ihe, 

Qa, I am no great Nebuchadncizar, air, I hiv 
tut much akill in naaa. 

^ Whether dbat thou proTeiithygeir; a liniTc 



Laf. I Uk0 him well ; til net amiaa : and I vrai 
haul to tell you, aince t beard oT the (ood lady's 
ealh, and that my lord your aon wai upon hie re- 
irn liomc, t moaed the lung my mailer, to apeak 
I Ihe behairormj daughter; whieb, in the mino- 
rity of Ibem both, hii m^jeaty, oul or a aelT-gnt- 
-ioua remembrance, did flrat propoae: hit higb- 
cai hath promiBrd me to do it; and, lotttf up 
ic displeasure be hath conceived againit your ion, 
lere is no litter mailer. Hon doca your ladyihip 

Caunl. With very much coolent, my lord, and I 
;iah it liappily eflected. 

La/. Ilia hi|ihneaa come* poat Oom ManeDtei, 
r B-1 able body aa when he numbered thirty ; he 
-■" ■■- ■■-- to-nlOlTow^ or I am deceind b j him 



W-Wbel 
waToolT 



a>. A ftml, air, at a 

La/1 Vour diitincUon 
do. 1 would coien tin 



of hi> wife, and do 
kniTe at bU aerrice, 



La/. So yon 

Oe. And I would gife bia wiTe my bauble, aii 
Id do her leniee. 

L^f, 1 will aubicribe Tot Ihee ; thou art boll 
bpare and fool. 

Cla. At your acnice. 
M. No, no, no. 

Cu> Why, air, iS I cannot um you, I can serr 
U Eieal a prince ai you are. 
Uf. Wba<i Ibat 7 a Frenchman T 
QaL Faith, air, he baa an English n.m^ . h..i hi 
lUuoDj fa more bolter in France, 
La^. What prince ia that! 
C&L The black prince, sir, siiiu, 
hitaiam J aliiu, the deiil. 
IV. UcM Ibee, then 
• Mt^tcii ■'■■ ■ 

bklai 



e prince of 



nd fetlow, tir, thai ainiya 
-■"■ • nf.ni iiru ; inn the niaater i speak of, ever 
"f* a pod (ire. But, sure, hi is Ihe prince of 
"•""JrW, Itt hLi nobility remsin in his court. 1 
•■for the hui.sf with the narrow gale, which 1 
J* la be loo liiilc Tor pomp (o eiilcr : tome, that 
■•nlf Ihrmstltes. may ! but the many will be too 
JJilind iEnd,-r - uiid they'll be fct ihe flowery way, 
'™ Ifidi lo ih'^ broad gile, and ttie great fire. 

ty. Qothy wajs, I begin to be n- weary oft bee ; 
^llelllbi4ioWrore7beeause I »ould not Tali 
••■Wi Ibee. Go thy wayi; let my horiea he 
■* loelred to, without any trick*. 

"*' IT [ put any Iricki upon 'e m, sir, they shall 

JjIt 

«i ?" a™' "•■ 
'" <> (. Rim. 



o-niuhl: 1 shall beiecchyour lordibip, lo remain 
«ith me till 'hey meet together. 

Lai. Mu<bm, I naa Ihinking, with what man- 
icrsl mighi saiely be idmittedT 

ro'inl. Vou need but plead your honourable 

Laf. Lady, orihitlhaaemadea bold chaittr; 
>ut, I ihai^k my God, it holda yet. 
Rt-tnttr Clown. 

eta, O madam, yonder's mr lord your soi 
1 palch nrrelTel on'a face: Htiether there be i 

iiir. bul his riirht i 

I noble acar, 



no, Ihe vcWet knows J bul'tia a goodly 
Int ; his left cheek la a chnk at two 
sir, bul his right cheek ia worn bare. 



Lo/'. I.Pt us go sec your son, I pray you ; I Ichk 
Id talk wilh ihryounv noble suklwr. 

Clo. Taim.lhere'aa dozen of'em, with delicate 
[ine lial!, snii moat courteous Tealhera, which bow 
Ihe hctil, and nod al every mm. [Exttmt, 



ACT V. 

SCEfTE r.-Marsrilles. Ji itrttl. Enltr Helen*, 

U'idow, and Diana, Kith hee Mendantt. 
Hrl, Bul thia eiceeding posting, day and night, 
Mu<t wrar yaur spirits low: we cannot help it; 
But, aince you hare made Ihe daji and nighl* aa 

^ar your gentle limbs In my aflain. 

Id. you do ao grow in my requital^ 

thing ca.n unroot you. In hippy lone r 

Enter a gentle Aslringer.' 

This mnn mny hrip me to his majealy'a ear, ■ 

If he would fpcnd hia power. — OodaaTeyou, sir. 

Hit. Sir.l haTciaenyauinlheconrtarFrance. 
Ctnl. 1 have been tooMlime* there. 

(5) MiiH'bieroualy unhappy, wagriah. 

tl) Scotched likeapiece of meafror the grid^n. 
(1) A gentleman Fakoner. 
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MT. 



Jlil, I do presume, sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that (roes upon your ^'oodness ; 
And therefore, poudcd wiih most sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners hyy I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I >hail continue thankful. 

Genu What's your will ? 

HeU That it will ytlea^c you 
To L'ive this poor petition to the king ; 
And aid nie with that store of power you hare, 
To come into iiis presence. 

Gtnt, Tlie king's not here. 

Hd. Not hero, sir ? 

Gent, Nut, indeed; 

lie hence remov'd last night, and with more haste 
Than is his u^e. 

Wid, Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel. JlWa Wfll that ends well ; vet ; 
Thouirh time M;em so advf^rse, and^ means unfit. — 
I do beseei'h you, whither is he cone? 

Gent, Marry, as I take it, to Kousillon ; 
Whither I am 'e'oini;. 

Hel, I do hcsecch you, sir. 

Since you arc like to see the kin^ before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your' p- ins for it: 
I will come aOeryoii, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent. This IMl do for you. 

llel. And vou shall find yoursc-If to be well 
thanliM, 
Whatever falls more. — Wc must to horse airain; — 
Go, ^, provide. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^'E //.— Rousillon. The inner court of the 
Countess's Palace, Enter Clown and Parolles. 

Par, Good monsieur Lavatrh, give my lord Lafcu 
this letter ; I have ere now, sir, been better known 
to you, when I have held familiarity with fresher 
clothes ; but I am now, sir, muddied in fortune's 
moat, and smell somewhat strong of her strong 
displeasure. 

Clo. Truly, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, 
if it smell so stron^r as thou s|H>:ike»t of: I will 
henceforth eat no fish of fortune's buttering. — 
PrMhce. allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you nctd not stop your no!«e, sir; I 
spake bnt by u ni«^taphor. 

Clo. Indi'i il, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will 
stop my nose ; or a'jamst any man's metaphor. — 
Pr'yihce, irct thee furthrjr. 

Par. Pruy you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo, Fob, pr'ylhi:e, stand away ; A paper from 
fortune's clost^sf ool to give to a nobleman ! Look, 
here be comes himsi'lf. 

Enter Lafcu. 

Here is a pur of fortune's, sir, or of fortune's cat, 
(but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the un- 
clean fishpond of her displeasure^ and, as he says, 
18 muddied withal : Pray you, sir, use the carp a» 
you ma^ ; for he looks like a poor, decayed^ inure- 
nious, foolish, rascally knave. I do pity his dis- 
tress in my smiles of comfort, and leave him to 
your lordship. [EzU Clown. 

Par, My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly scratched. 

Lv, And what would you have me to do ? 'tis 

[1) You need not ask ; — here it is. 

ft) Reckoning or estimate. 

rSi Completely, in its full extent. 

[4) So in As you like It: — ^to hare 'seGxi much 



too late to pare her nails now. Wherein haTe you 
played the knave with fortune, that she thouM 
scratch you, who of herself is a f(ood lady, and 
would not have knaves thrive long under her? 
There's a quart tPecu for vou : Let the justices 
make you and fortune friends ; I am for other busj- 
ncss. 

Par, I beseech your honour, to hear me one tin- 
gle word. 

Laf, You bef( a sin;rle penny more : come, joo 
shall ha'i ; save your wonl.' 

Par, My name, niy good lord, is Parollefl. 

Lttf, You be^ more than one word, then. — Cox' 
my passion ! give me your hand : — How does your 
drum ? 

Par, O my good lord, you were the first tint 
found roe. 

Ijif. Was I, in sooth 7 and I was tbe first thit 
lost thee. 

Par. It lies in you. my lord, to bring me ia 
some (rracp^ for you did bring me out. 

La/. Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou mit apoD 
me at once both the ofhce of God and tne devil? 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brinps thee 
out. [Tntmpets sound,] The king's cominjr. I know 
liy his trumpets. — Sirrah, inquire further after me : 
I had talk of you last night: though yoii are a fim 
and a knave, ]you shall eat ; go to^ follow. 

Par, I praise God for you. [£niait 

SCEXE III.— The aame, A room hi tke Coun 
tf:ss's Palace, Flourish, Enter King, Coua 
tess, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, guards^ ^. 

Kini^. Wc lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem* 
Was made much poorer by it : but your son, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to luiow 
Her estimation home.' 

Count. 'Tis past, my liege ' 

And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i'the blaze of youth; 
When oil and fire, too strong for r«ison's force^ 
O'erbears it, and bunis on. 

Kinz, My honoar'd lady, 

1 have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my reven^s were high bent upon lura, 
And watch'd the time to shoot. 

L'if. This I must say," 

But fir<t I beff my pardon, — ^The young lord' 
Did to his mtijesty, hisninthrr, and his lady, 
Olicnce of mighty note ; but to hiinself 
The greatest 'wrong of all : he lost a wift, 
\Vho>e beauty did astonish th^ survey 
Of richest ryes ;♦ whose word-* all ears took c^ttive, 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom'd toaoTCi 
IluniMy call'd mistress. 

Kin^, Praising what is lost, , 

Makes the remembrance dear.-*— Well, call W" 

hither : 

We are rcconcird, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition :^ — Let him not ask our pardoo ; 
The nature of his irreat ofl'enee is dead. 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relies of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform nim. 
So 'tis our will he should. 

Gent. I shall, my liete. 

[Exil tleDtkanS^ 

A7n^. Uliat says he to your daughter? hfr**^ 
you spoke 7 



and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and 
hands.' ^^ 

(5) t. «. The first interview shall put «n eno ^^ 
all recollection of the past. 



ALL'S W£LL THAT ENDS WKLL. 
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he if hath rcftrence to your bigb- 

ihall we heye a match. I hare 

leotme, 

[fa in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

He looks well on*t 
>t a day of season, > 
see a sunshine and a hail 
But to the brightest beams 
a gire way ; so stand thou forth, 
again. 

My high-repented blames,* 
pardon to me. 

All is whole ; 
ore of the consumed time, 
stant by the forward top ; 
and on our quickest decrees 
id noiseless foot of time 
n effect them : You remember 

this lord 7 

;Iy, my liege : at first 
:e upon her, ere my heart 
bola a herald of my ionpie : 
ission of mine eye enfixmsr, 
Dmful pet-sp^ctive did lend me, 
ie line of every other favour ; 
>lour, or expressed it stoPn ; 
itracted all proportions, 
us object : Thence it came, 
all men praisM, and whom myself, 
L have lov^d, was in mine eye 
a ofiend it. 

Well excusM : 
love her, strikes some scores away 
ompt : But love, that comes too late, 
il pardon slowly carried, 
ider turns a sour ofience, 
^ood that's gone : our rash faults, 
:e of serious things we have, 
im, until we know their grave : 
jres, to ourselves unjust, 
nds, and after weep their dust : 
diking cries to see whal*s done, 
hate sleeps out the afternoon. 
elen*s knell, and now forcret her. 
amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
nts are had ; and here weMl stay 
»ver*8 second mar^iajje-day. 
Il better than the first, O dear 

biess ! 

•t, in me, O nature, cease ! 
, my son, in wliom my house's name 
1, give a favour from you, 
3 spirits of my daughter. 
licKly come. — By my olo beard, 
hat's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
laturc ; such a ring as this, 
r I took her leave at court, 
!ngcr. 

Hers it was noL 
pray you, let me see it ; for mine 

aking, oil was fastened to't.— 

line ; and, when I gave it Helen, 

r fortunes ever stood 

elp, that by this token 

er: Had you that craft, to reave her 

interrupted rain, 
ented of to the utmost, 
se of unengaged, 
(opher's stone. 



Biina 



Of what should stead her most 7 

Ber, My rncioui tofcrdgn, 

Howe'er it pleases you to take Ft so, 
The ring was never hers. 

Count, Son. on my Kfe, 

I have seen her wear it ; and ane rcckon'd it 
At her Ufe's rate. 

Laf. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber, You are deceiv'd, my lord, she never saw iL 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Of ber that threw it : noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag'd :' but when I had subscrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas'd. 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring agam. 

King, Plutus hunself, 

That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine,* 
Hath not in nature's mystery more science, 
Than I have in this ring: 'twas mine, 'twas Helea*a^ 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are weA acquainted with yourself,* 
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enforce- 
ment 
You got it from her: she call'd the saints to sure^, 
That she would never put it from her finger. 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, 

i Where you have never come,) or sent it us 
Jpon ber great disaster. . 
Ber, She never saw iL 

King, Thou speak'st it falsely, as I love 
honour j 

And mak'st cofgectural feari to come into me. 
Which I would (ain shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — ^'twill not prov^ so :— 
And yet I know not : — thou didst hate ner deadly. 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close . 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 
More than to see this ring. — Take him away.— 

[Guards seize Bertram. 
My fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall. 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity. 
Having vainly fcar'd too little. — Away with him ;— 
We'll sia this matter further. 

Ber, If vou shall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. [Exit Ber. guarded. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King, I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings. 

Gent. Gracious sovereign, 

Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know not; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine. 
Who hath, for four or five removes," come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it, 
Vanquish*d thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage : and she told me,. 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King, [Reads.1 Upon his manymntestatUms Is 
marry me, tehen his w\fe was dead^lhtush to sou ^ 
he won me, AW is the couiU RousiOon a witms* 
er ; his vows are forfeited to me. &nd my honom's 
Dodd to kim. He stole from Florence^ taking no 
teooe, and I follow him to his country for justice : 

(5) i, e. That Tou have the proper consck>usness 
of your own actions. , i 

(6) Poet-staees. 

(I 
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ALL'S WELL TIMT ENDS WELL. 



JdF. 



Grant U nu, king; injfonit bett lies; othenoise 
m teductr Jlourishes. and a poor tFund is undone, 

DIANA CAPLLET. 

Luf. I will biiv me a son-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him :' for Uu:i, IMl iiune of him. 

King. The heu^eiu huve thoufiht well on thee, 
La feu, 
To brinf; forth Ihifi discovery. — Seckthewsuitora: — 
Go, apeedilv, and brinir auain the connU 

[Eu:eunt Gi'nllcniaUf and some attendants, 
I am afeard, Uie life of Helen, lad), 
Was fouUj snatch'd. 

Count. Nou', justice on the doen ! 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 

King. I wonder, sir, since wives are monsters to 
yon. 
And that Tou fly them as you swear them lordship, 
Yet you deaire to marry. — Wh^it woman*8 that ? 

Re-enter Gentleman, vnth Widow and Diana. 

Dim, I am, my lord^ a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from iKe ancient C:iptilct ; 
My suit, as I do understand, vou know. 
And Uiercfore know how f.ir 1 may be pitied. 

Wid. I am her mother, sir. who^V n^e and honour 
Both fuffer under this complaint wc urin<r. 
And both shall cease,* without your remcciy. 

King. Come hither, counL Do you know these 
women? 

Ber. Mr lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that Iknow them : Do they rharpe me further 7 

Dia. Why do you look so stranire upon your wife ? 

Ber, She's none of mine, mv lord. 

Dia. Ir you shall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away hcaren's vow^, and those are mine ; 
Vou frive away myself, whit-h is known mine ; 
F • I by vow am so enibodird yours, 
Tluit she which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf. Your reputation [To Bertram.] comes too 
ihort for my daughter, you are no husband for her, 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate crea- 
ture. 
Whom sometime I have laughed with ; let your 

hiphness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour. 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King, Sir, for my thoughts, you hare them ill to 
friend. 
Till your deeds gain them: Fairer prove your 

honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia. Good my lord, • 

Aik him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say'st thou to her ? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 

And was a common gamester to the camp.* 

Did, He does me wrony, my lord ; If I were so. 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him ; 0, behold this ring, 
Whose high respect, and rich validity,* 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 
He nve it to a commoner o' the camp, 
If I oe one. 

Count. He blushes, and 'tis it : 

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem 

(l) Pay toll for him. (2) Decease, die. 

(S) Gamester, when applied to a female, then 
■leant a eommon woman. 
(4) Value. (5) Noted. (6) Debauched. 



Conferr'd by testament to the ■eqoc n t israe. 
Hath it been ow*d and worn. This is hii wifis; 
That ring's a thousand proofs. 

A'rii?. Methought, yoa aid 

Vou ^aw one here in court could witness lu 

/>ri. I did, my lord, but loath am to produet 
So b:;d an instrumtut; his numc*8 Pcrulies. 

ImJ'. I saw the man tu-day, if man he be. 

Kini;. Find lum, and bring him hither. 

Ber, Wliatofhim? 

He's i](ioted' for a most perfidious tlave, 
With iill the spots o' the world tax'd and debosfaU; 
Whose nature sickens^ but to speak a truth : 
Am I or that, or this, lor what ne'U utter, 
Tlmt will speak any thing ? 

King. Sm hath that ring; of joai 

Bit. I think, she has : certain it is, llik'a bar 
And boarded her i' the wanton way ofrouth: 
She knew her distance, and did angle lor me. 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint. 
As ail impediments in fancy*s^ course 
Arc motives of more fancy'; and, in fine. 
Her insiiit coming with her modem grace* 
Subdued me to her rate : she ffot the ring, 
And i had that, which any inleriur mi«^tit 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I must be patiuits 

You, that turn'd off* a first so noble wife, 
May jujitly diet me.* I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it heme, 
And give mc mine again. 

Ber. I hare it not. 

King What ring was yours, I pray yoo? 

Dia. Sir, much I 

The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ring? tlua ring was hii 
late. 

Dm. And this was it I gare him, being a-bcd 

Kine. The story then goes false, you tmew it I 
Out of a casement. 

Dia. I hare spoke the truth. 

Enter Parollei. 

Ber. My lord, I do confess the ring was hot 

King, \ ou boggle shrewdly, every feather id 

you. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia, Ay, my lord. 

King, Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, I cha 
^ou, 
Not feanng the displeasure of your master 
(Which, on your just proceeding, I'll keep t^) 
By him, and by thb woman here, what know p 

Par. So please your majesty, my master b 
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath 
in him, which gentlemen have. 

King, Come, come, to the purpose: Did he 1 
this woman ? 

Par, 'Faith, sir, he did love her ; But bow? 

King, How. I pray you ? 

Par, He dia love ner, s.'r, as a gentleman k 
a woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King, As thou art a knave, and no knave :— 
What an equivocal companion'* is this? 

Par, I am a poor man, and at your maijei 
command. 

(1) liOve's. 

(8) Her solicitation concurring with her app 
ance of being common. 

(9) May justly make me fast. (10) FoUo" 



Scnu IIE ALL'3 WELL THAT END3 WELL. 

La/. He'i > foai dnun, my lord, buL b nau^ly B 

DU. Do tou linow, he promiaeil me mar 
Per. 'Fwlh, I luiDw ntori! than I'll tpL-ik 
Ki*g. Bu(wiltUniinat>peikdl(hDii 



her,— Tor, Lnde 
SkUn, ind of 
nlut 



nijeHy ] 
..orethmi- 
id for her, 



t : yel I w: 
^ thai 1 k 



Uld of fur _. 

Ihat credit with Ihtm al that 
r their goings lo btii : and al 
Olhrr motiona, u protniiing her raarriaiit, iiid 
thin?! Ihat would deriie n* ill will to apeali of, 
tberefoie I irni not (peak what I Liiow. 

JTfdf. Thou hi*t *poken all ahead]-, Cinleu Ihou 
^KniX wj Ibej art married : But Ihou art loo fine' 
ll Ihj eridenea : thereTore stand t^de. — 
Thia ring, you ny, wu youn 1 

Dim. Ay, mf j^nod lord. 

Kmi:. Where did you buy it? orwhagsreilyau I 
Dim. It wai not giren me, dot 1 did Dot buy it. 
£>■;. WbokntitjouT 
Di*. It m* not lent me nt 

JT^r. When did you find a tbcn J 
iNa. I found i 

King, ir it were youn by none of all Ihuc 
How could you girc it hiniT 



Btr. BottkboUiiO, pardon) 

Hit. 0, myicooiilord, whcniHBilikelhumaid, 
fuuTid you n-ondroui kind. There ia your Hug, 
.lid, lookyuu, hcre'a your Utter; Thii it tayi, 
Wlirn fnm. .nu Ugtr wn can nl Mb rfnr, 
-lad are tg mr ,i:\tSem,l, iti— Thia ia done ■- 
Will you oe miiK-, now you arc doubly won 



Dta. 



Ik 






^ia. itmiqhlbeyaun,[>rher>,roraughllknon 

ting. Take her away, I do not like )£r now : 
ToprGon with her: and awar wilh him.— 
L'nien thou teiral me whore thou hadat Ihii rin?, 
Tbon dieat wHhin thia hour. 

Dia. I'll ne»er tcU you 

CiiV- Take her iway. 

IMc I'll pot In bail, my lietc 

iriiir. I think (hee now tome common ^utlomer. 

iNa. By Jore, if ever I Lnew man, 'tnn> you. 

riiar. Whercrore haat thou sccui'd him all Oiu 
while) 

IN*. Beeauae he*! Ruiltr, and he \» not EUilly ; 
Ha knows, I am no maid,' and he'll iweirto'I: 
ru awear, I am a maid, and he knowa not. 
Great kinf, I im no strumpet, hy my life ; 
I Mi cither maid, or else this old man's irlTe. 

_, „,. , \P«Mmt to Lafeu. 

«liV- Shadoei abua« our can; topriaou -'" 

OiM. Good mothar, letch my l>ail.— Slay, royil 
_ , «'i [EHI Widow. 

Tbajnraller, that awes' the rinc, ia sent for. 
Aid he dull surety me. But tor Ihia lord, 
Who hath abua'd me, aa he knows Umseir, 
IVNigh yel he neier harm'd me, here I quit him : 
Ha kjiows himselT, ray bed he halh defil'd ; 
iad at that lime he got hit wife with child ; 
DbuI though she be, >he feels her young one kick ; 
So there'a my riddle, One, Ihat'e dead, is quick : 
Aad now beiiold the meaning. 

JUfXer Widow, uilA Helenn. 



W> 






wUiis 



.1 luri' iir:i 'i.'irij, CTcr, rTcrueany. 

/M iril nr;. .r nol pl;iin, and p?ow untrae, 

cadly dlvorcr' ..r..p between me and you! — 

, mvdr,nrrr,..i!i,r, do I Ke vou living? 

tq/l Miiir' o, i Hncll onioni, I shall weep uiob: 

«ood Turn Drum. [To ParoUo.j lend m« > 

.ndkorchitf: Su,l llunk thee; waiton mehonte, 

il made sport mihtbee: Let thy eourteale* alooa, 



mint to point Ihiiatoiyki 
[h in pleasure flow : — 
ih uncropped Bow 



can gueas, that, by the L ^ 

kapt\l a wife berscir, Ihysclfa maid,— 
i\ and all the protri'ss, more and leas, 
■cdly more litiaure >h:ill exprcas ; 
. ^Elaeomawelii aiid ini end so meet. 
The bitUr paiL mora wekome li the awert. 

\SXimiA. 

Thi tlfU'] • Ar;;nr, nou Ihe ni« U imt : 
lII is welt^ciidcd, iflhi- mil br wm, 
TUnl son trprrsi nniUnl ; which wt reiU pay, 
Willi ilrjfe lo plrait joii, day rxcnd't^ dag : 
Oart hi jrofiT pnflfner Ihm, aniymtrt jnir pnrta ;' 
Four giHtlt lia»ilt ItnJ ut. Bad laJii aur hfrrlt, 

[Exnmt. 



Icrs, IhnoKh "■ - . - r -v r 

■Ipdio of human nature. Parolles it a traaater 
1 eoivard, aiich as baa alwavt bron the iport 
; jUuc, bill jitrhaps ncier raisrd more lanth- 



1 coward, and leatea 



d Diana had been lold 



( 






TABIIN6 OF THE SH]UB1¥* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

CHAEACTSmS IK TSS IVDVCTMMI. 



JLori. 

Christopher SIt, • dnmktm timktr. w renmu m 

HomUss, Pmgtl PUftn, Ilmntnum, > the induc' 

mU •Uur SenmnU mttendimg 

UuLard, 



TotbeOrigiadPlaTarTV TkmbtgqfmSkm 
entered oa the ^tioncnP booki is UH ■ 
printed in quarto id 1607. 

wf JLar<4«. 

Slj. 

^ T^$Ur, 



Baptiflta, a Heh geniUmmn •fPmtm, 
ViDeentio, n Mj^kiUmm rfPUm. 

Pelniehio, • gemOemmi ^ Tenmm, m mmUct to,^^*' «•»««. liimlmfls ^-c 
HSUrio, I "^^ *• ^'~* 

Pedant, mn oU fellow id tip to ptrttrnttt Vbuintio, 



Emeiia, > dmightera to JUphtmnu. 
Taaor, Htherdashtr, md ServanU, mUenOng on Ph> lema, ) 



rBmaoHi RmrmBiBimD. 

Alphonsoi, • merekmit ffMknu. 
Jerobel, Duke of Ceotma. 

F^^ *"*^ louihnU lAe 4mgkttn ^. 

Polidor/ ) fkmmm, 

Valeria, aeromd to Jhtnlhu, 

Sander, seroani to Fcrowda. 

Phjlotus, a mtrehmU wkopermnMu tte IMte. 



BapUsta and Petruekio, 

6eene, oometimee in Padua, and temetimet in Pe- 
tnukio'^a House in the Country. 



Taiior, Haberdasher.mid ServanU to FarmMi 

JUpkonsuo. 

Scene, Jttkens ; and oometimet JVraub^f Cam 

House, 



INDUCTION. 

SCEJiTE L-^Before an JUeheuao on a Heath. 
Enter Hotteaa and SI/. 

I'LL plieete* you, in faith. 

Hoff. A pair of stocks, you rogfue! 

Sly. Y'are a bafrpj^ ; the Sites are no rofpies : 
Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conoueror. Therefore, paueat paUahit;* let the 
world slide : Sessa /* 

Host. You will not paj for the glasses you hate 
burst ?♦ 

Sly. No, not a denier : Go by. says Jeronimy ; — 
Oo to thy cold bed, and warm tnee.' 

Host, I know my remedy, I must go fetch the 
thirdborou^h.* [ExiL 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth boroup;h, ril an- 
swer him by law : Til not budge an inch, boy ; let 
liim come, and kindly. 

[Lies down on the ground, and falls asleep. 



i\) Beat or knock. (2) Few words. 

(S) Be quiet. (4) Broke. 

(5) This line and the serap of Spanish is used in 
burlesque from an old play callea Hieronymo, or 
th0 Spanish Tragedy. 



Wind horns. Enter a Lord from kmHtkg, « 
Huntsmen and Sermmto. 

LsrdL Huntsman, I charge thee, lender fPtO 
bounds : 
Brach* Merriman.— 4he poor cur it e i b oa sM ,* 
And couple Clowder witn the deep-noatb'd Mi 
Saw'st tnou not, boy, how Silver made It good 
At the hedge comer, io the coldest fault 7 
I would nm lose the dog for twentr poand. 

1 Hun, Why J Belman is as good as he, my la 
He cried upon it at the merest los^ 
And twice to>day pick'd out the dullest acent: 
Trust me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as flflfll 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them wcll^ and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hun. I will, my lord. 

Lord. Whars here ? one dead, o? drunk? i 
doth he breathe? 

2 Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were be 

varm'd whh ale, 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord. monstrous beast ! how like a swinc 

lies! 
Grim death, bow foul and loathsome is tbine imi 

(6) An officer whose authority equali acowtal 

(7) Bitch. (8) Strained. 



n.** 



TAMING OP THE SHREW. 



«S9 



rill practue on this drunken man. 

ink joo, if he were conreyM to bed. 
1 in sweet clothes, rinffs put uponhis nngers, 
lelicious banquet by nis bed, 
re attendants near nim when he wakes, 
lot the beggar then forget himself 7 
t. Belieye me, lord, f think he cannot 
choose. ' 

1. It would seem strange unto him when 
he wakM. 

Even as a flattering dreaitfi or worthless 
fancy. 

ke him up, and manage well the jest :— 
im gently to my fairest chamber, 
ig it round with all my wanton pictures : 
s foul head with warm distilled waters, 
n sweet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
me music ready when he wakes, 
3 a dulcet and a heavenly sound j 
e chance to speak, be ready straight, 
th a low submissiTe reterence, 
iThat is it your honour will command 7 
attend him with a siWer bason, 
ose-water, and bestrewed with flowers ; 
bear the ewer,* the third a diaper,* 
'. — WilPt please your lordship cool yom* 
hands 7 

le be ready with a costljr suit, 
him what apjparel he will wear; 
tell him of his hounds and horse, 
t his lad? mourns at his disease : 
e him, tnat he hath been lunatic : 
ten he says he is — , say, that he dreams, 
B nothing but a mighty lord, 
and do it kindly,' gentle sirs ; 
e pastime passing excellent, 
lusbanded with modeRty.^ 
I. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 
part, 

lall think, by our true diligence, 
» less than what we say he i4. 
Take him up irentlyf and to bed with him ; 
h one to his offiee, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear out Sly. »4 Inimpet sounds. 
|0 see what trumpet *tis that sounds : — 

[Exit Servant 
lome noble gentleman ; that means, 
ng some journey, to repose him here. — 

Re-enter a Servant. 

ml whoisit7 

An it please your honour, 
that offer service to your lordship. 
Bid them come near :— 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you arc welcome, 
f. We thank your honour. 
Do you intend to stay with me to-night ? 
/. So please your lordship to accept our 
dutv. 

With all my heart.— This fellow I re- 
member, 

»ce he play'd a farmer's eldest son ;^ 
rhfre you woo'd the pentlewomnn so well : 
irj^o* yo'ir name ; but, sure, that part 
tly titled, and natumlly prrform'd. 
y. I think, 'twas Soto that your honour 
m^ans. 

'TIS very tnic ;— thon didst it excellent — 
ou are come to me in hanpy time ; 
her for I have some sport in hand, 

ttcher. (2) Napkin. (S) Natnrany. 



Wherein your coming can assist me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of^our modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion. 
And so oflend him ; for I tell you, sirs, 
if vou should smile, he grows impatient 

1 Play, Fear not, my lord ; we can contain our- 
selves, 
Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

Lard, Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothing that mv house afibrds.— 

[Exeunt Servant and Players. 

Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 

[To a Servant. 

And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance, 
TeU him from me (as he will win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable acUon, 
Such as he hath observed in noble ladkss 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tonjpie, and lowly courtesy , 
And saj,— What is't your honour will commani^ 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
Mav show her dufy, and make known her love 7. 
And then— with kind embracements, tempting 

kisses^ 
And with declining head into his bosons- 
Bid him shed tears, as beinsr overjoy 'd 
To see her noble lord rcstor'd to health, 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor' and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shiil : 
Which in a napkin bein? close convey'd, 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See this despatch'd with all the haste thou canst ; 
Anon I'll give thee more instructions.— 

[i::«if Servant 

I know, the boy will well usurp the grace. 
Voice, gait, and action of a arentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband: 
And how my men will stay themselves mna 

lauffhter. 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
I'll in to counsel them : haply,* mv presence 
May well abate the over-merry spleen. 
Which otherwise would grow into extremes. 

[Exeunt. 

$C£.V£ //.— ^ Bedchamber in the Lord's house. 
Sly is discovered in a rich night ^own^ with at» 
tendants ; sontt toUh apparet, others with basfm, 
ewert and other appurtenances. Enter Lord, 
dressed like a Servant, 

Sly, For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv, Wiirt please your lordship drink a cup 

of •irk? 

2 Serv. Will't please your honour taste of theae 

conserves ? 

3 Serv, XNHiat raiment will your honour wear to- 

day 7 

Sty. I am Christophcro SI v ; call not me — honour: 

nor K>rdship : I never drank pack in my life ; ana 

if Tou give me any conserves, give me conserves 

of beef : Ne'er ask me what raiment I'll vrear ; Ibr 



(4) Moderation. 



(5)Perliapa. 
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I kiave no more doubleti thin b&clw, no more stock- 1 Ami not a tinker, nor Christophero Sir.— 

iiigs than legs, nor no more shoes ihan feci ; nay,j UVII, brini^ our lady hither to our sight; 

•ometimeii, more f(«t than shoes, or such shoes as! And once asrain, a pot o' the smallest ale. 



my toes loi>k through the oveileather. 

'Lord, HraTen cease this idle humour in your 
honour ! 
O, that a miuht^ man, of such descent, 
or such posnessions, and so hivh etttcem, 
Should be infused with so foula spirit ! 

Sty. What, would you make mc mad 7 Am not 
I Christoplier Sly, old Sly's son of Burton-heath; 
by birth a pfuller, by education a card-maker, by 
transmutation a bcar-hcrd, and now by present 
profession a tinker 7 Ask Marian Hackct. the fat 
ale-wife of Wiiicot, if bhe know me nut : ii she say 
I am not fourteen pence on the score for sheer ale, 
score me up for the lyin^rest knave in Christendom. 
What, I am not bcttrauglit : ' Here's 

1 Sen. O. this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

S S«rv. O, this il is that makes your servants 
droop. 

lard. Hence comes it that your kindied shun 
your bouse. 
As beaten hence bv your strange lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethmk thee of thv birth ; 
Call home thy ancient Chousrhts from banishment. 
And banish Kence these abject lowly dreams : 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee, 
Eaeh in his oiBce readr at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music f hark ! Apollo plays, 

[Jlfusic. 
And twenty caged niphtinmtles do sing : 
Or wilt thou sleep 7 weMl have thee to a couch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On purpose trimmM up for Scmiramis. 
Say, thou wilt wslk : we will bi>strew the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride 7 Inv horses shall be trappM, 
Their harnttss studded all with ffold and pearl. 
Post thou lore hawkinir? ttiou hast hawks will soar 
Above the morning lark : Or wilt thou hunt ? 
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them. 
And feU;h shrill echoes from the hollow eartli. ; 

1 Sert, Say, thou wilt course ; thy greyhounds 
are as swift 
As breathed sta^, ay. fleeter than the roe. 

% Serv. Dost thou lore pictures 7 we will fetch 
thee straight 
Adonis, painted b^ a runninfl^ brook : 
And Cytnerea all in aedees hid ; 
Which seem to more and wanton with her breath, 
Eren as the warinsr tcdtres pUy with wind. 

Lord, WeMl show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beffuiled and surprised, 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 
fi Sen, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny 
wood ; 
Scratehintr her lees that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And at that sitrht shall sad Apollo weep. 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Serv, And, till the tears that she hath shed for 
thee. 
Like enrious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face. 
She was the fairest creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly, Am 1 a lord 7 and have 1 such a lady 7 
Or do I dream 7 or have I dream'd till now / 
I io not sloop : 1 see, I hear, I speak ; 
1 aiMll sweet savours, and I feel soft things :— 
Upoa By Kfe, I am a lord, indeed ; 

(1) Pistraeted. {%) Faith. (S) Coort-leet 



2 Serv, WilPt please your mightioeM to wm 

your hands 7 
[Servants present an ocn*, 6<uon. andn^kk 
O, how we joy to see your nit restart ! 
O, that once more you knew but what you are! 
Theae fifteen years vou hare been in a dream ; 
Or. when you wak*a, so wakM as if you slept. 

iUy. Tliese ifteen years ! by mj fay,* a good 
nap. 
But did 1 never speak of all that time 7 

1 Serv, O, ye^ mv lord ; but rcry idle words ^ 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, vou would present her at the leet,' 
Because sne brought stone iugs and no seal'd qoarl 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Haekd 

Sly, Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv, Why, sir, you know no house, nor 

such maid ; 
Nor no such men, as you have rcckonM up,— 
As Stephen Slv) and old John Naps of Greeciw 
And Peter Tun, and Henry Pimpemell ; 
And twenty more such nan « s and men as theas^ 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sty. Now, Lord be thanked for mj good aneaf 

jIu. Amen. 

Slu. 1 thank thee ; thou abalt not loae by iL 
Enter the Page, as a lady, vUk ailentumti. 

Page, How fares my noble lord 7 

Sly, Marry, I fare well ; for here is cheer enoa 
Where is mv wife ? 

Page, Here, noblelord ; Wliat isthy will withb 

Sly, Are vou my wife, and wUl not call ■ 
husband 7 
My men should coll me — lord ; 1 am your goods 

Page, My husband and my lord, my lord i 
husband ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly, I know it well :— What must I call her' 

Lord, Madam. 

Sly, AVct madam, or Joan madi 

Latd, Madam, and nothing else ; so lords 
ladies. 

Sly, Madam wife, they say that I have dual 
and slept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page, AVf and the time seems thirty onto m 
Being all tnis time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly, *T'u much ; Servants, leave me and 

alone. 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Pa^e. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of f 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expreasly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I should yet absent me from your bed: 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly, Ay, it stands so, that I mav hardly tan 
long. But T would be loath to fall into mv in 
again ; I will therefore tarry, in despite of the: 
and this blood. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Your honour's players, hearing 
amendment. 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy. 
For so vour doctors hokl it very meet : 
Seeing too much sadness hath cbogeai'd yoorb! 
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)ly is the nurse of frenzy, 
:y thoucht it ^ood you hear a play, 
ur miiio to mirth and merriment, ^ 
thousand harms, and lengthens life. 
, I will ; let thcin play it : Is not a 
Chriatmas gambol, or a tumbling- 

my good lord ; it is more pleasing 

household stuff* 7 
i kind t>r history. « 
iveMl see't: Come^ madam wife, sit 
nd let the world shp : we shall ne'er 

{They rit down. 



ACT I. 

-Padua. ^ Public Place, 
Lucentio and Tranio. 



Enter 



). since^for the great desire I had 
idtia, nursery of arts, — 
or fruitful Lombardy, 
(rarden of fl^reat Italy ; 
aiher^s love and leave, am arm'd 
, will, and thy good company, 
srvant, well approvM in all ; 
"eathe, and happily institute 
;amin^r, and iiifienious* studies, 
d for grave citizens, 
9einsr, and my father first, 
f great traffic through the world, 
ne of the Bentivolii. 
son, brought up in Florence, 
ne, to serve all hopes conceived, 
»rtune with his virtuous deeds : 
, Tranio, for the time I study, 
lat part of philosophy 
that treats of happiness 
cially to be achieved, 
lind : for I have Pisa lefl, 
idua come ; as he that leaves 
sh,' to plunge him in the deep, 
elT seeks to quench his thirst. 
rdcfnatej* gentle master mine, 
ected as yourself; 
thus continue your resolve, 
weets of sweet philosophy, 
aster, while we do admire 
nd this moral discipline, 
oics, nor no stocks, I pray : 
to Aristotle's checks,* 
1 outcast quite abjur'd * 
Ih acquaintance that you have, 
rhetoric in your common talk : 
►esy use to quicken* you ; 
.tics, and the metaphysics, 
IS you find your stomach serves you: 
ws, where is no pleasure ta'en ;— 
itudy what you most affect, 
ercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise, 
thou wert come ashore, 
}nce put us in readiness ; 
dginir, fit to entertain 
as time in Padua shall beget, 
ile : What company is this 7 
T, some show, to welcome us to town. 



Enter Baptista, Katharina, Bianet, Greuio, mU 
Hortensio. Lueentio ana Tranio Hand add^ 

Bap, Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no f\irther, 
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know ; 
That is,— not to bestow nnr youngest daughter. 
Before I have a husband (or the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I know tou well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you nave to court her at your pleasure. 

Gre, To cart her rather : She's too rouflrn for me : 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife 7 

Kath, I pray you, sir, [7o Bap.] is it your will 
To make a stale* of me amongst these mates 7 

Hot, Mates, maid ! how mean you that 7 no 
mates fbr you, 
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath, I'faith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
I wis,* it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 

Hot. From all such devils, good Lord, deliver us ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hush, master 1 here Is some good pastime 
toward; 
That wench is stark mad, or wondeHVd froward. 

Luc, But in the other's silence I do see 
Maids' mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum ! and gaxe your 
fill. 

Ban. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What have I said, — Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will love thee ne'er the less, my girl. 

Kath, A pretty peat !* 'tis b«t 
Put finger in the eye, — an she knew why. 

jBtan. Sister, content you in my discontent- 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly 1 subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall be my company ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

Luc, Hark. Tranio) thou may'st hear Minervn 
speak. [JItide. 

Hot, Siiniior Baptista, will you be so strange? 
Sorry am I, that our good ivniefiects 
Bianca's grief. 

Gre, Why, will you mew»* her up, 

Siiniior Baptista, for this fiend of hell. 
And make ner bear the penance of her tongue 7 

Bap, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd :— 
Go in, Bianca. [Exit Bianea. 

And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry, 
Schoolmasters will I keep within mv house. 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortenno, 
Or signior Gremio, you, — know any such, 
Prefer'* them hither ; for to cunning** men 
I will be yery kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringingwnp ; 
And so fiirewell. Katharine, you may stay : 
For I have more to commune with Bianra. \Exit, 

Kath, Whv, and I trust, I may go too ; May I not 7 
What, shall I oe appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave 7 Ha f 

[Exii, 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam ; your flfiflf ** 
are so good, here is none will hold you. Their lire 
is not so great, Hortensio, but we may blow our 
nails together, and fast it fairly out-; our cake's 
dough on both sides. Farewell :— Tet, for the love 



oedy. 

)iece of water 

rules. 






S) Ingenuous. 

' Pardon me. 

Animate. 



i' 



7) A bait or decoy. (8) Think. 
10) Shut. (11 ) Recommend. 

.13) Knowing, kamed. (19) Ki 



(fl)Fet 
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I bear mj iwcet Biaiica, if I can by anj means 
light on a fit mun, to teach hur that wherein she 
deit-^htt, I witl uinh him lo her father. 

//ur. So nill I, signior Gremio: But a word, 1 

ruy. Though tlie tiulure ofuur (luarrel yet never 

rooked parle, knonr nou\ ii})on advirr/ it touchcth 
us boUi,— that we iiiny vet again have access to our 
fair mistress, and he happy rivuis in Bianca*s love, 
—to labour und effict one thing *spcciallv. 

Gr^, What»? that, I pi ay f 

Hor, Murry, »7r, to ^'i-t u husband for her sister. 

Ore, A husband ! a devil. 

I/or. I say, a husband. 

Ore, 1 say, a devil : Think*st thou, Hortensio, 
Uicu^h her father bo very rich, any man is tio very 
a fool to be married to hell ! 

Hor, Tush, firemio, lhoup:h it pass your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man. 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man coulil 
liffht on them, would take her with all faults, and 
money enough. 

Gri. 1 cannot tell : but I had as lirf take her 
dowry with this contlition, — to be whipped at the 
bigh-cross every moniing. 

Hor, 'Faiih,"a« you say, there's small choice in 
rotten apples. But, come ; since this bar in law 
makes us friend?, it shall be so far forth friendly 
maintaiiied, — till by helping Baptista's eldest 
daughter to a husband, we set his youngest free for 
a husband, and then have to*t afresh. — Sweet Bi- 
anca! — ll.ipiu'manbchisdole!^ He that runs fast- 
est, geta thj riuLT. How say you, signior Glrcmio ? 

Grr, 1 am agreed : and *nonld I had given him 
the best hor.'«e in Padua to bcuin his wooing, that 
would thoroui;hly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Exeunt Gremio and Hortensio. 

Tra. [Advancing, \ 1 pray, sir, tell me,— Is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold 7 

Jaic, O Tranio, till 1 found it to be true, 
I never thouirht it puisiblo, or likr ly ; 
But see ! wliilt; idly I sinod io'ikinir on, 
I found the oir ct of lovo in ull; ni^.s: 
And now in pl:iinnet>:v do eoiiA: :s to thee, — 
That art to nic as .of-rnt, :>iul as dear, 
As Anna to the nue^'n of Carlhag'^ was, — 
Tranio, I burn, 1 piur, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve no^ th.s yountr modest irirl : 
Counsel mr, Tranio^ for 1 know thou canst ; 
Assist m?, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mastnr, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated' from the heart : 
If love hav<' touclvd }ou, nought remains but so, — 
Redimt et captum (jtui^n queas miniino, 

Luc. (tnunercies, lad ; l'o forward : this contents ; 
The rest will comfort^ for thy counsel's sound. 

TVo. Master, you look*d ao lontfly^ on the maid, 
Perhaps vou markM not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter* of Aqrenor had. 
That made srreat Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When ivilh his knees he kiss'd the Cretan stiand. 

Tra, Saw you no more 7 markM you not, hoiv 
her sister 
Be«an to scold ; and raise un such a storm, 
That mortal cars might, hardly endure the din 7 

Lue. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did pcrf:ime the air j 
Sacred, and sweet, was nil I saw in her. 

in Consideration. (2) Gain or lot. 
f I Driven out by chidinir. (4) Longinglv. 
h) Europa. ' ^6) Tis enou;;h. 



Tra, Nay, then, 'tis time to itir him from I 
trance. 
I pray, awake, sir : If you love the maid, 
Bencf thoughts and wits to achieve her. 

btaitds: 

Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd. 
That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Ma>ter, your love must live a maid at home; 
And tliL-refore has he clo^'ly mcwM her up, 
Because' iiJie t>hall not be annoy'd with suilors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, wliat a cruel father's lie! 
But art thou riot advisi'd, he look some care 
To |ret her cunning schoolmasters to instruct he 

Ira, Av marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis pic •!( 

Luc. 1 have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Master, for my haadg 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc, Tell me thine lirsL 

Tra. Vou will be schoolmarti 

And undertikc the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 



Lite. 



It is : May it be done? 



Tra. Not possible ; for who snail bear your pa 
And be in Padua here Vincent io's son 7 
Keep hou^K^ and ply his book ; welcome his frioid 
V'LHit his counlrvmen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Basta ;* content thee ; for I have it fldi 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we bo distingitishrd by our faces, 
For man, or master : then it follows thus ^— 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead, 
Koi>n house, and nort,^ and servants, as I shook 
I will some other oc ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. 
'Tis hatchM, and shall be so : — Tranio. at one* 
Uncase thee ; take my colour'd hat and cloak: 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [Thty exckangi M 
In brief then, sir, sith* it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient 
For so^our father eharg'd me at our parting; 
^e strvtceuhle to my son^ quoth he, 
Although, I think, 'twas in another sense ;) 
I am content to Ih' Lucontio, 
Because so well I love Lucontio. 

Laic. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid, 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded ( 

Enter Biondello. 

Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have ; 
been 7 
Bion. Where have I been ? Nay, bow now, wl 
are vou ? 



iJ 




And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on. 
And I lor my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore. 
I kill'd a man, and fear I was descried :* 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While' I make way from hence to save my Uw . 
Vou understand me 7 
Bion. I, sir 7 ne'er a whiL 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Bit/n. The better for him ; 'Would I were so * 

(7) Show, appearance. (8) Slnoe. 

(0) Observed. 
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Tn. So vouM I, 'foith, bof, to htia Uw wi 
That LucentiD iDdea] had Baptiita'i joimgEs 
But, limh, — not tot nj Mke, but your mutcr'a,- 



Toa hm jour muinen ducreatlj in lU kind oT 

When 1 im &iane, why, then I ■m Tranio j 
But in all pUu* else, jour muter Lucenlio. 

Lui. Traoio, let's go: — 
One Uihq more retis, that IhjseireiHute ; — 
To nuke one uuoDg tbue mxieri : If Ihou uli me 

whj,— 
Sollicelh, mj reuani ue botb good and weightT. 
[BlfUlK. 
1 SecT. My lord, you twd ; ytm do nol mimi thi 

EIt. ii>, iy lOBit >Anr, da I. J good mailer, 
tarHg; Cciimtthireanymort<ifit} 

f age. JVy lord, 'tii but brgmu 

8]j. 'Tu II Brrjf fzerUfiii pifcc q^WorJti madam 
U| ; ' H'cwU't un-t doni .' 
SCEJfP. II.— The loinr. fic/«-t Hortenaia'i 
Malul. £nJtr Pelrucluo aiid Grumlo. 
nhile 1 Uke mj Iotc, 
P»du»; hut-'-" 

._j upproTed fill 

Hortcoiio ; and, t Iron, Uiji ia hi 
Here, aiirah Grumiu : knock, I aav. 

Gn. Knock, iLrl«hoin>hDuldIknoek7ifUi 
ur man hai rebi.«ed vour wonhipT 

Ptt. Villain, I (IT, knock me here toundlj. 

Gn. Knockfou here, )ir7 Hhy,>lr, what an 



.'Rap mc htrt. fawcfc mt wcU, and knock mt 

' '- -jounowirith— tnockirgatthegiteT 
'oh, he Eoue, or talk not, I adfiM TOO. 
ruchio, patience ; I am Qrumio'i pledge; 

Whj, Uui ii aheaTjchance'tniilhimandjou; 

II me now, iweel liiciid,— whal happy gaU 
jou to Padua here, Troin old Verona 1 
Such Kind aj *calten young meo thraugb 

i their fortunes further than at home, 
small eiperience pows. But in a few,' 
' Hortensio, thus it itandi with me :— 
0, my father, i> di-ccai'd ; 
late thruil myiiclf into Ihii niaie, 

9 in my pune I hare, and Eoodi at home, 
am come abroad Id lee lbs workl. 
Fetruchio, tball I then come roundlj to 
thee. 

Dur-dwlfe? 



And nine 

Pel. SJenior Horlenaio, 'twijit nieh (HcBdi a* wt, 
Few worda aulBce : and, Iherefbre, if (bou know 
One rich enough to be Pelruchio'* wife, 
(As wealth ii uurthen of my wooing dance,) 



Pa. Villain, I tay, kn< 
Knock rou here, 

hould knock you here, iii 



^tL Villain, I lay, knock me at thi) gate. 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knaie'i pate. 
Gra. Mymaiteriggroirnquarreliome: Ithould 
knock you Grtt, 
And then I know >IUr who comei by the worat. 

Ptt. Will it not be T 
'Faith, lirrah, and you'll not knock, I'll wring it ; 
ril try how JOU cur lol.fa, and sing it. 

[Hi \cringt Crumio by Ihr rim. 
uile\p,it •--•-■ ■-- 

£iitn- Hortensio. 

Mar. How nowT what'* the matterl— Mf old 
- (Hend Gmmlo ! and m j good frieiid Peliuchia ! — 
How do you all at Verona} 

Pel. Bignior Hortensio, come you to port the fray} 
CtH titlla U care tme tretoto, may [ lay. 

Hot. .fUa noilra cua bnr temUo, 
Mull* kmorola li^nlor mio Filmchia. 
Riip, Gmmio,riie; we will compound this quvrel. 

Crs. Nay, 'lis no matter, whalhe 'legei' in Latin 
— if Ihabenot alewful cause formed leiTe hii 
■erriee, — Look you, sir,— he bid me knock him, and 
np him Mundly, sir ; Well, was it Bt Ibr aserTint 
to use hi) mailer so ; hcini;, perhapa, (for aught I 
•c*,) two and Ihirti', — a pip out J 
Whom, 'would lo God, I had well knock'd at SrH, 
Then hid not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pel. AiensetcssTilliin'— Good Horlentio, 
1 bade l^ie rascal knock upon your gate, 
And eould not gel him for my heart lo do it. 

On. KnocWat the gate ?—Ohea>en»l 
Tifiri jou not tlieie words plain, — Sirrah, knock 



3. 



'I) Alhigei. (9) Few wordi. 

Is) See the itiiry, No. 39, of' J 

'- ruhft.' 



■he II foul as 


was Flo 


■enliua' loye," 


old as Sybil, 


and as eu 


nit and shrewd 


Socratea' Xa 


tippe,o 


Bwonc, 




rt,ornot 




feclion's edge 


nmc: « 


sre she as lougti 


aretheawell 


ng Adria 




ometowirei 


wealthily In Padua; 


weallhily, the 


happily' 


"i, ,.'■ 



m. Nay, look you, sir, he tella you flaUy what 
sind is: Why, giye him gold enough, and 
-y him Id a puppet, or an aglet-baby ;* or an 
Id trot with ne'er a tooth in her heed, Ihough iha 
ire as many diieaiei u two and filly horses : whj, 
othing comes amiss, to money comes wittial. 
Har. Petruchio, since ne hare stepp'dtbua drill, 
will continue that I broach'd in jest 
I c:in, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
Wilh wealth enough, and jounf, and beauteoni ; 

■> u. — --'-—■ becomes a Rentleworom: 

^ ihitiafautUenouBh.) 
Is, — that she is inlolcrablj cunt. 



■d her, though she cl 



H«r. Her father is 
An afTsble and courl. 
' Ksthori 



tnplisla Minoli, 



Minoia, 
enown'd in Podus for her scold inji ton^oe. 
Pel. I know her father, (hough I know DOther; 
..nd he knew my deceased bther well:— 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I fee her ; 
And Iheretbre let me be thus bold wilh you. 
To gire JOU orer at this first encounter, 
Unless JOU will anxompany me thither. 

prav you, sir, let him do while the ho- 

I. O'my word, an she knew him OS well 

as 1 do, she would think Moldlns would do Uah 



<*)A 



S inM(« on the tag <tf Uce. ' 
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' BMJf Pi|^P*» ctll him halfi So shall I no whit be behind in datj 
: wh'r, tMt*s nothing ; an he Tu fair Bianca, so beloT*d of me. 
in hu ropf-tricks.> PU tell Gre. BeloT*d of me,— and that ■ 



food upon fain : Sne 

a ecore Imaves, or so 

begin once, he'll rail 

joa wliat, sir. — an she stand* him but a little, he 

will throw a DTure in her face, and so disfigure he. 

with it, that she shall hare no more e^es to see 

withal than a cat : yuu know him nut, sir. 

Har, Tarry, Petruchio, 1 must go with thee; 
For in Baptista*s keep' mr treasure is : 
He hath tne jewel of my life in hold, 
His jounjresi daughter, 'bvautiTul Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
8uppo«ng it a thinir impossible 
(For those defects 1 have bcfure rchears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be wooM, 
Therefore this order* hath Baptista laVn ;— 
That none shall have aceess unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Oru, Katharine the curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst 

Hor, Now shall mj friend Petruchio do me grace ; 
And offer me, dtsguisM in sober robes, 
To okl Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen* in music, to instruct Bianca : 
That so I may by this device, at lea^t, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unauspected, court her by herself. 

EmUr Oremio ; wUh kim Lucentio ditguitedf with 
books under his arnu 

Gru. Here's no knaTcr>* ! See ; to beguile the 
old folks, how the young folks lav their heads to- 
gether 1 Ma»ter, master, look about you : Who 
goes there 7 ha ! 

Hor, Peace, Grumio ; 'tis the rival of my lore :— 
Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru, A proper stripling, and an amorous 1 

[TheyreHre. 

Grt. O, very well ; 1 have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, sir ; I'll hare them verr fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at any hand ;* 
And see you read no other lectures to her : 
Tou onderstand me : — Over and beside 
Biflrnlor Baptista's liberalitT, 
ril mend it with a largess : ^— Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perAim'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 

Lue. Whate'er I read to her,' I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron (stand you so assur'd,) 
At Armlr as yourself were still in place : 
Tea, ana (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 



Gre. O this learning ! what a thing it b ! 

Gru, this woodcock ! what an ass it is I 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Her, Grumio, mum!— God sare you, signior 
Gremio ! 

Gre, And you're well met, senior Hortensio. 
Trow you. 
Whither I am going 7— To Baptista Minola. 
I promu'd to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit Ibr Mr turn ; well read in poetry, 
And other books. — good ones, 1 warrant too. 

Her, 'Tis well : and I have met a arentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A Ane musician to instruct our mistress ; 



(I) AbotiTe language. 
(S)CQiCody. 



ill 



Withstand. 



my deeds il 

prove. 

Gni, And that his bags shall prove. [aM 

Hor, Gremio, 'lis now no time to Vent our ioi 
Listen to me, and if jou speak me fair, 
ril tell you nens indifferent uocd for cither. 
Here is a gentleman, nhoni bv chance I met^ 
I'pon arrcinient from us to his hkinj^, 
U ill undertake to woo runtt Katharine ; 
Y'ca, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre, So said, so done, is well :^ 
Hortensio, have you tola him all her faults 7 

Pet, I know, sne is en irksome brawlii^scd 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say'st me so, friend 7 What coaii 
man 7 

Pet. Bom in Verona, old Antonio's son : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do hope good davs, and long, to see. 

Gre, 0, sir, such a life,* with such a wi(e, m 
strange : 
But, if you have a stomach, tot, o' God's naaa 
Tou shall have me assutling you in ail. 
But will you woo this wila cat 7 

Pet, Will I lire 7 

Gru, Will he woo her 7 av, or I'll baDC her. 

IM 

Pet, yXhj came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar 7 
Hnvc I not heard the sea, puflPd up with windl^ 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat? 
Have I not heard prcat ordnance in the field. 
And hr^iven's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'laruma, neighing steeds, and tmmpets'dH 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That cives not half so preat a blow to the ear. 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tu9h ! tush ! fear boys with bugs.* 

Gru, For be iears noM 

[Jm 

Gre, Hortensio, hark ! 
This g^rnlleman is happily^ arriv'd, 
Mr mind presumes, for his own good, and jtm 

Hor, I promis'd, we would be contributon^ 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 

Gre, And so we will ; provitkd, that he win ! 

Gru. I would, I were as sure of a good ilia 

lA 

'.Enter Tranio, bravely appareUed; and Biondi 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save you ! If I mar be b 
Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest i 
To the house of signior Baptistii Minola? 

Gre, He that has the two fair daughten :- 
[Jiside to Tranio.] he you mean 7 

Tro. Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre, Hark you, sir ; You mean not her io-^ 

Tra, Perhaps, him and her, sir; What I 
you to do 7 

Pet, Not her that chides, sir, at any hand I p 

Tra, 1 love no chidcrs, sir: — Biondello, ' 
away. 

Lve, Well begun, Tranio. [A 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go :— 
Are you a suitor to the maid jou lalk o(^ ; 
or no 7 

Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any ofience ? 

(5) Versed. (6) Rate. (7) 
(8) Fright boys with bug-bears. 
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Ot€, No; if, withotit mora words, you will get 
you hence. 

7V«. whv, 8ir, I pray, are not the streets as free 
For me, as for you / 

Gre, I But so is not she. 

TVo. For wnat reason, I beseech you 7 

Gre. For this reason, if youMl know, 

That ahe*8 the choice Ijve of sigiiior Gremio. 

Hot, Thit she*s (he chosen ofsigniorHortensio. 

Tm. Sofdy, my mahters ! ifrou be gentlemen. 
Do me this n:»h*f — hear me with patience. 
Batista b a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father is not all unknown j 
And, were his daughter fairer than she is, 
8be may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Loda*s daugh'er had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one, 
Thoofl^h Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Ore, What ! thb gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Lme, Sir, give him head ; 1 know, he'll prove a 
iade. 

PeL Hortensin, to what end are all these words 7 

il9r. Sir, let me be so bold, as to ask you. 
Did 3roa yet ever see Buptis^la's daughter 7 

TVo. No, sir ; but hear I do, that he hath two ; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue. 
As is the other for beauteous modesty. 

Pet Sir, sir, the first's for me ; let her go by. 

Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Aicides' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, understand you this of me, in sooth ;— 
The youngest dauj^ter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors ; 
And wi!l not promise her to any man. 
Until the elder sister first be wed : 
The youneer then is free, and not before. 

Ttu, Ifit be so, sir. that you are the man 
Must stead us all. ana me among the rest ; 
An if you break tne ice, and do tliis feat, — 
Achiere the elder, set the younger free 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have her. 
Will not so graceless be, to be incrrate.* 

Her. Sir, you say well, and well you do conceive ; 
And rinee you do profess to-be a suitor. 
Ton most, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all rest generally beholden. 

TVs. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof, 
fleaae je we may contrive this afternoon, 
Aftd nitafT carouses to our mistress' health ; 
Ani do as adversaries do in law,— 
Strive mitrhtily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Qru, Bicn. O excellent motion !— Fellows,* let'i 
begone. 

Her, The motion's good indeed, and be it so ; — 

Hbroehio, I shall be your 6m venuto. [Exeunt, 



ACT II. 

iCEyE L-^The same. A room in Baptista's 
Enter Katharina and Bianca. 



Abi. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
^ yourself, 

JgtktJkt a bondmaid and a slave of me : 
I"^ I disdain : but for these other gawas,' 
Jj"bind my hands, I'll pull them off myself; 

^*» mil my raiment, to my petticoat ; 

«J' What Tou will command me, will I do, 

^ W>eU I know my duty to my elders. 



i 



1) UomtcAil. (t) Companioni. 

,9) Trifling oraainents. 



Kath. Of all thiMiitors, hcra I eharga ChM, t«H 
Whom thou lov'silbst : see thou dissemble not. 

Bian. Believe me, sister, of ail the men alivei 
I never vet beheld that special face 
Which 1 could fancy more tlian any other. 

Kath. Million, thou liest ; Is'i nut Hortensio? 

Bia7i. if you uffucl* him, sister, here 1 swear, 
I'll plead for vou myself, but you shall have him. 

Kath. O, then, belike, you fancy riches mora , 
You will have Gremio to Iceep you fair. 

J^ton. Is it for him you do euvy me so 7 
Nay, then you jest : and now 1 will perceive, 
You have but jest«.d ui;h me all this while ; 
I pr'ythec, sisier Kate, untie my hands. 

Kath. U thai be jest, llien aU the rest was so. 

[Striku ka . 

Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame! whence grows 

this insolence 7 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl ! she weeps :— — 
Go ply thy needle y meddle not with her. — 
For shame, thou hilding* of a devil eh spirit. 
Why dost ihou wrong her that did ne'er wrons thee? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word 7 

Kath. Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 

[flies after Bianca, 

Bap. What, in my sight7— Bianca, get thee in. 

[ExU Bianca. 

Kath. Will you not suffer me 7 Nuy, now I 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband? 
I must dance bare-foot on her wtKlding-dar, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me ; I ivill go fIi aiul weep. 
Till I can find occasion of revenge. \Exii Kath. 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as 1 7 
But who comes here 7 

Enter Gremio, irt'f A Lurcnt!o in the kabii tf « 
mean man ; retrurhio, uith Hortensio as a my* 
eiciam and Trauio, tcUh B;ond.Uo bearing m 
lute and books. 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour BaptL^^ta. 

Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio: God 
save vou, gentlemen ! 

Pel. And you, good sir ! Pray, have you not a 
daughter 
CalI'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous 7 

Bap. 1 have a daucnlcr, sir, csli'd Katharina. 

Gre. You are too bluntj go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me, signior Gremio; gi?t bm 
leave. — 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir, 
That,— -nearing of lier beauty, and her wit. 
Her affability, and ba&hful modestv. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild DehaTlour,-^ 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which I so oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presentinjg Hortcosio. 
Cunninir in music, ar.d the mathematics, 
To instruct her fuilv in those sciences. 
Whereof, 1 know, sne is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. YouVe welcome, sir; and he, for jow 
good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine,— >this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I see, you do not mean to part with hu i 



(4) Love. 



(6) A worthless wmnaiu 
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Or ebe too Uke not of my eommnf, 

Bmp. Miftake me not, I spA but as I find. 
Whenee are you, air 7 what may I call jour name 7 

Pet. Petruchio b my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap, I know him well : you are welcome for hu 
sake. 

Ore, Saving your tale, Petruchio,'! pray, 
Let u% that are poor petitioners, speak too: 
Baccare ! * you are manrellous forward. 

Pet, O, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would fain 
be doing. 

Ore. I doubt it not, sir ; but you will curse your 
wooing.— 
Neighbour, this is a ei(\ Terv grateAiI, I am sure of 
iL To exprcM thr like kindness myself, that hare 




as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other lanj^uages, 
MM tlie other in music and mathematics : his name 
is Cambio ; pray, accept his serricc. 

Bap. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : wel- 
come^ good Cambio. — But, gentle sir, [ ToTranio.] 
methinks you walk like a stranger ; May I be so 
bold to know the cause of your coming 7 

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca^ fair, and virtuous. 
Nor- is your farm resolve unknown to me, 
In the preferment of the eldest sister : 
This liberty u all that I request,— 
That, upon knowlcdn of my parentage, 
I may have welcome 'mongst the rest that woo, 
And free access and favour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument. 
And this small packet of Greek and Latin books : 
If you accept them^ then their worth is great. 

Bap. Luccntio u your name? of wlieuce, I 

Tra. Of Pisa, sir; son to Vincentio. 

Bap, A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 
i know him well : you are very welcome^ sir.^ 
Take you [To Hor.] the lute, and you [To Luc] 

the set of books. 
You shall iro see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! 

Enter a Serraot. 

Sirrah, lead 

These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them 

both. 
These are their tutors : bid them use them well. 
[Exit Servant, with Hortensio, Lucentio, and 
Binndello. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome, 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Ptt. Signior Bapti8ta,mybusinc&s asketh haste, 
^ nd every day ! cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me. 
Led solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have bct(cr*d rather than dccreas'd : 
Then tell me,— if I ect your daughter's love. 
What dowry shAll I have with her to wife? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll assure her of 

(HA proverbial exclamation then in use. 
(ti A flret in music is the stop whieh eauses or 
regulates tbt vihralion of the strini^ 



Her widowhood,— be it that she soniva i 
In all m]r lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between a^ 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the special xhm^ is well oblik^ 
This IS,— her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing ; for I tell yiia,fclta; 
I am as peremptory as she pftmd-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet toceiher, 
They do consume the thing that feeos thdr imji 
Though little fire grows mat with little wind, 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all: 
So I to her, and so she yields to me : 
For 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may'st thou woo^ and happy kil| 
speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for some uiha|>py wordu 

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are (br«iift 
That shalce not, though they blow peipeUiaQj. 

Re-enter Hortensio, with hit hemd krtkm* 

Bap. How now, my firicnd 7 why doatthoaU 
so pale? 

Hor, For fear, I promise yon, if I look pak 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove a goodM 
sician 7 

Hor. I tliiidc, she'll sooner prove a foldieri 
Iron mar hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why. then thou canst not break her li fli 
lute? 

//or. Why, no ; for she hath broke the bis to* 
I did but teU her, she mistook her frets,* 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingcriof ; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
FretSf ealt you tkete t quoth she: /'tt fmt wA 

them : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the hee^ 
And throu;*h the instrument my pate made way j 
And there 1 stood amazed for a while. 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute: 
While she did call me, — rascal fiddler. 
And— twangling Jack;' with twenty socli v: 

terms. 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now, by tJic world, it is a lusty wcBch; 
I love her ten tunes more than e'er I cud : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so d i MOai f 
Proceed in practice with my younger danghlff f 
She's apt to learn, and ihamuid for good tonSi^ 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you? 

Pet. I pray you do ; I will attend herbere^-^ 
[Ete. Bop. Gre. Tra. ni^ 
And woo her wit^ some spirit when she cobms. 
Sav. that she rail ; Why, tlieu I'll tell her pla^ 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, thai she frown ; I'll say. she looks w cka^ 
As muriiing roses newly wasfi'd with dew : 
Say, she bo mute, and will not speak a word; 
Then I'll commend her volubility. 
And say — 5hc uttercth piercing cloouenee: 
If she uo bid mc pack, Til give her Uianks, 
As thou'ih she bid mc stav by her a week; 
If she ilcny to wed, IMi crave the day 
When I bliall ask the bdnn.i, and when be married S 
But here she comes ; uiid now, Petruchio, tpttM 

Enter Katharina. 

Good morrow, Kate ; for that's your name. I he^ 
Kath. Well hove you heard, but something b^ 
of hearing ; 

(S) Paltry musician. 



Beiiiit. 
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Tkj can me— Katharine, that do talk of me. 

PeL You lie, in Taith ; for you are caU'd plain 
^ Kate, 
All beoBf Kate, and tometinies Kate the curst ; 
Bat Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kile of Kate-halL my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me. Kate of m? consolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prauM in every town, 
Thy Tirtues spoke oi, and thy beauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belonifs,) 
Undiram moT*d to woo thee for my wife. 

iaik, MoT'd! in good time: let him that mov'd 
you hither, - 
KsBsrejrou hence : I knew you at the first. 
You were a moTcable. 

PtL Why, what's a moreable 7 

XoU. A jomt-stool. 

Pet, Thou hast h!t it : come, sit on me. 

^»ik Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 

P^. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

'<(4. No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 
- '<t Alas, good Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
^^ faiowinc thee to be but young and light,— 

JjstA. Too ^ght for such a swain as you to catch ; 
^^ Tet as hcMSTy as my weight should be. 
Ph, Shouklbe? shiuld buz. 
aafi. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

PeL O, slowowing'd turtle ! shall a buzzard take 
^ thee? 

2*** Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard. 
reL Cooie, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you arc too 

J*^ If I ne waspish, best beware my sting. 
p' hAv remedy is then, to pluck it out 
2*^ Ay, if the fool could nnd it where it lies. 
^^- ^^o knows not where a wasp doth wear 
. .. his sting 7 

f ^- In his tongue. 

p»» Whose tongue? 

AotA. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and so fare- 

^ welL 

'*• '^That, with my tongue in your tail 7 nay, 

OaaJ -»*- come again, 

^^. fCate : I am a gentleman. 

*■«*• That ril try. 

^ [Striking him. 

{r* I swear m caflfyou, if you strike again. 
•.'*'%• 8o may you lose your arms : 
y2|?^*trike me, you are no gentleman ; 

pj^ »w trentleman, why, tlicn no arms. 

rI«V ^ 1mi^1<1> Ka^c ? ^» pu^ ^^ in ^J books. 

V**. What is your crest / a coxcomb 7 

€**• A combless cbck^ so Kate will be my hen. 

^**%. No cock of mine, you crow too like a 

p craven.* 

'^^m If ay, come, Kate, come ; you must not look 

f^f^ It is my fashion, when I see a crab. 
'^^- Whr, here's no crab ; and therefore look 
. not sour. 

5?f *. There is, there is. 
{^c. Then show it mo. 

i^f4. Had 1 a glass, 1 would. 

■r*'- What, you mean my face 7 
pS^ Well aimM of* such a young one. 

"^^ Now, by Saint George, I am too young for 

r 19^ 

w!^k. Yet you are withered. 

»Tis with cares. 



?ef 



I care not 



(1) A degenerate cock. 



(«) By. 



PeL Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooth, you 'scape 
not so. 

Kath. I -chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Ptt, No, not a whit ; I find you passing gentle. 
Twas told me, you were rou^h, and coy, aiMi f u!len« 
And now I find report a very liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour 

teous ; 
B ut slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers : 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance, 
Nor bite the lip. as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain*st thy wooers. 
With eentle conference, sod and aflable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp? 

slanderous world 1 Kate, Uke the hazle-twig, 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue 
As hazfe nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt 

Katk, Go, fooled whom thou keep'st command* 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber wi(h her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportftil ! 

Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech? 

Pet. It IS extempore, from my mother-wit 

Kath. A witty mother 1 witless else her son. 

Pet. Ami not wise? 

Kath. Yes ; keep jrou warm. 

PeL Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in thy 
bed: 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms :~Your father hath consented 
That you sha<l be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now. Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, Uiat doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes ^our father : never make denial, 

1 must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

JU'tnter Baptista, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bop. Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter 7 

Pet. How but well, sir 7 how but well ? 

It were impossible I should speed amiss. 

Bap, why, how now, daughter Katharine 7 In 
your dumps 7 

Kath. Call you me daughter 7 now I promise you, 
Vou have show'd a tender fatherly regard. 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out 

Pet. Father. 'tis thus, — yourself and all the world. 
That talk'd or her, have talk*d amiss of her ; M 
If she be curst it is for policy : 
For she's not froward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel ; 
And Roman Lucrcce for her chastity : 
And to conclude, — we have Agreed so well toge 

thcr, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 

Kath. I'll see thee han^'d on Sunday first 

Ore. Hark, Petruchio I she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd first. 

Tra. Is this your speeding? nay, then, good 
night our part J 
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Pet, Be patient, gentkineii; I chooie her for 
mvacir ; 
If sKe and 1 be plea8*d, vrhat^s that to tou 7 
* ris bargained 'iwixt im tttain, bcinz aluiic, 
That the shall itill be curst in coinpaiij. 
I tell you, *iis incred<ble to bclkve 
HoHT much she loves nie : 0, tlie kindest Kate ! — 
She huiiz about my neck ; and kiss on kiss 
She iri«d< so fast, protesting oaLh on oath. 
That in a twink she won mv to her love. 
O, you arc novices ! *tis a world to see,* 
How tame, when men and tromen are alone, 
A ineacock' wretch can make the curstcst shrew. — 
Give me thy hand, Kale : i will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel 'gainst the weddin}f-day : — 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests ; 
I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bap, 1 know not what to say : but give me your 
hands j 
God send you joy, Pelruchio ! His a match. 

Gre, Trtu Amen, sav wc ; we will be witnesses. 

FeL Father, and ivile, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace ;•— ^ 
Wc will have rmps, and things, and fine array : 
And kiss mr, Kate, we will be married o*Sunc1ay. 
{Exeuni Petruchio and Katharine, severally. 

Gre, Was ever match clapped up so suddenly 7 

Bap, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's 
part. 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 

Tra, Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
'Twill bring you irain, or perish on' the seas. 

Bap, The gain Tfteek is — quiet in the match. 

Gre, No doubt, but he hath got a auiet catch. 
But now. Baptista, to your younger daughter ; — 
Now is ine day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra, And 1 am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witncss,or your thoughts can gucM. 

Gre, Youngling ! thou canst not love so dear as I. 

Tro. Grey-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre, But thine doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back : 'tis age that nourishoth. 

Tra, But youth, in ladies' eyes that flourisMth. 

Bap, Content you, gentlemen ; I'll compound 
thw strife : 
*Tis deeds, must win the prize ; and he, of both, 
That can assure mv daughter greatest dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love.— 
jSay. signior Gremio, what can you assure her 7 

Gre. First, as you know, my house within the 
city. 
Is richly furnish'd with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers^ to lave her dainty hands ; 
My hangings all or Tyrian tapestry : 
In ivory coflers I have stuflPd my crowns ; 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints,* 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions bo^s'd with peari, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle- woric, 
B(^tcr and brass, and all things that belong 
To house, or housekeeping : then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred milch-kihe to the pail, 
Six score fat oxen standing in my stalls. 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 

(1) To vie and revic were terms at eards now 
soMneded by the word brag, 
it) It is well worth seeing. 
1 3i A dostardlr creature. 
(4) Coverings for beds ; now called counterpanes. 



Tro. That only came well in Sir, IkttoH 

I am my father's heir, and only son : 
tr I may have your daughter to my wife, * 
1*11 leave her houites three or four as good, 
Within rxh Pi&a wblU, as any one 
Old :(ii!nior Gremio han in Padua : 
Bt'sidus two thousand ducatit bv the vear, 
Of fruitAil land, all which fthafl be lier joiniM 
What, h:ive I pim-h'd you, ugnior Gremio T 

Ore. Two thousand ducats by the year, ofhi 
My land amounts not to so much in all : 
That she »hjill have ; besides an argosy,^ 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road :^^— 
What, have I chuk'd you with an argosy? 

Tra. Gremio, 'ti.' known, my father hath m1 
Than three graat argosies ; benides two galliMi 
And ttvclve tight gallics: these I will assure hi 
.\nd twice as much, uhate'cr thou ofler'stnoA 

Gre. Nay, I have olHzr'd all, I have no man; 
And she can have no more than all 1 have ;— 
If you like me, t»he shall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why. then the maid is mine lh» il 
world. 
By vour firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 

Bap. I must confess, your offer n the besft| 
And, let your father niaKc her the assurandb 
She is your own ; else, you must pardon bm: 
If you should die before him, where's her doM 

Tra. That's but a caril ; he is old, I yowi^ 

Gre. Artd may not young men die, as well ud 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resolv'd :— On Sunday next yoa kiM 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Biann 
Be bride to you, if you make this assuranee; 
If not, to sizniur Gremio : 
And so I tnite my leave, and thank tou both. [J 

Gre, Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fiBirl! 
not; 
Sirrah, young cramester, jroor father were ifei 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age. 
Sot foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my bov. [g 

Tra. A vcncrcancc on your crafty nitfiei'd Ik 
Vet I have faced it with a card often.* 
'Tis in my head to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
Most get a father, call'd— suppos'd Vinceiitio{ 
And that's a wonoer : fathers, commonly. ^^ 
Do get their children ; but, in this case or wifl 
A child shall get a sire, if I fail not of my csbb 

[E 



ACT III. 

SCEMT /.— ^ room in Baptista's home, A 
Lucentio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 

Lite. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too fbrwtid^i 
Have you so soon forgot'the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcom'd vou withal? 

Hor. But, wrangling pedant. Ibis is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in music we ha\e spent an hour. 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 

Lite, Preposterous ass! that never read so fl 
To know the cause why music was oniain'd I 



(5) A large m^liant-sbip. 



A vessel uc' burthen woikcd both wiik 
and oars. 
(7) The highest card. 
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to re(V«flh the mind of mui, 
idieft, or his usual pain 7 
le leave to read philosophy, 
I pause, serve in your harmony, 
ih, I will not bear these braves oTthine. 
y, gpnilenicn, you do me double wrong, 
* ihat which rc:iteth in my choice : 
echin; scholar* in Uic ftchools ; 
ed to hours, nor ^pointed times, 
y ksnons as I please myself. 
off all btrife, here sit we down :— 
nir instrument, play you the whilea ; 
will be done ere you'have tun*d. 
U leave his lecture when I am in tone 7 
[To Bianca.— Hortensio retire$, 
will be never ;— tune your instnuneot. 
ere left we last 7 

s, madam : 

iioi« ; hie est Sigeia teliut ; 
Priami ret^ eelsa senia. 
tstrue them. 

t^, as I told you before,— Simois, 1 
>,— Ate e$t^ son unto Vincentio of Pisa, 
lis, disguised thus to t^t your love ;— 
, and that Lucentio that comes a woo- 
ri, is mj man Tranio, — regiuy bearing 
*Lia smiff that we might beguile the 
)n.« 
am, my instrument's in tune. 

[Returning. 
's hear ;— [Hortensio plays. 

reble jars. 

in )he hole, man, and tune again, 
w let me see if I can construe it : Hoc 
I know you not ; hie est Sii^eia tetluSj 
iot,~//ic steterat Priamt, take heed he 
;^regia, presume not ; — eelsm senis, 

lam, 'tis now in tune. 

All but the base. 
base is right ; 'tis the base knave that 
t. 

nd forward our pedant is ! 
f life, the knave doth court my love : 
I'll watch you better yet 
ime I may believe, yet I mistrust 
Tust it not ;-4br, sure, ^acides 
-callM so from his irrandfather. 
ust believe my master ; else, I promise 

i» 

artniinflr still upon that doubt : 
St.— Now, Licio, to you : — 
rs, take it not unkindly, pray, 
been thus pleas in t with you both. 

may go walk, \To Lucentio.] and 
i me leave a while; 
make no music in three parts, 
you so formal, sir? well, I must wait, 
iv'ithal ; for, hut I be deceived, 
sician fn'oweth amorous. [Jitide, 

am, before you touch the instrument, 
: ordor of my finsrcrinflr, 
I with rudiment^ of art ; 
u (ramut in a briefer sort, 
;nt, pithy, and cflectnal, 
»een taui?ht by any of my trade : 

is in writini?, fairly drawn. 

y, I am past my irnmut lone; ago. 

read the gamut of Hortensio. 

tads,] Gamut lam^ the ground of ail 

ordf 

fehoolboj. liable to be whipped. 
I old cully n Italian fkrcea. 



A re, lo pUad HortenM§ paufan ; 
B mi, Bianea, take him for thu lord^ 

C (kut, that loves urith all ajfectian; 
D sol re, one elif^ two notes have I; 
E U mi, show ;>iiy, or I die. 

Call you thi8--sramiit 7 tut ! 1 like it not : 
Old fashions please me best : 1 am not so nice,* 
To change true rules for odd inventiona. 

Enter Servant 

8erv, Mistress, your Ikther prays yoa leate yoar 
books. 
And help to dress your sister's chamber op ; 
Yon know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Stan. Farewell, sweet masters, both ; 1 most be 
irone. [Exetmf Bianca and Servant 

Lue, 'Faith, mistress, then I have no canse Co 
sUy. [£xil. 

Hot, But I have cause to pry intAhis pedant ; 
Methinks he looks as though he were in love :— 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble. 
To cast thy wand'ring eyes on every stale,* 
Seize thee, that list : If once 1 find thee ranging", 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. 

SCEXE Ih^The same. Before Baptista'a htmaa. 
Enter Baptista, Gremio, Tranio, KatheriUy Bi- 
anca, Lucentio, and attendants. 

Bap. Siimior Lucentio, [7b Trania] this ia the 
'pointed day 
That Katharine and Pctruchio should be married. 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said 7 what mockery will it be. 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attendf 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage 7 
What savs Lucentio to this shame of ours 7 

Kath, No shame but mine : I must,' forsooth, be 
forc'd 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart. 
Unto a mad-brain'd rudesby, full of spleen :* 
Who woo*d in haste, and means to wed at leisare. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 
Hidinir his bitter jests in blunt beharioor ; 
And, to be noted for a me-ry man. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banne ; 
Yet never means lo wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, — />o, there is mad Petniehio*s vtife. 
If it would i^eane him come and tnarrii her. 

Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptiitm 
too ; 
(Tnon my life, Pelnichio means but well. 
Whatever fortune stavs him from his word : 
Though he he blunt, I know him passing wiae ; 
Though he he merrv, ret withal he's honest 

Kath. *Wotild Katharine had never seen him 
thooflrh ! 

fExUjWeepinf, followed by Blanea, mtd otkan. 

Bap. Cio, ir'ri ; I cannot blame thee now to wWp ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint. 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient homour* 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Master, master ! news, old oewi, and toeb 
news as tou never heard of! 

Bap. U H new and old too 7 how mav that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear oTPetnichio^ 
coming 7 

Bap, Is he come 7 



Wi Pedant 



Bait, deeoy. 



m FantastieaL 



Capriee, laeoMUnqy* 
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Bien, Whj, no, sir. 

Bap, Whal then 1 

Bion* He U coming. 

Bap. When ivill he be here 7 

Bitm, When he ttandi where I am, and aeea 
you there. 

Tra, But, say, ^hat: — To thine old news. 

Bum. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turned ; a pair ol'boot* that have been candle -cases, 
one buckled, another laced ; an old rusty sivora 
ta*en out ofUie to an armoury, with a broken hilt, 
and chapelcss ; with two broken points : His horse 
hipped with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups of no 
kindred : besides, possessed with the glanders, and 
like to niosc in the chine ; troubled with the lampass, 
anfecled with the fashions,' full ofwind-^Us, sped 
With spavins, rated with ihe yellows, past cure ol 
the fives,' sta^K spoiPd with tKc staggers, begnawn 
with the bots ; sw.ayed in the baclL and shoulder- 
shottcn ; ne'cr-le;rged before, ana with a half- 
checked bit, and a head-stall of shecp^s leather : 
which, being restrained to keep him from stum- 
bling, nalh been often burst, ana now repaired with 
knots : one girt six times pieced, and a woman*8 
crupper of velure,' which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly set down in studs, and here and there 
piccca with packthread. 

Bap, Who comes with him 7 

Bum, O, sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
nsoned like the horse : with a linen stock* on one 
kg, and a kersey boo*-no5e on the other, gartered 
with a red niid blue list: an old haL ana The ku- 
tnmir of forlyi fancies pricked in*t tor a feather : 
a monster, a very monster in apparel ; .ind not like 
a Chrisliun footboy, or a gentleman^s lackey. 

TVo. 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this 
fashion ;— 
Tet odentimcs he goes but mean appareled. 

Bap. 1 am glad he is come, nowsoe^er he 
comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Blip, Didst thou not say, he comes 7 

Biofi, Who 7 that Petruchio came 1 

Bap. Av, that Petruchio came. 

BioH. No, sir ; I say, his horse comes with him 
00 his bark. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. 

Bion. Nay, by Saint Jamr, 1 hold you a penny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not 
many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pet, Come, where be these gallants 7 who is at 
home 7 

Baja. You are welcome, sir. 

Pet, And yet I come not well. 

Bap, And yet you halt not. 

Tra, Not ao well apparclPd 

AjI wish you were. 

Vet, Were it better I should nish in thus. 
But where is Kate? where is mv lovely bride? 
How does my father 7— Gentles, mcthinks you 

frown: 
An'l wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unusual prodi?y 7 

Bap, Why, sir, you know, this u your wedding- 
■ ^ day : 

Fimt were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 



{1 1 Farcy. 



, Vivcs ; a distemper in horses, little differing 
(r«m Dk strangles. 



Now sadder^ that you come so traprovided. 
Fie ! dolfthis habit, shame to your estate, 
An eye-sore to our solemn festival. « 

Tra, And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so luufp detaiiiM rou from your wife, 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

PeL Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to heuz 
Suthceth^ I am come to keep my word, 
Thouffh in some part enforced to duress:* 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be eatisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate 7 I stay too long firom her ; 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at churok 

Tra. See not your bride in these unrefOMl 
robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not 1. believe me ; thus I'll visU her. 

Ban, But thus, 1 trust, you will not marry kr« 

Pel, Good sooth, even tnus ; therefore have dM 
with words ; 
To me she's married, not unto my elothes : 
Could I repair what the will wear in me, 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myselfc 
But what a fool am 1, to chat with you. 
When I should bid good-morrow to my bride: 
And seal the UUe with a lovely loss 7 

[Exeunt Petruchio, Grumio, emd Bioadefli 

Tra. He hath some meaning in nia mad attire: 
W^e will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap, I'll aAcr him, and see the event ofthis. 

[Edt 

Tra. But, sir, to her love concemeth os to adi 
Her father's likmg : Which to bring to pasi^ 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
I am to get a man,— >whate'er he be. 
It skills* not much : we'll fit him to our Ubd,— 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall you quietly ei\joy your hope. 
And marrv sweet Bianca with consent 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow schoobuitar 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, mcthinks, to steal our marrisfe; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world sav— aCH 
I'll keep mine own, despite of all the worn. 

Tra. That by degrees we mean to look intOi 
And watch our vantage in this busiiisss: 
We'll over-reach the srreybeard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola \ 
The quiint^ musician, amorous Licio ; 
All for my master's sake, Lucentio.— > 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church? 

Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from school. 

Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom cooif 
home? 

Gre. A bridegroom, say you 7 'tis a groon, I 
deed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the irirl shall find. 

Tra. Curster than she 7 why, 'tis impossible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's dai 

Gre. Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to hia 
rU tell you, sir Lucentio ; When the priest 
Should ask — if Katharine should be his wife, 
»iy, by gogS'tDounSf quoth he ; and swore so loQ 

[%) Velvet (4) Stocking. 

[5) i. e. To deviate from my promise* 

[S] Matters. (7) Strange.. 
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That all amai^d, the prieit let fall the book: 
And, 10 he ctoopVl affain to take it up, 
The Mwi-braiD*d bnaegroom took him such a cuff, 
That down fell priest and book^ and book and priest; 
Mm take tktm uo, quoth he, ^any list. 

TV*. What said the wench, when he arose aj^in 7 
Gre. Trembled and shook; for why, he stamped, 
and swore. 
As if the near meant to cozen him. 
But alter many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wme : — ^ health, quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard carousing to his mates 
Ader a storm :— QuaflPd off* the mu»cadel,* 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face ; 
Haring no other reason, — 
But that his beard ffrew thin and hungerly, 
Aod aeem*d to ask nim sops as he was drmldng. 
Thb don& he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kiss'a her lips with such a clamorous smack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 
I, aeeing this, came thence for ?ery shame ; 
And aAer me, I know, the rout is coming : 
Bach a mad marriage never was before ; 
Hark, hark ! I hear the minstrels j^laj. [Mutic, 

Emter Petnichio, Katharina, Bianca, Baptista, 
Hortensio, Urumio, 'and train. 

PeL Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for 
your [Kiins : 
Iknow, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepar*d great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, mr haste doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bn, IsH possible, you will away to-night 7 

W. I must away to-day, before night come : — 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business, 
Too would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To tkb most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
^ with my father, drink a health to me ; 
f orl most hence, and farewell to vou all. 

P* Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 

rtt. It may not be. 

y^» Let me entreat you. 

PH. It cannot be. 

*■**. Let me entreat you. 

Pft. I am content. 

*■**. Are you content to stay ? 

rtt, I an content you shall entreat me stay ; 
■* yet not stajr, entreat me how you can. 

••**. Now, if you love me, stay. 

y^' Grumio, my horses. 

yni. Ay, sir, they be ready ; the oats have 
«<n the horses. 
I -J««i Nay, then, 

2» 'fhtt thou canA, 1 will not ao to-day ; 

3 Dor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 

Jw door is open, sir, there lies your way. 

Job may be jogeing, whiles your boots are green ; 

Jjjae, ni not DC gone, tilli please myself:— 

]^ like, you'll prove a jolW surly groom, 

<m take it on you at the first so roundly. 

hL 0, Kate, content thee; pr'ylhec, be not 

JWL I win be angry : What hast thou to do ?— 
nther, be quiet ;. he shall stay my leisure. 

Ore- Ay, marry, sir; now it beirins to work. 

JTslA Greatlemen, forward to the bridal dinner : — 
I see a woman may be made a fool, 

(1) It WIS the custom for the company present 
» inok wine immediately after the marriage- 



If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy com* 
mand : — 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer. 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yourselves ; 

But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp^ nor stare, nor fret; 
I will be master of what is mwe own : 
She is my goods, ray chattels ; she is my house. 
My household-stuff; my field, my bam. 
My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thing ; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare ; 
ril bring my action on the proudest he 

That stops mv way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with thieves ; 

Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man :-r~ 

Fear not, sweet wench, they shaU Jiot touch thee, 

Kate; 
ril buckler thee against a million. 

[Exetmt Petruchio, Katharine, and Grumio. 

Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of ouiet ones. 

Cre. Went they not quickly, I should die with 
laughing. 

Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 

Lue. Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister? 

Bian. That being mad herself, she's madly 
mated. 

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 
bridegroom wants 
For to supply the places at the table, 




Tro. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it } 

Bap. She shall, Lucentio.— Come, gentlenwik 

let's go. [£mwi£ 



ACT IV. 

SCEJfE I.— Jl hall in Veiruchio^B country hotur. 
Enter Grumio. 

Gr%t. Fie, fie, on all tired jades! on all mad 
masters! and all foul ways! Was ever man so 
beaten 7 was ever man so rayed 7* was ever man 
so weary 7 I am sent before to make a fire, and th^ 
arc coming afier to warm them. Now, were not 
I a little pot, and soon hot, my very lips might 
freeze to my teeth, my tonijuc to the roof of my 
mouUi, my Heart in my belly, ere I should come by 
a fire to tnaw me:~But I, with blowing the fire, 
shall warm myself; for^ considering the weather. 
a taller man than I will take cold.— Holla, hoa ! 
Curtis! 

Enter Curtis. 

Cttrf. Who is that, calls so coldly 7 

Gru. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, Ihou 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, wttn no 
greater a run but my head and my neck. A fire, 
good Curtis. 

Curt, Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio? 

Gru. 0, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, fire ; 
cast on no water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as she's reported ? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this frost ; 
but, thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and 
beast ; for it hath tamed my old manter, ana my 
new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis. 



(2) Delicacies. 



(S) Bewrayed, dirty. 
2 L 
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Cwrt, AwaT, you three-inch fool ! I am no beast 

Gru, Am I out three inches 7 why, thy horn ir 
a foot ; and so Ion*; am I. at the least. But wilt 
thou make a fire, or shall I complain on thre to our 
mistress, whose hand (she being now at hand) thou 
thalt soon feel, to thy cold comVort, for bein;; sbw 
in thy hot ollice. 

Curt. I pr\vthee, good GrumiOi tell me, How 
goes the world f 

Gru, A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine ; and^ therefore, tire : Do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; lor my master and mistreM are almost 
frozen to death. 

Curt. There's fire ready ; And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news 7 

Gru. Why, Jack boy! ho boy! and as much 
news as thou wilt. 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conycatching : — 

Ora. Why, therefore, fire ; for I have cauirht ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook? is supper ready, 
the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs swept ; 
the senring-men in their new fustian^ their white 
stockings, and ever^ officer his weddrng-jrarment 
on 7 Be the jacks fair within, the jills fair without, 
the carpets laid, and every thin^ in order? 

Curt, All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, 
news? 

Gru, First, know, my horse is tired ; my muter 
and mistress fallen out. 

Curt, How? 

Gru, Out of their saddles into the dirt ; And 
therebr hansc^ a 1^1^* 

Cwrt, Let's ha*L, ^od Grumio. 

Gru, Lend thine car. 

Curt. Here. 

Gr^u There. [Striking him. 

Curt, This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gm. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible tale : 
and this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and be- 
•eech listentnu:. Now I be}rin : Imprimis, we came 
down a foul hill, my mastsr riding bchliul my mis- 
tress: — 

Curt. Both on one horse ? 

Gru. What's that to thee 7 

Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell 'thou the tale : But hadst thou not 

crossed me, thou shouldttt have heard hotv her horse 
fell, and she under her horse : thou should'st liavc 
heard, in how miry a place : how she was bemoil- 
ed :* how he left her with the horse upon her ; how 
he beat me because her horse stumbled ; how she 
waded through the dirt to nluck him off me ; how 
he swore ; how she prayca — that never prayed be- 
fore : how I cried ; how the horses ran aw&y ; how 
her bridle was burst ;* how I lost my crupper ; — 



Gru, Call then forth* 

Curt. Do you hear, ho 7 jon 
master, to countenanee my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she halh a lace of hu* own. 

Curt. Who knovbs not that 7 

Gru. Thou, it seems; that callest for coBfa 
to countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing cfthfl 

Enter several Servants. 

^'ath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grumio 7 

Jos. What, Grumio ! 

J^ich. Fellow 'Grumio I 

•\a<A. How now, old lad 7 

Gru, Welcome, you ; — how bow, too ;- 
ou ;~fellow, you ; and thus much lor 
'ow, my spruce companions, is all ready! 



greet* 



andthM 



things neat 7 

iXath. AU things is ready : How near is m 
master ? 

Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this ; i 

fore be not, Cock's passion, silence !• 

my master. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. 

Pet, Where be these knaves 7 What, no 
door. 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse 7 
Where is Nathaniel, Gre^or}'. Philip ? 

JIU Serv. Here, here, sir ; here, sir. 

Pet. Here, sir! here, sir ! here, sir I here, nV 
You logger-headed ana unpolish'd grooms! 
What, no attendance 7 no rcjtard 7 no duty 7— 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before 7 

Gru. Here, sir ; as fooIL-h as I was before. 

Pet, You peasant swain ! you whoreson ml 
horse drudge I 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And brin? alon^r these rascal knaves with thee? 

Gnt. Nathaniel's coat, sir. was not fully made 
And Gabriel's pumps ivcre all unpink'd ithehtt 
There was no link* to colour Peter's hat. 
And Walter's dagger was not come from shealhiPi 
There w ere none fine, but Adam, Ralph, tod Gf 

gory ; 
The rest were ragccd, old, and beggarly; 
Yet, as they arc, here arc they come to meet jron 

Pet, Go, rascals, go, and fetch mv supper is. 

\F.xeimt seme of the SertaB 
Where is the life that late I led-^ [Sisi 

Where are those Sit down, Kate, and welcoi 

Soud, soud, soud, soud !^ 

Re-enter Servants, with supper. 



with many thinprs of worthy memory ; which now 

shall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced j^^'hy, when, I say?— Nay, good sweet Kate^ 

to thy (^rave. merry. 

CuW. By tliis reckoning, he is more shrew than Off with my booU^ you rocrues, you villains; lf\1ie 
she. " '^ ' ' "* 

9ru. Ay: and that, thou and the proudest of 
Tou all shall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this 7— call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nich- 
olas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; let 
their heads be sleekly combed, their blue coats 
hnished, and their (rarters of an irMtiflTerent' knit : 
let them curtsey with their led lefrs ; and not pre- 
aiine to touch a hair of my masters horse-tail, till 
thej kiss their hands. Are they all ready 7 

Cwi, They are. 



it) Bemired. (2) Broken. 

8) Not different one trom the other. 
4) A torch of pitch. 



U was I he friar of orders grey^ [SiD| 

is he forth walked on his way : — 
Out, out, you rogue ! vou pluck my foot awTy: 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.* 

[Strikes U 
Be merry, Kate :— Some water, here ; what, ho 
Where's my spaniel Troilus ?~Sirreh, get j 

hence. 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come h'ther :— 

[£xi(Servi 
One, Kate^ that you must kiss, and be acquain 
with. — 

(5) A word coined by Shakspesre to express 
noise made by a person heated and fatigued. 
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e my^lippers 7— Shall I have some water ? 
[•9 baton ia presented to him. 
ate, and waab, and welcome heartily : — 
[Servant Itls the etoer/aU, 
reaon Tillalo ! will you let it fall ? 

[Strikes him. 
Patience, I pray you ; 'twas a fault un- 
filing. 

whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear*d knave ! 
lie, sit do%vn ; I know you have a stomach. 

S' ve thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall 1 ?— 
is 7 mutton 7 

Ay. 

Who brought it 7 
1. 
'is burnt ; and so is all the meat : 
;b are these 7 — Where is the rascal cook 7 
«t you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
i it thus to me that love it not 7 
ke it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throws the meat, ^c, about the stare, 
leas jollheads, and unmanner'd slaves 7 
you grumble 7 1*11 be with you straight 
! pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
was well, i^you were so contented, 
tell thee, Kate, 'twas bunit aud dried 
.way ; 

»rc2»sly am forbid to touch it, 
;endcrs choler, plantcth anper; 
•r 'twere, that both of us did ust,— 
ourselves, ourselves are choleric, — 
I it with such over-roasted flesh, 
t ; to-morrow it shall be mended, 
:his ni^ht, we'll fast for company : 
rill hnn!? thee to thv bridal chamber. 
Zxeunt Pctruchio, Kutharina, and Curtis. 
Lidvancing.] Peter, did:it ever see the 
iKe? 
He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

Hiere is he 7 

n her chamber, 

. serroou of coiitincncy to her : 

and swears, and rates ; that she, poor soul, 

H which wa^r to stand, to look, to speak ; 

14 one new-risen from a dream. 

Fay ! for he is coming hither. [Exetmi. 

Rc'enter Petruchio. 

Iius have I politicly begun my reign, 

ny hope to end successfully : 

1 now is sharp, and passing empty ; 

he stoop, she must not be full-gorg'd, 

she never looks upon her lure.' 

vay I have to man my haggard,* 

her come, and know her keeper's call, 

-to watch her, as we watch tnese kites, 

!,' and beat, and will not be obedient. 

meat to-dny, nor none shall eat; 

t she slept not, nor to-nipht Phe shall not ; 

lie meat, some undeserved fault 

bout the makin? of the bed : 

I'll flin^ the pillow, there the bolster, 

the coverlet, another way the slieets; — 

.mid this hnrly, 1 intend,^ 

s done in reverent care of her ; 

onclnsion, she shall watch all night ; 

« chance to nod. Til rail, and brawl, 

the clamour keep her still awake. 

luDg ftaffed to look like the game which 
was to pursue, 
tame my wild hawk. 



This is the way to kiU a wile withkindneta ; 
And thus I'll curb htu* mad and headitroog Im- 

mour: 
He that knotvs better how to tame a shrew, 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. [£arft« 

SCE^TE //.—Padua. Be/ore Baptista's AeMM. 
Enter Tranio and Hortensio. 

Tra, Is't possible, friend Licio^ that Bianca 
Dolh fancy any other but Lucentjo 7 
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in h^nd. 

Uor. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 
Stand by, aud mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They Biand tMt. 

Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

lAte. Now, mistress, profit you in what you read t 

Bian. What, master, read you 7 first resolfe me 
that. 

Lmc. I read that 1 profess, the art to lore. 

Bian, And may you prove, sir, master of your 
art! 

Lmc, While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of 
my heart [They retiri. 

Hot, Quick procceders, marr}*! Now, tell me, 
Ipray, 
Tou that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra, despiteful love ! unconstant woman- 
kind !— 
I tell thee^ Licio, this is wonderfuL 

Hor, Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise^ 
For such a one as leaves a gentlemnh, 
And makes a god of such a cullion :^ 
Know, sir, that I am call'd — Hortensio. 

Tra, Siguier Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca : 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightneat, 
I will with you, — if you be so contented,— 
Forswear Bianca and her love for evi r. 

Hor, See, how they kiss and court l—Signior 
Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow- 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear heri 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flalter'd her withal. 

Tra, And here I take the like unfeigned oath«— 
Ne'er to marry v,V\\ her though she would entreat: 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor, 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forswomr! 
For me,— that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd me. 
As 1 have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard: 
And so farewell, signior Lucentio.-* 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looki| 
Shall trin my love : — and so I take my leave. 
In resolution ns I swore before. 

[Exit Hortensio.— Luc. and Bian. advoMe, 

Tra, Mistress Bianca, bless you with such graee 
As Mon,'reth to a lover's blessed case ! 
Nay, I have ta'cn you napping, gentle love ; 
And have forsworn you, with riortensio. 

Bian, Tranio, you jest ; But have you both fl)r> 
sworn me 7 

Tra, Mistress, we hare. 

Luc, Then we are rid of lieiOb 

Tra. rfaith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 

(5) FIntter. (4) Pretand. 

(6) Despicable feBow. 
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That ihtll tM wooM and wedded in a day. . 

BUai. God (riTe him joj ! 

TVa. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

JBion. He says so, Tranio. 

TVa. Taith, he is gone unto the taminpr-school. 

Bian, The taming-school ! what, is there such 
a place 7 

TVa. Av, mistress, and Petruchio is the master ; 
That teaciieth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello running. 

Bum, O master, ma5tor, I htrre watchM so long, 
That I*m dog-weary ; but at last I spird 
An ancient ansrel* coming down the nill, 
Will senre the turn. 

Tro. ^Miat is he, Biondello ? 

Bion, Master, a mercatant^^ or a pedant,* 
I Icnow not what ; but formal m apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Jjic, And what of him, Tranio 7 

Tra, If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
I'll make him glad to »eom Vincrntio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minoia, 
As if lie were the right Vincrntio. 
Take in your love, and Ihrn let me alone. 

[Exeunt Luccntio and Bianca. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God save you. sir] 

Tra. And you, sir ! you are welcome. 

Travel vou far on, or arc you at the furthest 7 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further^ and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra, Wliat countiyman, 1 pray 7 

Ped, Of Mantua. 

Tra, Of Mantua, sir 7 — marry, God forbid! 
And come to Padun. careless or your life 7 

Ped, My life, »ir! now, I pray 7 for that goes hard. 

Tra. 'Ti« death fur any one' in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know you not thtf cause 7 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 

iPor private quarrel 'twixt your duke and him,) 
lath published and proclaim'd it o|)enly : 
Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard 'it else proclaimed abouL 

Ped, Alaa, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Fk>reneej and must here deliver them. 

TVa. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ; — 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa 7 

Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for a;ravc citizens. 

Tra. Auionff them, know you one Vincentio : 

Ped. I know lum not, but I have lieard of him ; 
A mercliant of incomparable wealUi. 

Tra. He is my father, sir; anil, sooth to say, 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

BUni, As much as an apple doth an oyster, and 
mil one. [Aside. 

Tra, To save your life in this extremity^ 
This favour will I do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes. 
That your are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake. 
And in my house you shall be friendly loag'd ; — 
Look, (hat you take upon you as vou should ; 
Yoa understand me, sir ; — so shall you stay 
Till you have done }[our business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of iL 

O) MeaMtagcr, {t) A merchant or a idhoolmaster. I 



Ped, O, sir, I do; and will repote yon cicr 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Thrn go with me, to make the matter gocl. 
This, hv tiie way, I let vou understand ;— 
My father is here look'd for every day^ 
To pass assurance of a dower in mamage 
'Twixt me and one Baptista's daughter here : 
In all these circumstances I'll instruct yoa : 
Go with me, sir, to clothe you aa beconet tinl 

SCE.YE IIL—.1 room in Petruchio'i Amm. 
Enter Katharina and Grumio. 

Gru, No, no ; forsooth ; I dare not, for my life. 

Kath, The more my wrong, the more hii ipftt 
appears : 
What, did ne marry me to famish me ? 
Begrgars, that come unto my father's door. 
Upon entreaty, have a present alms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity: 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat.— 
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 
And that which spites me more than all thoe waot% 
He does it under name of perfect lore i 
As who should sav, — If I snould sleep, or eat, 
'Twere deadly sickness, or ehe present death.— 
I pr'ythee go, and ^et me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Grii. What say you to a neat's foot 7 

Kath. 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let m 
have it. 

Gru, I fear it is too choleric a meat :— 
How say you to a fat ttipe, finely broil'd 7 

Kath. Ilike it well ; good GrumicK fetch it me. 

Gru, I cannot tell j rfcar 'tis choleric. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard 7 

Kath, A dish that 1 do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Av. but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kath, Why, then the beef, and let the muitaid 
res!. 

Gru. Nay, then I will not; you shaU hafstb 
mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kath.'Thcn both, or one^ or any thing thon viK. 

Gru, Why, then the mustard withoutthe bce£ 

Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deloifiBf 
slave, (IMt Uik 

That feed'st me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petruchio with a dish of meeU ; and Hoi^ 

tcnsio. 

Pet, Uow fares my Kate 7 'What, sweeting, ill 

nuiort ?' 
Hot. Mistress, what cheer 7 
Kath. 'Faith, as cold as eao be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully spa 
me. 
Here, love ; thou see'st how diligent I am. 
To dress Uiy meat myself, and bring it thee : 

[Sets the dish en a tOU 

I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thmk* 

What, not a word 7 Nay, then, thou lov'st it not; 

And all my pains i^ sorted to no proof:— 

Here, take away tliis dish. 
Kath, 'Pray you, let it stand 

Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanb; 

And so shall mine, before you touch the meaL 
Kath. I thank you, sir. 

(8) Dispirited ; a gaffieiaa. 
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Si^ior Petroehio, fie ! you are to blame 1 
nnUtress Kate, IMI bear you company. 
Sat it up all, Hortensio, if thou loT*8t me. — 

Inside. 
ood do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
it apace : — And now, my honey lore, 
! return unto thy father's house ; 
el it as brarely as the best, 
Iken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
iflEu and cuffs, and farthingales, and things ; 
arts, and fans, and double change of bra- 
very,* 

aber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery, 
last thou dined 7 The tailor stays thy leisure, 
; thy body with his ruffling* treasure. 

Enter Tailor, 
ailor, let us see these ornaments. 

Enter Haberdasher. 

Ji tbe||;own. — What news with jou, sir? 

Here is the cap your worship did bespeak. 

Vhy, this was moulded on a porringer ; 

. dish ; — fie, fie ! 'tis lewd and filthy : 

is a cockle, or a walnut shell, 

if a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 

ith it, come, let me have a Digger. 

I'll have no bigger ; this doth fit the time, 

>tlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Vhen you are gentle, you shall have one 

too, 

tUlthen. 

That will not be in haste. \JJside, 
Whv, sir, I trust I may have leave to 
speak : 

ik I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
tters have endured me say my mind ; 
feu cannot, best you stop your ears, 
ue will tell the an^r of mv heart ; 
ny heart, concealins; it, will break : 
her than it shall, 1 will be free 
the uttermost, as I please, in words. 
iHiy, thou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
d-coflin,' a bauble, a silken pie : 
ee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 
Love me, or Itive me not, I like the cap ; 
will have, or I will have none, 
hf gown 1 why, ay : — Come, tailor, let us 
ie^*t. 

. God ! what masking stuff is here 7 
his 7 a sleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
ip and down, carv'd like an apple- tart 7 
lip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash, 
I censer* in a barber's shop ; — 
at, o'devil's name, tailor, call'st thou this? 
see, she's like to have neither cap nor 
zown. \Jiside. 

ou bid me make it orderly and well, 
7 to the fashion, and the time. 
[arry, and didj but if you be remembered, 
bid you mar it to the time, 
me over every kennel home, 
shall hop without my custom, sir : 
of it ; hence, make your best of it. 
t never saw a botler-fashioned gown, 
lint,* more pleasing, nor more commend- 
ible: 

m mean to make a puppet of me. 
^hy, true ; he means to make a puppet of 
thee. 

lOT. (Z) Rustling. 

omn was the culinary term tor raised crust. 

ese ceoBert resembled our brasiers in shape. 



Tai. She says, your worship means to Bake s 
puppet of her. ' 

Pet, O monstrous arrogance ! Thou liest, tbon 
tliread, 
Thou thimble, 

Thou yard, three^uarters, half-yard, quarter, naO, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou :— 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread I 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or I shall so be-mete* thee with thy yard, 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tai, Your worship is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru, Igave him no order, I ^ve him the stuC 

Tai. But how did you desire it should be made 7 

Gru, Marry, sir, with needle and tliread. 

Tat. But did you not request to have it cut 7 

Grti, Thou hast faced many things.* 

TaL I have. 

Gru, Face not me : thou hast brav'd many men ; 
brave not me ; I will neither be faced nor braved. 
I say unto tliee, — I bid thy master cut out the 

Sown • but I did not bid him cut it to pieces : ergo^ 
lou best. 

Tat. Whv. here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Pet, Read it. 

Gru, The note lies in his throat, if he say I said so. 

Tai. ImprimiSf a loose-bodied gown : 

Gru, Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown, 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. 

Tai. With a small eompassed cape .** 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve ; 

Gru, I confess two sleeves. 

Tai. The sleeves curimisly cut. 

Pet, Av, there's the villany. 

Gru, Lrror i'the bill, sir; error i'the bill. I 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and 
sewed up aeain ; and that I'll prove upon thee, 
thouf^h thy little finger be arm'd in a thimble. 

Tot. This is true, that I say ; an I had thee in 
place where, thou should'st know it. 

Gru, I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, 
give me thy mete-yard,* and spare not me. 

Hor, God-a-mercy, Grumio ! then he shall haw 
no odds. 

Pet, Well, sir. In brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i'the right, sir ; 'tis for my mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru, Villain, not for th< life: Take up my mis- 
tress' gown for thy master^s use ! 

Pet. Whyj sir, what's your conceit in that 7 

Gru, Oj sir, the conceit is deeper than you think 
for: 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fie, he. ue ! 

Pet, Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor 
paid :— . [«9sii(. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-mor 
row. 
Take no unkindness of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

[ExU Tailor. 

Pet, Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your 
father's, 

(5) Curious. (6) Be-measure. 

(7) Turned up many garments with faeings. 

(8) A round cape. (9) Measuring^yarcL 
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Even in time honest mean habiliments ; 

Our purses shall bo proud, our ^arnivnls poor : 

For lis the mind thul makes t!tc bo<ly rirn ; 

And as the sun bnrakd ihrouyh ihc darke&t clouds, 

So honour pcertih' in Ihc niranot habit. 

AVhat, is the jay more prcriuus than ihe lurk, 

Bccau.^e his k-a:h( rs arc nioru beauliful 1 

Or is the uddi.>r l»clter than I he cci, 

Because his i>ahiti»i skin rontcnU the eye? 

O, no, ffood Katu ; udihcr art thou the worse 

For this poor furiiilurc, and uican array. 

If thou account*fft it shame, lay it on nic : 

And therefore, frolic ; ive u-ill liencc forthivith. 

To feast and sport us at thy fafher*s house. — 

IjO, call my men, and ht ut strai<!ht to him ; 

And brins our horses unto Loni^-lane end, 

There will we mount, and tliithcr walk on foot. — 

Let's see ; 1 think, Mis now some seven o'clock, 

And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kmth, I dare assure you, sir, His almost two ; 
And 'tivill be supper-time, ere \ou come tliere. 

Pet, It shall be seven, ere I ^o to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do. 
You are still crossing it.— Sirs, left alone: 
I will not po to-day ; and ere I do. 
It shall be what oViock I say it is. 

Her, Why so! Uiis gallant'will command the sun. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE /r.— Padua.— Bf/are Baptista»8 honie. 
Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dressed like Vin- 
centio. 

7!r«. Sir. (his is the house ; Please it you, that I 
call? 

Ped, Ay, what else 7 and, but I be deceived, 
Signior BapUsta may rciiionibcr me, 
Near twenty years airo, in 'Jrtioa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

TVo. 'Tis well ; 

And hold your own, in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'long:eth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped, I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your 

boy; 

^were ffood he were schooi'd. 

Tn. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
f<f ow do your duty thoroughly, I adrise you ; 
^BAflfine 'twere the riuht Vincentio. 

Bum. Tut ! fear not m^. 

TVo. But host thou done Ihj errand to Baptista 7 

Bion, I told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
^nd thatyou lookM for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Thou'rt a tall* fellow; hold thee that to 
drink, 
flere comes Baptista : — set your countenance, sir.— 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

<Signior Baptists, you are haply met: — 

Sir, [To the Pedant.] 

This IS the gentleman 1 told you of; 

1 pray you, stand ;rood father to me now, 

Oive me Biaiica for my patrimony. 

Ped, SoO, son !— 
Sir, by your leave : having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Maoe me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Oriove between your daugchter and himself: 
And, — for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care, 

(1) Appeareth. (2) Brave. (3) Scrunulous. 
(4) Anure or convey. (5) Betrothed. 



To have him matehM ; and,— if yoo please tttti 
No worse than I, sir,— upon some agreement, 
Me shall you flml most ready and roost wiUiiig 
' With one consent to liave her so bestow'd ; 
:For curious' I cannot be with you, 
Si;;nior Baptista. of whom I hear so welL 

Lap, S r, partlon me in what I have to say ;— 
Vour pla:nnes.% and your shortness, pfease me wdL 
Hiiihl ti ue it is. your son Lucentio liere 
Doth love my uaughter. and slie loveth him, 
Or bO'h disseinblc deeply their atTcctions : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than this, 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And pass^ my daughter a suflicient dower. 
The match is fully made, and all is done : 
Vour son shall have my dauchtcr with consent 

jTra. I Uiank you, sir. Where then do you know 
best, 
Wc be allied ;^ and such assurance ta'en. 
As shall with cither part's agreement st&nd7 

Bap. Notinmy house. Lucentio; for,youkBOV, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many scrvanU: 
Besides, old Gremio is lieark'ning still : 
And, happily,*' we mi^ht be iiitcrruptcu. 

Tra, 1 hen at my lod;!ing, an it like yoo, sir: 
There doth my father lie ; and Uktc, thb night, 
WeMI pass the business privately and well : 
!Scnd lor yoir daughter by your servant here, 
Mv boy shall feteii the scrivener presently. 
The wor^-t is this, — that, at so sIcnJkr warning, 
Vou're like to have a tlun and slender pittance. 

Ban. It likes me well :— Cambio, hie you honte, 
And l)id Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened:— 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
.\nd how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

I Ate, I pray the gods she inav, with all my heart! 

Tra. Dally not wit h the god% but get thee gone. 
Siijiiior Baptista, shall I lead the way 7 
Welcome ! one mess is like to \ie your cheer: 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisal 

Bap. I folloir ]roa. 

[Exeunt Tranio, Pedant, and Baptista. 

Bion, Cambio. — 

Luc, What say'st thou. Biondclk)7 

Bion, You saw my ma&tcr wink ancl lau^ upon 
you 7 

Lue, Biondello, what of that 7 

Bion, 'Faith, nothing; but lie has left mebeirt 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral* of hii 
signs and tokens. 

Lue, I pray thee, moralize tliem. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking witk 
the deceiving fatlier of a deceitful son. 

Lue, And what of him 7 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by yM to 
the supper. 

Jmc, And then 7 — 

Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke*i church if 
at your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this 7 

Bion, I cannot tell ; excent they are baaed 
about a counterfeit assurance : Take your assurance 
of her, cum priviUfrio ad imprimendHtn tdam: 
to Uie church ; take the priest, clerk, and sods 
suflicient honest witnesses : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 

say, 
But, bid Bianca farewell for erer and a day. 

[GoiMi. 

Lue. Hear'st thou, Biondello 7 

Biotu 1 cannot tarry : I knew a wench manicd 

(6) Accidentally. (7) Secret pnrpON. 
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S^j then you lie : it is the blessed 
Then, God be bless'd, it is the 



«rnooii as she went to the garden for pars-: 
ufi* a rabbit ; and so may you, sir, and so 
r. My master hath appointed me to go to 
uke*s, to bid tha prieat be ready to come 
rou come with your appendix. [Exit. 

I mar, and will, if sh'j he so cunlentetl : 
be pleasM, then wherefore should I doubt ? 
at hap may, I'll roundly /o about her : 
go hard, ii Cambio go without her. iflxU, 

5 F.— «4 fntbUe road. EnUr Petruchio, 
Katharina, and Uortensio. 

3ome on, o' God*s name ; once more to- 
ward our father's. 
)rd. how bright and goodly shines the moon ! 

Tne moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight 

now. 

say, it is the moon that shines so bright. 

1 Know, it is the sun that shines so bright. 
*^ow, by my mother's son, and that's myself, 
be moon, or star, or what I list, 
journey to your father's house : — 
ind fetcn our horses back a^ain. — 
re cross'd, and cross'd ; nothmg but cross'd ! 
Say as he says, or we shall never go. 

Forward, I pray, since we have come so 

far, 

it moon, or sun. or what you please : 
ou please to call it a rush candle, 
>rth I Yow it shall be so for me. 
[ say, it is the moon. 

I know it is. 

sun. 
blessed 

sun: — 

it is not, when you say it is not ; 

moon changes, even as your mind. 
>u will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
It shall be so, for Katharine. 
Petruchio, go thy ways : the field is won. 
WelL forward, forward : thus the bowl 

should run, 
, unluckily a!gainst the bias.— 

; what company b coming here 7 

titer Vinccntio, in a travelling dress, 

orrow, gentle mistress: Where away? — 

[To Vinccntio. 
, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, ' 
ou beheld a (resher gentlewoman 7 
Lr of white and red within her cheeks ! 
ATB do spangle heaven with such beauty, 
B two eyes become that heavenly face 7 — 
ely maid, once more good day to thee : — 
Cate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 
'A will make the man mad, to make a 
of him. 

Young budding virgin, fair, and fresh, and 

sweet, 

r away ; or where is thy abode 7 
the parents of so fair a child ; 
r the man, whom favourable start 
ee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 
Why. how now, Kate ! I hope thou art not 

mad: 

a man^ old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
t a makdeh, as thou say'st he is. 

Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
ive been so bcdafzlcd with the sun, 
ery thing I look on seemeth green : 
perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
A pray thee, for mv mad mistaking. 
Do, good olo grandfsire ; and, withal, make 

known 



Which way thou traTeUeet : if sUcmg with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair sir,— and you my merry mJftreety 
That with your strange encounter mueh ainmz'd 

me; 
My name is call'd — ^Vincentio: my dwelling— PIm ; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of minCj which lone I have not seen. 

Pet. What IS his name / 

Vin. Lucentio, jrentls lir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee — my loving father j 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman. 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualifiea as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true 7 or is it else your pleaiure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake? ^ 

Hot, I do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth herrof ; 
For our first merriment hath made thee iealoua. 
[Exeitnt Petruchio, Katharina, and Vincentio. 

Hot. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be forward, 
ThcD hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 

[ExiL 



ACT V. 

SCEJ^E /.—Padua. Be/ore Lucentio's house. 
Enter en one side Biondfello, Lucentio. asid Bi> 
anca ; Gremio walking on the iUher side. 

Bum. SofUy and swi(\ly, sir ; for the priest ia 
ready. 

Luc. I fly, Biondello : but they may chance to 
need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion. Nay, faith, I'll see the church o* your 
back ; and then come back to my master as soon 
as I can. [Exeunt LucBian. and Bion. 

Gre, I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio, ami mU 

tendants. 

Pet. Sir. here's the door, this is Lucentio's house. 
My fathers bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vin. You shall not choose but drink before yoa 

fo; 
shall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Knocks. 
Gre, They're busy within, you were best knock 
louder. 

Enter Pedant above at a window. 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would hett 
down the gate ? 

Vin. Is signior Lucentio within, sir? 

Ped. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken withal.. 

Vin. What if a man brinir him a hundred pound 
or two, to make merry withal 7 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself: he- 
shall need none, so long as I live. 
I Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in 
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Pidaa*«-Do jou hear, lir 7 — to leare (Hrolous cir- ; name :^-0, my md, nqr ion !~tell oie, thoa tiQib, 
euraatances, — I pray you, tell^ siKiiior Lucentio, ! where b my son Lucentio 7 

Tro. Call forth an officer: [BmUromewUkn 
leer.] carry this mad knave to the nolt-^faflKT 
iptista, I cnarge you see, that be be forth-eoainf. 
Fm. Carry me lo the gaol ! 



that his father is come from Pisa, and is here at 
the door to speak wilh htm. 

Ptd. Thou liest ; his father Is come from Pisa, 
and here loolunc out at the window. 

Vin, Art thou nis father 7 

PetL Ay, sir ; so nis mother says, if I may be- 
lieve her. 

Pei, Why, how, now, gentlemen ! [To Vincen.] 
why. this is flat knavery, to take upon you another 
man^s nnmc. 

Ptd. Lay hands on the villain ; I believe *a 
means to coxen somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re-enter Biondcllo. 

Bum. I have seen them in the church together : 
God send Vm goo<i shippin2 ! — But who is here / 
mine old master, Vinrciilio T now we arc undone, 
and brougni to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

[Seeing Biondcllo. 

Bioti. I hope. I may choose, sir. 

Vin. Come, nither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forcot me 7 

Bion. Forfrot you 7 no, sir : I could not forget 
you. for I never saw you before in all my life. 

Viiu What, you notorious villain^ didst thou 
never sec thy mastei's father, Vincentio? 

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old master? 
es, niari} , sir ; see where he looks out of the win- 
ow. 

Vin. IsH 80, indred ? [Brats Biondcllo. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. [Exit. 

Ped, Help, son ! help, sicmior Baptista ! 

[Exit from the xcindoto. 



I 



Pet. Pr*ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio^ 



the end of this controventy. 
Re-enter Pedant 



[They retire. 



Gre. Stav, officer ; he shall not go to prisan. 

Bap. Talk not, signior Gremio ; I aay, be ihaD 
go to prison. 

Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest yoa be 
conycatched' in this business ; I daie fwear, thii 
is the rip ht Vincentio. 

Ped. Swear, if thou darest 

Gre. Nay, 1 dare not swear ft. 

Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I an aol 
Lurcntio. 

Gre. Yes, T know thee to be signior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; lo the gaol with 
him. 

Vin. Thus strangers may bo haled and aboard :— > 
O monstrous villain ! 

Re-enter Biondcllo, with Lucentio, etnd Btaoca. 

Bion. O, we are spoiled, and->Yonder be b; 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

Lire. Pardon, sweet father. [Knt^iiMg, 

Vin . Lives mr sweetest son 7 

f Biondcllo, Tranio, and PedanLnm ouL 

Bian. Pardon, dear father. tknee&ng. 

Bap. How hast thou onsnded ?— 

Where is Lucentio 7 

Luc. Here*s Lucentio, 

Ricrht son nnto the rigrht VineentJo ; 
That have by marriage made thy daushfter mioe. 
While counterfeit supposes blear*d thiac eyne.' 

Gre. Here's packing,* with a witness, todeccire 
us all ! 



beUno ; Baptista, Tranio, and 
servants. 

Tra, Sir, what are you, that oflcr to beat my 
servant ? 

Vin. What am I, Mr ? nny, what arc you, sir? — 
O immortal ^ods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! 
a velvet ho»r1 a scarlet cloak .' ind a conatain hat ! ' 
— O. I am uiiduiic ! I am unda tr wti.le I play the 
gooQ husband at home, my lun aiic my servant 
spt>nd all at Ihc university. 

Tra. How now ! what's the matter 7 

Bap. What, is the man luna'.ic ' 

Tra, Sir, you seem a sober tncient gentleman 
by your halit, but your words show you a mad- 
man : Why, sir, what concerns it you, if I wear 
pearl and '/old 7 I thank my yood faUicr, I am able 
to maiiitiin i^ 

Vin. Thy father 7 O, villain ! he is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. 

Ban. Yon mistake, sir ; you mistake, sir : Pray, 
what do Tou think is his name 7 

Vin. Ilis name 7 as if I knew not his name ! I 
have brought him up ever since he was three years 
old, and his name is — Tranio. 
^ Ped. Away^ away, mad ass ! his name is Lucen- 
tio!— and he IS mine only son, and heir to the lands 
of me, signior Vincentio. 

Vin. Lucentio ! O, ho hath murdered his mas- 
ter ! — Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's 



(1) A hat with a conical crown. 

ft) Cheated. (SJ Deceived thy eyes. 

(4) Trkking-, underhand contrivances. 



That far'd and brav'd me in this matter so 7 
Bap, Why, tell me, is not this my CBmbio7 
Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca's tore 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did hear my countenance in the town ; 
And happilv I have arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my Miss r— 
What Tranio did, myself enforc'd \dm to : 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my save. 

Vin. I'll slit the villain's nose, that would haie 
sent me to the gnol. 

Bap. But do you hear, sir 7 [To Lucentio.] Have 
yoti married my daughter without asking my good- 
Will ? 

Vin. Fear not, Baptista ; we will content von, 
zo to ; But I will in, to be revenged for this viJIsov. 



[ExtU 
Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this knavery. 

[JSrif. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca ; thy father will not 

frown. [Exeunt Luc. mid Bins. 

Gre. My cake is dough :* But I'll in among the 

rest; 

Out of hope of all,— but my share of the feast 

Petruchio and Katharina advmue, 
Kath, Husband, let's follow, to see the end ol 

this ado. 
Pef. First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 
Kath. What, in the midst of the street 7 
Ptt, What, art thou ashamed of me 7 



(5) A proverbial expression, rapeftlad lilcr i 
disappointment 
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JTflU. No» iir ; God fofbid:— bat tshamed tokiM. 
FtL Why. Uwn let's home again : — Come, sirrah, 

let's away. 
JTflCh. Nay, I will gire thee a kiss : now pray 

thee, lore, star. 
Pirt. Is not this well / — Come, my sweet Kate ; 
etter once than never, for never too late. [£xe. 

CE^fE n,—Jl mom in Lucentio's hmae. A 
hmnquei set out. Enter Baptista, Vinccntio, 
Gremio^ fik< Pedant, Lucentio. Bianca, Petruchio, 
Kathanna, Uortensio, ana VVidou. Traiiio, 
Biondello, Grumlo, and otherSj attending. 



:. At lait, though long, our jarring notes 
a^ree : 
nd time it is, when raging war is done, 
o smile at 'scapes ancTperils overblown.— 
Iv fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
rliile 1 with self- same Kindness welcome thine : — 
rother Petruchio,— sister Kathanna, — 
nd thou. Hortensio, with thy loving widow, — 
east with the best, and welcome to my house ; 
[v banquet* is to close our stomachs up^ 
ner our (rreat good cheer : Pray you, sit doTvn ; 
or now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They sit at table. 
Pet. Nothing but sit and siL and eat and eat ! 
Ben. Padua affords this kinaness, son Petruchio. 
PeL Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our sakes, I would that word 

were true. 
Pet. Now for my life, Hortensio fears* his widow. 
Wid. Then never trust me if I be afeard. 
Pet. You are sensible, and yet you miss my 

sense ; 
mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 
Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 

round. 
Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that ? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pet. Conceives by me! — How likes Hortensio 

that? 
Hor. My widow says, thus she conceives her 

tale. 
Pet. Verj well mended : Kiss him for that, gtod 

widow. 
Kath. He that is giddy thinks the world turns 

round ; — 
prav yon, tell me what you meant by that. 
Wid. Your huzsband, being troubled with a 

shreiv, 
[easures my husband's sbrrmv by his wo : 
nd now you know my meanin;^. 
Kath. A very mean mcanin<r. 
Wid. Ritrht, 1 mean you. 

Kath. And I am moan, indeed, respecting you. 
Prt. To her, Kate ! 
Hor. To her, widow ! 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 

down. 
Hot. That's my office. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer : — Ha, to thee, lad. 

{Drinks to Hortensio. 
Rsp. How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks? 
Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head, and butt 7 a hasty-witted body 
iToold say, your head nnd butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awakcnM you ? 
jBion. Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore VU 
sleep again. 

(1) A banquet was a refection consisting of fruit. 



Pet. Nay, that you shall not ; iinee yoa haw 
begun. 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian. Am I your bird ? I mean to shif\ my bushy 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow :— 
You are welcome all. 

\Exevnt Bianca, Katharina, and Widow. 

Pet. She hath prevented me.— Here, Siguier 
TraniOy 
l*hl8 bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and missM. 

Tra. O, sir. Lucentio slippM me like his grey- 
hound, 
Which runs himself, and catches for his moeter. 

Pet, A {rood swift' simile, but something currish. 

Tra. *Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
*Tis thouirht, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap, O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that cird,^ good Tranio. 

Hor. Confess, confess, hatn he not hit you here 7 

Pet. 'A has a little eailM me, I confess ; 
And as the jest did glance away from me. 
'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outrignt. n 

Bap, Now. in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I think thou has the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet, Well, I say— no : and therefore, for «sso> 
ranee, ' 

Let's each one send unto his wife ; 
And he, whose wife is most obedient • . 

To come at first, when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose* 

Hor. Content : What is the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns ! 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Ltic. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. . •* 

PeL A match ; 'tis done. 

Hor, Who shall begm 7 

Luc, That will 1. Go, 

Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bion. I go. [Exit, 

Bap. Son. I will be vour half, Bianca comes. 

Luc, I'll have no halves ; I'll bear it all myselC. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

How now ! what news 7 

Bion, Sir, my mistress sends you wM, 

Tliat she is busy, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How ! sne is busy, and she cannot eonitf I ' 
Is that an answer ? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 

Prny God, sir, vour wife send you not a worse. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat' toy 
wife 
To come to mc forthwith. [Exit Biondello. 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her I 

Nay, then she must needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, sir, 

Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Now, Where's my wife 7 
Bion. She says, you hare some goodly jest' k^ 
hand ; 
She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse ; sne will not come I O 
vile. 
Intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ; 

(f ) Drrads. (S) WiUy. (4) SareasuL 
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StJi leoamtndherMiBetome. [£z<l Gnunio. 
Mmr, I know her tntwer. 
PtL What? 

Mir. She will not come. 

FeL The roaler fortvne mine, and there an end. 

Enltr Katharina. 

Jlqi. Now. bj my holidame, here comes Katha- 
rina! 
Kath, What is your will, sir, that you send for 

me? 
Pel. Where k your sister, and Hortensio^s wife ? 
Kath, They sit conrerringr by the parlour fire. 
Pti, Go, letch them hither ; if they deny to 
come, 
8 win(re rae them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straichU 

[Exit Katharina. 
JLuf • Here is a wonder, if rou talk of a wonder. 
Hot. And so il is : I wonder what it bodes. 
PtL Marry, peace it bodes, and kwe, and quiet 

An awiiil rule, and right supremacy ; 

And, to be short, what not, that^s sweet and happy. 

Bmp, Now (air befall thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For she is chajig*d, as she had nerer been. 

Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her ob^ience. 
Her new-built nrtue and obedience. 

JSe-enier Katharina, uith Bianca, ami Widow. 

See, where rfie comes ; and brings your froward 

wires 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion,— 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under A>oL 

rXatharina jntUs qff her eap, tnid throws it dtnim. 

vFid. LfHtf, let me never nave a cause to sigh, 
nil I be brought to such a silly pass f 

Bim, Fie ! what a fooUtfh duty call von this 7 

Laic. 1 would, your duty were as foolish too: 
The wisdom of rour duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath eost me a hundred crowns since supper-lime. 

Bimn, The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. 

PtL Katharine, I charge thee, tell these head- 
strong women 
What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 

Wid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will 
have no telling. 

Pit, Come on. I sav ; and first begin with her. 

Wid. She shall not. 

PtU I say, she shall ;~and first begin with her. 

Ktdh, Fie, fie! unknit that threatening unkind 
brow; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts Site the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fiur buds ; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov'd^ is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seemmg, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And. wnile it b so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thj hnsband is thy lord, thy life, tby keeper, 

(1) Gentle temper. 



Thy head, thy aovwogn; out tiitk eves for thu^ 
And for thy maintenance : eomaits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in coM, 
While tliou licdt warm at home, secure and sais, 
And cnves no other tribute at thy hands, 
B'.jt love, fair looks, and true obedience >— ■ 
Too liitie payment for so great a debt.. 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince. 
Even such, a woman oweth to her iMsband: 
And, when she's froward. peevish^ sullen, sow. 
And, not obedient to his noncst will, 
What is she, but a foul contending rebcL 
And gracetow traitor to her loving lord f 
I am asham'd, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel for peace } 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bourkl to serve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and kmoibth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our sod conditions,' and our hearts. 
Should well agree with our externa) parts? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 
My mind hatli been as big as one of yours. 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, more. 
To bandy word for word, and rrown ror (hown : 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past co«« 

pare,— 
That seeming to be most, which we least are« 
Then vail your stomachs,* for it is no boot ; 
And place your hands below your husband's foot ; 
In token of which duty, if he please. 
My hand is ready, msiy it do him ease. 
Pet, Why, there's a wench ! — Come on, and kiss 

me. Kate. 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou shall 

ha'L 
Vin, 'Tis a good hearing, when children are 

toward. 
Lue, But a harsh hearing, when womea are 

froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 
'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the vsh\U; 

[ To Lucentio. 
And, being a winner, God give you good ni^ht ! 

[Exeunt Petruchio cnt^Katlr. 
Hor. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a cortt 

shrew. 
Lue, 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be 

tam'd so. [Exewt' 



Of this plav the two plots are so well unitr^i 
that they can hardly be called two, without inwff 
to the art with which thcj* are interwoven. Tb* 
attention is entertained with all the variety of * 
double plot, yet is not distracted by unconneettd 
incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Petmchio ^ 
eminently sprightly and diverting. At the marria^ 
of Bianca, the arrival of the real father, perbaf^ 
produces more perplexity than pleasure. T^ 
whole play is very popular and diverting. 

JOHNSON' 



(i) Abate your spirits* 



WINTER'S TAUE:. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



tilumit. 



pNl«{>Ucr nfPtriUa. 



Aatoljcni,! 
rime, at CJ 



Hermione, aiun to Lcimftf. 
PerdJU, doiwiln- Id Ltsnlu tad H 
Psulint, wifi to •Antigm"*- 

ijirdi, lodiM, and aUntdmti; nljrri /ir ■ ioM*; 

iktplitriU, tkefitrittta, gnrjt, ^c 
Scene, imnrlimci (n SiciUa, nmrlinui fo Bthtmia, 



iauid jour Siciliu 

is comiit- 

rBobeu 



Bed in our lore* : for, Indeed,- 

■ptak it in the TrHdom o( mf 
Boot with aueh ]nagiiili<:pn«— 

I not what [u u;. We will 

iln ; thai j^or aenso, untnlelli- 
cieuee, mmj', though thej cun- 



eparalion or Iheir loricly, tfach- 
aol personil, hare been Toyulj 
rrcliiriEe or f'ltts, letter*, loting 
tj have Kerned la he tO£rthr-- 

ere, frDin the ecids n( oppoaed 

nacanlinue Iheir IotckI 

lere ii not in Ihc world either 



ilice, or matter, to 
rakutilccoDirurlarraur: 
ia a ^ntlemsn of the gi 



Tou have an a 
^princeMaii ■■" 
greateal promiae. Hi 



my nole. 

Ooni. 1 very well n^ree with fou in the liopet oT 
im : It ia a Eullsnl rhild ; one thai, indeed, phT- 
ea Ihe subject,* mukca ntd hearU Trcah : IheT, that 
enl on crulchcs ere he waa born, deaire jet tboir 
Te, lo ace him iman. 
■flrcV Would Iheyelw be eontent lodieT 

Com. Vea; inhere were no other eiciue whf 
lei ahould rfcsire to ilie. 

Jrch. Iflhe bin|;h3d no aon, thef would deaira 
< liie on crutches till he had one. {Exitrnt. 

SCEM-E H.—Thtta«u. J mm iff $liUt in tkt 

Sloci. Enltr Lcontea, Palincaea, Heroiione, 
amilllua, CbdiIIIu, aHdMeHdanU. 
PU. Nine ehan)(e* oT the wal'rr liar have Iwen 
The ahe|>herd'> note, ainee we ha>e leA our throne 
Without a burden : lime aa long aEiin 
Would be Gil'd up, my brother, wiUi oar Ihanka i 
And jEt we ihoula, Tor |ierpetuil;r, 
Uo hence in duhl ; And thercrore, like a dphar. 
Vet aluidJDt; in rich place, I mailiply. 
With one we-thonk-jou, many Ihouunda dton 



That tto hefore it. 



p^r 



Slav jour Ihanka awhil 



And pny them whan you part. 









V reara, of what mat ehanea, 
«nce! Thai may blow^^ 
il home, to make ii* aay, 
niJji .' Beaklea, I hate atajM 



ThiiiipHlJarlhlo 
To lire your roynllr. 

Lam, We are touglier, teoUHr. 

Than you can put u» lo'L 

Pet. No longer oUf. 

/.eon. One Bcven-niRhl lancer. 

Pol- Verr aooth, to-iaarfow. 

Lam. W«'ll part the Ume belweea'e t^mt »ai 



(S) AITordi a cordial to 
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1*11 no gain-iaying. 

Pol. Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i'Lhe 

world. 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now. 
Were there necessity in ^our request^ although 
*Twere needful I denied it. My a flairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay, 
To you a chars^, and trouble : to save boih. 
Farewell, our brother. 

I^on. TonfTue-ticd, our queen 7 speak you. 

Her, I had thought, sir, to have held my peace, 
until 
You had drawn oaths from him. not to stay. You, sir, 
Charice him too coldlv : Tcil nim^ you are sure, 
All in Bohemia's well : tliis satislaction 
The by-gone dav proclaimed ; say this to him, 
lie's beat from his best ward. 

Leon, Well said, Hermione. 

Her, To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong : 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
We'll thwack him hence with distaffs. — 
Yet of your royal presence [ToPolixenes.] Pll ad- 
venture 
The borrow of a week. AVhen at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I'll give htm my commission, 
To let him there a month, behind Ihe giest* 
Prefix'd for his parting : yet, good deed.* Leontcs, 
I love thee not a jar^ o' the clock behind 
What lady she her lord.— You'll sUy ? 

Pol, No, madam. 

Her, Nay, but you will ? 

Pol. I may not, verily. 

Her. VerUy ! 
You put me off* with limber* vows : But I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars witli 

oaths, 
Should yet say, Sir, no going. Verily, 
You shall not fo ; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a pnsoncr. 
Not like a suest ; so you shall pay your fees. 
When you depart, ana save your thanks. How say 

you f 
My prisoner? or my guest? by your dread verily, 
One of them you shalTbc. 

Pol, Your guest then, madam : 

To be your prisoner, should import offending ; 
Which is for me less easy to commit, 
Than you to punish. 

Her. Not your iraoler then. 

But your kind hostess. Come, Pll question you 
Of mj lord's trkks, and yours, when you were 

boys ; 
You were pretty lordings* then.^ 

Pot. We were, fair queen, 

Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her, Was not my lord the verier wacr o' the two ? 

Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk 
i' the sun. 
And bleat the one at the other : what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-\Ioing, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life. 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

(1) Geste were the names of the stages where 
4fae king appointed to lie, during a royal progress. 
(t) Indeed. (3) Tick. (4) Flimsy. 
(5) A dimiautive of lords. 



With stronger blood, we ihoukl have ammM 

heaven 
Boldly, J^ot guiUy ; the impositiofi demr>d, 
Hereditary ours.* 

Her. By this we gather, 

You have tripp'd since. 

Pol. O my most sacred lady, 

Temptations have since then been bom to ut : br 
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Vour precious self had then not cruss'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot! 

Of tills make no conclusion ; lest you say, 
Vour queen and I arc devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made jou do, we'll aoiwcr; 
If you lirst sinn'd with us, and that with us 
Vou did continue fault, and that you slipped not 
With any but with us. 

l^eon. Is he won jet? 

Her. He'll stay, mv lord. 

Leon. At my rc<|uest, he would aot 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never sptA'at 
To better purpose. 

Her. Nerer 7 

Leon, Never, but once. 

Her, What? have I twice said weU? wIm 
watj't before ? 
I pr'ythee, tell me: Cram ub with praiK^ nrf 

make us 
As fat as tame things t One good deed, dyipg 

tongueless. 
Slaughters a thousand, waiUnr npon that 
Our praises arc our wages: You may ride ui, 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ;— 
M v last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first ? it has an elder sister. 
Or I mistake you : O, would her name were Gfictf 
But once buUire I spoke to the purpose. Whaf 
Na)', let me have't ; I long. 

Leon. Wliy, that wu wlM 

Three crabbed months had sour'd tbemsdwl* 

death, 
£re I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clap thvsclfmy love ; then didst thou uttert 
I am, yours for ever. 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose tirip* 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husbana ; 
The other, for some while a friend. 

[Giving her hand to PoUitfC^ 

Leon. Too hot, too hot : [Jl^^ 

To minele friendship far, is mingling bloods. 
1 have trenwr cordis'' on me : my heaK daneei ; 
But not. for joy, — not joy. — This entertainment 
May a free JTrice put on : derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 
And well borume the agent: it may, I grant: 
But to be paddling palms, and pinching fin^rt. 
As now they ure ; and making practis'd smileti 
As in a looking-^lass ;— and then to sigh, as 'two* 
The mort o'lhe deer ;• 0, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor iLy brows. — ManuUivH 
Art thou my boy? 

J^am. Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. Pfiecks? 

Why, that's my bawcock.* What, bast smutcb'i 

thy nose?— Jfck- 

They Ray, it's a copy out of mim^Come, eapUio* 

[6) Setting aside original sin. 

7) Trembling of the heart. 

8) The tune played at the death of the deer* 
[9) Heaijty fellow^ 
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k>e neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
le steer, the heifer, and the cauT, 
IM, neat. — Still virginalling* 

XObaening Polixetiea imd Hermione. 
)a]m 7— How now, you wanton calf? 
ay calf? 

Yes, if you will, my lord, 
'hou want*st a rough pash, and the shoots 
lat I hare,' 

like me :— yet,. they say, we are 
like as eg^ ; women say so, 
say any thmg: But were they false 
k1 blacks^ as wind, as waters ; false 
e lo be wished, by one that fixes 
twixt his and mine ; vet were it true 
s boy were like me. — Come, sir paire, 
le with your welkin* eye ; Sweet villain ! 
'st ! my coUop ! — Can thy dam ? — may't 

thy infection stabs the centre : 

make possible, things not so held, 

:at*st with dreams;— (How can this be?)— 

I's unreal thou coactive art, 

r*8t nothing : Then, His very credont.' 

'*st co-join with something; and thou 

Mt; 

berond commission ; and I find it,) 

o-the infection of my brains, 

ningofmy brows. 

What means Sicilia ? 
s something seems unsettled. 

How, my lord ? 
T? how is't with you, best brother? 

You look, 
leld a brow of much distraction: 
i0T*df my lord 7 

No, in good earnest. — 
stimes nature will betray its folly, 
less, and make itself a pastime 
bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
's face, methouifhts, I did rc'coil 
ree years ; and saw myself unbreech'd, 
in velvet coat ; my dasrirer muzzled, 
uld bite its master, and so prove, 
nts oH do, too dangerous, 
methought, I then was to this kernel, 
h,* this gentleman :— mine honest friend, 
&ke eggs for money V 
To, my lord, I'll fight. 
Du will ? why, happy man be his dole !' — 
ly brother, 

I fond of your young prince, as wo 
> be of ours ? 

If at home, sir, 
y exercise, my mirth, mjr matter: 
worn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
te, mv soldier, statesman, all ; 
a Juiy*s day short as December ; 
his varyinsr childnesfl, cures in me 
that would thick my blood. 

So stands this squire 
h me : We two will walk, my lord, 
Tou to your graver steps. — Hermione, 
(ov'st us, show in our brother's welcome ; 
I dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
yself, and my young rover, he's 
to my heart 

- If you would seek us, 

Playing with her finirers as if on a spinnet. 
u wantest a rough head, and the budding 
I have. 

ndary. (4) Blue. (5) Credible. 
cod. (7) Will you be ci^olcd 7 



We are yours i'the garden: Shall's attend you 

Leon, To your own bents dispose jou : you'D be 
found. 
Be you beneath the sky : — I am ansling now, 
Though you perceive me not how f give line. 
Go to, go to ! 

[•^side. Observing Polixenes and Hermione. 
How she holds up the neb,"' the bill lo him I 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 
To her allowing' * husband ! Gone already ; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o'er head and ears a fork'd 
one.'»— 
[Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and aitendanU, 
Go, play, boy, play ;— thy mother plays, and 1 
Play too ; but so disgrac'd a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell.— Go, play, boy, play ;— There 

have been. 
Or I am much deceivM, euckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there i^ even at this present, 
Now, while I speak this, nolds his wife oj the arm. 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence. 
And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't. 
Whiles other men have gates; and those gates 

open'd. 
As mine, against their will : Should all despair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Physic foi^t there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant; and 'tis powerfbl, think it, 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded. 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy. 
With bag and baggaire : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't not. — How now, boy? 
J^Iatn, I am like yon, they say. 
Leon* Why, that's some comfort.— 

What! Camillo there? 
Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
Leon. Go play, Mamillius ; thou'rt an honest 
man. — [Exit Mamillius. 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

Cam, You had much ado to make his anchor bold; 
When you cast out, it still came home. 
Leon. Didst note it? 

Cam, He would not stay at your petitions ; made 
His business more material. 

Leon. Didst perceive it 7— • 

They're here with me already ; whiepering, round* 

. inir,'> 
Sicilia is a so-forth-: 'Tis far crone. 
When I shall gust'^ it last. — How came't, Camillo, 
That he did sUy ? 
Cam, At the irood queen's entreatjr. 

Leon. At the queen's, be't: good, should do 
pertinent ; 
But so it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks :— Not noted, is't, 
But of the finer natures 7 by some severals, 
Of head-piece extraordinary 7 lower messes,>* 
Perchance, arc to this business purblind t say. 
Cam. Business, my lord ? I think, most under^ 
stand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 
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Stays here loii<rer. 



Lem. lU? 

Cam, 

Leon, Ay, but why 7 

Cam, To satisfjr your highness, and the entreaties 
or our most gracious mistreM. 

Lton. Satisry 

The entreaties of your mistress ? saiisrjr 7 — 

Let that sulfice. I have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest thinfr* to my heart, as well 
My chamber-counsels : wherein, pricst-liJce, thou 
H.ist cleans*d mr bosom ; 1 from thee departed 
Thy ppBitcfit re(orra*d : but we have been 
DeceiT-d in Ihy integrity, deceived 
la that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, mv lord ! 

Leon, To bide uponU ;~Thou art not fionect : Or, 
If thou inclin^st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes' honesty behind, restraining 
From course required : Or else thou must t^ counted 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust. 
And therein neglis;cnt ; or else a fool. 
That seest a game playM home, tne rich stake 

drawn. 
And tak*st it all for jest. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 

I may be neglicfent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In erery one of these no man is free, 
But tliat his neglij^cncc^ his folly, fear, 
Amoniflrst the innnite domfrs of the world, 
Sometime puts forth : In your aflairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wiiful-negligent, 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I nlay'd tne fool, it was mv neiriiirence, 
Not wei^hiuii^ well the enJj if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted, 
Whereof Uie execution did cry out 
ATainst the non- perform a nee, 'twas a fear 
Which oft affects the wisest ; these, my lord. 
Are such allow'd inHrmities, that honesty 
Is never free of. But. 'bi^eech your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
Bv Its own visage : if I then deny it, 
*Ti8 none of mine. 

Letm, Have not you seen, Camillo, 

(8.1* that's past doubt : you have ; or your eye-glass 
Is thicker than a cuckold^s horn ;) or heard 

g^or, to a vison so apparent, rumour 
annot be mute,) or thousrht (for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, that does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery 7 If thou wilt confess, 
(Or else be impudently negative. 
To have nor eyes, nor cars, nor thought,) then say, 
My wife's a hobby-horse : deserves a name 
As rank as any flux-wciich, that puts to 
Before her trolh-plijrht : siy it, and justify it 

Cam, I would not be a stander-by, to hear 
My sovereign mistress clouded sn, without 
My present vengeance taken ; 'Shrew my heart, 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this : which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon. Is whispering nothing 7 

Is leaning cheek to cheek 7 is meeting noses 7 
Kissinsf with inside lip 7 stopping the career 
Of laughter with a si^h 7 (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot 7 
Skulking iii corners 1 wishinc clocks monS swift 7 
Hours, minutes 7 noon, midnight 7 and all eyes 

blind 
With the pin and web,* but theirs, theirs only, 

l\\ To box is to hamstring. 

[f 1 Disorders of the eye. 

Is) Hour-glass. (4) Hasty. 



That would unseen be wicked 7 k tU§ BOttdM? 
Why, then the world, and all thftt's int, b bo^; 
Tlie covering sky is notUnv ; Bohemia nothiw; 
My wife is nothing; nornotUng have these DoUup^ 
If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my lord, be cnrM 

Of this diseas'd o|Hnion, and oetinMBs ; 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

I^on. Say, it be ; tie true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

I^on. It is: you lie, yea Is : 

I say, thou liest, Camillo, and I hate thee : 
Pronounce tliee a gross lout, a nundless slave , 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Canst with thine eyea at onee see good and evil, 
Inclining to them Both : Were my wife's Ihrer 
Infccleclas her life, she would not Uts 
The running of one glass,* 

Cam. WhodoesiniectbcrT 

Leon. Why he, that wears her like her medd^ 
hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia: Who— if I 
Had servants true about me ; that bare ejce 
To see alike mine honour as their proAti, 
Their own particular thrills,— they would do that 
Which fihould undo more doing: Ay, and tboa 
His cup-bearer, — wluMn I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rearM to worahip; wbonayVl 

see 
Plain] V, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees ke a w ^ 
How 1 am galled — might'st lb«|iiee a cop^ 
To srive mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordiaL 

Com. Sh-, ny kri, 

I could do this : and that with no rasM poCiso, 
But with a linff'ring dram, that should not work 
Maliciously* like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dreaA mistresi^ 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd ihee, 

Leon. Make't thy question, and go ist 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettle^ 
To appoint myself in this vexation ? sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets, 
Which to preserve is sleep ; which bdim spottd^ 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps r 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prinee mj sse,^ 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine; 
Without ripe moving to't 7 WouM I do this? 
Could man so bleuch 7* 

Cam, 1 must believe yoo, dr; 

1 do { and will fetch off Bohemia for't: 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your higfaB(i> 
Will take again your aueen, as yours at firrt; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, thereby, forssibf 
The injury of ton^rues, in courts and kingdom 
Known and allied to yours. 

Leon. Thou dost advise B^i 

Even so as I mine own course have set dowD : 
I'll eive no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 
Go then : and with a countenance as clear 
Ai* friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohaih» 
And with your queen : I am his cupbearer; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage. 
Account me not your servant 

Lton. This is all: 

Do't, and thou hast the one half qf my heart; 
Do't not, thou splitt'st thine owa.' 

Com. PUdot,myki* 

(5) Malkiooslr, with effects openly Imrtfid. 

(6) i. e. Could any man so start off tnm P>* 
priety? 
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I wfll teem friendly, u thoii hut adTis'd 
me. [Exit, 

miserable lady t— But, for me, 
Be stand I in 7 I must be the poisoner 
PoUzenes : and my ground to doH 
edience to a master ; one^ 
rebellion with himself, will have 
ire his, so too. — To do this deed, 
m follows : If I could find example 
ands. that had struck anointed lungs, 
ish'a ader, Pd not do't : but since 
s, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
IV itself forswearH. I must 
ine eourt : to do't, or no, is certain 
break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
les Bohemia. 

Enter PoHxenes. 

This is strange ! methinks. 
If here begins to warp. Not speak ?— 
r, CamiUo. 

Hail, most roval sir I 
liat is the news i'tiie court r 

None rare, my lord. 
lie king hath on him such a countenance, 

1 lost some province, and a region, 
he loves himself: even now I met him 
tomary compliment ; when he, 
liis eyes to the contrary, and falling 
nuch contempt, speeds from me ; and 
me to consiaer what is breeding, 
nses thus his manners. 
'. dare not know, my lord, 
ow! dare not? do not. Do you know, 
ind dare not 

Ijent to me 7 'Tis thereabouts ; 
nirself, what you do know, you must ; 
lOt say, you dare not Good Camillo, 
ng*d complexions are to me a mirror 
ows me mine chanfr'd too : for I must be 
n this alteration^ finding 
lus alter'd with iL 

There is a sickness 
Its some of us in distemper ; but 
name the disease ; and it is caught 
at yet are well. 

How ! caught of me 7 
not sifrhted like the basilisk : 
k*d on thousands, who have sped the better 
l^ard, but kill'd none so. CamiUo,^— 
•e certainly a gentleman : thereto 
s, experienced, which no less adorns 
7, than our parents' noble names, 
success* we are gentle.* — I beseech you, 
low aught which does behove my know- 
edge 

be informed, imprison it not 
nt concealment 

I may not answer, 
sickness caught of mc, and yet I well ! 
answered. — Dost thou hear, Camillo, 
thee, by all the parts of man, 
Miour does acknowledge,— 'Whereof the 
east 

1 suit of mine, — that thou declare 
idency thou dost guess of harm 
g toward me ; how far off*, how near ; 
ly to bt prevented, if to be ; 
<w best to bear it 

Sir, lai tell you ; 



•neoestion. 

itle was opposed to simple ; well born. 1 



Since I am charg'd in honoonand by him 

That I think honourable: Therefore, mark m? 

counsel ; 
Which must be even as swidly followed, as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself ana me 
Cry, lost, and so good- night 

Pol, On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you.* 

Pol. By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. 

Pol. For what 7 

Com. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears, 
As he had seen% or been an instrument 
To vice* you to%— that you have touch*d his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. O, then my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the best I 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunn*d^ 
Nay, hat^ too, worse than the great'sl infection 
That e^er was beard, or read ! 

Cam, Swear his thought over 

By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon, 
As on by oath, remove, or counseL shake 
The labric of nis folly ; whose foundation 
Is pilM upon his faith,* and will continue 
The standing of bis body. 

PoL How should (his grow 7 

Cam, I know not : but, I am sure, *Us saier to 
Avoid what*s grown, than question how *tis bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty,— 
That lies enclosed in this trunl^ which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd^'Hiway to«night 
Your followers 1 will whisper to Ine busmess ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several postern^, 
Clear them o' the city : For myself, Pll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this dbcovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter*d truth : which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemned by the king's own mouthy 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee : 

I saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neighbour mine : My ships are ready, and 
My people did exnect my heqce departure 
Two days a^o.— This jealousy 
Is for a precious creature : as she's rare, 
Must it be great ; and, as his person's mighty. 
Must it be violent ; and as he docs conceive 
He is dishonour'd by a man which ever 
Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershades me i 
Good expedition be my friend^ and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of hts theme, but nothin|p 
Of his ill-ta'en suspicion I Come, Camillo ; 
I will respect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear'st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highness 
To take the urgent hour : come, sir, sway. 

[Exitmi, 

(3) t. e. I am the person appointed, fce. 

(4) Draw. (5) SetUMtbrUef. 
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SC^XE U-^The $ame, Entrr Henaione, M&- 
millius, mid Ladies, 

Her, Take the boy to you : he so troubles me, 
Tis past enduring. 

1 iAuhf, Come, my gracious lord, 

Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mmnu No, 1*11 none of you. 

1 Ltutif. Whr, my sweet lord ? 

JVcm. You'ii kissme -..ird; and speak to me as if 
I were a. baby still. — I Iotc you better. 

S Lady, And wliy so, my good lord 7 

Mam, Not for because 

Tour brows are blacker : yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a 6emi-circle, 
Or half-moon made with a nen. 

f Lady, Who taught you this 7 

Jdahi, I lcam*d it out of women's faces. — Pray 
now 
What colour are your eye-brows 7 

1 Lotiy. Blue, my lord. 

•iVciiu Nay, that*s a mock : I have seen a lady's 
noAc 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

4 iMdy, Hark ye : 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince, 
One of lhc>!«e days; and then youM wanton with us, 
If wc would have you. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a fi^orxlly bulk : Goo<l time encounter her ! 

Her, What wisdom stirs amongst you 7 Come, 
sir, now 
I am for vou atrain : Pray you sit by us. 
And tell ^s a talc. 

.Afcnn. Marry, or sad, shallH be 7 

Her, As merry as yuu wilU 

Jtfom. A sad talc's best for winter : 

I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her, Ia}Vb have that, sir. 

Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do yo«ir best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful 
at it. 

Mam, There was a mj»n, 

Her, Nay, romc, sit down : then on. 

Main, Dwelt by a cliurch-yard ; — i will tell it 
soniy; 
Yon crickets shall not hear iL 

Her, ^ Come on, then, 

And givo/t me in mine ear. 

Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords^ and others. 

Leon. Was he met there 7 his train 7 Camillo 
with hin» 7 

1 Lord. R<;hlud the tufl of pines I met them ; 
ncMT 
Saw I nun >cour so on their way ; I ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Leon. How bless'd am I 

In niv jtist censure?' in my true opinion 7 — 
AlacK, for losscr knowled'je P How accurs'd, 
In bein^ so blest ! — There may be in the cup 
A snider' steei»'d, and one may drink ; depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not intected : but. if one present 
The abhorr'd insredienl to his eye, make known 
How be bath drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides, 



With Tiolent hefti:*— I ha?e drank, tnd 

spider. 
Camillo waa his help in thia^ his puider :— 
There is a plot againat my life, ny crown ; 
All's true that is mistrusted :— that fabe rUlaia, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-emploT*d by him : 
He has discuver'd my design, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thin? :* yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will : — ^How came tlie posteraf 
So easily open 7 

1 iMTd. By his «eat aathority ; 

U hich often hath no less prevail'd than 90, 
On your command. 

_^on. I know't too well. 

Ciive me the boy : I am glad, you did not nurse In: 
Tl|pugh he does ocar some signs of me, yet yoa 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her, What is this T sport 7 

Leon, Bear the boy hence, he aball not come 
about her ; 
Away with him : — and let her sport herself 
With that »he's big with ; for 'lis Pdizenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Her. But Pd say, be bad sot, 

And, I'll be ^wom you would belioTe iqy s^inf, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leon, Yon, bt Isrii^ 

Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, she is a goodly lady, and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto edd, 
Tij pity she*s not honest, lumowraiU : 
Praise her but for this her without-door fom. 
(Which, on niv faith, deserves high qieechj) isd 

slraignt 
The shrufT, the hum, or ha ; these petty braodi. 
That calumny doth use : — O, I am out. 
That mercy dors : for calumnv will sear* 
Virtue itself :~Tnese shrugs, these hums, and bi\ 
When you have said, she's goodly, come betwMV 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it know^ 
From him that has most cause to griefe it shoaU st, 
She's an adultress. 

Her, Should a villain say Mi^ 

The most replenish'd rillain in the world. 
He were as much more villain : you, my htit 
Do but mistake. 

Leon, You hare mistook, my la^i 

Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing, 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy piftce. 
Lost barbarism, making me tbe precedent, 
Should a like lan<;uafre use to all degrees, 
And mannerly distinmiishment leave out 
Betuixt the prince and begsrar ! — 1 have mid, 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whon: 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A fed era ry' with her; and one that knows 
Wh:it she sliouUl ehamu to know herself. 
But' with h«T most vile principal, that Mie's 
A hed-swervcr^ even as nad as those 
That vul<jars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, by my life, 

Privy to none of this : How will this erieve j»i 
When yon shall come to clearer knowledire, that 
Vou thus have publish'd me 7 Gentle mylord. 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to sij 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No, no ; if I mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon, 



i\) Judgment. 
2) O that my knowledjre were less ! 
3) Spider* were esteemed poisonous in 
yr*e time. 



our au- 



(4) Hcavmgs. 

(5) A thing pinched out of clouts, a puppet 

(6) Brand as infamous. (7) ConfedeMte. 
(8) Only. 



WINTER'S^ TALE. 



m 



re is Hot big enough to bear 
•boy's top.-=^^Aw«j wUh her to prison t 
•hali speak for her, is afar off guillji* 
bespeaks.* 

There's some ill planet reigns : 
: patient, till the heavens look 

I aspect more favourable*—' — Good my 
ords, 

Rrone to weeping, as our sex 
J are : the wai^t of which vain deW| 
e, shall drv'vour pfties ; but I have 
ourable grier l<y)gM here, which bums 
lan tears drown !' .'Beseech you all, my 
ords, " ■ - 

uffhts so qualified as your charities 
It Instruct you, measure me ; — and so . 
's will be performed ! 

Shall I be heanl 7 

Hio is*t. that goes with me 7~'Beseech 

irour highness, 

en mav be with me ; fbr, you see. 

t requires it. Do not weep, zoou fools ; 

no cause : when you shall Know, your 

Distress 

rr*d prison, then abound in tears, 

e out : this action. I now go on, 

better grace. — Adieu, my lord : 
^ish*d to see you sorry ; now, 

shaIL<^^My women, come ; you hare 
leave. 
Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

\Ext\mt Queen fmA Ladies. 
. 'Beseech your highness, call the queen 
igain. 

le certain what you du, sir; lest your 
justice ^ 

ilence ; in the which three great ones suffer^ 
, your queen, your son. 

For her, my lord,^^ 
f life lay down, and will do't, sir, 
Ml to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
s of heaven, and to you ; I mean, 
hich you accuse her. 

If it prove 
lerwise, IMl keep my stables' where 
ny wife : I'll go in couples with her ; 
len I feeL and see her. no further trust her ; 
f inch or woman in tne worl(L 
f dram of woman's flesh, is false, 
i. 

Hold your peaces. 

Gk>od my lord, — 
. is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 
abus'd, and by some putter-on,* 
U be damnM for't; would I knew the 
villain. 

Isnd-damn him : Be she honour>flaw*d,'— 
vee daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
•nd, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
prove true, they'll pay for't: by mine 
honour, 
them all ; fourteen they shall not see, 

false generations : they are co-heirs ; 
d rather glib m^^self, than they 
lOt produce fair issue. 

Cease; no more. 

II this business with a sense as cold 
ead man's nose : I see't, and feel't, 
bel doing thus ; and see withal 
ruments that feeL 



otely guiHy. 
e my station* 



(2) In merely speaking. 



I) instigator* 



^nl. ^ , Iflftfa^AQi 

We need no grate to bury honesty ; 
There's not a min of it. the face to sweeten 
Of the whole aungy.earui. 

Uwi. What! latk I credit f 

1 LofrA, I had rather you did lack, than I| my 
lord. 
Upon this ground \ and more it would content mi 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

Ltw, Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forceful instigationi Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels ; but our natural ffoodnesi 
Imparts this : which. — ^if you (or stupifieo, 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot^ or wul not^ 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves, 
We need no more of your advice : the matleTi 
The loss, the gain^ the ordering 9A't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Aid, And I vdsh| my lieg^ 

You had only in jrour silent judgment tried % 
Without more overture* 

Ltm, How could that be? 

Either thou art most ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert bom a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as gross as evertouch'd coidectare. 
That iack'd sight only« nouf^ht for approDatiOli»* 
But only seeing, all other circumataneet 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proecedldgi 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importanee, ^wene . 
Most piteous to be wild,) I hatre despatcb'd ill ^oit| 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes ana Dion, whom yon know 
Of atufPd sufficieney ;* Now, from the ortcte 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel hal| 
Shall stop, or spur me* Have I doM well 7. 

1 larL Well done, my lord. 

JLson. Though I am satisfied, and need no wxx% 
Than what I Imow, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minos of others ; such as be^ 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it fOo4| 
From our free person she should be confin'd ; 
Lest that the treachery of the two, fled heiietf : 
Be left her to perform. Come^ follow us | 
We are to speak in public : for this busioeM . 
Will raise us all. 

Ant \Jitidt.\ To laughteri ts I tal» it, 
If the good truth were known. [EatmmX* 

SCE^E IL-^Tke Mame» The outer room ^ m 
prisons Enter Paulina and ottendtmU, 

PauL The keeper of the prison,— call to Mm ; 

[ExU an. oflcnrfml* 
Let him have knowledge who I am.— Good UAj I 
No court in Europe is too good for thee, 
What dost thou then in prison 7 — ^Now, good di) 

Re-enter attendant, with the Keeper* 
You know me, do you not 7 

Keep. for ft wort^ htf^ 

And one whom much I honour* 

Paul, (ray yon, theiii 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep, I may not, mhdam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paid, Here's sdog 
To lock up honesty and honour from 
The access of gentle visitors f ^Is it lawftilf 

(9) Proof. <6) Of abilities more thM 

t N 
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PnTTM. to fee her women 7 any oTthem? 
EffiUia? 

Keep, So please you. madam, to put 
Apart these your attendants, I shall bring 
Emilia forth. 

PmiL I pray now, call hrr. 

Withdraw yourselres. f£xe«n( attend. 

Keep. And, madam, 

I must be present at your conference. 

Paul. Well, be it so, pr*ylhre. \ Exit Keeper. 
Here's such ado to make no stain a stain, 
As pastes colouring. 

Re-^nter Keeper, with Emilia. 

Dear sentlewoman, how fares our ^i^cious lady T 

EmL As well as one so great, and so forlorn. 
May hold together : On her frights, and griefs, 
( Wliich never tepder lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time, deliTer'd. 

Paiii.Abqy7 

BfeU, A daughter ; and a goodly babe, 

Lusty, and like to Utc : the queen receiTes 
Maeh comfort in*t: says, My poor prieoner, 
I «m Innocml at fou, 

PmaL 1 dare be sworn :— - 

These dangerous unsafe lunes* o*the king ! be- 

shrew them! 
He must be told on*t, and he shall : the oflioe 
Becomes a woman best ; 1*11 take it upon me : 
If I prore honey-mouthed, let my tongue blister; 
And ncTcr to my red-look*d angiT be 
The trumpet any more :— Pray yon, Emilia, 
Commend my Mst obedience to the p/avtn ; 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 
IMi showH the kimr. and undertake to be 
Her sdTocate to th' loudest : We do not know 
How he may soden at the si^ht o*the child ; 
The silence olVen of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

BmiL Most worthy madam, 

Tour honour, and your sroodness, is so eVident, 
That your free underUking cannot miss 
A thrnring issue ; there is no ladv liring. 
So meet for this great errand : Please your lady- 
ship 
To visit the next room, IMI presently 
Aequaint the queen of your most noole offer ; 
Who. but to-day, hammer'd of this design ; 
But Gurst not tempt a minister of honour, 
-Lest she should be denied. 

PaNl. Tell her, Emilia, 

111 use that toni^ue I hare : if wit flow from it, 
As boldness (h»m my bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

Emil. Now be you bleM for it ! 

ril to the queen : Please you, come something 
nearer. 

Keep, Madam, iTt please the (;ueen to send the 
babe. 
I know not what I shall incur, to pass it, 
Having no warrant. 

PqxiL You need not fear it, sir : 

The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is. 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Free'd and enfranchisM : not a party to 
ThMB anger of the king ; nor guilty U, 
If any m. the trespass of the queen. 

Ketp, I do believe it. 

PemU Do not you fear: upon 

MIm honour I will stand 'twizt yoa and danger. 

[Exeiml. 




0) 



(f ) Mark and aim. (S) Alone. 



SCEJTE III.^Tke smm. Jtrwm U the 
Enter Leontea, Antigonas, Lords, 

Leon, Nor night, nor day, no reft : It li M 
wraknc»s 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being : — part o^be caOM^ 
She, the adultross ; — for the harlot kine 
Is quite beyond mine ai^n, out of the blank 
And level' of my bram, p!ot-proof : but she 
I ran hook to mc : Say^ that she were gone, 
(.liven to the fire, a moictj of my rest 
Might rome to me again. H no's there ? 

I Mien. Mylori? 

Leon, How does the boy? 

1 ^tten. He took good rest to-D%li; 

*Tis hop*d, his sickness is discharg'd. 

Leon. To ne. 

His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 
He straight declined, droop*d, took it deepjr ; 
Fastened and iSi'd the shame on*t in himself; 
Threw off* his spirit, his appetite, his sleep, 
And downriglit languished.— Lttve me atidf^ 

— a:o. 
See how he (krcs. [Exit affentf.}— Fie, fie ! It 

thought of him ; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself toK> mightjr ; 
And in his parties, his alliance, — Let wm b^ 
Until a time may serve : for present fcngeaoor, 
Take it on her. Camillo ana Polixenes 
I^augh at me ; make their pastime at my sorrow: 
They should not laugh, if I could reach tbemi M 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Paulina, with • chOi, 

1 Lord. Tou must aetei^ 

Paul, Nay, rather, good my lords, be tccoe 
to me: 
Fear you Ins tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Than the quecn*s life? a gracious innocent M* 
More free, than he is jealous. 
»9ra(. That's enosfi^ 

1 ^tten. Madam, he bath not slept to-BJfV 
commanded 
None should come at him. 

Paul, Not so hot, good m 

I come to bring him sleep. ^Tis such as yov 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sish 
At each his needU s** heavings..— such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as medVinal as true; 
Honest, as either ; to purge him of that huDOirf 
That presses him from sleep. 
Leon. What noise there, ke 

Pmd. No noiFCj my lord ; but needful confotM 
About some gossips for your highness. 

I^on. How?— 

Away with that audacious ladv : Antigonus, 
I chargM thee, that she should not come aboat^tf 
I knew she would. 

JInt, I told her so, my lord, 

On your displeasure's peril, and ou mine, 
She'should not visit you. 
I.enn, ^Vhat. canst not role be 

Pen J. From all dishonesty, tie chu : in thif, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing hoiiour,) trust it. 
He shall not rule me. 

•^nf. Lo you now; yoa hear 

When she will teke the rein, I let her run; 
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Dflit ftoBiUe. 

Good m7 liege, I come,— 
•eech joii, hear me, wno profess 
•ur loyal senrant, your physician, 
t obeoient counsellor ; yet that dare 
ar so, in comforting your eriis,* 
1 as most seem yours : — I say, 1 come 
r good queen. 

Good queen ! 
}ood queen, my lord, good queen : I say, 
ood queen ; 

d by combat make her good, so were I 
e worst' about you. 

Force her hence. 
«t him that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
I me: on mine own accord, IMl off*; 
I'll do m? errand. — The good queen, 
good, hatn brought you forth a daughter ; 
commends it to your blessing. 

tLofiing down the ehUd* 
^ Out! 

d' witch ! Hence with her, out oMoor: 
teliigeacing bawd J 

Not so: 
norant in that, as you 
iing me : and no less honest 
are mad ; which is enough, m warrant, 
>rld goes, to pass for honest. 

% Traitors! 

lot push her out 7 Give her the bastard : — 
ird, [To Antigonus.] tkou art woman- 
r*d,* unroosted 

ne Partlet here, — take up the bastard ; 
I say ; giy't to thy -crone.* 

Foreyer 
ble be thy hands, if thou 
the princess, by that forced* baseness 
has put upoa'i ! 

He dreads his wife. 

I would you did ; then, *twere past all 
oubt, 

1 your children yours. 

A nest of traitors! 
im none, by ihis good liffhL 

Nor I ; nor any, 
hat's here ; and tiat's himself: for he 
d honour of himselQ his queen's. 
Ill son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, . 
ng is sharper than the sword's ; and will 
oi 

le ease now «tands. it is a curse 
t be compell'd to't,) once remove 
)f ius opinion, which is rotten, 
ik, or stone, was sound. 

A callat,* 
ess tongue : who late hath beat her hus* 
and, 

baits ne ! — This brat is none of mine ; 
sue of Polixenes: 
th it ; and, together with the dam, 
lem to the fire. 

It is yours ; 
It we lay the eld proverb to your charge, 
iL 'tis tne worse. — Behold, my lords, 
the print be IRtle, the whole matter 
of the father : eve, nose, lip, 
vf his frown, his forehead ; nay, die vaAley, 
y dimples of his cliin, and cheek ; his 
miles; 

iOtmff your iU eoarset. (f ) Lowest 

icnbne. 

kedbyawoman; hen-pecked. 

m-oot old woman. 



The very moM and firaoie ofliati^ nail, Soger :-• 
And thou, good goddess nature, which haatnMe It 
So like to him timt got it if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongstill colours 
No yellow* m't ; lest she suroect, as be does, 
Her children not her husbona's I 

Leon. A gross lta|;1— 

And, lozel,* thou art worthy to be hangM, 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

w9n/. Hang all the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one sulyect. 

Leon, Once more, take her henee. 

Paul, A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. Ill have thee bum'd. 

Paul, I care nott 

It is a heretic, that makes the fire, 
Not she,* which bums in't I'll not «all you tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your <)ueeo 
(Not aUe to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) loine^liing 

savours 
Of tyranny, and win ignoble make you, 
Yea, scandalous to tbe world. 

Leon, On your aDegianec^ 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life 7 she durst not call me so^ 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

PmU, I pray you, do not pusli me ; I'll be gone^ 
Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis yours : Jove send 

ner 
A better guiding spirit!— What need theseiiandsf— > 
You that are thus so tender o'«r his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell' ; we are gone. (£'('• 

Leon, Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to diis^ 
My child 7 away with't !— even thou, that bast 
A heart so tender o'er it, take it henoe. 
And see it instantly consum'd with fire ; 
Even thou^ and none but thou. Take it wp Mraigjhts 
Within this hour bring me word ^s done,' 
(And by good testimony.) or I'll seize tky life. 
With w'hat thou else cail'st thine : If thou refus^ 
And w9t encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper tiands 
Shall I dash out Go, take it to the ore ; 
For thou sett'st on thy wife. 

w9n<. I did not, tkt 

These lords, my noble fellows, if they fletM^ 
Can clear me in't 

1 Lord, Weean^ my royal Heg^ 

He is not guilty of her conung bitlier. 

Leon. You are liars all. 

I Lord, 'Beseech your highness, give as Iwtlir 
credit: 

We have always truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we b^ 
(As recompense of our dear services. 
Past and to come,) that you do change this par* 

pose; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We ail kneel. 

Leon, I am a feather for each wind thaiblowt :•« 
Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father 7 Better bum it ntfw, 
Than curse it then. But be it ; let ft live : 
It Shan not neither.—- You, sir, come you hither ; 

[70 Antigomii. 
You, that have been so tenderly oflStBioui 

6 ) Forced is felse Ml ttered with violeneo to tnClt 

7) Trull. (8) The colour of jealoi^y. 
9) Worthless fellow. 
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With Mj Mtrgery. your mkhrlfe^ thora, 
To Mve thii bastsra't life : — for 'tu a bastard, 
60 sure as this beard's gre]r,-*wbat will you ad* 

TeuUire 
To sare this brat's life 7 

»9nL Any thing, my lord, 

That mir abilitjr may undergo, 
And nobleness impose : at leAst, thus much ; 
I'll |>awn the little blood wliich I have left, 
To save the innocent : any tliinjr poMiblc. 

t^em* It shall be possible : Swear by this sivord,' 
Thou wilt perform my bidding^. 

JitUt I ^vil], my lord. 

Leon^ ftlark, and perform it ; (seest thou /) for 
the fail 
Of any point in*t shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lcwd-tonfru*d wife : 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. Wc cr\join titcc, 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female baytard hence ; and that thou bear it 
To some remote and desert place, Quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there tnou leave it. 
Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
And favour of the cmnate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us, I do in justice charge thuc,— 
Od thy soul's peril, and thy body's toKure,^ 
That thou commend it strangely to some place,' 
Where chance may nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

•4n(. I swear to do this, though a present death 
Had b^en more merciful.— Gome on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurses I Wolves, and bears, they say. 
Casting their savageness aside, have uone 
Like ouiees of pity* — Sir, be prosperous 
In more than this deed doth require | and blessing, 
Against this cruelty, fight on thy side.— 
Poor thing, condemoVi to loss! [Elx. with the child, 

Leon, No, 1*11 not rear 

Another's issue. 

1 Jftten, Please your highness, posts, 

From those you sent to the oracTc, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Bein^ well arrivM from Dclphos, arc both landed, 
Hasting to the court. 

1 Lm^, So please you, sir, their speed 

Hath been beyond account. 

J>on, Twenty-three days 

They have been absent : *Tis ^ood speed ; foretels. 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraijtn 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accused, so shall she have 
A Just and open trial. While she lives. 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding, [Exetint. 



ACT III. 

SCRyE L—The same, A street in tome Town. 
Enter Cleomenes and Dion. 

Oleo, The climate's delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

DUm, I shall re^rt, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits 
jMrthinks, I so' should term them,) and the rcver 
renoe 

(I) It WIS anciently a practice to iwear by the 
tfross at the hBt of a sword. 
It) i e. CoBusit it to some plaee fia a itmnger. 



Ofthe grave wearers, O, the saerifiee ! 
How ceremonious, ■ft>»«nP| and unearthly 
It was i*the oflering ! 

Clro. But, oT all, the bant 

And the ear-deafening voice o*tbe ««cle. 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surprised my sei 
That I was noUiing. 

7>ian. If the event o^the JonnMy 

Prove as siicccssAil to the queen,— O, beHio!— 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time is worth the use on'U' 

Cleo, Great ApoUo, 

Turn all to the best ! These proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
1 little like. 

I>ion . The violent carrtace of it 

VVill clear, or end the business : When the onek, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine sealM up,) 
Shall the contents discover, something rare, 
Even then will rush to knowledge. — --Go, Mk 

horses ;— 
And gracious be the issue ! 

SCEXE IL^The tame. A emari ^ Jmtke, 
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, ^^/temr pnperi§ 
teated, 

Leon, This sessions (to our great grie^ we prs< 
nounce,) 

Even pushes *gamst our heart : The party triad. 
The daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 
Of us too much belov^u.<^Let us be ckaiM 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openlj 
Procecdin justice ; which shall Yinte aae 
Even* to the guilt, or the purgation.^-— 
Produce the prisoner. 

Offi, It is nis hishness* pleasure, that the 
Appear in person hero in court.— Silence I 

Hermione it brought in, guarded g Paulina mi 
Ladies, attending, 

Leon, Read the indictment, 

OJJi, Iltrrmionc. queen to the werf/ky Leontei^ 
kinff of Sicilia. thou art here aecutea ami sr<> 
raienta of high freaton^ in commuting edUlai 
with Polixenos, king of Bohemia ; anii eenipMif 
\nUh Camillo, to take away the life qfour t a ae nig B 
lord the king, thy royal hutbamd ; lis pratawc* 
whereof being by circumttancet paribi laid open, 
thouj Hermione, contrary to the faim and sBct 
giance of a tnte tuhject^ didtt cowuH and tU 
ihem^for their better safety, tofty ewmr bm ilte&L 

Htr, Since what I am to say, must oe iHit ttst 
Which contradicts my accusation ; and 
The testimony on my part, no other 
But what comes from myself; it shall learce boot 

me 
To say, J^Tol guilty : mine intecrrity. 
Being counted falKhood,* shall, as I enress i^ 
Be so received. But thus,-wlf powers d[mne 
Behold our human actions (as they do,) 
I doubt not then, but innocence shall make 
FaUe accu.«ation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble at p.itience. — Y'ou, my lord, best knoir 
(Who least will seem to do so,) my past lift 
liath been as continent, as chaste, as true, 
As 1 am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis'd. 
And play'd, to take spectators ^ For behold me,*^ 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe* 

(3) i. e. Our journey has recompeneed Ui the 
time we spent in it. 

(4) Equal. (5) Scheme laid. (6) Trenehery, 
(7) Own, possess. 
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of tiM thrane, a freat king's daughter, 
er to a hopeful prince,— here ftaniiiDg 
and talk for life, and honour, ^fore 
se to come and hear. For life^ I priie it 
h grief, which I wouM spare : forlM>nour, 
iratire (Vom me to mine, 
that I stand for. I appeal 
»wn conscience, sir, before Polizenet 
rour court, how I was in your grace, 
ited to be so ; since' he Came, 
it encounter so uncurrent I 
in'd^ to appear thus : if one jot beyond 
d of honour ; or, in act, or will, 
inclining ; hardened be the hearts 
,t hear me, arid my near*st of kin 
ipon my grave ! 

I ne'er heard yet, 
of these bolder rioes wanted 
idenee to gainsay what they did, 
leribrm it first 

That's true enough ; 
lis a saWng, sir, not due to me. 
f ott wifl not own it 

More than mistress of, 
mes to me in name of fUult, I must not 
nowledge. For Pollxenes, 
mn I am accused,) I do confess, 
n, as in honour he nx^uir'd ; 
I a kind of Iotc, as might become 
e me ; with a lore, cTen such, 

otlier, as yourself commanded: 

i to have done, I think, had been in me 

t>edience and ingratitude, 

.nd toward your friend ; whose Ioto had 

poke, 

e it eould sneak, from an infant, freely, 

ts youra. Now, for conspiracy, 

>t now it tastes ; though it be aish*d 

1 try how : all T know of it 
anullo was an honest man ! 

he left your court, f he gods themselves, 
10 more than I^ are ignorant, 
fou knew of his departure, as you know 
1 have underta*en to do in liis absence, 

i a language that I understand not t 
ands in the level' of your dreams, 
I lay down. 

Tour actions are my dreams } 
I bastard»by Polisenes, 
d^eam*d it;— As you were past all shame, 
Tour fact* are so,) so past all truth : 
deny, concerns more tnan avails : 

hath been cast out, like to itself, 
owning it, (which is. indeed, 
dinal in thee, than it,) so thou 
our justice ; in whose easiest passage, 
so less than death. 

Sir, spare your threats ; 
which you would fright me with, I seek. 
n life be no commodity : 
n and comfort of my fife, your favour, 
loot ; for I do feel it orone, 
not how it went : My second joy, 
firuit^ of my body, from his presence, 
r*d, like one infectious : My third com- 
>rt, 
ost unluckily,' is from my breast, 

rithin the reach. 

J who have done like you, 

■tarred; bom under an inauspicious 



The innocent milk in its most innoeent mouth, 
Haled out to murder: Myself on every post 
Proclaira'd a strumpet ; With immodest hatred 
To child-bed privilege denied, which 'longs 
To women of all fashion :— Lastly, hurried 
Here to this place. i*the open air, oefore 
I have got strength of limit.* Now, my liege. 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive. 
That I shouM fear to die 7 Therefore, proceed. 
But yet hear this ; mistake me not ;— No I lift^ 
I prize it not a straw : — ^but for mine lionour. 

i Which I would free,) if I shall be condemn'd 
Jpon surmises : all proofs sleepinv else, 
But what your Jealousies awake : 1 tell you. 
'Tis rigour, and not law.— Tour honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be my judge. 

1 Lord. 7*his your request 

Is altogether just: therefore, bring forth. 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Exami eerUin OffieeiB. 
Her, The emperor of Russia was my father : 
O. that he were alive, and here beholdmg 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge ! 

RemefUer Offieert toilk Cleomenes and Dion. 

QffL You here shall swear upon this sword of 
justice. 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos; and from thence have 

brought 
This seai'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's priest ; and that, since then, 
Tou have not dar'a to break the holy seal, 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

CUo. Dion, All this we swear, 

Lton, Break up the seals, and read. 

Offi. [Reads A Hermione is chaste^ Polizenet 
hlamelessj Camillo a true subject, Leontes a jea^ 
ious tyranif his innocent babe truUi begotten ; and 
the king shoU live toUhcut an heir, 'ythatf which {« 
tostj be nottbnmd^ 

Lords, Now blessed be the great Apollo I 

Her. Praieed ! 

Leon, Hast thou read truth 7 

OffL Ay, ny lord ; even so 

As it is here set down. 

Leon, There is no truth at all iHhe oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this Is mere falsehood, 

Enter a Servant, JUuftfy, 

Serv, My lord the king, the king f 

Leon, What is the business J 

Serv, sir, I shall be hated to report it : 

The prince your son. with mere conceit and fear 

Of the queen's speed,* is gone. 
Leon, How ! gone 7 

Serv, Is dead, 

Leon, Apollo's angry; and the heavens \hemn 
selves 

Do strike at my injustice. [Hermione /lintj.] How 
now there 7 
Paul, This news is mortal to the queen :— Look 
down, 

And see what death is doing. 
Leon, Take her hence : 

Her heart is but o'ereharg'd ; she will recover.— 

(4) L e. The degree of strength which it is cus- 
tomary to acquire before women are Sullbred to go 
abroaa ader child-bearing. 

(5) Of the event of the queen's trial 
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I havtt too much tMlicvM mine own tufpiciou : — 
*Beaeech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life.— Apollo, pardon 

[Exeunt Paulina an li Ladies, with Her. 
Mr great profanencas 'jrainst thine oracie !— 
I'll reconcile me to Polixeiiet ; 
New woo my queen ; recall tne (;ood Camillo ; 
Whom I prticlaim a mau uf truth, of mercy : 
For. beinji; transported by my jealuiuiofl 
To bloody thoutrhtt and to rcvciip;e, 1 choie 
C imillu ror Ihc miuistcr, to poison 
My friend Polixencs ; which hud been done, 
But that tlic ifood mind of Camillo lardied 
My SH-ifL command, though I with death, and with 
Rc'ward, did threaten and encourage him. 
Nut d.)ini; it, and boin;; dune : he/ most humane, 
And AlTu with honour, to my kinvrly truest 
UnclaspM my practice; quit his lorlunits here, 
Which you Icncw great ; and to the certain liazard 
Of all incertaintics himself commended,* 
No richer than his honour : — How he glisters 
Thorouffh my rust ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker f 

Re-enter Paulina. 

Paid. Wo the while! 

O, cut my lace ; leat my heart, cracking it, 
Break too ! 

1 ImtiL What fit is tliis, jrood lady 7 

Paul, What studied torment .^^ tyrant, hast for me ? 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying? boilin^r. 
In leads, or oils 7 what old, or newer torture 
Must I rccoiTe ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thr most worst ?' Thy t vranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For jrirls of nine !— 0, think, what thcv have done, 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy bv-gone fooleries were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polizcnes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ungrateful : nor wns't much. 
Thou wouId*st have noison^d trood Camillo^s honour. 
To have him kill a kinz ; poor trespass's. 
More monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon 
Thi easting forth to crotvs tny baby daughter, 
Ti be or none, or little ; though a devil 
Woull hive shed water out of fire,* ere donc*t: 
Nir is*t directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the youni^ lirinoe^ whose honourable thoughts 
(Tbougfiits hign for one so tender,] cleA the heart 
That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 
BlemishM his gracious dam t this is not, no. 
Laid to thy answer : But the last, — 0, lords. 
When I have said, cry, wo !— the queen, the queen. 
The sw^test, dearest, crcature^s dead ; ana ven- 
geance fur't 
Not dronpM down yet. 

I Lord. The higher powers forbid ! 

PtuU. I say, shc*s dead ; Til swearH : if word, 
nor oath. 
Prevail not, iro and see : if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eye, 
Hsat outwardly, or breath within, I'll serve you 
As I would do the gods. — BuL O Ibou tyrant 1 
Do not repent these things ; for they are heavier 
Than all tny woes can stir : therefore, betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand icnees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 



/n Committed. 



i e. A devil would have shed lean of pity, 
trt he wouM have perpetrated such an actitw. 



In storm perpetuaL eould not BMfc tlM godi 
To look that way thou wert 

Leon, Go on, go oo: 

Thou canst not apeak too much ; I hare d mi i 'd 
All tongues to talk tlieir bitlerot. 

1 Lord. SaynOBOit; 

Huwe'er the busineat goes, jou haro lude bait 
IHhc boldness of your speech. 

PauL I am aorry foHt; 

All faults I make, when I shall come to know Uhb, 
i do repent : Alas, I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touch'd 
To the nubic heart— What's gone, and whatt pHl 

help, 
Should be |>aat grief: Do not receivo afflirtinn 
At my petition^ I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be puiu»h'd, that have minded too 
Of what YOU should for^Kt JITow, gooa nj liegib 
Sir, royal sir, forgive aTooUth woDian: 
The love I bore your queen, — Iol fool again !— 
I'll speak of her no more, nor or your children; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to yoo. 
And I'll aay nothing. 

Leon. Thou didst apeak but weO, 

When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring na 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and nn : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them ihall 
The causes of tlieir death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day PU visit 
The chapel where they lie; and tean, abed there^ 
Shall be mv recreation: So long as 
Nature will bear up with this exercise. 
So long I daily vow to use iL Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. [JEmmC 

SC£AT //A— Bohemia. Ji desni emiUrvnev 
the sea. Enter Antigonus, with thi ckUa; a» 
a Mariner. 

^nt. Thou art perfect' then, onr sh^ hath 
touch'd upon 
The deserts of Bohemia 7 

Mar. Ay, my lord : and fesr 

Wc have landed in ill time ; the skies look griody, 
And threaten present blusters. In my consciencs^ 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon us. 

^nt. Their sacred wills be done!— Go^ fil 
aboard ; • 

Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, belbn 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste ; andgOBOl 

Too far i'tho land : 'tin like to be loud weather; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upoo'L 

.^nf. Go thou away: 

I'll follow instantly. 

Mar. I am glad at heart 

To be so rid o'the business. [£xfC 

•int. Come, poor habe :— 

T have heard (but not belie v'd,) the spirits of the dead 
May walk again : if such thing be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me last night ; for ne'er was dreaii 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 
I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 
So fiU'd, and so becominsr : in pure white robes, 
Like very sanctitr, she did approach 
My cabin where 1 lay : thrice bow*d before rae : 
And, gasping to begin some speech, her «yes 
Became two spouts : the fury spent, 

(ft) Well-assared. 
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ibreakfhimher. Ooed Antisoniii, 

ilf. agmut thy better disponuoiif 

iode imf permmjor the throwet'OUt 

poor Me, aeeording to thine outh,'^ 

rtmoie enough ore in Bohemia, 

oeepf und leave U er^ng ; and, for the babe 

ted toMtfor ever, Perdita, 

tee, CttUU ; for tlUa ungentle businesa, 

thee by my lardy thou ne*er thall see 

fe PaulbM more : — and to, with shrieks, 

Ited into air. Aflritj^hted much, 

time collect myself; and thought 
IS so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 
* this once, yea^ Mperstitiously, 
e sauarM by this. I do be1ie?e, 
me nath samr'd death ; and that 
wroald, this being indeed the issue 
Polixenes, it should here be laid, 
for life, or death, upon the earth ' 

ight &tber.-— Blossom, speed thee well ! 

f Laying down the child, 
ie ; and there thy character : ■ there these ; 

ILayinr down a bundle, 
may, if fortune please, both breed thee, 

pretty, 
II rest thine. ^The storm begins :— Poor 

wretch, 

nr thr mother's fault, art thus exposM 
, and what may follow !— Weep I cannot, 

heart bletrds : and most accursM am I, 
ly oath enjoined to this. — ^Farewell ! 
r frowns more and more ; ihou art like to 

have 

>y too roo^h : I never saw 
ivens so dim by day. — A savafre clamour ?-^ 

ay I get aboard ! This is the chace : 

oe for ever. [ExH^ pursued by a bear. 

Enter an old Shepherd. 

I would, there were no age between ten 
ee-and-iwenty ; or that youth would sleep 
rest : for there is nothing in the between 
ii^ wenches with child, wronging the an- 

stealing, fisrhting. Hark ^ou now! — 

any but these boiled brains of nineteen, and 
l-twenty, hunt tliis weather? They nave 
iway two of my best sheep ; which, I fear, 
r will sooner find, than the master: if any 
have them, 'tis by the sea-side, browsing 
Good luck, an*t be thv will ! what hare we 
[Taking up the chUdA Mercy on*s, a 
' a very pretty bame ! ^ ooy, or a child,* I 
7 A pretty one ; a very prety^ one : Sure, 
:ape : though I am not bookish, yet I can 
iting-g|entlewoman in the scape. This has 
me stair-work, some trunk-work, some be- 
or- work : thev were warmer that got this, 
! poor thing is here. IMl take it up ibr pity : 
Larry till my son come ; he hollaed but even 
kVhoa, ho hoa ! 

Enter Clown. 

HUloa, loa ! 

What, art so near? If thou'lt see a thing 
on when thou art dead and rotten, come 

What ailest thou, man 7 
I have seen two such si^htn, by sea, and by 
but I am not to say, it w a sea, for it is now 

he writing afterward discovered with Per- 

hild. (S) Female infant (4) Swallowed, 
he mantle in which a child was carried to 
ized. 



the sky ; betwixt the flrmam«iit and it, joa ctmoi 
thrust a bodkin's point. 

Shop. Whv, boy, how is it 7 

Clo, I would, you dki but see how it chafes, how 
it rages, how it takes up the shore I but that's not 
to the point : 0, the most piteous cry of the poor 
souls * sometimes to see 'em, and not to see ^m s 
now the ship boring the moon with her main-mast : 
and anon swallowed with yest and froth, as you'a 
thrust a cork into a bonKead. And then for the 
land service,— To see how the bear tore out bis 
shoulder-bone ; how he cried to me for help, and 
said, his name was Antigonus, a nobleman : — But 
to make an end of the ship : — to see how the sea 
flap-dragon'd^ it :— but, first, how the poor soula 
roared, and the sea mocked tbenA ;— and bow the 
poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear mocked him^ 
both roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shep, 'Name of mercy, when, was this, boy 7 

Clo, Now, now ; I have not winked since I saw 
these sights : the men are not yet cold under water, 
nor the bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at 
it now. 

Shep, Would I had been by, to have helped the 
old man ! 

Clo, I would you had been by the ship-side, to 
have helped her ; there your charity would have 
lacked footing. [jSHde. 

Shep. Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look' 

wi^th 




squire's child ! Look thee here : take up, take up. 
boy; open't. So. let's see; It was told me, I 
should be rich by tne fairies : this is some changc- 
Img :«— open't: What's within, boy ? 

Clo, You're a made old man ; if the sins ofyour 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. Goki ! 
allgoW! 

Shep, This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill prove so: 
up with it, keep it close ; home, home, the next* 
way. We are lucky, boy ; and to be so still re- 

2uires nothing but secrecy. — Let my slxep go : 
lome, good boy, the next way home. 

Clo, Go you the next way with your findings ; 
I'll go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, 
andiiow much he hath eaten : they ar^ never curst,* 
but when they are hungry : if there be any of him 
led, I'll bury iU 

Shep. TKat*s a good deed : If thou may'st dis- 
cern by that which is leA of him, what be is, fetch 
me to the sight of him. 

Clo, Marry, will I ; and you shall help to put 
him i'the ground. 

Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good 
deeds on'L [JSzfunl. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Time, as Chorus, 

Time. I, — that please some, try all ; both joy, 
and terror. 
Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold error,^- 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime, 
To me, or my swiil passage, that I slide 
0*er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried 

(6) Some child left behmd bv the fairies, in the 
room of one which they had stolen. 

(7) Nearest. (8) Mischievous. 



ortfaitmiH 
Too'erUiroi. 
To pUnI ■nd 
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r law, aiid in one Kir>bocn hour 



'd 1 1 nilnew to 
The time* Ihit broughl ihnn in ; m thill I da 
To Lhe rrnhval IhiiiitB now rvigiLiniii md make ilolc 
The |ll>lenlng at ihii prciwiit, la rit Ule 
Now neenit to it. Vonr patuncc tli'ii allowinfr, 
1 Inm my uIilm ; and girr mv ocenp lUcK K''i>wuifi 
A> jou had Blrpl brincrn. f.ciiiit4.'a leiirniE 
The eflerliorhis fond jcalouiiu; ao urieving, 
Thatheohuliuphioifclfi imagine inF,< 
UenUe nicrUtors, that I imiit mar be 
iBbirBiihcmb; and remember wlM, 
I MMitiun'd a aoa a" the khip'is whirh Floriiel 
I Mn* name lo X<"> ; and with ipred M> pace 
TDipeakuTPerdili, now orawn in imce 
Equal with ivond'riTie; What of hrr enauei, 
I lint not profihoHj j 6ut let Time'a imwi 
Be luioirn, when 'tu brau||ht Ibrth : — a ibepherd'i 



diut-hter, 






lEiU. 



Ihing; 



...._ j», which foLlo 

lathpan-umenl'orTimei Of th« el 
II' ever you hare ipciit time worse tn 
Ifnerer ycl, that Time himarirdoUi 
He niihet carncatly, you no'cr may. 
SCEJfE I.~Tkf itmt. J nam in llir palact of 
?oliieneB. £nl'r PoliicnnsondCor -"~ 

Pal. I prav thco, eood Camillo, be no 
portuiiatc ; 'lis ■ aickiicDa, denying Ihcc i 
a denlh, to gmi\. Ihia. 

Cam. II la liEleen yeira, since I aaw m; 
though I hare, for (he moal pail, boon airt 
I desire to lav mt honea lhf<re. Dc-idea. 
lent king, my mutar, halh aeni 
rpelinii lorrowi I miglit be >ome aim 
ween* to think lo ; which >■ auolhcr 
denaTlure- 

Pat. Ai thou hmal mr, Oamlllo, w 
the ri-st of thy aerric**, by Icavinu mi 
need 1 hare of lhei",1hinc iinn ^oudiieu 
better not lo ha'e hid thee, than Ihi 
thee: ihou, hating mule n 



Hir. 

aomaean: iofar, (hat I h»» ^M aulv i^ 
ce, which look upoD hit remaTedoai : fia* 
nl lure Ihia intcIUiEeiiet: Thai he it Midoa 

Ihehoiue oTa moat homely ahcphard ) aau, 

they any, thai from tcry nothing, anl beyuid Ik 
-— -i^inaliun of hit heighboura, la groan into tf 

:an. lha>e heard,iir,of Buch aman,wbab(lk 
^iHuhler uf moat rare iiDle : the report b ban 
enikd morr, than eau be Lhought Ut bcgio Snm 

Pet. Tbat't likewise part oT my intellinan. 
But, 1 fear the angle that plucka nur son lEithrr, 
"'huil »liall accwapanv ua to the place : where ■» 
'ill, not appeariiig what wa are, haie m>dk iiuu- 
on' with the ahephenl; (h>in whaacaimplkilT,! 
link it not UDcaaj lo gel tbe cauac at my isn't 
»ort Ihilher. PPylhec, be my preaenl prtner ia 
ili buuneta, and lay aaide Lbs thou)ihlt or Siiilii. 
Cam. 1 willingly ubey your cMnaand. 
Pd. MybctlCamillal— WemutldiiiniiKiniw 
sire*. (£nnl. 

SCEXB II.—Tht lami. A nai ntar Ut Stip- 

hrrii iBllafft. Enttr Autolyeut, «fag^, 
IFAnidaJodiri fcinn I* Kcr,^— 

If'il^li'ir'i .' thi rfozv over tkt Uc.— 
Win, thtn romn In Ikt iwtcl a* lie *tv ; 

Fir lAc rerf Msod rrint .W Ue wAftr't aab.' 
Thf HUlr Attt UtatMnw im tkt krrfn,— 

Will,, ktu ! Ou netrl fMa, O.kaeUuatiMs!-. 
Dolhnifii 1— ...^i._.j — — »— • 






iiid my profit tlierein, t 
:)rihiHatalcouii1ry,Si( 



ie: whieh 



anil reconriied hinir, my brother ; who 
moal precidiia (|ueeii, and children, ai 
to be afresli lamenlcd. Say to me, 

thou the prince Floriid mveonT Kini, 

tinhappr, Ilu-ir itaiie not being Eroeious, than Iher 
are in foting them, when Ifaay hare approred tbeti 
viitiirt. 

Cam. Slr,itii three daTitioeal aawlheprinc 
What hia happier afPain may be, are la me u 
known; bul I Rare, miiuingly, nnlcil,' he ia of Ir 
much retired fronicniirt: and la leaa frequent la I 
in formeriyhehathappeared. 



S"E 



sth appeal 
Camilla; i 



(*) Imtcine for mr. (3) Subjeel, (4) Anpr 
(5) Think too highly. (S) Fri^ndlv oflicei 
<T Obierrol at mlertal,. fe) Talk. 



Fcr a iptarl s/of <% a ii,kf»r7l^. 
,~lit lark, thai Ijm-tim ckmmtt,— 
WUh, hri ! wiM, kry .' Iht tknuk nrf Ikljtg :— 

,1rf mmmffianfi far mt andnyaimb," 

What vt Ui hinOfing in Ikt ka). 
I haie Bcrred prince FIotImI, and, fai my lime, wHt 
thnwpile;" but now I am out ofaemce: 
But ihM /go inoHm/or tkut, ma ii^J 

Tki fait nuM tUaii t| niaU; 
And \ekm J u<n(d<r kere and Iktri, 

1 tAtn do noil go rigU. 
fflMtri min hnt leave latlx, 
A«d biar tit ime-ikin budgtt ; 
Tkm nyoecoml I tcrll min git. 
And m Ut KocJrtawTuckiJ. 
Mv Umffic is shreti : when the kite bnlldi, lock U 
]viaer linen. My father named me, AulslvFini 
i>ho, being, aa 1 am, lilttrcd under Mcrcuij^i 
likciruieaadappcr-upof unconiideredtrillea: Wlh 
,'.i- , ;jid dr>b, I nurchaaed thiicapariian ; tndni 
lo.nuei) thcslilyrbpnl:" Gallowt, and kaock, 
iirt LOO poivcrful on the highway: Beatnt', IM 
tiaoEing, are tcrron to me ; for 1F» life to eonr, I 
'ixp out the thought of it. — Apriie! apriie' 
Ciller Clown. 
Ch. Let me tee:— Every levenwether—tBdii" 
every tod yicldt— pound and odd thilling; Ulea 
hundred shomr— What rotnet the waol lo T 
.Inl. If tlniprbiirc hold, Ihe cock'a mine. [JUUt. 
"' ' ^-" -tiihouteouulcn-'w^clnt 



Cla. 1 cannot do't 



(B) i. « 



The 



domwi' 



It under the domibion of i 
no) Thieriah. 
11) Rieb velvet. 



d reigni oter Ike puU 



|isj Picking pc 
isc^'^y the iThUiiiie,~lo adjiiat theirn 



. iTti.«iffhl p 

(U) Circular pircei of bate meUl. anlnillT 
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am to buy for our sheep-shearing feast ? j ^uL Very true, air ; he, air, he : that*f the Moet 
4 qf tttgaff fine pound of currants /that put me into this apparct. 
at will this sister of mine do with rice ? "^ "' 
er hath made her mistress of the feast, 
I it on. She hath made me four-and- 
g^ys for the shearers : three man song- 
nd Terr good ones ; but they are most 
ns* ana oases : but one Puritan amongst 
le sings psalms tp hornpipes. I must 
;, to colour the warden' pies ; mace,-' 
J ; that's out of my note : nutmegs, 
ee or two of ginger; but that I may 
pound of prunes, and as many of rat- 
en* 
lat erer I was born ! 

[Grovelling on the gromid, 
; name of me, — 

elp me, help me ! pluck but off these 
len, death, death ! 

ly poor soul ! thou hast need of more 
n thee, rather than hare these off, 
ir, the loathsomeness of them ofTends 
an the stripes I have received -, which 
•nes and millions. 

, poor man ! a million of beating may 
eat matter, 
robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money 



Clo» Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia : 
if you had but looked big, and spit at him, he'd 
have run. 

w9ut. I must confess to you^ sir, I lun no fighter I 
I am false of heart that way ; and that he knew^ I 
warrant him« 

Ctot How do you now 7 

»^tt. Bweet sir, much better than I was ; I ean 
stand, and walk : I will even take my leave of yotif 
and pace softly towards my kinsmairs. 

do. Shall I bring thee on the way 7 

.^uC. No, good-fkced sir : do, sweet sfa"* 

Clo» Then fare thee well ; I must go bay spieet 
for our sheep^shearing. 

Aut, Prosper you, sweet sir l^[Exii Clown.] 




shearers prove sheep, let me bo unrolled, and mj 
name put in the book of virtue ! 



ta^en from me, and these detestable 
pon me. 

, by a horse^man, or a foot-man 7 
t-man, sweef sir, a (bot-man. 
id, he should be a foot-man, by the 
has left ivith thee ; if this be a horse* 
it hath seen very hot service. Lend me 
t help thee : come, lend me thy hand. 

[Helping him up, 
ood sir) tenderly, oh I 
poor soul. 

ood sir, soflly, good sir: I fear, sir, 
•blade is out. 
now ! canst stand ? 
^, dear sir.' [Picks his pocket.] good 
ou ha' done me a charitable office. 

lack any money 7 I have a little 
lee. 

;ood sweet sir ; no, I beseech you, sir : 
«man not past three-nuarters of a mile 
vhom I was going • I shall there have 
ly thing I want ; Offer me no money, 
that kills my heart, 
manner of follow was he that robbed 

How, sir, that I have known to go 
rol-my-dames:* I knew him once a 
e prince j 1 cannot tril, good sir, for 
virtues It was, but he was certainly 



Jog on, jog on, the foot-path wa^y 
And merrily Aeni* the stile-a j 

A merry heart goes oil the day. 
Your tad tires in a mUe*a, 



[Exit. 



SCEyVE IIL—The same, A shepherds eottage* 
Enter Florizel and Perdita« 

Flo, These your unusual weeds to each part of you 
Do grive a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. This vour sheep^sheaiing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on^t. 

P^- Sir, my graciona ford, 

To chide at your extremes,* it not oecomes me ; 
O. pardon, that I name them : your high selj^ 
The gracious mark'" o' the land, you have obscur'd 
With a swain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly majd| 
Most goddess-like prank'd up : " But that our feast 
In every mess have folly, and the feedera 
Digest it with a custom, I should blush. 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I thin^ 
To show myself a glass. 

Flo, I bless the time^ 

When my good (Ucon made her flight acrOM 
Thy father's ground. 

Per, Now Jove afford you ctose f 

To me, the difference'^ forges dread; your greatneae 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your father, by some accident. 
Should pass this way, as you did : O, thie fttes I 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble. 
Vilely bound up 7 What would he say 7 Or how 
Should I, in these my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence 7 

f^o. Apprehend 

Nothinjif but jollity. The gods themselves, 
Humblmg their deities to love, have taken 
I would say, sir. I know this man The shapes of beasts upon them : Jupiter 
h been j^ince an ape-bearer ; then a Became a bull, and beilow'd ; the green Neptoofl 
r, a bailiff; then he compassed a mo- A ram, and bleated ; and the fire^rob'd god, 
^* * * ' " ' * Golden Apollo, a poor humble twain. 

As I seem now : Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way so cnaste : since my desires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Bum hotter than my faith. 



of the court. 

ces, you would say 



there's nt virtue 



of the court : they cherish it, to make 
and yet it will no more but abide.* 



prodigal son, and married a tinker's 
mile where my land and living lies ; 
flown over many knavish professions, 
y in rogue : some call him Autolycus. 
)on him ! Prig,^ for my life, prig : he 
I, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

I of catches in three parts; 

(3) A species of pears, 
achine used in the game of pigeoti- 



(5) Sojourn. (6) Puppet-show. (t) ThieC 
(8) Take hold of. (9) Excesses. 

(10) Otject of all men's notice. 
(ll)DreseedwitbostenUUon. (IS) I. e« Offtilioa. 

t O 
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«in 



Per, O but, drar sir, 

Your retolutlon csnnot hold, when His 
Oppot*d, as it must bv, by the power o*tbc king : 
One of these two must be ncccMilics, 
Which then will speak ; tiidt you must change this 

Eurposc, 

Flo, Thou dcarc!*t Pmlit.i, 

With these forcM' ihinr^ht". I pr'>thro,dirkrn not 
The mirth o* the ^ca^t : < )r I'll h* thine, my fair, 
Or not my fath-jr^s : lor I runnot be 
Mine own, nor any thin;; to any, if 
I be not thine : to this I uni niont constant, 
Thouirh destiny auy, *Vo. B« merry, x»'ntle ; 
Strangle such thou;;hts as these, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guests are 

coming : 
Lid up your rouiilcnance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have swoni shall come. 

Per, O lady fortune, 

Stand you auspicious ! 

Enter Shepherd, \tith Polixrnes, and Camillo, dis- 
guised; Clown, Mop!«a, Dorca», and others, 

Flo. See, your guests approach : 

Address yourself to rntrrtiiin them xprightly, 
And lct*s be red wiiti mirth. 

Shep, Fir, dauglitcr ! when my old wile IiT*d, 
upon 
This day, she wa« both pantler, butlor, cook; 
Both dame and servant : tvclroin^d all ; served all : 
Would siu;r hfT son*?, and d:uu*c' her t'lrn : now here, 
At uppvtr end o*lh(i tabic, now, i'the miildle ; 
C)n his shoulder, and \\\« : her face oTirc 
With labour; and tiic thini; she took to <iurnch it, 
She would to each one .nip : You arc retir'd, 
Ai if you were a fcistcd one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : Pray you, hM 
These unknown friends to im welcome : for it is 
A wmy to make us botUT friends, m:>rc known. 
Come, quench your blushes : and ni-e.Hont yourself 
That which you are, mistress o' the feast : Conic on, 
And bid us welcome to vour Kheep-siicarin;:, 
As Tour good flock bli.iU prosiMT. 

Per, U'rleonie, sir ! [To Pol. 

It is my fathcr^s will, 1 should take on mn 
The hostess-ship oHhe day .- — Vou'rc welcome, ^ir ! 

\To Camillo. 
Give me those flowers there, Dorca:*. — ^Reverend 
sirs, ' 

For you there's rosrm-irv, and me ; these keep 
Seemiiivs and sav«>ur,' all lhi» winter Ion?: 
Grace, and rcmcniSrane", he to you both. 
And welcome to our shcariii;^ ! 

Pd. Sheph Tdess, 

(A fair one arc von,) well you fit yur ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Ptr. Sir, the year pro'vin}; ancient, — 

Not yet on summer' .^ dea^h, nor on tlw birth 
Of t'remblin;! winter, — the fairest flowers o'the 

season 
Arc our carnations, and streak'd eillyflower«j 
Which some call naturcV* bastards: of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

Pel, Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them 7 

Per,^ For* I hare heard it said, 

There ia an art, which, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 



(1) Far-fetched. 
(S) Beeuiae that 



(2) Likeness and imell. 
(4) A tool to aet plants. 



PU. Say.Uierebe; 

Yet nature is maie better by no mean. 
But nature makes that mean : so, o*cr tlnlali 
Which, you sar, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You sec, sweet maid, wt i 
A gimtlcr scion to the wildest stock ; 
And make concciTc a bark of baser and 
Bv bud of nobler rare ; This is an art 
Which does mend nature, — change it ratlw: M 
The art itself is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol, Tlwn make your garden rich in giny(bmi% 
And do not call them bastards. 

Ptr, ininotpnt 

The dibble* in earth to set one slip of tJies: 
No more than, were I painted, I irould wirii 
TMs yooth should say, 'twere well ; and d^ 

therelbre 
Desire to breed by me. — Here*s flowers for jmI 
Hot lavender, mints, savory, maijoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bi>d with the son, 
And with him ris(;s wr«>pinir j these are flowers 
Of middle summer, and, I thmk, they are given 
To men of middle age : You are verv wckooK. 

Cam. I should leave glazing, wereloTyonrlsc^ 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out. alas! 

YouM be so lean, that blasts or January 
Would blow yon through and through. — ^Now,^ 

fairest frii*nd, 
I would I had some flowers o't he spring, that H^ 
Become your time of da;r ; and yours, and ynn; 
That wear upon your virgin branches yel 
Your maidenheads (rmwing : — O Proserpina. 
For that flowers now, that, frighted, tbou leTslll 
From Dis's* wagon ! daH*odils, 
That come before the swullow dares, and tabs 
The winds of March with boooty : violets, dio^ 
Hut swectiT than the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cyt henna's breath ; pale primroses. 
That die unmarri<rd, ere they can behold 
Bright Phirbus in his strcnafth, a malady 
Most incident to maid^; bold oxlips, and 
The crown imperial ; lilii's of oil kinds. 
The flower-de-luce beini one ! (), these I lack, 
To make vou irarlands of; and, mj sweet (nea^ 
To strew }iiin o'er and o'er. 

Flo. %Vhat7 likeaeonit 

Per. No, l<ke n bank, for lox-c to lie and playM} 
Not like a eor^e : or if,— not to be buried, 
But quick,'' and in mine arms. Come, takejM 

flowers ; 
Metliinks, I plav ns I have seen them do 
In Whits'.iii* paslornU : sure, this robe ofmiiv 
Does elian;:e my di>pusition. 

Flo. " What you do, 

Still betters what is* done. When you'speak, vrnd^ 
I'd have von do it ever: when you sin;^ 
I'd have yo'i huv and sell ^o ; so give alms; 
Pray so ; and, for the on!erin«» vour affairs, 
To sin;:; them too : When you do dance. I wifhyW 
A wave o'the sea, that \oii mi^ht ever do 
Nothiii;i; but that ; move still, still so, and own 
No other function : Each your doing. 
So singular in each partictilsr. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present dcedi^ 
That all your acts arc queens. 

Per, O Doricles, 

Your praises are too larjrc : but that your youtJL 
\nd the true blood, which fairly peeps through % 
Do plainlv give you out an unstain*d shephnd; 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 



(5) PIuto*s. 



(6)U?ing. 



17/. 
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M^M woo^d me the fkbe wiy. 

Ai, I think jou have 

Ai little skill to fear, as I hare purpose 

9^ put you to't But, come ; our dance, I pray : 

Ymt hand, my Perdita : so turtles pair, 
^Thtt never mean to part. 

Ptt, ni swear for *em. 

.M. This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
OB the f^neen-sward:' nothing she does, or 
seems, 
WA flmacks of something greater than herself; 
TM ■oble for this place. 

Gm. He tells her something. 
Tint makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
qneeo of curds and cream. 
m^ Come on, strike up. 

Dw» Monsa must be your mistress: mar^, 
nrlic, 
To »end ner kissing with. — 
JIfsp. Now, in good time ! 

CIsi. Not a word, a word ; we stand upon our 
manners. — 
C«ae, atrike op. 

Annt • iiKutt o/MhepherdM and thepherdesaes, 

N. Pray, good shepherd, what 
Fair iwiin is this, which dances with your daughter? 
Skip, They call him Doriclcs, and he boasts 
himself 
Tbhave a worthy feeding :* but I have it 
Umo kis own report, and I believe it ; 
Be looks like sootn:' He says, be loves my 

daughter ; 
Iddnk so too ; for never gaz*d the moon 
Upoo the water, as he*U stand, and read. 
AsHwere, my daughter*s eyes : and, to oe plain, 
1 think thefe is not half a kiss to choose, 
Who loves another best. 
M. She dances fcatly.* 

ttfp. So she does any thin<r ; thoush I report it, 
That should be silent : if youn^ Doricles 
Do IMit upon her, she shall bring him that 
Whieli he not dreams of. 

Enter a Servant. 

Scrt^O master, if you did but bear the pedler 
it the door, you would never dance a?ain ailer a 
lihor and pipe : no, the bagpipe could not move 
IN: he sin^^ several tunes, faster tlian youMI tell 
Mwv ; he utters them as he had eaten ballads, 
ud all men's ears grew to his tune^. 

Cb. He could never come better : hr shall come 
h: I love a ballad but even too well : if it be dolo- 
m Batter, merrily set down, or a very pleasant 
Iking indeed, and sung lamentably. 

oat. He hath songs, for man or woman, of all 
dns: no milliner can so fit his cuMtomers with 
lioves: he has the prettiest lo«e-nongs for Vtids ; 
•^without bawdry, which is ntranure ; with siN>h de- 
Kate burdens or dildos and fadinp^s ; jump Iter 
^tkmmpher; afid where some stretch-mouthM 
lical would, as it were, mean mischief, and break 
llbul gap into the matter, he makcit the maid to 
tMwen Whoop, do tnf no harm, good man ; puts 
him oA; slights nim, with Whoopf do me no harmy 
ioodtnmn, 
^iL This is a brave fellow. 

Green turf. 

A valuable tract of pasturage. 

Truth. (4) Neatlv. 

Plain goods. (6) Worsted galloon. 

A Und ofUpe. (8) The cufls. 

Tht work about the bosom. 



Clo, Believe me, thou talkaat of an admhrabia 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbralded wares 7* 

Strv, He hath ribands of ail the colours i*the 
rainbow ; points, more than all the lawyer^ in Bo- 
hemia can learnedly handle, though they come to 
him by the gross ^ inkles,* caddises,* cambrics, 
lawns: why, he smgs Uiem over, as they were 
go<ls or goilticsscs ; you wouk) thinx a smock were 
a 8he-an;;el ; he so chants to the slecvo>haod,* and 
the work about the square on'L' 

Clo. Pr'ythec, bring him in ; and let him ap- 
proach singing. 

Per, Forewarn him, that he use no scurriloua 
words in his tunes. 

Clo. Vou have of th«*se pcdlera, dial have more 
in *em than you*d think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Aiitolycus, stni^f. 

Lawn, as while as driven snow ; 

CypruSf black as e^er was crow ; 

CloreSf as sweet as damask rosea; 

Masks for far fs, andfanr noses ; 

Buttle oractlet^ ntcklaee-amberf 

Perfume for a lady's chamber:** 

Golden auoifs, and stomacherSf 

For my (ads to give their dears; 

Pins and pokini^'Sticks ofsteeL 

What mmds lackfivm head to heel: 

Come, buy of me, come ; come buy, eomeittff; 

Buy, lads, or else your lasses cry ; 

Come, buy, ^c, 

Clo, If I were not in love with Mopsa. thou 
should'st take no money of me ; but bcinyr entnraird 
as I am, it t^iII albo he the bondage uf certain 
ribands and cloves. 

Mop, I was promised them against the feast ; 
but they come not loo late now. 

Dor. ' 1 le hath promised you more than that^ or 
there be liars. 

Mtrp, He hath paid you all he promi.«fd you: 
may be he has paid you more ; which will shame 
you to give him again. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids 7 will 
they wear their plackets, whr*re they should bear 
theu- faces 7 Is there not milking-tiine, when you 
arc going to-bed, or kiln-hole," to whistle ofl* these 
iiecreis; but vou must be tittle-tattling before all 
our guests/ 'Tis well they are whimpering: Cla- 
mour your toncruea," and not a word more. 

Mop. 1 have done. Come, you promised me a 
tawdry Ince,'' and a pair of sweet gloves. 

Clo', Have I not told thee, how I was cozened 
by the way, and lo!<t all my money 7 

•^ut. And. indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
thoroforo it Dehoves men to he wary. 

Clo, Fear not thou, man, thou shalt lose nothing 
here. 

JIut. I hope so, sir ; for I have about mc many 
parrels of chanpre. 

Clo, What hast here 7 ballads 7 

M(tp. Pray now buy some : I love a ballad in 
prin», a'-life ; for tlirn we are ?ure they are true. 

JInt. Here's one to a very doleful tune, How a 
usurer's wif»» was brouirht to-ln-d of twenty money- 
bags at a hunlcn ; and how she longed to eat ad- 
ders* heads, and toads carbonado* d. 

(10) Amber, of which necklaces were made fit 
to perfume a ladv's chamber. 

(11) Fire-place for drying malt; stOl a noted 
gossiping-place. 

It) Rl 



} 



._) Ring a dumb peal. 

IS) A lace to wear about the head or waist 



WINTER'S TALE. 



Jklir. 



JIfipp, Is it true, think Tou? 

jfitt. Very true : and out a month old. 

Dor. Bless me rrom marryin;; a usurer 

J§ut, Here's the niidwife^s name to'l 
tress Talcpurier ^ and five or six honest 
were present: Why should I curr^ lies abroad ? 

Mop. Pray you notv, buy it. 



Ithcmsclves saltien :* and they hare a dance vUdi 

ofgambob,W> 

thanselfa in 

for sonctdnl 

please pie DiiiuBji 

SShep. Away ! weMl none on't ; here has Ml 

Itoo much humble foolery already: — I know, ar, 




Cio, Come on, lay it by : And let's first see more: we wcanr you. 
ballads : we'll buy 'the other thinics anon. I Pol. You weary those that refresh na : Pray kt^ 

•^ttl. Here's another ballad, or a lish, that ap-!Soe these four threes of herdsmen. 
ptmd upon the coast, on Wednesday the fuurvrurvl Serv, One three of them, by their own repoi^ 
of April, forty thousand futhoni above water, aiid|8ir, iuith danced before the kinf^ ; and not the wont 
sun^ this ballad against the hard hearts of maids : :of the three, but jumps twelve foot and a hilf bf 
it was thought she was a woman, and was turn*'d the squire.* 
into a cold Ash, for ohe would not exchani^ flcish *""" ' '^' 
with one that loved her : Tlie ballad is very pitiful, 
and as true. 

Dor. In it true too, Uiink you 7 

^ut. Five justices' hundn'atit; and witnesnef, 
more than my pack will hold. 

do. Lar it by too : Another. 

m9ui. Tlus is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty 
tne. 

Mop. I^t's have some merry ones. 

^uL Why this is a passiiicr merry one ; and ^ocn 

JO the tune of. Two maids tcooing'a man : there's 

•carcea maid westward, but she sings it; 'lis in "Your mind from fcasl'inp7s^^^^ 

reoiiest, I can tell you. . .^ , , , I And handed love, as« you do, I waa wont 

Mop. We can bothsina it; if thou'lt bear apart,! To load my she with knacks: I would have IW- 
thou Shalt hear ; 'tis m three parts. sack'd 



SShrp. I^ave your pratinir ; since theee nod 
are pleased, let them come in ; but quickly now. 
wrv. W hy, they atay at door, air. [EtiL 

Remcnler Servant, vith twelve nuCics, ktMUi fih 
SatyrM. Tkey daneef and then exetmL 

Pol» O, father, you'll know more of that hen- 

after. — 
Is it not too far crone ? — ^Tis time to nart them.— 
He's simple, and tells much. [Mijfnile.]— How nov, 

lair fthcnhcrd 7 
Your heart is full of something, that doei take 



Dor. Wc had the tune on't a month ago. 
Jlut, I can bear my part ; vou mustlcnow, 'tis 
my occupation t have at it with you. 

SONG. 

A. Get ifou hence, for J must fro ; 
Where, ttfitt not you to fr/nnr. 

D. Whither ? M. 0, whither ? D. Whither ? 
M. It becomes thy oath full well^ 
Thcu to me thy secrets tell ; 

D. Me too,'let me go thither. 

M. Or thou go^st to the grange, or mill : 
D. if to either J thou dost iU. 

A. J^Vtther. D. What, neither? A. JV'Vi/Arr. 
D. Thou hast sworn my (we to be ; 
M. Thou hast stcorn it more to mc : 

Then, vslUther go'tl ? say, whither ? 

CIo. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves : 
My father and the eentlemen are in sad' talk, and 
we'll not trouble them : Come, bring away thy 
Mck after me. W'enchcs. I'll buy for you both :— 
Pedler, let's have the firiit ehoicr.— Follow me, rirls. 

g/lutf And you ^hdll pay well for 'em. [..Iside. 

Will you buy any tape, 

Or late for your cape, 
My dainty duck, my drar-a 7 

»f ny si^, any thread, 

JIny toys for your head, 
Of the newest, and finest, finest wear-a 7 

Come to the pedfer; 

Moneys s a medler. 
That doth utler^ all men^s ware^a. 



The pedler's silken treasury, and hare poorMit 
To her acce{itance ; you have let him g& 
And nuUiinir marted^with him : if your lasi 
Intl. rpretat ion should abuse ; and call this 
Your lack of love, or bounty : vou were straifcei!* 
For a rcplv, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy (luldiiig her. 

Flo, Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The (lifts, she looks from mc, arc pack'd and 10(1^4 
Up in my heart : which I have firivcn already. 
Hut not (Miver'o. — O, hear me nreathe ny lue 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seen^ 
Hath sometime lov'd : I take thy hand ; this bud, 
As soft an (luve'it down, and as white as it; 
Or Ki.hlopiinrs tooth, or the fanned snow, # 
Tiini's b >Hed* by the northern blasts twice o'er. 

Pol. What foftows this 7— 
How prettily the voung swain seems to wash 
The hnnd, was fafr before !— I have put you oot:-^ 
But to your protestation ; let mc hear 
What you profess. 

Flo, Do, and be witness toH. 

PtU. And this my neighbour too 7 

Flo. And he, and msrs 

Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and iD ; 
That, — were 1 crown'd the most imperial monirdii 
Theratf mo.st worthy ; were I the rairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and knov- 

Itdgp, 
More Ihnn wus ever man's, — I would not priie tkcaif 
Without her love t for her, employ them all; 
'Comm'^iid thern, and condemn them, to her lerfieSi 



[Exeunt Clown, Autolycus, Dorcas, and ^i* <" t'»«^»'" o*^'" PcrdiUon. 

Mopsa. ' •' ' Pol. (oirly ofler'd. 

,, ' „ Cam. This shows a sound affection. 



Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Master, there is lliree carters, three shep- 
herds, three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that 
have made themselves all men of hair ;' they call 

Jn Serious. (2) Vend. 

S) Dressed themselves in habits imitating hair. 
4} Satyrs. (6) Medley. (6) PooUrule. 



Shi p. But, my daughter, 

Say you the like to him 7 

Per, I cannot speak 

So well, nothing so well ; no, nor mean better: 

(7) Bought, traflicked. (8) Put to diffieulties., 
(9) The sieve used to separate flour from bran ii 
called ft bolting'rcloth. 



tL 



WWrttCS TALE. 



lattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
ity ofhia. 

Take hands^ t bargain ;— 
lods unknown, ^ ou shall bear nitneas to*t: 
y daughter to him, and will make 
lion equal his. 

O, that must be 
tue of your daughter: one being dead, 
ave more than you can dream of yet ; 
then for jour wonder : But, come on, 
t us Tore these witnesses. 

Come, your hand ;— 
ughter,your8. 

SofU swain, a while, 'beseech you ; 
»u a father / 

I have : But what of hin^ 
Snows he of this ? *" 

He neither does, nor shall. 
Rethinks, a father 
e nuptial of his son, a guest 
It becomes the table. Pray you, once more ; 
our father grown incapable 
anoble ajSairs 7 is he not stupid 
{t, and altering rheums 7 Can be speak 7 
bear 7 

lan from man ? dispute his own estate 7* 
not bed^rid ? and asrain does nothing, 
it he did being childish 7 

No, good sir ; 
his health, and ampler strength, indeed, 
ost have of his age. 

By my white beard, 
n him, if this be so, a wrong 
ing uniilial : Reason, my son, 
choose himself a m ife ; but as good reason, 
ler (all whose jor is nothtiip; else 
posterity,) should hold some counsel 
a business. 

I yield all this ; 
some other reasons, my grave sir, 
Its not fit you know, i not acquaint 
er of this business. 

Let him know*L 
He shall not. 

Pr'ythee, let him. 

No, he must not. 
Let him. my son ; he shall not need to grieve 
ring of tay choice. 

Come, come, be must not :— > 
ur contract 

Mark your divorce, jrounsr sir, 
[Discovering kimse^f, 
ion I dare not call ; thou art too base 
cknowleds*d : Thou a sceptre's heir, 
IS afiect'st a sheep-hook 7.^Thou old traitor, 
nrVy that, by haneing thee, I can but 
thy life one week. — And thou, fresh niece 
llent witchcrad ; who, of force, muMuiow 

al fool thou cop*st with ; 

O, my heart ! 
[*n have thy beauty scratch'd with briers, 
and made 

>mely than thy state. — For thee, fond boy, — 
y ever know, thou dost but si(;n, 
lou no more shall see this knack, (as never 
thou shall,) wcMl bar thee from succession ; 
d thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
in Deucalion off: — Mark thou my words ; 
us to the court. — Thou churl, fur Ihis time, 
1 full of our displeasure, yrt we free thee 
he dread blow of it.— And you, enchants 
ment — 

Talk over his afiairs, (2) Further. 



Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too, 

That makes hunself, but for our honour thordn. 

Unworthy thee,— if ever^ henceforth, thou 

These rural latches' to his entrance open. 

Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 

I will devise a death as cruel for thee. 

As thou art tender to'L [ExiL; 

Per, Even here undone I 

I was not much afeard : for once, or twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly, 
The self-same sun, that shines upon his court, 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. — Will't please you, sir, be rone 7 

(ToFloriael. 
I told you, what would come of this : 'Beseech you. 
Of jour own state take care: this dream of mine,— 
Bemg now awake, TU queen it no inch Aarther, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Com. ^hy, how now, fhtber? 

Speak, ere thou diest. 

Sfup. I cannot speak, nor think^ 

Nor dare to know that which I know.— O, sir, 

(ToFlorixd. 
Tou have undone a man of fo u rscore three. 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father died. 
To lie close by his honest bones ; bat now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
Whei-e no priest shovels-in dust.— O cursed wretch t 

(To Perdita. 
That knew*st this was the prince, and would*si 

adventure 
To mingle (kith with him.— Undone ! undone I 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I desire. [ExU» 

Flo. Why look you so upon me 7 

1 am but sorry, not afeard ; delay'd. 
But nothing alter*d : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leash* unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord, 

You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech —which. I do guess. 
You do not purpose to him ; — and as hvdly 
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear: 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle, 
Come not before him. 

flo. I not purpose tt 

I think, Camillo. 

Cam. Even he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I told you, Hwould be tfaust 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till 'twere known 7 

Flo, It cannot fail, but by 

The violation of mr faith ; And then 
Let Nature crush the sides o'the earth together, 
And mar the seeds within ! — Lift up thy looks :—« 
From my succession wipe me, father ! I 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and bv mv fancy :* if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason { 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it: but it does fulfil mv vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat gleaned ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hkle 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd : Therefbre, 1 pray you, 

(S) Doors. (4) A leadhig stringi (A) Love. 
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Mir, 



At jrou have e'er been mj flither*8 honourM friem], 
When he shall misif me, (as, in fuith, 1 niran not 
To ICO him any more,) cast your pood counsels 
Upon his passion; Let mysc'irand fortune 
TU|r fur the time to come. This you may know, 
And so deliver, — I am put to sea 
With her, whom lure 1 cannot hold on sh'^re p 
And, most opportune to our ntrd, 1 have 
A Teasel rides Tasl br, but not preparM 
For this design. ^\'hat course 1 mean to hold, 
Shall nothing benefit your knowled{;e, nor 
Concern me the reportiiit;. 

(•««, O, mv lord, 

I would jour spirit were easier fur advice, 
Or stronger fur your nerd. 

/lo. Hark. Perdita. [ Takes her aside, 

1*11 hear you by anu by. [ To Camiilo. 

Cam, He*8 irremovable, 

Rrsolv'd for flifrht: Now were I happy, if 
His goinfr I could frame to serve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honotir ; 
Purchase the si^rht a^rain of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy kiii(^, my master, whom 
I so much thirst to aee, 

Flo, Now, irood Camiilo, 

I am so fraught with curious business, that 
I leave out ceremony. [Going*. 

Ccm. Sir, 1 think, 

You have heard of my poor services, iHhe love 
That I have borne your father ? 

FU. Very nobly 

Have you desrrvM : it is my father's inu.«k, 
To speak vour deeds ; not little of his rare 
To have them recompensed as thoufiht on. 

Cam, Well, my lord, 

If you may please to think I love the king ■ 
Aiid, throuirh him, what is nearest to him, which is 
Your gracious self: embrace but mv direction, 
(If your more ponuerous and settled project 
May suffer alteration,) on mine honour 
ni point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall become your hiahness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistn-^s, (from the whom, I see, 
There's no dii\)unction to be made, but by. 
As heavens forefcnd ! vour ruin :) marry her ; 
And (with my best endeavours, m your absence,) 
Your discontenting' father strive to qualify. 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camiilo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee something more than man, 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

CotA. Have you thought on 

A place whereto you'll go 7 

Flo, Not anv yet : 

But aa the unthought-on accident* is guilty 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to be the slaves of ciiance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam, Then list to me : • 

This follows, — If you will not change your purpose, 
But undergo this flight ; — Make for Sicilia ; 
And there present yourself, and your fair princess, 
tFor so, I see, she must be.) 'fore Leontes ; 
vhe shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, forgiveness. 
As 'twere it he father's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 



n) For discontented. 



,1) This unthought-on accident is the uncxpect^ 
fd diacorery made by Polizenes. 



'Twixt his ankindneM and hb kindnen ; the ok 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow, 
Faster than thought, or time. 

no. Worthy CamODoi 

Wliat colour for my visitation shall I 
Ho'd up iH^fore him 7 

Cant. Sent b^ the king your father, 

To greet him, and to give hiro comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from jour falner, shall deliver. 
Things known betwixt us three. IMI write youdown: 
The which shall point you fortn at every sittipf ,' 
What you must say ; tnat he shall not perceive, 
But that Tou have jour father's bosom there, 
And speak his very heart. 

f|p. I am bound to you: 

There is some sap in this. 

Cam, A course more prominif 

Than a wild dedication of yourselvea 
To uiipalh'd waters, undream'd shores ; most ce^ 

tain. 
To miseries enough : no hope to help yoa ; 
But, as you shake oflT one, to take another : 
Nothin^r so certain as your anchors : who 
Do their best olfice, if they can but stay yon 
Where you'll be loath to lie : Besides, yon know, 
Prosperily's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart togetber 
Afiliction alters. 

Per, One of these is trve: 

I think, afiliction may subdue the cheek, 
But not take in* the mind. 

Cam, Yea, say you n 7 

There shall not, at your father's house, theae serai 

years. 
Be bom another such. 

Flo. My ^rood CimiDo^ 

SIk* is as forward of her breeduig, as 
rthe rear of birth. 

Cam, I cannot say, Mis pity 

She lacks instructions ; for she seems a mistren 
To most that teach. 

Per, Your pardon, sir, for this; 

I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo, My prettiest Perdita. 

But, O, the thorns we stand upon l^^amiDo,^ 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 
The medicine of our house ! — ^how shall we do? 
We are not fumish'd like Bohemia's son ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam, My lord, 

Fear none of this : I think, you know, my fortunei 
Do all lie there : it »hall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. For instance, rir. 
That you may know you shall not want, — one word. 

[They talk smb. 

Enter Autolycus. 

.4ir/. Hn, ha! what a fool honesty is! and tnnt, 
hi» sworn brother, a very simple gentleman ! I have 
Isold all my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not 
'a riband, class, pomander,* brooch, table-book, 
ballad, knife, tape, glove, shoe-tie, bracelet, horn- 
ring, to keep my pack from fastinjr : they throng 
who should buy' first ; as if my trinkets had been 
liallowed, and lirought a benediction to the buyer: 
by which means, I saw wHosc purse was best in 
picture ; and, what I saw, to my good use, I re- 

3) The council-days were called the sittings. 

4) Conquer. 
^5) A little ball made of perfumes, and worn to 

! prevent infection in times of plague* 



I. Mr down (who <ranU but M>mething 
iMOniible mui,) grew *o in lore with the 
Hngr, Uiit he would noE sUr hii pettjioea, 
: bain tunc and wards j which id drew the 
« herd to me, thnt sll Ihcir other seaKi 

»H . vn.i n.;.rh1 h*» Ttin^l|ed IL pLscket, 

Id a c«l- piece 
){r, that hunH 

iLinlhitt 

Ihcir rts;. 

>d the king'i i 
; chaO; I bad 



WINER'S TALE. < jM 

Ctm, WbU I do Dizt, ahall be, t» IcO Ibg Uw 



no heiirinB, no feeling but n,j iir'i wng, 
■tng ihe ngihmg of it. Tio Ihat, in Ihi. Umc 
y, 1 pi'ked and cut most of ihcir TeiUyul 



B aliTE in t^e wl 

lillo, Fioriiei, and f enjiti 

lay, but my letten bj U 

1 you arriTe, shall dear 1 
id those that you'll pro 

laU aatuty your TaUwr. 



It an inalrotnent of Itiis ; om 
' they bale oturheatd me D 



What an eicbuige b»! thi> been without 
boot? whit a boot ii heit, wiih ihia eichanjal 
godi do Ihi* year connite tl ni, andWa 
ny thing ezlimpert. Tho prince himiell 
a piece of iniquity r "leBlini awar from 
, with hia clog at hit beela : If I Lhousht 
it a piece of honesty to acquaint the iSog 
withal, I would dot : I hoiiT it the more knanry 
lo conceal it : and Ihereio am 1 conilant lo my pro- 



a-, 



im B poor fbllnw, t 

Vhy, be ao alill ; h< 

Ihee: Yet, rorihe 

lakeanexehnnire - 

thou must think there's neccisitj in't,) 

egarraenUwith this gentleman: Thootrh 

■rortk, on hia side, be Ibe wont, jet hold 

■ft tamt boot.* 

■B • poor fellow, air : — 1 know je well 

lar, pr'ythce, despatch: the genllenian 
■ed' already. 

v you in earnest, sir T — I smell the trick 
[^tidt. 
npalch, I pr'ythffl. 

deed, I have hod eanKit ; but I cannot 
:ience take it. 



Come, lady, CO 



: take your aweetheart's hat. 
Four brows: muffle your liace; 

rownscemiiiBj'lhalyoumy 
■ea oyer jou,) to shipboard 

I aee the play so lies, 
r a psrU 

No remedy. — 
here? 

Should I now meet my father 



Ofihbeacape, and whither Ibey an bound j 
Wherein my hopa ii, I ihtll lo prerai^ 
To Ibrce hivi alter : in whoac company 
I shall revieo Sicilla ; for whoM ught 

lan's longing. 

Fortune speed at t — 

on, Can--"- '- "- '-■- 



Cam. The awiAer apeed, Ihe bi 






[&reunt Floriiel, V- r 




ouICtmiDo. 






hear it: To 


iTC an open ear, a quid, eye, a, 


i'a 


n]nble band. 


necessary (br a cut-pune; a^ 


nd 


i>oM ia requi- 






nell 






jtdotb 



I im^ Shepherd. 



Enlrr Clou 



ig, yields a careful man work. 

no olher nay, but lo tell the kini she'* aduoge- 
na, and none of your flesh and blood. 
Shtp. Nay, but hear me. 
Cto. Nay, but hear me. 
Shep. Go to then. 

Cto. She bcine none of your Bcih and blood, 
d blood haa not olTended the Idng; 
flesh and blood is not lo be puniahed 
things you Tound about hn ; 

he law go whiallej I warrant 



by him. Show those 
thnse secret things, a 
This being done, let I 



SUtf, I will tell the king all, every word, yea, 
id bia son's pranks too ; who, I may Bay, ii no 

honest man neither (o his father, noi to me, ton 
abont to make me the kin^i's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fuitheat off 

id been the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 
^iil. Very wisely ; puppies! IJIiidt, 

Shep. Well: let us to the king ; (here is that in 
(his firdel,' will make him acratch hia beard, 
.fill. 1 know not what impediment this complaint 
lar he to the flicht ofmy maaler. 
etc. '?T3j heartily he be at palace. 
.4i'l. Though] am notnaturally honest, I am so 
imetimesbychance:— Let me pocket up myped- 
r-aacrement.'- -iratMo/Aii/aijf fctard.f How 

Shrp. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Jlal. Your affairs there? what? with whom? 
le condition of that fardel, the place of your 
itellins, your names, your ages, orchathiTing,* 
-ceding, and any thing that ii fitting to be known, 

etc. We are but plain (ellaws, sir. 

jiil. A lie J JOU are rough and hairy: L«t m» 
..lie no lyin^; it becomes none but traiIeBmeB,aDj 
they oneii fin a» loldier* Ihe lie : hut we pay Una 
fir it with stamped edn, not Blabbinf (lee) i- tlkro- 
ire they do not gim us the lie. 

(5) Hia false beafil. («) Ealale, pr<ve>tj. ' 
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Sdf. 



Ob. Tour worship had like to have pircn ui one, 
tfjou had not taken yourself with the manner.' 

Skep, Are voii a courtier, an^t like you, iiir 7 

AuL Whether it like mei or no, I am a courtier. 
See*8t thou not ihe air of the court, in these enfold- 
ings? iiath not my irait in it the measure of the 
court?* receives not thy nose court-odour from 
me? reflect I not on thy ba.scticits, court-contempt / 
Think^st thou, for thiit 1 insinuate, or toxt' fmm 
thee thy business, I am therefore no court i(;r } I am 
courtier. cap-:i*p^ ; and one that will either pu^h 
on, or pluck back, thy businem there : whereupon 
1 command thee to open thv aflair. 

Skep, My busim'ss, sir, n to the kinfr* 

•rfnf. What adrocate hast thou to him 7 

Hhfp. I know not, an*t like you. 

Vlo, Advm*ate*s the court-word for a pheasant ; 
Mv, you have none. 

"hhep. None.sk; I have no pheasant, cock nor hen. 

JiuL How blessM are we, that are not simple 
men ! 
Yet nature miglit have made me as these are, 
Thc'efure IMI not disdain. 

Cto. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Hhtp, His parmenta are rich, but ho wears them 
not handsomely, 

CZo He seems to he the more noble in being 
fantastical ; a ifreat man, PU warrant ; I know by 
the pickiiis; on^s teeth. 

Axit. The furdcl there? what's i*the fardel? 
Wherefore that box 7 

Shep. Sir, th<.*re lies such secrets In this fardel, 
and box, which none must know but the Lins ; aiHd 
which he ^hull know within this hour, if 1 may 
come to the !*pcceh of him. 

JiuL A?e, thou haAt lost thy labour. 

Shtp. Whv, sir ? 

Jiut. The king is not at the palace ; he is eonc 
aboard a now ship to purge melancholy, and air 
himself: For, if thou be'st capable ofthings serious, 
thou must know, the kirjg is full of grief. 

Shtp, So His said, sir ; about his son, that should 
have married a 9hepn(.Td*> daughter. 

•4if/. If that .*>li(ph( rd be not in hnnd-fasf, let 
him flv ; the enrses he ^hall have, the tortun^s lie 
shall feel, will break the bark of man, the heart of 
monster. 

Clo. Th-nk yon so, air? 

Jiul. Not r>e alone shall suffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vrn^rcance bitter; but those that are 
germane* V^ him, though removed fifty times, shall 
all comt* under the hangman: which though it be 
great pity, yet it is necessary. An old sheep-whis- 
tling ro?ue', a ram-t^nder, to offer to have his daugh- 
ter come into grace ! Some sav, he shall be stoned ; 
but that death is too soft for him, say I : Draw our 
throne into a sheep-cote ! ail deaths are too few, 
the sharpest too easy. 

Clo. ilax the old^ man e'er a son, sir, do you 
hear, airt like you, sir? 

Jiui. He has a son, who shall be flayed alive ; 
then, 'nointed over with honev. set on thie head of 
a wasp's neyt ; then stand, till ne be three-quarters 
and a dram dead j then recovered again with aqua- 
vita?, or some other hot infusion : then, raw as he 
i«, and in the holtebt day prognostication proclaims,^ 
•hall be sei against a nrirk wall, the sun looking 



me (for you seem to be honeit pUn ttea,) whii 
you have to the king : being somethiiur gently eoo* 
bidered,' Til brin^ you where he is abwrd. leader 
your persons to his presence, whisper hiai la yosii 
Ik- halls ; and, if it be in man. besides the tdofio 
efle<-t your siiita, here is man shall do it. 

eta. He seems to be of great authority; cloie 
with him, give him gold \ and though authority be 
a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose with 
gold : frhow tiic inhide of your purse to tlie ouUide 
of i;is hand, and uo more ado : R .member stnucdf 
and flayed alive. 

Hhep. A n't please you, sir. to undertake the hn* 
siiiess for us, here is that gold 1 have : I'll make it 
as much more ; and leave this young man in pas a, 
till 1 bring it you. 

•^ui. After 1 have done what I promised 7 

SArp. Av. sir. 

JiuL Well, give me the nsoiety :^Are yon a party 
in this business 7 

Cio, In some sort, sir : but though mj ease be ■ 
pitiful one, I hope I shall not be iayed out of it 

jhd. O, that's the case of the shepherd's son :^ 
Hang him, hcMl be made an einmple. 

Clo, Comfort, good comfort : we must to the 
king, and show our strange sights ; he must know, 
'tis none of your daughter, nor my sister ; we are 
gone else, ctir, I will give you as muehuthbold 
man does, when the business is performed ; andrf 
main, as he says, your pawn, till it be brou|^ yoo« 

JiuL I will trust you. Walk before toward the 
sea-side ; go on the right hand \ 1 will bat knh 
upon tlie hedge, and follow yon. 

Clo. We are blessed in tlvis man, as 1 may say, 
even blessed. 

Hhtp. Let's before, as he bids us : he was pro* 
vided to do us rood. [Exexmt Shep. mud down. 

»9i</. If I had a mind to he honest. I see, fortese 
would not suffer me ; she drops booties in my 
mouth. I am courted now with a double qpfniiHi ; 
gold, and a means to do the prince my master good ; 
which, who knows how that may turn boek to ny 
advancement ? I will briii^ these two moles, these 
blind ones, aboard him : if he think it fit to shore 
them again, and that the complaint tbev have to the 
king concerns him nothing, let him ea)l me roguer 
for being so far oflicioub ; for I am proof agamit 
that title, and what else shame belongs to*l: To 
him will 1 present them, there may be matter h it. 

[EbL 



ACT V. 



sf?i against a 

with a southward eye upon him ; where he i^ to be ^ ^ 

hold him, with flies 'blown to death. But whattalk'That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and* 
we of those traitorlv raseals, whose miseries are to Destroy'd the swcel'st companion, that e'er 

« •■• a*l_*»* if* l_ • *A 1 -1 rei ii • t* _ii*1_ m. £* 



SCEJ^E /.— Sieilia. ^ room in ike maUee ^ 
Leontes. Enter Leontcs, Cleomcnes, Dion, Pao^ 
lino, mid others, 

CU§, Sir, you have done enough, and have pei^ 
form'd 
A saint-like sorrow * no fault could yon make, 
Which you have not redeemM ; indeed, paid dowi 
More penitence, than done trespass : At the last, 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forjget yourerO ; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

Leon. W^hilst I remembcf 

Her, and her virtues, I cannot forjret 
My blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself: which was so much. 



be smiled ot, their offences being so capital ? Tell 

1) In the fact. (2) The stately tread of courtiers. 
9) C^ole or force. (4) Related. 



} 



Bred his hopes out of. 

(5} The hottest day foretold in the 
(6) Being handsomely bribed. 



ScmiL 
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PohI. True, too true, my lord : 

ti^ DIM by onei tou wedded all the world, 
Or, from the all that are, took somethinz good, 
To make a perfect woman ; the, you kill'd, 
Would be unparallel'd. 

Leon. I think so. KiUM? 

She I killM 7 I did ao : but thou strik'st me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
UfMNi thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good 

now, 
SiTso but seldom. 

Cfeo. Not at all, good lady i 

Toa might have spoken a thousand things that 

would 
Ha?ie done the time more benefit, and graced 
Your kindness better. 

PmiL You are one of those, 

Would haTe him wed again. 

Dion. ir you would not so. 

You pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of his most sorereign dame ; consider little, 
Whia dangers, b]r his highness* fail of issue. 
May drop upon his kinzoom, and devour 
laeertain looker»>on. What were more holy. 
Than to r^oice, the former auccn is well 7* 
What holier, than,— for royalty's repair. 
For present comfort and for future good, — 
To bless the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to^t 7 

Pmid, There is none worthy, 

Respecting her that's i^ne. Besides, the gods 
Will hare fulfillM their secret purposes : 
For has not the dirinc Apollo said, 
1st not the tenor of his oracle, 
That king Leontes rhall not have an heir, 
Till hu lost child be found 7 which, that it shall, 
Is all as monstrous to our human reason, 
As my Antigonus to break his gniTc, 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with the infant. *Tis your counsel. 
My lord should to the hearens be contrary,^ 
Oppoae H^ainst their will.— —Care not for is5uc ; 

[To Leontes. 
The crown will find an heir : Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

LcMU Good Paulina,— 

Who has the memory of Hermione, 
1 know, in honour,— O, that ever 1 
Had squar'd me to thy counsel ! — then, even now, 
I mif^ have look'd upon my queen's full eyes ; 

Have taken treasure Irom her lips, 

PmU, And Icflthcm 

More rich, for what they yielderl. 

Lemt, Thoii speak'st truth. 

No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one worse. 
And better usM, would make her sainted spirit 
Anin possess her corpse ; and, on this stage 
(When we offenders now appear,) soul-vex'd, 
Betin. Jind toky tomt? 

Pmm. Had she such power, 

She had Just cause. 

Leon. She had ; and would incense* me 

To murder her I married. 

PmL I should so : 

Were t the ghost that walked, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull part in*t 
Tea chose her : then I'd shriek, that even your ear^ 
Should rift* to hear me ; and the words that follow'd 
Bhoold be^ Renumber mbu. 

Stars, very stars, 



(1) At rest, dead. 
(8)Split. 



(2) Instigate. 



Meet. 



And all eyes else dead coals !— fotr toou do wift| 
ril have no wife, Paulina. 

PmU, Will your swMf 

Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 

jAon. Never, Paulina ; so be bless*d my spirit I 

Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witness to his 
oath. 

Cleo. You tempt him over^much. 

Paul, Unkss another, 

As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront* his eye. 

CUo, Good nwdam,— 

Paul, I have done. 

Yet, if mr lord will marry,— if you will, sir. 
No rcmeay, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : she shall not be so young 
As was your former ; but she shall be such. 
As, walk'd your first quecn*s ghost, it should 

take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

lAon, My true Paulina, 

We shall not marry, till thou oidd'st us. 

Paul, That 

Shall be, when your first queen's again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Grcntleman. 

Gent, One that gives out himself prince Florizd, 
Son of Polixencs, with his princess, (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) desires access 
To your high presence. 

f^on. What with him 7 he cornea nol 

Like to his father's greatness : his approach, 
So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells ui, 
'Tis not a visitation fram'd. but forc'd 
By need, and accident. What train 7 

Gent, But few. 

And those but mean. 

Leon. His princess, say you, with himt 

Gent, Ay : the most peerless piece of earth, I 
thmk, 
That e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul, , O HermioMi 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a belter, pone ; so must thy grave 
Give way to what's seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but your writms now 
l9 colder than that theme,*) She had not heen^ 
J^or VDos not to be eqtialPd ;— thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once ; 'tis shrewdly ebb'd, 
To say, you have seen a better. 

Geiit. Pardon, madam 1 

The one I have almost forsrot ^ (vour pardon,) 
Tlio other, when she has obtam'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is such a creature, 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else : make proselytes 
Of who she but bid follow. 

Patd, How 7 not women 7 

Gent. Women will love her, that she is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that she ia 
The rarest of all women. 

Leon, Go, Cleomenes : 

Yourself, assisted with your honour'd frienas. 
Bring them to our embracement. — Still 'tis strange, 
[Exeunt Cleomenes, Lords, and Crentlemen. 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Pond. Had our prince 

(Jewel of children.) seen this hour, he had palr'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

(5) t. e. Than the corse of HemuoDC^ tht rab- 
ject of your writing. 
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_ PHythfe, no more ; thou kiiow*ftt 
He die* to me agnin, when ulk*d of: sure, 
Wheo 1 ihall aee thu {^nilenian, thv speeches 
Will bring me to consider that, which may 
UnAirnish me of reason. — ^Tht-y art; come. 

Re-enter Clcomenes, xcilh Florizcl, Pcrdila, and 

attendants. 

Your mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did prmt your roval talbrr of!", 
Conceiving you: Witc I but tMtnty-ono, 
Your f;ithir*8 imaze is .^o hit in you. 
His rerv air, Uiat I should rail! you hrothcT, 
As I did him ; and spculc of !<omcthin?f wildly 
By us pcrformM tfi-forc. Most deurly wi'Icomc ! 
And your fair princess, poddcss ! — (.), alas ! 
1 lo6t a couple, that 'twixt hcnvt-n and earth 
Mitfht thus hate stood, be^^trttin^ wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do ! und then I lost 
(All mine own folly.) tlic .nocieiy. 
Amity too, of your l»rave futhtr ; whom, 
Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look upon. 

Flo, By hi'< command 

Hare I here touch*d Sirilia ; and from him 
Gi%e you all greetings, that a kiiy, at friend, 
Can send his brotlier : and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon worn time,) hath something 
selE'd I 

His wished ability, he had himself I 

The lands and waters 'Iwixt your throne and his 
MeasurM, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me mv yo,) more than all the sceptres, 
And those that bear Ihcm, living. 

Lean, O, my brother, 

(Good gentleman !) the wrongs I havc'done thee, 

stir 
Afresh within me ; and these thy ofTices, 
So rarely kiml. arc a* intrrpn-fi-rs 
Of my behind-hand slaekn«:-.s !— Welcome hither. 
As is the sprintF to the earth. And hath he too 
ExpobM this para«jon to the fearfiil UJ»aj:^e 
(At least, ungenlle,) of ihe dreadful Niptune. 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much less 
The adventure of hor person 7 

Flo, Good my lord. 

She came fh)m Libya. 

Lnn. ^^'h^re lhf» warlike Smalus, 

That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and lovM ? 

/To. Most royal sir, from thence; from him, 
whose daii<iht.iT 



BmiiT cLoitl. 



Lord, Most nobk hT) 

That, which I shall report, will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof so nign. Please you,greitik, 
Bohemia greets you from himself, by me : 
T)p«(ires you to a'ttaeh^ Ids son ; who has 

illis divrnity and duty lK>th caM off,) 
led from his fathcr/from his hopes, and with 
A hhepherd*s daughter. 

Lrcni. Where's Bohemia ? spwk. 

Lor.f. Here in the city ; I now came from liin. 
I speak itmazedly ; and it bi'conies 
Mv marvel, and my niessa«ie. To your court 
Whiles he was ha<*ning (in thu chase, it seems, 
t)f this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Flo, Camillo has betrayed dk ; 

Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
EndurM all weathers. 

Ij}rd. Lay*t so, to his charge , 

He's with the king your father. 

Leon. Ulio? CamiTo? 

Lon/. Camillo, sir^ I spake with him ; who now 
Has these poor men m question.' Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth; 
Forswear them«t;lves as otlen as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens toem 
I With divers deatlis in death. 

Per, O, mr poor father!— 

The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

L'on. You are marrif d ? 

Fio, We arc not, "ir, nor are wc like to be ; 
The stars, I «ee, will ki^ the valleys first:— 
The odds for high and ]ow*s alike.* 

Leon, My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king 7 

Flo, She is, 

When onre frhe is my wife, 

Leon, That once,' I ste, by your good father*! 
speed, 
Will come on venr slowly. I am sorry. 
Most sorry, you nave broken from his liking, 
Where you were tied in duty : and as sorr)'. 
Your choice is not so rich in worth^ as beauty, 
Thit you might \vcll eiyoy her. 

Flo. Dear, lookup: 

Thousjh fortune, visildc an enemy. 
Should rh:i-e us, with my fathtr ; power no jot 



«T ts\/«7^ ««Uiii^iii.i I I17II1JIIIM « ll>t> t \ir«A 11 Ills SSI 7 a«A»ai«.s f |''«^vv«.i p««# J 

His tears procIaituM his, partina; with her: thence 'Hath she, to chuns:!' our lov( s. — 'Beteerh you, w, 

(A prosperous south- wiudfri.-ndly,)^vehavecross*d,'R'*!nrm'w.r siiiei; you ow'd no mi»rc to time 

To exwutc the charu;e my father irave nie. Than 1 do now : with thouj^hl of your affectioii^ 



For visiting your hiuhuess : My best train 

I have from your Sicilian sshon.'s dismi.-^sM ; 

WVo for Bohemia bend, to signify 

Not only m^* success in Libya, sir, 

But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 

Here, where we are. 

Leon. The blessed ^ods 

Purge all infection from oiir nir, whdst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful' gentleman ; asi^ainst whose person. 
So sacred ss it is, 1 have done sin : 
For which the heavens, takine anzry note. 
Have led me issueless ; and your father's blcss*d 
(As he from heaven meriU it,) with vou, 
Worthv his goodness. AVhat might 1 have hcen, 
Mi|^ti a son ar.i daughter now have look*d on. 
Such goodly things as you 7 

11") FulT of grace and virtue. 

(t) Scixe, arrest. (3) ConTersaiion* 



Step fortli mine advocati' ; at your requestj 
My fath(T auH 'iraiil precious things, as tnflfs. 

Lron. AVi)u!d he do to, I'd beg your prccioai 
niislrrss, 
Which he eounLs hut a trifle. 

Paul. Sir, my lieie, 

Yotir eye ha<h too much > outli iuH : not a month 
'Fore your queen died, she was more worth such 

p.j/es 
Thnn what you look on now. 

Leon, I thought of her, 

Even in these looks I made.— But your jnetitioo 

[roFkmxd. 
Is yet unanswered : I will to vour father j 
Your honour not o*erthrown ny your desires, 
I am a friend to them, and you : iipon which emn4 
I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me, 

(4) A quibble on the false dice so oaUed. 

(5) Descent or wealth. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



id nark nhd waj I makt : Come, Eood my encoanler, which lainn report to rolloir it, aril m- 
'—■ ■ [£ieuiil. dw» rfeMnplion to do iu 

S Ural. What, pray Toil, bccune orAnligonuf, 



, Btfm Iht fOrnt. 



CE.VE U^Ttu«m 
Itr Autoljrcua i 
.hi. 'BcMiccb jou, lit, were jou prcKiit il U 

I Ktnf. I ITU bj at Ihc opciiiii( of the (ardi 
tnl Uie aid •hiphurd dulinr thu ni;inni'r how I 
ihd it : wheteupun, oTlcr a lilUc aiiiuicdiiiiM, t 

(, melbaughl 1 hourd the (hejihcitl taj, be (bund 

flit. 1 iTDuld oitut sladly kiioir Ihc i>!<ue ofil. 
Uml. 1 make: I. broken dclivorr of Ihe faiulncM 
lut the change) [ i>crc('ivL'd in 1h<^ kinf, biic 
nillo, rcTB lay uutu of udmini'iuii : \\v\- 
■DedalBioil,iritli>tarin|[ on oiic another, ki UmV 
>t afllieirtje*; Ihi'n 



bear: Ihii aiouchcs the ihephenl'* noii ; wlw ha> 

lify him, but ■ handkercliief, and riiigt, ofbia, that 
Paulina knuu'i. 

I Irtnl. What beeame of hi* baik, and bit fat- 
owcr>( 

3 Canl. Wrecked, the aanie inMant of their 
rla^ler'I <li:ath ; and la the yicw of the ihcphcrd : 
ID that all the laitiuninita, which aided to expots 
be child, were c*ea Ihca lint, when it wai Anind. 
Jul, U, the liable combat, Ihat, 'twill >iy a^ locw 
ow, wa> fuuLht in Piniuia ! She had one ejv de< 
Jinedlor IheloMofhrr hi»baiid ; another elcnled 
llN oraele «a> fuiflikid : She liAal Uie prin* 

r. .1.. —1 A .. .„L. L_ 1. -iihfuJ^ 

ibemi^ 



deitroveil' 1 notable paaxion of wonder uni"" ''('" "'*,?™'j"n'''j'™'«f"™'l 
^ i.. tC /w"ni«TbXuerTthat £,:'„ 
«».^ i>..i .»»;» . ......1.1 .,.^1...' ii-<i, :...-...*?. «..i 'no more DC in uftn(rrriulOBiTi!r. 

;'5^.VT;srK a''.Kzc ' 1 1 1 "•"■ ^ "''"'y •" "'■ -.; i" •• 

ilmuit oei^dsLii. •■"•'.■"■ij ui '™ U„rii,.nee of kiiiga ancf pnnctaj (or hyiuc 



£nl(r BnoJAcr Gcnlleinin. 
re ei>ineei<;eatleBian, thai, happily, kiion-! 
c news, Kogero 1 

iltnl. Notiiing bill botifirei : The ororlc 
id; Iho kiii)^ii duuKhlcr in found: HUi-h 
•undiT u broken out wiUiiii UiU liuiir, tJi 
■Baker* caiinut be ubbi tti eipren it. 

Enter a tkird Rentlcman. 

re comn the tady raiillna'a (leward; I 

Iter Tou more. — Hon goa it now, air 

i-S which i« called Iroe, ii in like an oli 

'"" ■ * " wig •uspieioii 

; if rrer truth 



i« called II 

. ilv of it li 

kiw fbiiiMf hi* heir 



thai, 1 



I hear, jwi'lT 



ar fou see, there ii dirh uiitiv 
> nantle ofqiii'en lli'miionri-^herjeni:! abai 
neck of It :— llj! b'lt.m of Anlixaniit, foim 
hit, uliM-h thpyhnow t.ibehiaclumrler:— th 

Ihrr ;— the all^lion><rnablciiai«, whkh natni 
wfl above Iht hreediii^,^aiid maiiyathfr i^vi 
r, with all eiflninly.li 






dauL'hter. Did yau tea the medihg o 



•. No. 



e bijbtld one jojr rrnMii another; fo, and ini 
h manner, that, it xeemi^, hmtow wept to lakrj 
ir oTtbem ; for their jiir waiM in ti*ar9. ThcrCj 
I railinK up oTenii, hiihliiii; up dT ht 



S (Irnl. One nf the prettieat toiichee oT all, and 
lui "hirh angled fur mine eye* (eauKbt Ihe water, 
Kiiuh nut the fiah,) wa<i, when at the relation <ij 
11' qiK'cn'.s death, with the manner how ihc eamo 
>il, (bi'aTelyrunr«ucd,BndlanH'iiU!dbythekbiib) 
owaltcntirenniwoiuidedhiiidiuiuhter: lill,froal 
lie rhn of dolinir to anotlier, the did, wub u 
Iru .' 1 woahi (iiin aay, bleid tean ; for, I tm tan; 
,}■ huan 11 TOl blood, Wlin wai moitl marble thare,' 
handed rufour; aomc awooned, oil lorTCnid: if 
II Ihc H orld could hare kcd il, the wu had been 
niTirinl. 

1 GtiU. Are Uiey returned to IhecouttI 
3 f;tn(. No:"- "' 






do^, and now iiewly perfoined by 
in auKler, Julio RiimaiM); who, had 

he liimaclf rlemily, an.1 eonU iwt U 

■rork, would be^ilu Nature of lier ei 

■■- - ■ herape: beao near In H 

Jonc, thnl, Ihi^y nay, one would apeak lo 
indinhopeuren'uur: Ihilher, with all 
Itrcrdiiieaa nf alTuetiun, arc they eoiie | and there 
they inlcnd loaiip. 

° 'i'nit. I thouohl, tltP. had lome grtal mailer 
iIliti' ill hniid; lur *hc lulb priTalety, Iwire or 
ilirli'i' a d^iv, cTiT idiire Ibe di-ath of Itcrmtone, 
<i^;ud ih!ii reinared* huuip. Sliall Wc thither, awl 
iviih our riininuny pieec the rrjaiciii)rl 

I (.'■!>(. WhowauMbelheiHt'ilhathaitliebene- 
lit ol urrraa 1 efery wink uf an eye, •onw mw 
irare »i1] be bnrn: iinr abie<;rRmalieiu(uiithriflr 
u knoKltd;i'. Let's aloiic. 



I raflinKopafcyeii, lii>ldiii|;up oThnii'Ir 1 withl fr'irniil (Jenllrmen. 

ntenanre ofturli dirtrarlion, that Ihn' wrrr to .Ivt. I4(iw, had I not the daah 

(nown br pumoiil, nut liv ra>aiir.> ftur kinr.li " ' ' ■'" ~ 

iz ready to le.ip out of [I'mwlf for J->y of hkijl 



w he thanka the old iliephcTd, 
ike a ncalbrr-bnatrn rondult ol 
. I [Kverbeardofauch 



jvfiffmerHI. 

I-. would prrfemiriil dr>p on mv head, I 
.bmn^lit the old man and hia ton uh^ard Ihf prince i 
'lulil him, I lii-aiil him liilk of a lUnlil, and I know 
nol what : hiii hp at that ilmo, orrT-Tuad of Ibe 
^Itppbcrd'a danihlrr, (ro he tJi'-n took her lo be,} 
nho betRui tn Hr n.-i.-h m-eirk. and tainaFlTlluie 
X. . — !. . . J- — ,,||,,f eunlinulng, Ihis aijt- 



nnhwd 11 

me : for had 1 b> 



.■n the riiiil 



red. Bui 



Jt of Ihi) secret, il 



WINTER'S TALE. 



Mf. 



woaU not hive relished among ny other diMredits. It is a •urplus of jour grace, which never 

« , eu u -J I r-i My life may last to answer. 

£nier Shepherd onii Clown. j^^^ O Paulina, 

Here come those I have done irood to ai^ain^t m^ We honour you with trouhic : But we cane 
will, and already appearing in the blossoms of ihcir To 5cc the statue of our queen : your gallery 
fortune. Have ivc ^tufsM through not without muchcoiial 

Shep. Come, hov ; I am past more children ; but In nioiiT nin^rularilirs ; but we saw not 
thy sons and duugntcrs will be all ^.'cntlriiicn born. {That ithich mv daughter came to look upm, 

Cto. Vou are well met. sir : Vou denied lu licht Tlio 5tatuc of ncr niotlwr. 
with me tliis other dav, because 1 was no (reniic-l Paid, As she lir'd peericfl| 

man bom: St'c you tficsc clotliits? say, you scr;So her dead likeness, I do well belicTe, 
them not, and th'ink me still no j[;cntlemuii born : Excels whatever yet you Iook*d upon, 



Juu were best say, thene rubes are nut jrrnllonicn 
orn. Uive me the lie ; do ; and try whether I am 
not now a gentleman bom. 

Jint, I know, vou arc now, sir, a gentleman born. 

Cio. Ay, and )uive been so any lime Uiese four 
hours. 

Hhep, And so have I. boy. 

CUh So vou have :— >l>ut I was a gentleman bom 
before my father : for the king^s son took me by the 
hand, and called me. brother; and Uicn the' two 
kings called my father, brother ; and then the 
prince, my brother, and the princess, my sister, 
called my lather, father ; ano so we wept : and 
there was the linl gentleman-like tears that ever 
we shed. 

Skep, We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Cio, Ay ; or else Hwcre hard luck, bieijig in so 
|»repoatcrou8 estate as we are, 

^tU, 1 humbly bf^sccch you, sir, to pardon me 
•II the Oiulis I nave committed to your worship, 
and to give mo your good report to the prince my 



Or hand uf man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as liveiv mock'd. as ever 
Slill sleep uiookM death : l)pholu; and say, ^ 
[Paulina undraWM a curtain, 
covers a statue. 
I like.your Fibnce, it the more shows off 
Yuur wondc-r : Bui yet «peak ;-'first, you, myfiegib 
Comes it nut somvt!iung near ? 

I^on, Her natural pottnitl* 

Chide mc, dear stone ; that I may tay, indee^ 
Thou art llermione : or, rather, thou art she, 
In thy not chidini; ; for she was as tender. 
Ait inrancy, and prace. — But yet, Paulina, 
llermione was not so much wrinkled ; nolMiif 
So n'jcd, as this seems, 

Pul, 0, not by much. 

PmiL So much the more our r&nrer's eiedleM: 
Which lets zo by some sixteen years, and makeikl 
As she livM now. 

Levn. As now she might haTe doMy 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 



master. 

Skep, 'Pr*ytheo, son, do ; for we must be gentle. Now pierrin^'to my soul. ()', thus she stood!, 
now we_are gentlemen. Even with .^uch life'uf majesty, (warm life, 

fl " " 



Cio, Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

•4iil. Ay, an it like your good worship, 

Cto. (jive me tiiy'hiind : I will swear to the 
prince, thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in 
Bohemia, 

Skep, Vou may say it, but not swear it. 

Cio. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman 7 Let 
boors and franklinrt> say it, 1*11 swear it. 

Skep. How if it l>e faUe, son ? 

Cio. If it be neVr so false, a true gentleman mav 
awear it in the behalf of his frirud : — And Til 
a wear to the prince, thou art a tall* fellow of thy 
hands, and that thou wilt not be drunk ; but 1 
know, thou art no tall-fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt be drunk ; but IMl swear it : and I would, 
thou would*st be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

m9ut, I will prove so, sir, to my p(»wcr. 

Cio. Ayi by any m^^ans prove a tali fellow : if I 

do not wonder, how thou da rest venture to lnt "Did ever so lomr live; no sorrow, 

drunk, not beinir a tall fellow, trust me not.— Hark ! '. But kill'd it:ielf much sooner. 

the kintrs and the princes, our kindred, are frolnir' Pvl, Dear my brother, 

to see the nueen^s picture. Come, follow us : wcMi jT.et him, that was the cause of tJiis, have power 

be thy gooa masters, [ET£unt.\To tukf* otVso much :rriei'from you, as be 

tsnpxfv www Tu n • n v , I Will piece up in liiuiself. 

ECEjsE ill. — The same, .7 ronm m Viiminti'A - - 

house. Enter Leunlcs, Polixenes, Flurizel, Per- 



As now it coldly ntands,) when nrst I wooM her! 
1 am ashnm'd : Dues not the stone rebuke me, 
For beiufx niort? stone than it7«~0, royal pieef, 
There^s inap^ic in thy majesty ; which hat 
My irvils eonjiir'd to remembrance : and 
From thy admiring daufrhter took tiie ■pirila, 
Standing like stone with thee ! 

Per. And give me letiti 

And do not say, *tis superstition, that 
1 kneel, and then implore her blessing.-^Lady, 
Dear quc^ii, that ended when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kisa. 

Paul. O, patkaH^ 

The statue is but newly fixed, the coloura 
Not dry. 

Cam. My lord^ your sorrow waa too sorelaidM> 
Whicli sixteen wn'iten* cannot blow away, 
So ni'iny :<umniers, dry: scarce any joy 



dita, Camillo, Paulina, Ixtrds^ and •Jttenilunl.t, 

Leon, O grave and gooil Paulina, the grt*at com 
fort 
That I have had of thee 1 

PauU W'hat. sovereign sir, 

I did not well, I meant well ! All my ser^ice^. 



PduL Indeed, my lord. 

If I hail thought, the sip;ht of my poor miage 
Would thus have wrouyhi' you, (for the stone I 

nunc,) 
Pd not have showed it. 
Lion. Do not draw the enrtaiSt 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze onH ; lest yw 
fancv 



You have paia home : but that you have vouchsard , May think anon, it mores. 
With yourcrownM brother, and these your eon* I Leon. 



tracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit. 



Let be, let be. 



(1) Yeomen. 



(3) Stout. 



Would I were dead, hut that methinka already— 
What was he, that did make it? — See, my loitl, 

(S) Worked, agiUted. 



WINTER'S TALE. 



aoi 



1 not deem, it breath'd 7 and that thoae 

fins 

bear blood 7 

Maaterlj done : 
ife seema warm upon her lip. 
he fizure of her eye has motion in't,* 
i moclcM with art. 

rU draw the curtain ; 
almost so far transported, that 
E anon, it lives. 

sweet Paulina, 
to think so twenty rears tofi^ether ; 
senses of the world can maieh 
ire of that madness. Let*t alone, 
am sorry, sir, I have thus far atirr*d 
)u: but 
ict you further. 

Po, Paulina ; 
Biction has a taste as sweet * 

dial comfort — Still, methinks, 
n air comes from her : What fine chisel 
' yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, 
loss her. 

Good my lord, forbear : 
less upon her lip is wet ; 
it^ if you kiss it ; stain yoar own 
MUtinsr! Shall 1 draw Uie curtain^T 
o, not these twenty yean. 

So long could I 
I looker on. 

Either forbear, 
itly the chapel ; or resolve you 
.mazement : If ^ou can behold it, 
ie statue more indeed ; descend, 
ou by the hand: but then you'll think 
wtytest against,) I am assisted 
powers. 

What you can make her do, 
nt to look on : what to speak, 
nt to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
er speak, as move. 

It is required, 
ake your faith : Then, all stand still ; 
tiat mink it is unlawAil business 
, let them depart. 

Proceed; 
ill stir. 

Music: awake her: strike— 

[Muste. 
descend ; be stone no more ; approach ; 
fiat look upon with manrel. Come ; 
• frrare up : stir ; nay, come away ^ 
death your numbnevs, for from him 
•deems you.— You perceive, she stirs : 
iermione comes downjrcm thepedestaL 
her actions shall be holy, as, 
ny spell is lawful t do not shun her, 
ee her die airain ; for then 
r double : Nay, present your hand : 
rasyoun^,you wooM her; now, in age, 
ne the suitor. 

O, she's warm ! [Emhradng her, 
ttifkj let it be an art 
sating. 



!*bough her ^e be fized, it seems to have 



PoL She embracei him. 

Cam, She hanffs about his neck ; 
If she pertain toll& iel hit speak too. 

Pol, Ay, and make't manifest where she has 
Dv'd, 
Or, how stol'n from the dead. 

Paul, That she is Hiing, 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ;' but it appears, she lives. 
Though yet she speak not, Mark a little while.—* 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel. 
And prav your mothers blessing.— ^Tum, good 

lady; 
Our Perdita is found. 

[PrtteiUmr Per. who kmeb to Her. 

Her. You gods, look down. 

And from Tour sacred vials pour your graces • 
Upon mv daughter's head !— Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast UioU been preserv'd? where liv'd? 

how found 
Thy father's court 7 for thon shalt hear, that I,— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being,— have preaerv'd 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Pad, There's time enough for that ; 

Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.^ilo together, 
You precious winners' all ; your exultation 
Partake^ to every one. I, an old turtle. 
Will wing me to some wither'd bough ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am lost. 

Leon, peace, Paulina ; 

Thou should'st a husband tale by mv consent. 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found 

mine; 
But how, is to be question*d : for I saw her. 
As I thought, deadf ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, i partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honouraole husband : — Come. Camillo, 
And take her by the hand: wnose worth, and 

honesty. 
Is richly noted : and here Justified 
By us, a pair or kings.— Let's from this place.— 
What 7— Look upon my brother i— both your par* 

dons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion.— This vour son-iii»law. 
And son unto the king, (whom heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter.— >Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; wliere we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. [Exe, 



This play, as Dr. Warburton justly observes^s, 
with all its absurdities, very entertaining. The 
character of Autolycus is naturally conceived, and 
strongly represented. 

JOHNSON. 



(S) You who by this discovery have gained what 
you desired. 
(4) Partictpate. 



( 302 ) 



cojMDCdy of errors. 



PERSONS REPUKSKNTED. 



S()linii% dnle ofF.phevis. 
A^geun, a merckaiU of Syrantse, 

( twin hrtfthrrsj and sons 



ml merchant^ friend to »9ntiphehu rf SyrMW. 
Piiirh, a schoolnuuteTf and a conjurer. 



Antiphulus 0/ KpfcrtMf, ) to .T-^i^r^m and .£mi- IvKmilia, te\fe to JEf(etm, an abbess ai EfkenL 

Aiitipiiolua 4/'^^'"^^''''} ) ''"f ^**^ unktumn to^ Ai\r'vxn9.t tcife to mintipholtts 0/ Epkewus, 

f each other. ■ -^-' _ • > .. 



r\ ^ •-. ^r r.i.^.... { ^oin brtUhers, and allen^ 
liruniio of Syracuse, ^ pf^Uiu^^. 

Ralthnzar, a merchant, 
Anjfclu, a goidsmitk. 



Luriana, her sister, 
IsXirc.f her servant, 
•i courtezan, 

Gaolerf ifjiieers, and other editudanU, 
Scene, Ephesus. 



CT I. 

5CEJVE /.— wf hall in the Duke'* Palace, Enter 
D^ike, M\p:on, Uaolcri officer , and other attend- 
ants. 



^Slgeon, 

'rocked, Solin»% to prornrc my Till, 
Arul, by \\w doom ofdfalh, ond wni'« u^d all. 

Duke. M(?rchant of Svracuia, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, lo infrin^^e our laws : 
The enmity and discord, which of lato. 
8pruiitr ft'om the rancorous niilracre of your duke 
To HKirrhnntH, our HclUdealinp; roimtrymrn, — 
Wio, wanting; guilders* lo rf<lf;om their lives, 
}Idve0eal*d hiA riirorous statutes with tliei^ bloods, — 
Excludes all pity from our threat*nini^ looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine mrs 
'Twixt thy seditions roinitrynien and lis, 
It hath in solruui synod.^ been decnrd, 
Both by the Syrarti.^ans and ourselves. 
To a^lmit uo trathc to our adverse towns : 
Nay, more, 

If any, horn at Ephesus, be seen 
At any S^Taen^an mart 4* and fairs ; 
A^ain, If any Syraru«an bom 
Come to thr bay of Epho^us, he dies, 
Ilia goods confiscate to the duke's dispose : 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 
To quit the penaltv, and to rnnitom him. 
Thy substance, Talucd at thn highest rate. 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art rondeniiiM to die. 

JE}(e, Yet this my comfort ; when your words 
are don", T 

Mywocs end likewise with the eTeninjr tun. 

puke, Woll, Syrarusan, say, in brief, the cause 
Why thou departedst from thy native home ; 
And for what cause thou enm'st to Ephesus. 



Unto a woman, happy but for dml 
And by nc too. had not our hap been Iwd. 
With iier I livM in joy; our wealth incraaaM, 
By prosperous voyapn i onnn made 
To Epiuamnum, till my factor's death ; 
And ne (ifreat ear(> of poods at random left) 
Drew me from kind emDraccmenta ofny spooir: 
From w horn my absence was not aix nlontlif old, 
RefoK! herself (almoft at fainting, under 
The pleasing punishment that womeo bear,) 
MiLd^niade provision for her following me, 
And stMin, and safe, arrived where I was. 
There shd had not btren lonp-. but she becane 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 
And, which was strantps tiie one no like the ttlMrf 
Ah rould not he diHtincuishM but by names. 
That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike: 
Those, for their pnrenti were esreeding poor, 
I bought, and brous^ht up lo attend my sons. 
My wife, not meanly prf>ud of two such boyiy 
Made dnily motions for our home return: 
UnwillinjE; I atrreed ; alas, (00 soon. 
VVeeame jiboani : 

A leajrue from Epidamnum had we soil'd, 
Before the ahvays-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any trairic inMance of our harm: 
Rut lonzer did we not retain much hope; 
For what obscured li|rht the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immetliate death ; 
Whieh, though myself would pladly have en]Mrac*d, 
Vet the incessant weepinjts of my wife. 
Weeping before for what vhe i^aw must come. 
And piteotis n]ainin<rs of the pretty Imbes, 
That mounrd for fashion, iumorant what to frsfi 
ForcM me to seek delays for Ihein and me. 
And this it was, — for other means was none.— 
The yailors souj^lit for safi'ty by our boat, 



JEge, A heavier ta.sk could not have been im- And left the i^hip, then ^inkmir ri^^e, to us: 



posM, 

Than I to speak mv o;rief"S unspeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witness, that mf end 
Was wrouffht by nature,' not by vile offence, 
I'll utter what my sorrow pives me leave, 
f n Syracusa was I born ; and wed 



(1) Name of a coin. 



(2) MarkeU. 



My wife, more careful for tht* latter born. 

Had fastened him unto a small spare masty 

I Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 

|To him one of the other twins was bound, 

.'Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 

The children thus dispos'd, my wife and I, 

(3) Natural aficction. 
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f cs on wbcnn our care if ai fiz'd, 
selres at either end the mast ; 
straight, obedient to the stream, 
I towards Corinth, as we thought. 
i sun, gazing upon the earth, 
>se vapours that oflfcudcd us ; 
benefit of his wishM light, 
iM calm, and we discovered 
om far making uraain to us, 
lal, of Epidaurus thb : 
came, — O, let me say no more ! 
*qucl by that went before. 



(Try all the friendf thou bast in Epnetttt ; 
|Beff thou, or borrow, to make up the suib| 
And live ; if not, then thou art oooniM to die :— 
Uaoler, take him to thv custody. 

Gaol, I wilL mj lord. 

JEge, Hopeless, and helpless, doth JEgeon wend,* 
But tu procrastinate his lifeless end. [ExtunU 

SCEJ^E 11-^ public plaee. Enter Antipholot 
and Dromio of Hyraeusef and a Merchani. 

Mer, Therefore, eive out you are of Epidamnum, 
Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 



forward, old man, do not break offjThis verv dav, a Syracusao merchant 

Is apprehenaed for arrival here ; 



pity, thouzh not pardon thee. 

lad tne gods done so, 1 had not now 

m'd them merciless to us ! 

»hips could meet by twice five leagues, 

:ountcrM by a mighty rock ; . 

; violently borne upon, 

ihip was splittcd in the midst, 

lis unjust divorce of us, 

lefl to both of us alike 
ght in, what to sorrow for. 
or soul ! seeming as burdened 
iveight, but not with lesser wo^ 
with more speed before the wmd ; 
ight they three were taken up 
I of Conoth. as we thoughL 
loUier ship nad seized on us ; 
ig whom it was their hap to save, 

welcome to their shipwrecked guests ; 
lave red' the fishers of their prey, 
r bark bpen very slow of sail, 
e homeward did Uicy bend their course, 
ou heard me scverM from my bliss ; 
fortunes was my life prolong'd, 
lories of my own mishaps. 
I, for the sake of them thou sorrowest 

ivour to dilate at full 
tefairn of them, and thee, till now. 
younsrest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
years oecame inquisitive 
itber ; and imp6rtunM me^ 
sndant, (for his case was Idee, 
>rother, but retain^ hi^ name,} 
tiim company in the quest of him : 
It I labour'd of a lovo to see, 
he loss of whom I lov'd. 
rs have I spent in furthest Greece, 
tan' throuifh tlie bounds of Asia, 
Iff homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
find, yet loth to Ichvc unsought, 
.ny place that harbours men. 
ist end the story of my life ; 
were 1 in my timely death, 
y trivels warrant mc thcv live. 
ipless iEgeon, whom tne fates have 
k'd 

extremity of dire mishap ! 
ma, were it not a<;ninst our laws, 
crown, mv oath, my dijinity, 
'.cs. woul(i they, may not disannul, 
uld sue an advocaU* for thee, 
thou art adjudged to the death, 
sentence may not be recalPd, 
ionour*s ereat disparagement, 
vour thee in what I can : 
nerchant. IMl limit thee this day, 
help by ueneficial help : 

red. (2) Clear, completely. 

(4) The sign ol their hotel. 



And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to tne statute of the town. 
Dies ere me weary sun set in the west. 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

•^n/. S. Go bear it to the Centaur,^ wnere we hoft» 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, ril view the manners of the town, ' . 
Peruse tne tradera, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return, ami sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel I am stiff and weary. 
Get thee away. 

Dro. S. Many a man would take you at your 
word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. ^ 

[£xtl Dro« S* 

^nt, 8. A trusty villain,' sir ; that rerr oft, 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
Wnat. will you walk with me about the town. 
And tnen go to my inn^ and dine with me 7 

Mer, I am invited, sir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you, 1*11 meet with you upon the mart,* 
And aflcr wards consort you till oed-time ; 
My present business calls mc from you now. 

Jilt. S. Farewell till then : I will go lose myselQ 
And wandfer up and down, to view Qie city. 

Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant. 

•9nt, 8. He that commends me to mine own 
content, 

Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks another drop : 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, innuisitivc, confounds himself: 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother. 
In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 

Enter Dromio of Ephcsus. 

Here comes the almanac of my true date. — 
What noiv 7 How chance, thou art retiirn'd so soon 7 

Dro. E. Retuni'd so soon! rather approucird 
too late : 
The capon burns, the pig falls from thcupit • 
The clock hath strucken twelve upon the bell, 
Mv mistress made it one upon my cheek : 
She is so hot because the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
You come not home, because you have no stomach ^ 
You have no stomach, having broke your fast ; 
But we, that know what His to fast and pray. 
Are penitent for vour default to-day. 

Jnt, S. Stop in your wind, sir ; tell me this, I 
pray ; 
Whore have you left the money that I gave you 7 

(5) t. e. Servant. (6) Exchange, market-place. 
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Dro, E, 0,'«-«x-pence, that t had o* Wednesday 
last, 
To par the saddler for mr mistreM* crupper ; — 
The saddler h^id it, sir, I icept it not 

»I)U. ;!)'. I am nut in a sportife humour now : 
Tell me, and d,illjr not, where is the money 7 
We beinj^ Btran;;r,r9 herr, how dar*st thou trust 
So ffreat a charge from lliiiie own custody 7 

/>rs. £. I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner: 
I from my mistress come to you in post ; 
If I return. I shall be post indeed: 
For she will score your fault ujion my pate. 
Meihinks, your maW) like mine, should be your 

clock, 
Anil strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant. S, Comi*, Droniio, come, these jesta are 
O'lt of !<easun ; 
Iteserre tlicm till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I (rave in charge to thee 7 

Dm, E. To me, sir ? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant, S. Come on, sir luiave, have done your 
foolishness, 
And tell me, how thou htst disposM thy charge. 

Dra, E. My charge was but to fetch you flrom 
the mart 
Home to your house, the Phcrnix, sir, to dinner; 
My mistress, and her sister, stay for you. 

jfn(. S. No IV, as I am a Chrmtianj answer me. 
In what safe pi icc you have bestowed my money ; 
Or I shall break that merry sconce' of yours, 
That standt on tricks nhffi I am undisposM: 
Where is Wic thousand marks thou hadst of me 7 

Dro, E. I have some marks of yours upon mv 
pate. 
Some of mv mistress* marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks hetwren you both. — 
If I should pay your worship those aLmin, 
Perchance, vou will not bear them patiently. 

Anl, S. Thy mistress* marks! what mistress, 
slave, hast thou 7 

Dro, £. Your worship's wife, my mistress tt 
the Phoenix ; 
She that doth fast, till vou come home to dinner, 
And prays, that you will hie you home !o dinner. 

Ant, S, What, wilt thou ffout me thus unto my 
face, 
Beintr forbid ? There, take you that sir knave. 

Dro. E. What mean you, sir 7 for God's sake, 
hold your hands ; 
Nay, an vou will not, sir, Til take mv heels. 

[Exit Dromio E. 

AnL S, Upon my life, by some device or other. 
The villain is o'er-rauirht* of all my money. 
They sav. this town is full of cozpna<re ; 
As, nimhip jiifnjirrs, thai deceive the eye, 
Dark-workinj; sorcerers, that chanirc the mind, 
Soul-killinL' witches, that deform the body ; 
Disguised rhratrrs, pratinsr mountebanks, 
And many such like liberties of sin : 
If it prove s >, I will be gone the sooner. 
I'U to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. 



LiiCi Perhaps, fome merchant hath infitcd 
And from the mart he's somewhere jrone to dii 
Good sister, let us dine, and never fret : 
A man is master of his liberty : 
Time is their master ; and, when thej aee tioM^ 
ThcyMl iro, or come i If so, be patient, sister. 
Adr. W hy should their liberty than ours be fflvef 
Imc, Because iheir business still lies out o'door. 
Adr, J.ook, when I serte him to. he takes itilL 
Luc, <), know, he is the bridle ofyour will. 
Adr, There's none, but asses, will be bridlid Nii 
Luc, Why, headstrong liberty is lash'd «ilh wib 
There's notiung, situate under heaven's eye. 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky t 
The beasts, the fishesi and the winged fowb^ 
Are their maleV subjfcts, and at tl^ir controls i 
Men, more divine, and masters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild wat*ry seas, 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls, 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls, 
Are masters to their females, and Ihdr lords: 
Then let vour will attend on their accords* 
Adr, This servitude makes you to keep anwvdt 
Luc, Not this, but troubles of the toarmre M 
Adr, But, were you wedded^ yon woaM bctf 

some sway. 
Ijic, Ere I learn love. III practise to obey. 
Adr, How if your huslwod start soiBe'otfav 

where 7 
Luc, Till he come home again, I would Ibrbcsri 
Adr. Patience unmov'd, no marvel though ihi 
pause; 
They can be mc«k, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity^ 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry / 
But were we burthen'd with like wetght of paif^ 
As much, or more, we should ourselves conplsB; 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thn, 
Withur •—•^'' • •-- •• ^^ 



B 



[Ent, 



ACT II. 



SCEJTE L—A pnbtic place. Enter Adriana, 
and Luciana. 

Adr, Neither my husband, nor the slave retum'd, 
That in such haste I sent to se<'k his master ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 



(l)Head. 



(2) Over-reaclied. 



i^ith uiying helpless patience would*strcliefeBts 
ut, if thou live to see like right bereft, 

This fool-beffg'd patience in thee will be left. 
Luc, Well, I will marry one day, but to tirj— 

Here comes your man, now is your huslmndufk 

Enter Dromio ^ Ephesns. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at band 7 

Dro, E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, til 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr. Say, didst thou speak with him 7 kiKnM 
thou his mind 7 

7>ro. E. Av, ay, he told his mind upon mine esri 
Beshrew his hanci, I scarce could understand k. 

Imc Spake he so doubtfully, thou couklst Hi 
fori his meanincr7 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I could too 
well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, tb^ 
I could scarce unden«tand them.' 

Adr. But say, I pr'ythce, is he coming home? 
It seem 9, he hnth ffreal care to please his wife. 

Dro. E. Why, mistress, sure my master is bom* 
mad. 

Adr, Horn-mad, thou villain 7 

jDro. £. I mean not cuckold-mad ; bat, smt^ 
he's stark mad : 
When T desir'd him to come home to dinner, 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
'TVs dinnerMme. quoth I : My fM^ quoth he: 
Yaiir meat doth mm, quotn I ; Jtfy goUL quoth he : 
UlU yon come home ? quoth I ; .My gold, quoth heS 
JVhere is the thousand marks I gate lAee, vtUani T 
Thttjjig, quoth I, is httm*d; My gotdj quolhhe: 
My mistress^ sir, quoth I ; Hang tqi Iky wuttrtu t 

(S) t. e. Scarce stand u^der than* 
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thy mUtrttt ; out on thy mUtrest I 
>Ui who 7 

Q,uoth my master : 

th be, no house, no wife, no nUatrest ;— 
errand, due unto my tongue. 
, I bear home upon.mj f boulders ; 
:lusion, he did beat me there, 
back again, thou slave, and fetch him 
ne. 

Go back again, and be new beaten 
ne? 

ake, send some other messenger, 
k, slave, or I will break thy pate across, 
ind he will bless that cross with other 
iting: 

Ui f shall have a holy head, 
ice, prating pea-^ant ; fetch thy master 
ne. 

km I so round with you, as you with mc, 
football you do spurn me thus 7 
ne hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
lis service, you must ca^e me in leather. 

[Exit. 
how impatience low'reth in your face ! 
company must do his miriioiis grace, 
home starve for a merry look. 
J age the alluring beauty took 
K>r cheek 7 then he hath wasted it : 
;ourse9 dull ? barren my wit 7 
nd sharp discourse be marr'd. 
blunts it, more than marble hard. 
f vestments his affections bait 7 
ny fault, he*s master of my state : 
are in me that can be found 
ruin*d 7 then is he the ground 
itures :> My decayed fair* 
•k of his would soon repair : 
ruly deer, he breaks the palc^ 
■om home ; jpoor I am but his stale.* 
-arming jealousy ! — flc, beat it hence, 
beling tools can with such wrongs dis- 
ise. 

sye doth homage otherwhere ; 
ftt lets' it but he would be here ? 
know he promisM me a chain ;— 
alone, alone he would detain, 
1 keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
wel, oest enamelled, 
s beauty ; and though gold 'bides still, 
■' touch, yet oHen touching will 

and BO no man, that hatn a name, 
od and corruption doth it shame, 
ay beau(y cannot please his eve, 
]at*s left away, and weeping oie. 
ff many fond fools serve mad jealousy ! 

[Exeunt, 

IL — The same. Enter Antipholus of 
Syracuse. 

rbe gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Ccoitaur ; and the heedful slave 
I forth, in care to seek me out. 
ition. and mine host's report, 
speak with Dromio, since at first 
rom the mart : See, here he comes. 

Entet- Dromio of Syracuse. 

lir? is your merry humour alter'd 7 
t strokes, so jest with me again. 
ID Centaur 7 you received no gold? 

ion of features. (3} Fair, for fairness. 
S-liorse. (4) Hinders. 

ludt «i them when you ))leaae. 



Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner? 
My house was at the Phoenix 7 Wast thou mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 

Dro, S, What answer, sir 7 when spake I such 
a word? 

•AnI. S. Even now, even here, not half an ho«r 
since. 

Dro, S. I did not see you since you sent ma 
hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

^nt, S, Villain, thou didst deny the gold's re- 
ceipt ; 

And told'st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was displeas'd. 

Dro. S. I am glad to see you in tliis merry vein : 
What means this jest 7 I pray you, master, tell me. 

•Sat, S. Yea, do»t thou jeer, and flout me in the 
teeth? 

Think'st thou, I jest? Hold, take thou that, and 
that. [Beating him. 

Dro. S. Hold, sir, for God's sake: now your 
jest is earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

Jlnt. S. Because that I familiarly sometimei 
Do ui=e you for my fool, and chut with you, 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love, 
And make a common of my serious hours.* 
\VI:en the sun shines, let foolish ^uats make spmr^ * 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beanu. 
If you will jest with nie, know my aspect,* 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks, 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro. S, Sconce, call you it? so you i^puld leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head : an you 
use these blows lon^, I must get a sconce for my 
head, and insconce* it too ; or else I shall seek mf 
wit in my shoulders. But, I pray, sir, why am I 
beaten? 

^nt. S. Dost thou not know ? 

Dro. S, Nothing, sir ; but Ihat I am beaten. 

^nt. S. Shall I tell you why 7 

Di'o. S. Ay, sir, and wherefore ; for, they mj, 
every why hath a wherefore. 

•4n/. S. Why, first,— for flouting me ; and tbea, 
wherefore, — 
For urging it the second time to me. 

Dro, S. Was there ever any man thus beaten 
out of season. 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is nehher 

rh>'me nor reason 7^ 
Well, sir, I thank you. 

^nt. S. Thank roc, sir? for what? 

Dro, S. Marr}r, sir, for this something that you 
gave mc for nothing. 

•^nt. S. I'll make you amends next, to give yea 
nothing for something. But say, sir, is it dinner* 
time? 

Dro. S, No, sir ; I think, the meat wanta that I 
have. 

j9nr. S. In good time, sur, what's that? 

Dro. S, Basting. 

Jint, S, Well, sir, then 'twill be dry. 

Dro. S, If it be, sir, I pray you eat none of it 

•^nt. 8. Your reason? 

Dro. S, Lest it make you choleric, and porchaw 
me another dry basting. 

•int. S, Well, sir. learn to jest in good time ; 
There's a time for all things. 

Dro. 8, I durst have denied that, before yoa 
were so choleric. 

*Ant, S, By what rule, sir? 

(6) Study my countenanee. 
{7} A M«ticc was a fortiftcnfiof. 
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Dro, S, Mtrnr, sir, by a rule as plain as the 
plain bald pate of father Time himself. 

wfnl. S. Let^s hear it 

Dro, S, There's no time for a man to recover 
his hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ant, S, May he not do it bv fine and recoTery 7 

Dro, 8, Yes, to pay a fine fur a peruke, and re- 
corer the lost hair of another man. 

JhU. S, Why is time such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement 7 

Dro, <S. Because it is a blessing that he bestows 
on beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair, 
he hath Kiven them in wit 

Jint, S, Why, but there's many a man hath more 
hair than wit. 

Dro, S. Not a man of those, but he hath the wit 
to lose his hair. 

JhU, S, Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro. 8, The plainer dealer, the sooner lost: Yet 
he loseth it in a kind of jolliiV. 

Jint. 8. For what reason / 

J^. 8, For two ; and sound ones too. 

w9nl. 8, Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro, 8, Sure ones then. 

Jint, 8. Nay, not sure, in a thing falsing. 

Dro, 8, Certain ones then. 

t^fU, 8, Name them. 

Dro. 8. The one. to sare the money that he 
ipends in tiring; the other, that at dinner they 
abould not drop in his porridge. 

•^ni. 8. You would all this time hare prored 
there is no time for all IhinzH, 

Dro, 8. Marry, and diu, sir j namely, no time 
to recqrer hair lost by nature. 

JhU. 8, But your reason was not substantial, 
why there is no time to recorer. 

Dro, 8, Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, 
and therefore, to the world's end, will have bald 
followers. 

iAnt, 8, I knew, *t would be a bald conclusion : 
But sod ! who wails' us yonder 7 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Jidr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and 

frown ; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg*d would'st 

vow. 
That never words were music to thine ear, 
That never obj^t pleasing in thine eye. 
That never touch well- welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat swect-savour'd in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, looked, touched, or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh. how comes it, 
That thou art then estranged from thyself 7 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear selPs better part. 
Ah, do not tear .away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may*st thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf. 
And take unminglcd thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminishing, 
As take from me thyself, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the qukJc, 
Should'st tnou but hear I were licentious ; 
And that this body, consecrate to thee. 
By ruffian lust should be contaminate I 
W oukl'st thou not spit at me, and spurn at me, 
And bull the name of husband in my face. 



And tear the stain'd skin offny hirlot brow, 
And from my false hand cut the wedding riaj^ 
And break it with a deep •divorcing vow r 



a) 



mUirfirtfle. 



I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, Umm d»l 
I am possessed with an adulterate mot : 
My blood is mingled with the erime of lusts 
For, if we two be one, and thou play fidbc^ 
I do digest the poison of thy flesh. 
Being strumpcled by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair leasue and truce with thy tmebil 
I live dis-stain'd. tnou undishonoured. 

»int, S. Plcaa you to me, fair dame? I tarn 
you not: 
111 Ephesus I am but two hours old, 
As strange unto vour town, as to your talk; 
Who, evcrj word by all my wit being 8cano*d^ 
Want wit in all one word to understand. 

Lmc, Fie. brother ! how the world is chil^ 
with you ! 
When were you wont to use my sister thus? 
She sent for vou by Dromio home to dinao'. 

^nt. 8. Bv Dromio 7 

Dro, 8. Bvmc7 

Jidr, By thee: and this thou did'st retvnfiM 
him. — 
That he did buflfet thcc^ and, in his blows, 
DenyM my house for his, me for his wife. 

•int, 8. Did you converse, sir, with this geaUi* 
wonian'7 
What b the course and drift of ytwr coopiet} 

Dro, 8. I. sir 7 I never saw her till thu tifse. 

•int, 8, Villain, thou liest ; for even ber f&f 
words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Dro, S, I never spake with her in all my fifei 

•int, 8. Huw can she thus then call as ^iV 
names. 
Unless it be by inspiration 7 

•idr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus grossly witn your alavQi , 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood t 
Be it my wroiijr, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wron^ with a raoreconteaft 
Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine: 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger ititl^ 
Makes me with tny stren;:th to communicate: 
If aught possess tHee from me, it is dross, 
Usurping ivy, briar, or idle* moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intmsion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy concision. 

^nt, 8, To me she speaks ; ahe moves M ki 
her theme : 
What, was I married to her in my dr^un 7 
Or sleep I now, and think 1 hear all this? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amisi? 
Until I know this sure uncertainty, 
ril entertain the offered fallacy. 

Luc, Dromio, go bid the servants spread flif 
dinner. 

Dro. 8. O, for my beads ! I cross me for a siatf* 
This is the fairy land ; — O, spite of spites 1— 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites ; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue, 
TheyMl suck our breath, or pinch us black and UMi 

Luc, Why prat^st thou to thyself, and answoV 
not 7 
Dromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou ilof , thoa sit 

Dro, 8, I am transformed, master, am not I T 

Jint. 8, I think, thou art, in mind, and so ami 

Dro, 8. Nay, master, both in miiM, and In ■( 
shape. 

Ant. 8. Thou hast thine own form. 

Dr9.& No^lMitti|« 
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lite. If thou trt chansM to aught, 'tit to on ass. 

Dn^ S. Tis true ; tbe rides me, and I long for 
ffrasa. 
Tis to, lam an au ; else it could never be, 
Bat I uould know her as well as she knows me. 

dir» Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Wlnki man, and master, lau^^h my woes to scorn. — 
Cooe, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate : — 
HosMnd, Pll dine above ivith you to-day, 
And ifariTe* you of a thousand idle pranlu : 
Sirrih, if any ask you for your master, 
Ssy, \p dines forth, and let no creature enter.— 
Cone, sister : — Dromio. play the porter well. 

•Alt S, Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell 7 
^^^^piB^ or waking 7 mad, or well-advis*d 7 
Kaown unto these, and to myself disguis*d I 
rU uj as tbe;^ say, and pers^ver so. 
And m this mist at all adventures go. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I be porter at the gate 7 

Mr, Ay ; and let none enter, lest I breaik your 
pate. 

Ik. Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

BCRJfE I.^The same. Enter Antipholus of 
Ephesus, Dromio q/'Ephesus, Angelo, and fial- 
tbuar. 

Al. £. Good signior Angelo, you must excuse 

us all ; 
My wife Is shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
Sty, that I linser'd with you at your shop, 
To see the making of her carkanet,* 
Aod that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
Bat here's a villain, that would face me down 
He net me on the mart ; and that I beat him, 
Aod charc*d him with a thousand marks in gold ; 
And that 1 did deny my wife and house : — 
Thoa drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean by 

this? 
Bn, E, Say what you will, sir, but I know what 

I blow : 
<aityott beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

show : 
u tbe skin were parchment, and the blows you 

gave were ink, 
Ttarown hand- writing would tell you what I think. 
•Alt JS. I think, thou art an ass. 
Dn, E. Marry, so it doth appear 

By the wrongs I suffer, and the blows I bear. 
I dMuld kick, bein^ kicVd : and, beine at that pass, 
Tot would keep from my Keels, and beware of an 



Jbd, JB. You are sad, signior Balthazar : Tray 
God, our cheer 
MijaBawer my good will, and your good welcome 
here. 
BiL I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your 

wdcome dear. 
JhiL E, O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh or 
fish, 
AliUe ftill of welcome makes scarce one dainty 

dish. 
Bd, Grood meat, sir, is common ; that every 

churl affords. 
4kL £. And welcome more common ; for that's 

nothing but words. 

(1) Absolve, (t) A necklace strung with pearls. 
(t)DUieiofmei^ (4) Blockhead. (5) Fool. 



BaL Small cheer, and great welcome, makti a 

merry feasL 
tSnt, E. Ay, to a niggardly host, and more 

sparing guest : 
But thougn my cates* be mean, take them In good 

part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better 

heart. 
But, sofl ; my door is lockM ; Go bid them let us in. 
Dro. E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gil- 
lian, Jen* ! 
Dro. S. [IftfAin.] Mome.* malt-horse, capon, 

coxcomb^ idiot, patch!* 
Either get thee from the door, or sit down at the 

hatch: 
Dost thou corgure for wenches, that thou call'stfor 

such store. 
When one is one too many 7 Go, get thee from the 

door. 
jDro. £. What patch is made our porter? My 

master stays in the street 
Dro. S. Let him walk from whence he camei 

lest he catch cold on*s feet. 
^nt. E, Who talks within there 7 ho, open the 

door. 
jDro. 8. Right, sir, IMl tell you when, an you'll 

tell me wherefore, 
j^nl. E. Wherefdre 7 for my dinner ; I have not 

din'd to-day. 
Dro. S. Nor to-day here you must not ; come 

again, when vou may. 
Jint. £. What art ihou. that keep'st me out flpom 

the house I owe / * 
Dro. S. The porter for this time, sir, and my 

name is Dromio. 
Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine ol^ 

flee and my name ; 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other micUe 

blame. 
If thou had'st been Dromio to-day in mj place, 
Thou would'st have chang'd thy face for a namty 

or thy name for an ass. 
Luce. [ WUhin.] What a coil* is there 7 Dromio, 

who are tnose at the gate 7 
Dro. E. Let my master in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith, no ; he cornea too late ; 

And so tell your master. 

Dro. £. O Lord, I must laugh :— 

Have at you with a proverb.^hall I set m mj 

staff? 
Luce. Have at you with another : that's,— Wheal 

can vou tell 7 
Dro. S. If thy name be call'd Luce, Luce, thoa 

hast answer'd him well. 
^nt. E. Do you hear, you minion 7 you'll let m 

in, I hope 7 
Luce. I thought to have ask'd you. 
Dro. S. And you said, no* 

Dro. E. So, come, help ; well stmck ; there 

was blow for blow. 
Jint. E. Thou bagsaf^ let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whose sake? 

Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it ache. 

Jint. £. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the 

door down. 
Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of stoeki 

in the town ? 
Adr. [WUhin.] Who is that at the door, that 

keeps all this noise 7 
Dro. S. By my troth, your town is troubled with 

unriuy boys. 

(6) I own, am owner oC (7) BosOe, tonaU. 
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Ant, E, Are you there, wife 7 you mi^l have 

come before. 
JUr, Your wife, sir knave 7 go, get you from 

the door. 
Dro. £. ir vou went in pain, master, this knave 

would }!0 sore. 
Jtig- Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; 

we would fain have either. 
Bat. In debatinflr wliich was best, we shall part* 

with neither. 
Dro. £. They stand at the door, master ; bid 

them welcome hither. 
JInt, E. There is something in the wind, that wc 

eannot get in. 
Drv. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were thin. 
Your cake here ix warm within ; you stand here 

in the cold : 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so 
bought and sold.* 
Mt. E. Go, fetch me something, V\\ break ope 

the gate. 
Jho. 8. Break any breaking here, and Pll break 

your knave^s pate. 
iho. E. A man may break a word with you, 
sir : and words are but wmd ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 
behind. 
Dro. 8. It seems, thou wantest breaking : Out 

upon thee, hind ! 
Dro. £. Hcre*s too much, out upon thee ! I 

pray tlwo, lot me in. 
Dro, S, Av, when fowls have no feathers, and 

fish have no fin. 
JM. E, Well, ril break in ; Go borrow me a 

crow, 
Dro, E, A crow without a feather; master, 
mean you so 7 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a 

feather : 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow 
together. 
JhU, £. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron 

crow. 
Bal. Have patience, sir ; O, let it not be so ; 
Herein you war against your reputation, 
And draw within tnr compass oi suspect 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this, — Your lonsr experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part Vome cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not^ sir. that she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors arc made' against you. 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience. 
And let us to theTi^r all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourself alone. 
To know the re:isoh of this strange rcstramt. 
If by strong hand you ofilr to break in. 
Now in the wtirrinij pa«5a«re of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it; 
And that supposM by the common rout 
Against your vet untralled estimation, 
That mav with foul iDtri'sion enler in, 
And dwell upon your irrave when you are dead : 
For slander lives upon succession ; 
For ever hous'd, wh'jre it once trct< po<«8ession. 
JlrU, £. You have prevailed ; I will depart in 
quiet, 
And, in dfespitc of mirth, mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent discourse, — 

II) Have part. (2) A proverbial phrase. 

S) i. e. Made fast. (4) By this time. 
5) Lo?5-iqirings are young planta or ahoota of love. 



PreUy and witty ; wild, and, yet too, fmde ; 
There will we aine : this woman that I mean, 
Mv wife (but, I protest, without desert,) 
Hath otlcntimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner.— Get you home, 
And fetch the chain ; by thi^« I know, lis made: 
Bring it, I pray vou, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the House ; that chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothinv but to spite my wife,} 
lJ|>on mine hostess there : good sir, man hi^: 
Since mine own doors rcAise to entertain me, 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdam m 

•ing. I'll meet you at that plaee, some bw 
hence. 

Jint, £. Do so : Thia jest ihall cost me soM 
expense. [fijwst 

SCEXE H.-'The stmt. Enter Luciana, mi 
Antipholus of Syracu$t, 

Ute. And may it be that you have ouite fbrgot 

A hu«band^s ofTice 7 Shall. Antipholoi, hite, 
Even in the spring of love, thy loye-springs* roll 

Shall love, in building, jf^row so ruinate? 
If vou did wed my sister (or her vrealth, 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use her with wan 
kindness : 
Or, if you like elsicwhere, do it by stealth ; 

MuQlc your false love with some show of Uiii* 
niess: 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tontrue thy own shame's orator; 
Look sweet, speak fair,' become disloyalty; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger: 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart betaisted; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-fal^ : What need she be acquainted? 

What i implc thief brags of his own attaint? 
'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it4^ thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastarmame, well managed ; 

111 dex'ds arc doubled with an evil wmd. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe, 

Beinj compact of credit,* that you love os; 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeii; 

Wc in your motion turn, and yon may movea* 
Then, crentle brother, {ret you in again ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, call heir wife: 
'Tis holy sport to be a little vain,' 

When the sweet bn>ath of flattery eonqnen strife. 

•4n(. S. Swee*. mistress (what your naaie is elM^ 
I know nut, 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, iu your knonledgc, and your grace, ]^ AoV 
not, 

Than our earth's wonder; more than earth divMb 
Teach me, diar creature, how to think and speikt 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smotner'd in errors, f» ehle, shallow, weak, 

The folded meaiiinir of your worn's deceiL 
A'/ainst my soul's nurc truth why labour vou, 

To make it wanner in an unknown fiehlT 
Are yoii a p;od ? would you create me new? 

Transform me then, aiid to your power Pll yieU 
But if that I am I, then well f know, 

Vour wL'epinp: sister is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no honiajrc dq I owe ; 

Far more, fir more, to yon do I decline. 
O, train me nol, swcu t mermaid,* with thy notCi 

To dro:vn me in thv sister's flood of tears; 
Sin,n;, siren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

(6) t. e. Bein? made altogether of creduhtj. 

(7) Vain, is light of tongue* (8) Motnaid ibr 
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re He; 

And, in Ihal fliiriaiii siippiKJtion, think 
Cfuns by dealK Ituthntn luch inFsns Iodic 
Let tote, being liebt, be drownpd irihe sink 
Luc. Whsl, aivyou mod, Ihst youdomaon 
Jal. 8. Nat mud, but Dinted :' hoir, t do noi 

know. 
Lac. Illi* fiiull that ipnnireth from yout eye. 
tni, S. For (ruing on Jour bcimi, Otit ton, 

heine by. 
C«e. Goee where you ■houlci. and thit will clear 

M. S. At good to wink, aiveet Iot«, m look on 

'ju. Why call vou mr lo.c ? e»Il my ii»Ur to. 
tut. S. Thy liaier'B suter. 
Lw. That'« mr luter. 

*it. S. No : 

• thyicif, mine own wIPs bMIer part ; 



mhiUn, [ i^TD. S. No, nr, til In irafa I Noah'i 



Jnl.S. Cr>ll ihv.>rlf =iM,.r, .w,-ct, Or nim thee 
Me will lore, and with lhre.|padniT Wei 
bai hul M hiitbuid yel, nor no wife: 
■ranethybuid. 

If- 0, Kft. nr, hold you nUII ; 

to let her bchw will. 

[BxU Luciana 



DblehmTi 

liAr, froM ti< koiut o/.^ntipholua of Eahi 
Dramio 0/ Syraeiui. 

*, Dromio 7 where rui 



7 not mtrtiiro her W. ...^ ,. 

.fnt. 8. TFien >he bean Kiine breadth 1 
f>rt>. S, No lontrrr Trom head to Tool than tnm 
hip lo hip : ahc ii spherjeal, like t globe i I eOoU 
"nd out cnuntrieg in her. 
^al.S. In whBlpirlnrherbDdvaUadalreltndT 
Dm. S. Marry, nr, in bcr buUocki ; 1 Aasd It 
ul hv (he bog". 
Jln'l. S. Wficre Scolland I 
Dn. S. I found it hy the b«rrenne«» ; bard. In 

^.<i ; nrm'd and rcrerlcd, 



! !.M>1^'dfurlhechalhrc1iir>,bulIe<niU 

.1. ii^Min thcDi: bull guenit atoodin 

f cliin, by the ult rheum tbit ran betiTMa 

Jfnt. S. Whrre Spain T 

Dn.8. Faith, liawUitot; bntlfeUit, botb 
lier breath. 
.Inl, S, Where Amvrlea, the Indies 7 
pro. S. O, .ir.upon her now, all o'er em bell ish'd 



AL S. Why, how a 

Ibou 10 faal 7 

"». B. Do you know 



iir7amlDroiDio7a 



M Uul will hlYI 

M. 8. Vfhxl c 
On. S. Marry, 
'rwr horae ; ar 
«lkt,Ibelng 



I my«if / 
art Dromio, (hon irt my man, 
thyself. 

wamin'f man I and hi 

r, air, beridci myacir, I 

., .i.i». .». *1* that liounti 

> thee 7 






I slie icDutd hiTe me aa a beast' 
— ■-~, > -c...^ u benat, (he would hiTe mc; bu 
■UAe, being ■ Tery beaatly ereature, lays clain 

Al.B.Wbitiaabel 

m. B. A yery rerercnt body ; ay, nich a oni 
■IBM may noi aixsk of, wiihout he aay, ai 
MMM I hiTchDl lean luek in the match, and 
ObAea wondroua Alt marrlagre. 

J»L 8. How doit thou mean, a fat marriairc 

ftk 8. Marry, lit, ehe"! the kitchen-wench, D 

■ fiMH'; and I know not what u» lo put her 

■ ta mutt a lamp of her, aiul run from her by 
••wilinht. t warrant. hKrraes, amtthelallow 
l»>M. wfll bfim a Fnland winter if ahp HTea 

■ dnHBidaT, •he'll hum a week longer than the 
MwoHd. 



■fcl. 8. Thai' 

{!)I.f. ConftKinded. 
BiUiitilUpa. 



■hoe, but her liicc n 
kept; Fnrwhy? »he aweata, 
ihoea in the prime of iU 
fkalt that water will mend. 



rburclea. aDpnliirrg. declininif Ibeir 

hot brtatti of Spain ; who *ent 

ofcarracksMobtballaalathernoee. 



n the hoi b< 

: atoiKl Bsliri: 



IheNetherlandi? 



1 Beleia, l.., . „...-, 
Dm. S. O, «ir, I did not look M low. To Cs 
:lude, thii drudge, Or diriner, laid elaim to me ; 
■all'd me Dromio ; awore, I was aaaur-d* lo her ; 
old mr what orivy marfci T had shout hie, U the 
nirk of my ohoulder, the mole in my neck, tha 
TTCai wart on my Idl arm. Ihal t, amaied, ran 
fromheraianltch: and, I think, iTmybreaathad 
not been made of faith, and mv I-"- -'-■-' -■■- 
had tranjform'd In "" " ' 

.mi-lhe wheel.' 

.Snl. S. Go, hie thee preaently, poatio the road; 

lid if the wind blow any way from shore, 

will nothaihourbi thia town lo-niEht. 
If any burh putforth. c— - ■- "'■ ' 



my htart of steel, a. 
lail-d<^, and madia B 



Iffli 



ne. I » 






■ill thou return to irft, 
:rud|^, pack, and be 



(brhft. 



Drn. S. Aa . . 
So II* ! (Vom her that would be I , 

.9nI.S. The ni'anonebiitwilchea do inhabit here; 
.^Fid therrforp, 'tia high lime that I were brnce. 
She, that dolb call me hiiaband, eren my aoul 
Dothlora wife abhor: hut her (kir nater, 
Touwaa'd wilh auch a penile »o»erel(5n iraee, 
"* *h enchanthiu preaence and diaeourte, 

almotl made me Irailor to mjKlf 1 
Bill, lest-mraeir be puilly to Hlr-wronE, 
I'll atop mine ean againal the mcrmaid'a aonf. 



Enltj- Angelo. 



.i-i,;. Maaler I 
•I'll. S, A*.th 
.?-!?. I know i 

I Ihon^hl to hayi 

The ■ ' 



wfII, lir : t.o, here la the chain ; 
ta'f^n you al the Porcupine ; 
h'd made me ilay <hui lour. 
.Inl. S. What la toUT wilL thai I ahall do with 

thla J 
.ing. n'hnt pleaK jouraelf, air ; I ban raid* 



it for yi 



(£] A lurai^L 



aio 
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ditto. 



JktL S, U^^hhrmtyml I bespoke it ooL 

j§iig. Not oiice, oor twice, but tneoty limes joa 
htTe: 
Go hoBM with it, sod please jour wife withal ; 
And soon at supper- time 1*11 Tisit jou, 
And then receive my money lor tKe chain. 

•Inf. S. i prav you, sir, receive the money now ; 
For (Sear vou ne'er see chain, nor m^ney, more. 

•ia; . I'ott are a merry man, sir ; fare you welL 

[ExU. 

JhkL 8, ^^liat I should think of this, I cannot tell ; 
But this I think, there^s no man is so rain. 
That would refuse §o fair an offerM rhain. 
I see, a man here needs not lire by shifts, 
Wh'jn in the streets he meets such p^oldcn ^ifls. 
I'll to the mart, and tliere for Dromio stay ; 
If any ship put out, then strai;;ht away. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

BCEXE L^Tht sumt. Enter m Merchant, Ad- 
gelo, and mn OfRccr. 

Afer. You know, since Pentecost the sum is due, 
And since I have not much inip6rtun*d vou ; 
Nor now I had not, but that 1 urn bounci 
To Persia, and want guilders' for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satiRfnction, 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

wfnjf. Even just the sum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing" to mc by Antipholus : 
An^ in the instar»t that I met with you, 
He nad of me a chain ; at f:ve o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Pleaselh you walk with'me down tu his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus oJ[ Rphcsu;*, and Dromio qf 

.'bus. 



o^Ep 
Ephw't 



Off, That labour may you save ; see where be 

comes. 
Ant. £. While I go to the goldsmith's house, go 

thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her conA.'dcTates, 
For lockirifr me out of my doors by day. — 
But sod, I see the goldsmith :— ^t thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
i}ro, E, I buy a thousand pound a ve:ir ! I buy 

a rope f [Exit Dromio. 

Jint, E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to 

you: 
I promified your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldnmilh, came to me : 
Bcliko, you thouKbt our love would last too lon^r. 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not 
•^Hg. Savinpr your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weifrhs to the utmost carat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and chargeful fashion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman ; 
I pray ]rou, see him presently discharg'd, 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 
Jhit, £. I am not furnish'd with the present 

money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good siimior, take the stranger to mv house, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I wilP be there as soon as you. 

(I) A eoin. (i) Accruing. (3) I ihall 



•fn^. Then yon will hrinf the chain to her yio^ 

self? 
•fill. £. No ; bear it wUh yoo, lert I coMeiit 

time enough. 
Jhig. W ell, sir, I wiU : Have yoa the chun ibnt 

you 7 
mint. £. An if I have not, ar, I hope yoa kn; 
Or else you may return withokt your monry. 
ming/tiay, come, 1 pray you, nr, givi wtb 
chain: 
Both wind and tide stars for this gentleman, 
Ami I, to btame, have held him here too kmg. 
•inf. £. Good lord, you use thia daUiaaei If 
ezeuse 
Your breach of promise to the Poieopine: 
I should have chid you for not bringing it. 
But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawi. 
Jwrr. The liour steals on ; I pray you, sir, iti* 

natch. 
ming. Vou hear, how he imp6rtiinet me; thi 

chain — 
Ant. £. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch }«r 

money. 
Ang. Come, coine, yon know, I gate it jm 
even now ; 
Either send the chain, or send me bTSone toki. 
Ant, £. Fie ! now you run this fuimour otX d 
breath : 
Come, Where's tlie chain 7 I pray yon let ne M H 
Mrr, My business cannot brook this daffiuee; 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no; 
If not, ril leave him to the officer. 
Ant. £. I answer you! What should ! annnr 

you ? 
Ang. Tlie money, that you owe me fer the dniSi 
Ant. E. I one ybii none, till I receiye the cbaiii 
Ang. Vou know, I gave it you half an hour met. 
Ant. E. You gave me none; you wrong aeBoek 

to say so. 
Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it: 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit. 
•Ver. Well, officer, arrest him at mv suit 
Off. I do ; and charge you in the duke's oaWt 

to obey mc. 
Ang. This touches me in reputatioo :— 
Either consent to pav Uiis sum for mc, 
Or I attach you by t^is officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I never M! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar*it 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer; 
I would not spare my brother in thia ease, 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 
Off. I do arrcpt you. sir ; you hear the salt 
Ant. E. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail:- 
But, sirrah, yon shall buy this sport at dear 
As ail the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang. Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephetoi, 
1*0 your notorious shame, I doubt it noL 

Enter Dromio qf Syracuse. 



Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away : our fraughtage,* ar* 
I have convcv'd aboard ;* and I have wnig^ 
The oil, the Salsamum, and aqua-vitc. 
The shin is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land: they stay for nought at illr 
But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

Ant. E. How now 7 a madman 1 Why tkoi 
peevish* sheep, 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me t 

Dro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire waflafe.' 

(4) Freight, cargo. (6) SIUj. (•) CuiiM^ 
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rhoo drunken dafe, I wnt thee for a 

e; 

« to what purpose and what end. 

fou sent me, sir, for a rope's end as 

n: 

i to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

will debate this matter at more leisure, 

our ears to listen with more heed. 

, villain, hie thee straight : 

s key, and tell her^ in the desk 

-'d o*er with Turkish tapestry^ 

urse of ducats : let her sena it ; 

im arrested in the street. 

ill bail me : hie thee, slare ; be gone. 

to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer. Ang. Off. and Ant £. 
^o Adriana ! that is where he din'd, 
sabel did claim me for her husbana : 
Ig, I hope, for me to compass, 
ust, although against my will, 
i must their masters* mmds fulfil. [Ex, 

II, — The same. Enter Adriana and 
Luciana. 

uciana, did he tempt thee so 7 
hou perceive austerely in his eye 
plead in earnest, yea or no 7 
or red, or pale ; or sad^ or merrily 7 
ration mad^st thou in this case, 
's meteors tilting in his face 7* 
t, he denied you nad in him no right 
meant, he did me none ; the more my 

1 swore he, that he was a straneer here. 

true he swore, though yet lorswom 

nrere. 

n pleaded I for you. 

And what said he 7 
t love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
h what persuasion did he tempt thy 

h words, that in an honest suit might 

re. 

praise mv beauty ; then, my speech. 

'st speak nim fair? 

Have patience, I beseech, 
nnot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
though not my heart, shall have his will, 
lied, crooked, old, and sere,* 
•rse-bodied^ shapeless every where ; 
i[entle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
in making,* worse in mind. 
) would l^ iealous then of such a one 7 
is wailM when it is (rone, 
but I think him better than I say, 
would herein others* e^es were worse : 
tier nest the lapwing cries away ;^ 
rt prays for him, though my tongue do 
urse. 

Znter Dromio of Syracuse. 

[ere, go; the desk, the purse; iweet 

r, make haste. 

r hast thou lost thy breath 7 

By runninff fast 
*re is thj master, Dromio ? is he well 7 
To, he's in tartar limbo, worse than heU : 
1 everlasting garment hath him, 

lusion to the redness of the northern 

d to the app^rance of armies. 

rithered. 

id br nature with deformity. 

vim nott where her neat if DtL 



One, whose hard heart if batto^ up with ftMl} 

A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and roflh : 

A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all m ouflT;* 

A back*fiiend, a shoulder>clapper, one that covH^ 

termands 
The passares of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands : 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry*fooi 

well : 
One that, before the judgment, earries poor sonls 
to hell.* 
Jidr, Why. man, what is the matter 7 
Dro, S, 1 00 not know the matter : be is 'rested 

on the case. 
^dr. What, is he arrested 7 tell me, at whose suit 
Dro, S, I know not at whose suit ne is arretlcdy 
well; 
But he's in a suit of buff, which ^rested him, that 

can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the mo- 
ney in the desk? 
Jidr, Go fetch it, sister.^This I wonder at. 

[ExU Loeiana. 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt : 
Tell me, was he arrested on a band 7* 

Dro, a. Not on a band, but on a stronger thing; 
A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring 7 
Jidr, What, tiie chain 7 

Dro, S, No, no, the bell : 'tis time, that I werr 

gone. 

It was two ere I left him, and now the clock itrikea 

one. 

^dr. The hours come back ! that did I never hear* 

Dro, 8. yes, if any hour meet a sergeant, 

a'tums back for very fear. 
^dr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly doat 

thou reason ! 
Dro, S, Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more 
than he*s worth to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not heard men saj. 
That time comes stealing on by night and day? 
If he be in debt, and theft, and a sei^eant in the wayi 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a dayf 

Enter Luciana. 

Jidr, Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear it 
straight ; 

And bring uiy master home immediately.— 
Come, sister ; 1 am press'd down with conceit ;* 

Conceit, my comfort, and my ii^ury. [Exeunt* 

SCEJ^TE lU,^The same. Enter Antipholus ^ 

Syracuse. 

An!t, S, There's not a man I meet^ but dolh 
salute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted IKend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for Idiidnesses ; 
Some ofi*er me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor call'd me in his shop, 
And show'd me silks that he had bought for me. 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginar}[ wiles, 
And Lapland sorcerers mhabit here. 

Enter Dromio ^ Syraeuae. 

Dro, S, Master, here's the gold you sent ne Ibr r 
What, have you got the picture of oU Adam new 
apparell'd 7 

(5) The oifieers in those days were eled in Ml^ 
which is also a cant eipression for a man's iida. 

(6) Hell was the cant term for prisoD. 

(7) i. e. Bond. (8) FaaeiftireoiM 
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JbkL 8. What 1^ it this? what Adam dost 
thou meanf 

Dr9, S, Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, 
but that Adam, that keeps the prison : he that ^oes 
in the calf's-skin that was kilPd for tlie prodifral ; 
he that came behind jou. sir, like an evil angel, 
aad bid Tou forsake your liberty. 

JirU. S, I understand thcc not. 

Dr«K 8, No 7 why, 'tis a plain case : he that went 
like a bas»-¥ioI, in a case of leather ; tlie roan, sir, 
that, when ffcntlemen are tired, jrives them a fob. 
and 'reKts them : he, sir, that takes pity on decayca 
inen^and frives them suits of durance ^ he that ^ets 
up his rest to do more exploits with lus mace, than 
a morris-pike. 

Ant, S. What ! thou mean*st an oflficcr 7 

Dro. 8, Ay, sir, the servant of (he band; he, 
tliat brings any man to answer it, that break:* hi^ 
band : one that thinks a man always going to bed, 
and says. God give you good rest, 

Jinl, S. Wel)^ sir, there rest in your foolery. Is 
tliare any ship puts forth to-niirht ? may we be jjone ? 

Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour 
•ince, that the bark Expedition put forth to-ni$rht ; 
and then were you hindered by the scnreant, to 
tarry for the hoy. Delay: Here arc the angels that 
you sent for. to deliver you. 

•/fnl. 8, The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence I 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have fouud the goldsmith now ; 
Is that the chain, you promised me to-day 7 

•tfn/. 8. Satan, avoid ! 1 charge thee, tempt me 
not! 

X)r«. 5. Master, is this robtress Satan? 

JifU, 8, It is the devil. 

Dro. 8, Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's dam ; 
■nd here she comes in the habit of a light wench • 
and thereof comes, that the wenches say, Goa 
damn m«, that's as much as to say, God maJce me 
« light wench. It is written, they appear to men 
like vtcrels of light : light is an effect of fire, and 
fire win burn ; ergo, light wenches will burn ; 
Come not near her. 

Cour, Your man and you are marvellous inerr>', 
sir. 
Will you go with me? We'll mend our dinner here. 

Dro. 8, Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, 
bespeak a long spoon. 

AnL 8. Why, Dromio ? 

Dro, 8, Marrv, he must have a long spoon, 
that must eat with the devil. 

Ant, 8, Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st thou me 
of supping 7 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I c6njure thee to leave me, and be ii^one. 

Cour, Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd ; 
And I'll be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

J>ro, 8. Some devils ask but the paring of one's 
nail} 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherry-stone : but she, more coretous, 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise ; and if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her cnain, and fright us with it. 

Cow*. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I bopt, you do not mean to cheat me so. 

«M. 8. Avaunty thou witch ! Came» Dromio, 
letufgOk 



Dro, 8, Fly pride, sayi the petcock : MiitRii, 
that you know. [Exeunt AnL mU DrOi 

Cour, Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mai, 
Else would he never so demean himself: 
A ring he hath of mine, worth forty dncat^ 
And lor the same he promis'd me a cbaiD 1 
Both one, and other, lie denies me now. 
The reason that 1 gather he is mad, 
(Besides this present instance of his rage,) 
Is a mad talc, he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors bein^ shut against his entnan. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 
On purpose shut the doors against his way. 
My way is now, to hie home to his house. 
And ten his wife, that, being lunatic. 
He rush'd into my house, and took peiforce 
My ring away : This course I fittest choose : 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [EaL 

SCEJTE ir.—The same. Enter Antipbolui ^ 
Ephesus, and an Oflicer. 

Ant. E, Fear me not, man, I will not break awif ; 
I'll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thcc,.as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward moud tonday; 
And w ill not lightly trubt the mcssengo', 
That I fchould be attachM in Ephesus: 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly iu her ears.— 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus^ with m rvpc'i tU, 

I lere comes m v man ; I think, he bringt the moaef. 
How now, sir i have you that I sent yon for? 

Dro. E. llcre^s tliat, I warrant you, will 
them all.' 

Ant, E. But Where's the money ? 

Dro. E. Why, sir. I gave the m'oner for the rope. 

Ant. E. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

Dro. E. ril serve you, sir. five hundred at the rate. 

AtU, E, To what end did I bkl thee hie tkee 
home ? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that ead 
am I rctuni'd. 

Ant, E, And to that end, sir, I will wdeoBN 
you. [Beatbughm, 

Off. Good sir, be patient 

viro, E. Nay, 'tis for mc to be patient ; I IB 
in adversity. 

Off, Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro, E, Nay, rather persuaoe him to bold bii 
hands. 

Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain f 

Dro. £. I would I were senselesa, air, that I 
might not feel your blows. 

Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothing bnt blovi^ 
and so is an ass. 

Dro, E. I am an ass, indeed ; ^ou may prove it 
by my long ears. I have serr'd him from the hoar 
of nativity to this instant, and have nothing atlui 
hands for my service, but blows : when I am coU, 
he heat^ roe with beating : when I am warm, ha 
cools me with beating : I am waked with it, wbei 
I sleep ; raised with it, when I sit ; driven Out of 
doors with it, when I go from home ; wdconed 
home with it, when I return : nay, I bear it on my 
shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and. I thinly 
when he nath lamed me, 1 shall beg witli it ihMB 
door to door. 



W 



Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Conrtettii, 
Pinch, and others. 

Ant, E, Come, go along ; my wilh ii comiBf 
yonder. 

(1) GoRoct tbtm tU. 
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Mistress, reipiet finettL respect your 
her the propbecjr, like tlie parrot, JBe- 

Ut thou still Ulk 7 [BeaU him. 

}w say you now 7 is not your husband 
d7 

inciTility confirms no less.^ 
r Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
im in his true sense again, 
>lease you what you will demand. 
9, how fiery and now sharp he looks I 
irk, how bt trembles in his ecstasy ! 
ive me your hand, and let me feel your 
>se. 
There is my hand, and let it feel your 

• 

charge thee, Satan, hous*d within this 

isession to my holy prayers, 
sUte of darkness nie thee straight ; 
,ee by all the saints in heaven. 
Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not 
d. 

hat thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 
You minion you, are these your cus- 
iers7 

npanion* with a saffron face 
east it at my house to-day, 
1 me the guilty doors were shut, 
d to enter in my house 7 
lusband, God doth loiow, you din'd at 
ne, 

lid you had remained until this time, 
bese slanders, and this open shame ! 
I dinM at home! Thou rillain, what 
'st thou 7 

ir. sooth to say, you did not dine athome. 
Were not my doors lockM up, and I 
It out 7 

Perdy,* your doors were locked, and 
1 shut ouL 

Lnd did not she herself rerile me there 7 
ians fable^* she herself revilM you there. 
Dkl not ner kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 
I scorn me 7 

Certes,* she did; the kitchen-vestal 
•m'd ^'ou. 

.nd did not I in raffe depart from thence 7 
In verity you did ; — my bones bear 
ness, 

lave felt the vigour of his rege. 
^^ood to sooth him in these contraries 7 
IS no shame ; the fellow finds his vein, 
Iff to him, humours well his frenzy. 
Thou hast subom'd the goldsmith to 
est me. 

I, I sent you money to redeem you, 
here, who came in haste for it 
Money by me 7 heart and good- will 

I might, 

master, not a rag of money. 
iVent*st not thou to her for a purse of 
:ats7 
came to me, and I deliverM it 

I I am witness with her, that she did. 
God and the rope-maker bear me 

ness, 

sent for nothing but a rope ! 

listress, both man and master is pos- 

s'd; 



raption of the French oath-^^Nv dieu, 
Miiaikble. (4) CefUialy. 



I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 

They must oe bound, and laid Jh some dark room. 

JitU, E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me forth 
to-day, . 
And why dost thou deny the bag of gold 7 

Mr. 1 did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth. 

Dro. E. And, gentle master, I receiv*d no gold ; 
But I confess, sir^ that we were locked out. 

•Sdr. DissembUng villain, thou speak'st false it 
both. 

Jlnt. E. Dissembling harlot, thou art false in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 
But with these nails I'll pluck out these false eyei^ 
That would behold in me this shameful sport 

[Pinch and his assistants bind Ant and Dro. 

t^dr. 0, bind him, bind him, let him not coind 
near me. 

Pinch. More company;— the fiend is ttrong 
within him. 

Ltic. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan ho 
looks ! 

^nt. E. What, will you murder me 7 Thou 
gaoler, thou, 
I am thy prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue 7 

Off. Masters, let him go : 

He 18 my prisoner, and you shall not have nifli. 

Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantie toa 

Mr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish^ officer? 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself 7 

Off. He is my prisoner ; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes will be required of me. 

Mr. I will discharge thee, ere I go from thee: 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
Good master doctor, see him safe conve v'a 
Home to my house.— O most unhappy day ! 

Jint. E. O most unhappy* strumpet ! 

Dro. E. Master, I am here enter*d in bond Ar 
you. 

Jint. E. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore doti 
thou mad me 7 

Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing 7 be ma^ 
Good master ; cry, the devil.^ 

Luc. God help, poor souls, how idly do they talk. 

»Adr. Go, bear nim hence. — Sister, go you with 
me. — 
[Exe. Pinch and assistantSy with Ant and Dro. 
Say now, whose suit is he arrested at 7 

Off. One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do you know him 7 

Aar. I know the man : What is the sum be owes? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Aar, Say, how grows It due 7 

Off. Due for a chain, your husband had of hin. 

Jiar, He dkl bespeak a chain for me, but had it 
not 

Cour. •Then as your husband, all in rage, to-daf 
Came to my house, and took away my ring, 
(The ring isaw upon his finger now,) 
Straiffht after, did I meet him with a chain. 

AS. It may be so, but I dul never s6e it ;— 
Come, gaoler, brine me where the goldsmith is^ 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse^ with hit rttpUf 
drawn, ami Dromio qf Syraeuti, 

Luc. God, for thy merey ! they are loose agtio. 
Atbr, And come with naked swords; let's cafl 
more help, 



(S) Foolnh. 



[6) Unhappy for unlucky, i. t. miseliitfoiit. 

• R 



ai4 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



Mf, 



To hmfe them bound igain. 

Of. Airay, UieyMI kill us. 

[EzewU Otr. Adr. and Luc. 

JM, S, I Me, these witches are afraid of »uords. 

Dro, S, She, that would be your ivifc, now ran 
from you. 

•All. 8, Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stuff' 
from thence : 
I long, that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. S. Faith, stay here this ni^iht, they will 
surely do us no harm ^ you saw, they sfK^ak us fair, 
gire us gold : methinks, they are such a fluent le 
nation, that, but for the mountain of mad flesh thut 
claims marriage of mc, I could find in my heart to 
•tav here still, and turn xvilch. 

JnU. &*. I will not slay to-ni(fht for nil the town : 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [Ext. 



ACT V. 

aCEJiTE L^The same. Enter Merchant and 

An<;clo. 

Jinr, I am sorry, sir, that I have hindered you ; 
But, Iprotcst, he had the chain of mc, 
Thougn most di2>honcstly he doth dt-nv it. 

Mer, How is the man ostecmM here in the city ? 

»9ng. Of very reverend reputation, sir. 
Of credit infinite, highly belovM, 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might hear my wealth at any time. 

Mer. Speak sofdy : yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio 0/ Syracuse. 

Jlnr. »Tis so ; and that self chain about his neck, 
Whkn he forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir. draw near to me, Pll speak to him. 
Sijgnior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oath", so to deny 
Thif chain, which now you «vcar so opi'niy : 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprisonment. 
You have done wrona to this my honest friend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
Thia chain you had of me., can you denv it ? 

^nt. S. I think, I had : I never did deny it. 

JIfer. Yes, that you did, sir ; and forswore it too. 

JiiU, S. \Vho heard me to deny it, or forswear it ? 

Mer, These ears of mine, thou knowest, did 
hear thee: 
Fie on thee, wretch ! *tJs pity, that thou liv*8t 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

•4nt. S. Thou art a villahi, to impeach me thus: 
ni prove mine honour, and mme honesty, 
Antn>st tliee presently, if thou dir*st stand. 

Mer, I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

[They draw. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 

JIdr. Hold, hurt him not, for God*8 sake ; he is 
mad: — 
Some set within him,* take his sword away: 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house. 
Dro, S. Run, master, run ; for God*s sake, take 
a house.* 
TTiii Is some priory ;— In, or we are spofl*d. 

l£xeimf Ant ami Dro. to the priory. 

m^ (t) i^ e. OiM% gitpplt with him. 



j Enter the Abbess. 

JIbb. Be quiet, people ; Wherefore thrtng jsi 
hither? 

»f Jr. To fetch my poor dietracted husband hesN] 
Let U9 come in. that we may bind him fast, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

•^ns^. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 

J^ler. I am sorry now. that I did draw on h^ 

•966. How long hath this possession beU da 
man? 

»4ir. This week he hath been heavr, tour, nd, 
And much, much different from the manhewu; 
But^ till this aHcrnonn, his passion 
NcVr bnike into extremity of rage. 

•ibb. II:tth he not lost much wealth by wreck tl 
sea? 
Bury*d sunie dear friend ? Hath not else hit cje 
StrayM his affection in iinlauful love? 
A sin, prevailing much in )ou'hful men, 
W'iio tivc their eyes the liberty of paziiw. 
Which of these sorrows is he subiect tor 

•^uV. To none of thrtc, except it be the last: 
Namely, some lovi, that drew him oft from bone. 

•466. Voii »hoii!d tor that have reprehended bin. 

•^dr. Why, so I did. 

Jibb. Ay, but not rough enoogL 

»^.'r. As rouj-hly, as my modesty would letne. 

•ibh. Uaply, in private'. 

W/r. And in assemblieitoa 

•ilib. Ay, but not enough. 

W./r. It was thecopv* of our conference: 
In bed, he -'-lepl not li>r my urging^ it: 
At board, ho (Id not fur my ur^'ing it: 
Alone, it was the subject of my theme ; 
In comn:iny, 1 oflen j^lancrd it ; 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

.^66. And (hereof came it, that the man wasfflid: 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It seems \m sleeps' were hindered bv thv raOiog; 
And thereof comes it that his head is liirht. 
Thou savVt his meat was saucM with thyupbnid- 

injs: 
XTnquicl meals make ill ditrestions, 
Thereof the raffinjr fire of fever bred ; 
And wh^i»8 a fever but a fit of madness? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hindcr»d by thybn«)f: 
Sueel recreation birrM, what doth ensue. 
Bill moody vnd dull melaneholv, 
(Kinsman to jrrim and comfortless despair:) 
And, at her beds, a huge infections troop 
Of pnlc dislemperature*. and foes to life ? 
In food, in sporl, and lire-pre«erving rest, 
To be disturbed, would mod or man, or beait; 
The consequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have seared thy husband from the use of wits. 

Li/c. She never reprehended him but mikUy, 
When he demeaned himself rough, rude, ail 

wildly.— 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not? 

»9dr. She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

^bb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 

JIdr. Then, let your servants bring my ^Hr rr^ 
forth. 

.^66. Neither; he took this place for stnctoaiT, 
And it shall privilege him from your liands. 
Till I have brought him to his wils ugain. 
Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Jldr. I will attend mv husband, be his norsi. 
Diet his sickness, for ft is my oflnce. 
And will have no attorney but mjself; 



(S) i «. Go into % bonsfc' 
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: me hate him home with me. 
t ; for I will not let him stiri 
he approved means I have, 
syrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
a formal man again : * 
d parcel* of mine oath, 
Y of my order ; 
and leave him here with me. 
hence and leave my husband 



» 
ot 



tseem your holiness, 
lusband and the wife, 
and depart, thou shall not have 

[£ri< Abbess. 
I unto the duke of this indiirnity. 
» ; I will fall prostrate at his feet, 
ntil my tears and prayers 
ace to come in person hither, 
e mj husband Irom the abbess. 
[ think, the dial points at five : 
, the duke himself in person 

10 the melancholy vale, 
th and sorry' execution, 
es of the abbey here, 
lat cause ? 

reverend Syracusan merchant, 
lly into this bay 
I and statutes of this town, 
:ly for his oK*encc. 
:re they come ; we will behold his 

the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

nded ; iEjreon hmre-headed j with 
dsman and other officers, 

>e again proclaim it publiclj, 

11 pay the sum for him, 
, so much we tendor him. 

most sacred duke, a^inst the 



Duke. Long lince, thy hosbtnd lenrM bm fai 
my wars ; 

And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, ,^ 

When thou didst make him master of tlv bed. 
To do him all the grace and good I coaM.— 
Go, some of rou, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
I will determine this, before 1 stir. 

EnUr a Servant 

Sew, O mistress^ mistress, shidand save Toonein 
My master and hu man are both broken loose, 
Beaten the makls a-row,* and bound the doctor, 
Whose board they have singed off with brands 9i 

fire: 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair ; 
My master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks* him like a fool: 
And, sure, unless you send some present help. 
Between them they will kill the comurer. 

Jidr, Peace, fool, thy master ana his man trt 
here; 
And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Serv, Mistress, upon my lire, I tell tou trae ; 
I have not breath*d almost, since I did see it. 
lie cries for you. and vows, if he can take yoOf 
To scorch your race, and to disfigure you : 

XCrywitkbu 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mistress ; fly. be gone. 

Duke, Come, stand by me, fear nothing: Guard 
with halberds. 

^dr. Ah me, it is my hufband ! Witness you. 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we housM him in the abbey here ; 
And now he's there, past thought of human ! 

£nier Antipholus and Dromio o/Epkuui. 



i virtuou* and a reverend lady ; 

it she hath done thee wrone. 

lease your grace, Antlpholus, my 

i,— 

ord of me and all I had, 

int* letters, — this ill day ^ 

)us fit of madness took him ; 

f he hurried Ihroupjh the street 

londman, all as mad as he,) 

re to the citizens 

icir houses, bearinpr thence 

my thin^ his rapre did like. 

lim bound, and sent him home, 

irder' for the wronsfs I wenL 

here his fury had committed. 

>t by what stronj? escape, 

those that had the ^uard of him ; 

lad attendant and nimself, 

rcful passion, with drawn swords, 

.nd, madly b^nt on us, 

'; till raising of more aid, 

I to bind Ih'im : then they fled 

. whither we pursued them ; 

nhess shuts the ?ates on us, 

ffer us to fetch him out, 

fjrth, that we may bear him hence. 

t gracious duke, with thy command, 

'ought forth, and borne hence for 



iring him back to his senses. 
(3) Sad. (4) Importimate. 
ake measures. (6) Know. 

roMif ely, one after another* 



^nt, E, Justice, most gracious duke, oh, grafll 
me justice ! 
Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for tliee, now grant me justiee. 

JEge, Unless the fear of death doth make me doli^ 
I see my son Antipholus and Dromio. 
^nt, E, Justice, sweet prince, against thil 
woman there. 
She whom thou gav*st to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour'd me^ 
Even in the strength and height of injury! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Duke, Discover how, and thou shalt find me iust* 
w9n/. E. This day, great duke, she shut the doors 
upon me. 
While she with harloU* ftasted in my house. 
Duke, A grievous fault: Say, woman, didst 

thou so? 
^dr. No, my good lord ;~myself, he, and wsf 
sister, 
To-day did dine together: So befall my soul. 
As this is false, he burdens me withal ! 

Lue, Ne'er may I look on day. nor sleep on nigfati 
But she tells to your highness simple truth I 
Ang, O perjur'd woman ! Tney are both (br> 
sworn. 
In this the madman Justly chargeth theoi. 
JhU. £. My liege, I am advised wbtil «iyi 

(8) i s. Cuts his hah> dose. ^ ^ . ^ 

(9) Harlot was a term of reproMh apj^J* 
cheats among men ae well m it «Hd 
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Neither disturhM with the efkci of wine. 
Nor heady-raflh, provoked with rayiiifi; ire, 
Albeit, my wrontrs might make one wiser mad. 
Thk woman lockM mc out this day from dinner : 
That soUsmith there, were he not packM with her, 
Coulawitness it, for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promising to brin^ it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to seek him : in the street I met him ; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjurM goldsmith swear me 

down, 
That I this day of him receivM the chain, 
Which, Gud he knows, I saw not : for the which. 
He did arrest me with an officer. 
I did obe^ ; and sent my (leasant home 
For certain ducats : he with none retum'd. 
Then fairly I bespoke the officer. 
To go in person with mc to my house. 
By the way we met 
M^ wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Of Tile confederates ; along with them 
They brou^t one Pinch ; a hungry Ican-facM ril- 

lam, 
A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 
A needy, hoUow-eyM, sharp-looking wretch, 
A liTing dead man : this pernicious slave, 
Forsooth, took on him as a coi^uror ; 
And, (razing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 
And with no face, as 'twere, outfacing me. 
Cries out, I was possessed : then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom 1 beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and great indignities. 

^ng. My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with 
him : 
That he dinca not at home, but was lock'd out. 

DiUcf, But had he such a chain of thee, or no ? 

JIng. He had, my lord ; and when he ran in here, 
These people saw the chaiji about his neck. 

Mer. Besides, I will be sworn, 
mine 
Heard you confess you had the chain of him, 
After you first forstvore it on the mart, 
And, thereupon, I drew my sword on you ; 
And then, you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 

^nt, £. I never came within these abbey walls, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thv sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this is false, you burden me withal. 

Duke. Why. what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hou!«M him, here he would have been { 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say. he dined at home : the pfoldsmith here 
Denies that savin? : — Sirrah, what say you? 

Dro, E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Porcupine. 

Cour, He aid ; and from my finger snatch'd 
that ring. 

Jini. £. Tis true, mv liege, this rine I had of her. 

Duke, Saw*st thou him enter at the abbey here 7 

Cour, As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

(1) Gonfoaiided. (S) Alteration of features. 



Duke, Why, this is itrange :-4jro call the abboi 
hither ; 
I think you are aU mated,' or sUfk mad. 

[EjntmaUmimL 

JEge, Most mighty duke, foachsale me ^csk 
a word^ 
Haply I see a friend will save my life, 
.\na pay the sum that will ddiver Die. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracusan, what thoo wOL 

»3S^e. Is not your name, sir, call'd Antlphohis 7 
And IS not that your bondman Dromio 7 

Dro. E. Within this hour I was his bondman, rir, 
But he, I thank him, gnawM in two my coids ; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

•9ige, I am sure, you both of you remember me. 

Dro. E, Ourselves we do remember, sir, hj yew ; 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir 7 

JEge. Why look you strange on me 7 yoa know 
me well. 

JInt. E. I never saw you in mr lilfe, till now. 

JEge. Oh! grief hath changed me, cfaice jot 
saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand. 
Have written strange defeature'a* in my faee : 
But tell mo vet, dost thou not know my ?oiee7 

^nt. E. Neither. 

»^ge. Dromio, nor thou 7 

Dro, E. No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

•£.ge. I am sur^ tfaon dost 

Z>ro. E. Ay, sir 7 hut I am sure, I do not ; and 
whatsoever a man denies, you are now bottad to 
believe him. 

JEge, Not know mv voice ! O, time's eztnmity ! 
Hast thou so crack'a and splitted my poor uxigiMk 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 
Though now this grainea* face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Yet hath my night of life some memory. 
My wasting lamp some fading glimmer lefi| 
Mv dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

•Snt. E. I never saw my father in my life. 

Mge. But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy. 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, pernape, my son, 
these ears of" Thou sham'sl to aclcnowledge me in misery. 

Jint. E. The duke, and all that know me in te 
city, 
Can witness with me that it u not so ; 
I ne'er saw Svracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusan, twenty yeui 
Have I bnen patron to Antipholus. 
During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa : 
I sec, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Mbess^ with Antipholus Syracusan, aid 
Dromio Syracusan. 

Mb, MoHi mxshij duke, behoM a man mueh 
wrong'd. [M gather to see Aim. 

»Y^r. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me, 

Duke. One of thp«e men is Genius to the other; ; 
And so of these : Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit 7 Who deciphers them 7 

I>ro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stav. 

•9nt. S. TRgeon, art thou not? or else his ghost? 

Dro. S. O, my old master ! who hath bound hiia 
here? 

Mb, Whoever bound him, I will loose his boodi^ 



(3) Furrowed, lined. 
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i huiband by his liberty : — 

. JEgeon, if thou be'st the man 

t a wife once call'd JEmilia, 

thee at a burden two fair sons : 

be'st the same iEffeon, speak, 

unto the same Emilia ! 

I dream not, thou art JEmilia ; 

she^ tell me, where is that son 

d with thee on the fatal raft ? 

men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 

in Dromio, all were taken up ; 

1 by rude nshermen of Corinth 

»ok Dromio and my son from them, 

!Y left with those of Epidamnum ; 

became of them, I cannot tell : 

iriune that you see me in. 

hy, here befrins his mornin(( story right ; * 

Antipholu8*s, these two so like, 

two Dromio*s, one in semblance,— 

* urging of her wreck at sea,— 

the parents to these children, 

(dentally are met toffether. 

>. thou cam*st from Corinth first. 

No, sir, not I ; I came from Syracuse. 

lay, stand apart ! I know not which is 

liich. 

I came from Corinth, my most gracious 

rd. 

And I with him. 

Brought to this town with that most 
mous warrior 

aphon, your most renowned uncle, 
ich of you two did dine with me to day 7 
I, gentle mistress. 

And are not you my husband 7 
No. I say nay to that, 
ina so do 1, yet did she call me so ; 
ir gentlewoman, her sister here, 
e brother : — What I told you then, 
^all have leisure to make good ; 
lot a dream, I see, and hear, 
tat is the chain, sir, which you had of me. 
I think it be, sir ; I deny it not 
And you, sir, for this cKain arrested me. 
hink 1 did, sir ; I deny it not 
:nt you money, sir, to be your bail, 
) ; but I think he brought it not 
No, none by me. 

This purse of ducats I reeeiVd IVom you, 
io my man did bring them me : • 
till did meet each other's man, 
ta'en for him, and he for me, 
jpon these Errors are arose. 
These ducats pawn I for my father here. 

shall not need, thy father hath his life, 
r, I must have that diamond from you. 
There, take it; and much thanks for 
y good cheer. 

raowned duke, vouchsafe to take the pains 
1 us into the abbey here, 
at large discoursed all our fortunes :— 

morning story is what iEgeon tells the 
3 first scene or this play. 



And all that are assembled in this place, 
That by this sympathized one day*s error 
Have sufier'd wrong^ so, keep us company, 
And we shall make fufl satisfaction.— .^ 
Twenty-five years have I but |;one in travdP 
Of you, my sons ; nor, till this present hour, 
My heavy ourdens are deliver'd :— 
The duke, my husband, and my children botb^ 
And you the calendars of their nativity. 
Go to a gossip's feast, and go with me ; 
AAer so long g^ief, such nativity I 
Duke, With all my heart, I'll gossip at this feast. 
[ExetirU Duke, Abbess, £geon. Courtezan, 
Merchant, Angelo, and attendantt, 
Dro, S. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from 
shipboard 7 
jSnt, E. Dromio. what stuff of mine hast thou 

embark'd 7 
Dro, S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in the 

Centaur. 
JhU» S. He speaks to me ; I am your master, 
Dromio : 
Come, go with us : we'll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there, r^ice with him. 

[Exetmt Antipholus S. and E. Adr. and Lue. 
Dro. 8, There is a fat friend at your master's 
house. 
That kitchen'a me for ]rou to-day at dinner ; 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 
Dro, £. Methinks, you are my glass, and not 
my brother: 
I see by you, I am a sweet-faced youth. 
Will you walk in to see their gossiping 7 
Dro. S. Not 1, sir ; you are my elder. 
Dro, E. That's a question : how shall we try it 7 
Dro, S, We will draw cuts for the senior : till 
then, lead thou first 

Dro, E. Nay. then thus : 
We came into tne world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before 
another. [ExeunL 



On a careful revision of the foregoing scenes, I 
do not hesitate to pronounce them the comnosition 
of two very unequal writers. Shakspeare had un- 
doubtedly a share in them ; but that the entire play 
tvas no work of his, is an opinion which (as Ben»> 
diet savs) ' fire cannot melt out of me ; I will die in 
it at the stake.' Thus, as we are informed by Aulas 
Gellius, Lib. III. Cap. 3. some plays were abso- 
lutely ascribed to Plautus, which in truth had only 
been {retraetaUt et expoUia) retouched and polish- 
ed by him. 

In this comedy we find more intricacy of plot 
than distinction of character ; and our attention is 
less forcibly engaged, boeause we can guess in great 
measure how tm denouement will be brought 
about. Yet the subject appears to have been 
reluctantly dismissed, even in this last and unne- 
cessary scene ; where the same mistakes are con- 
tinued, till the power of affording entertainment 
is entirely lost STEEVENS. 
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FEBSONS REPRESENTED. 



Duncan, khg ^SeoBmU 

Dot?tei^ }«• ""• 

Macbeth, 



Banqt 



1 



generdt ^Uu king't «rmf. 



^•Wp%^Wi»^* 9M liJ^r^^*^W*wP% 



|UO, 

Macdull^ 

Lenox, 

Rotse, 

Menteth, 

An^us, 

CaUinest, 

Fleance, wn to Bmiquo, 

Siward, emrl of ^urthMmhtrUand^ gtnerd ^ 

Engliak fircet, 
Tmmg Siww^, kit son, 
Seyton, en tffictr tUlendbig on Macbeth. 
SonUMmeU^. 



1 



the 



JhiEngUih Doctor. A Scotch Doctor. 
ASoU&er. JiPorUr, JlnoUMmu 

Loify Macbeth. 

Lad^ MacduflT. 

GenUewommi ottetMug oi»b% MmckeUL 

Hecate, ond three WUcheo. 

Loritf Genilemeny Cfficero.SeUUrOj Muriertn, 
AttetUkmit, and Meooeugen. 

The Gkoit ^f Banupiio. ond oovorat oiher Jljfmi' 

Scene, hn the end rf the fmrih ad^ ltesiii£«f- 
lana; through the rest ^f theploy^ f» ScvUaUt 
and, ch^fly, at Jdacbeth'o catilo, ^ 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE /.— wfn Men place. Thmder and light' 
ning. Enter three Witchu, 



1 Witch, 



ff HEN shall we three meet azain 
In thunder, Ihrhtninir, or in rain 7 

f WiUh, When the hurlyburly'8> done, 
When the battle's lost and won. 

S WUch, That will be ere set oT sun. 

1 WUeh. Where the place 7 

i WiUh, Upon the heath. 

9 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 

1 Witch. I come. Graymalkin ! 

ML Paddock calls :—Anon.« 
Fair u foul, and foul is fair : 
Horer throuch the fog and filthy air. 

[Witches vmith. 

SCEJfTE IL—JI Camp near Fores, •^larwn with" 
in. Enter King Duncan, Malcolm. Donalbain, 
Lenox, with attendants, meeting a oleeding 8oU 
dier. 

Dun. What bloody man is that? He can report. 
As seemeth br his plight, of the revolt 
The newest state. 

Jlfo^. This is the serceant, 

Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fou^t 

'Gainst my captiyity : ^Hail, brave fnend I 

Say to the king the Knowledge of the broil. 
As thou didst ieave it 

Sold. Doubtfully it stood ; 

As two spent swimmer^ that do cnnr together, 
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald 
(WortliT to be a rebel j for, to that, 
The multiplying villanies of nature 

(I) Tmnolt. 

(f ) i. e. Supplied with light and heaTy-armed 
troops. 
(S) CAOie. (4) The oppteitte tl> eonlbct 



Do swarm upon him,) (Vom the western isles 
Of Kernes and Gallowglasses is supplied j* 
And fortune, on his damned quarrel* smiluig, 
ShowM like a rcbcPs whore : But all's too weik: 
For brave Macbeth (well he deserves that name,) 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandishM sted, 
Which smok'd with bloody execution, 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv*d out his passage, tiU he fac'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hanaS| nor bade farewell to him, 
Till he unseamed him from the nave to the chapi, 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

Dim. 0, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman! 

Sold. As whence the sun 'gins his reflexioii 
Shipwrecking storms and direflil thunders break; 
So from that spring, whence comfort scem'd to conc^ 
Discomfort* swells. Mark, king of Scotland, maik: 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd these chipping Kcmct to trust their beds: 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage, 
With furbish'd arms, and new supplies of men, 
Be|ni.n a fresh assault. 

Dun, DismayM not this 

Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo 7 

Sold. Tes; 

As sparrows, eairlcs ; or the hare, the lion. 
If 1 say sootn,* I mutt report they were 
As cannons ovcrcharg'd with double eracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reekinf wounds, 
Or memorize another Golgotha,' 

I cannot tell : 

But 1 am faint, my gashes err for help. 

Dun. So well thy words oecome thee, u thy 
wounds ; 
They smack of honour both :— Go. get him su^ 
geons. lEadi Soldier, aUendtl 



(6) Troth. 



6) Make another Golgotha ae OMnonble utbi 
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EnUrTioBB^ 



eahere? 

The worthy thane of Rosse* 
^hat a haste looks Ihrougfa his eyes I So 
hould he look^ 
IS to speak things strangle. 

God save the king I 
Hience cam'st thou, worthy thane 7 

From Fife, great king, 
s Norweyan banners flout* the sky, 
ur people cold, 
imseir, with terrible numbers, 
>y that most disloyal traitor 
ofCanrdorj 'gan a dismal conflict : 
klluna's bridcjrroom,* lappM in proo(' 
d him with self-comparisons, 
int point rebellious, arm 'gainst arm, 
is lavish spirit : And, to conclude, 
ry fell on us ;— 

Great happiness ! 
That now 

e Norway s* kinff, craves composition ; 
d we deign him burial of his men, 
ibursed. at Saint Colmes* inch, 
(and dollars to our general use. 
To more that thane of Cawdor shall de- 
eive 

n interest : — Go, pronounce hb death, 
his former title greet Macbeth* 
ril see it done. 
Hiat lie hath lost, noble Macbeth hath 
ron. . [Exeunt. 

IIL-^ Heath, Thunder, Enter the 
three Witches, 

I. Where hast thou been, sister 7 

^ Killing snine. 

u Sister, where thou 7 

i. A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap, 

ich*d, and mounchM, and mounch'd :— — 

rtve me^ quoth I : 

if* witch ! the rump-fed ronyon* cries. 

ind*s to Aleppo gone, master o'the Tiger: 

ieve V\\ thither sail, 

a rat without a tail, 

I do, and I'll do. 

u ril give thee a wind, 
u Thou art land. 

I, And I another. 

i. I myself have all the other; 
ery ports they blow, 
arters that they know 
nan*8 card.* 
in him dry as hay : 

II, neither night nor day, 
in his pent-house lid ; 
ive a man forbid:* 

r'n- nights, nine times nine, 
windle, peak, and pine : 
is bark cannot be lost, 

II be tempest-toss'd. 
11 have. 

i. Show me, show me. 

u Here I have a pilot's thumbs 

as homeward be did eome. 

[DrumwUkfn. 
i, A drum, a dnim ; 
ioth come. 

lock. (2) Shakspeare meant Man. 
e&nded by armour of prooC 
vaunt, begone, 
■eurry woman fed on ofl&la. 
iflM*icbwU (7}^Uo«Ndi 



JUL The weird iistert,* band itt htn^ 
Posters of the sea and land, 
Thus do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine^ and thrice to mine. 
And thrice agam, to make up nine : 
Peace I— the charm's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 

J\iaeh, So foul and fair a day I have not 
JB«n. How far ist call'd to Fores 7-^What ar« 
these. 
So wither'd, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o'the earth. 
And yet are on'17 Live vou 7 or are you augnt 
That man may question r You seem to understand 

me. 
By each at once her choppy finger laving 
Upon her skinny lips :— You should be women. 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 
Maeb, Speak, if ycAi can ;— What are yon 7 

1 WiUh, All hail. Macbeth I hail to thee, Ouune 

of Glamis I 
f WiUh. AU hail, Macbeth I haU to thee, thane 

of Cawdor I 
3 WUch, All hail, Macbeth ! that shalt be king 

hereafter. 
Ban, Good sir, why do you start ; and seem to 
fear. 
Things that do sound so fair 7-— I'the name of tnifh, 
Are ye fantastteal,* or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show 7 My noble partner 
You greet with present grace, and great predietioo 
Of noble having, >^ and of royal hope. 
That he seems rapt* * withal : to me you speak not : 
If you can look into the seeos of time. 
And say. which grain will ^row, and wnich vriB no^ 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 
Your favours, nor your hate. 

1 WUeh, Hail I 

2 WUeh. Hail ! 
S WUch, Hail ! 

1 WUch, Lesser than Macbeth, and greatef. 

2 Witch, Not so happy, yet much happier. 

S Witch. Thou shaft get kings, though thoa b« 
none: 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo! 

1 Witch, . Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail I 

Jdaeb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me mora : 
By Sinel's death, I know, 1 am thane of Glamit ; 
But how of Cawdor 7 the thane of Cawdor Uvea, 
A prosperous gentleman ; and to be king, 
Stands not within the prospect of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, firom wbenet 
You owe thb strange intelligence r or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting 7--Speak. I charm 
you. [WiiekesvaniA, 

Ban, The earth hath bubbles, as the water has. 
And these are of them :— Whither are they vanish*d 7 

JUacb. Into the air ;. and what seem'd eorpcNna^ 
melted 
As breath into the wind.— 'Would they had ftald f 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do apeak 
aboat7 
Or have we eaten of the insane root," 
That takes the reason prisoner? 

Maeb, Your children shall be kings. 

YottihdlbeU^F. 

[8) Prophetie sistefi. 

9) Supernatural, spfaitnaL (10) 

II) Rapturously afihetBd. 
tit) The root wfakk " 



MACBETH* 

Maeh, And Uuine of Cawdor too ; went it not ao 7] Without mj stir. 



ML 



M^Hit To the self-Mime tunc, and words, 
here? 

Enter Roste and Angus. 



Who's 



Ratsi, The kin^^ hath happily rcceiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy success : und when he reads 
Thy personal renture in the rebels* tight, 
His wonders and his praises do contend, 
Which should be thine, or his : Silenc'd with that, 
In Tiewinff o*er the rest oHhe self-same day, 
He finds thee in the stout Norwcvan ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst muke, 
Strange images of death. As thick as t ah:, > 
Came post with post ; and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kin}{dom\4 great defence. 
And pour*d them down before him. 

wing'. We arc sent. 

To give thee, from our royal master, thanks ; 
To herald thee into his siiiht, not pay tliee. 

Roise, And, for an earnest of a greater honour, 
He bade me, (rom him^ call thee thane of Cawdor : 
In which addition,* hail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 

Ban, Yklmi, can the devil speak true 7 

Macb. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do 
you dress me 
In borrowM robes 7 

•ing. Ulio was the thane, lives yet ; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
CombinM with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantnge ; or that with both 
He labour*d in his country's wreck. I know not ; 
But treasons capital, couless-d, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Jlfac6. Glamis, the thane of Cawdor : 

The greatest is behind.— Thanks for Your pains.— 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings, 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promised no less to them 7 

Bark That, trusted home, 

Mi^ht yet enkindle* you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But *tis strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths; 
Win us with honest triiles, to betray us 
In deepest consequence.— > 
Cousins, a word, 1 pray you. 

Maeb, Two truths are told, 



New honoara eome upon Ibb 
strange gmimeiits ; cleave not to that 



As happy prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlemen. — 
This supernatural soliciting* 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : If ill, 
Why hath it f^ven me earnest of success. 
Commencing in a truth 7 I am thane of Cawdor: 
Ifgood, whjT do I yield to that suggestion* 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair, 
And make my seated' heart knoclc at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature 7 Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whose murder vet is but fantastical, 
Shiakes so my single state or man, that function 
Is smother'd in surmise ;* and nothing is, 
But what is not 
Ban, Look, how our partner's rapt 

Maeb, If chance will have me king, why, chance 
may crown me, 

[1) Aafkst as they could be counted. (2) Title, 
rs) Stimulate. (4) Encitement. 

(6) Temptotioti. (6) Firmly fixed. 

[7) The powers of action aie oppressed by con- 
feoture* 



Ban, 
Like our 

mould, 
But with the aid of use. 

Macb. Come what come nay ) 

Time and the hour* runs through the roughest day. 

Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upea jov let 
sure. 

Jtfoci. Give me Tour favour:*— my dull brak 
was wrought 
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, yoer pains 
Are register'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them.— Let us toward the king.— 
Think upon what hath chanc'd : and, at more tone, 
The interim having weigh*d it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban, Teryrladly. 

Mack, Till then, enough.— Come, friends. [Exe, 

SCEJfE i^.— Fores. Ji room in ike 
Flwrish. Enter Duncan, Makolniy 
Lenoi, and aUendwnU, 

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor 7 Ate not 
Those in commission yet retum*d 7 

Mai. My liegr. 

Thev are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die : who did report, 
That very frankly he confess'd his treasoos; 
Imnlor'd your highness* pardon : and set forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in nia life 
Became him, like the leavin? it: lie died 
As one that had been studied in his death, 
To throw away the dearest thing be ow*d,** 
As Uwere a careless trifle. 

i>tm. There's no art. 

To find the mind's construction in the face:" 
He was a gentleman on whom I buih 
An absolute trust. — worthiest cousin ! 



Pdatu 



Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Roaie, atU Angei. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before^ 

That swiftest wing of recompense is slow 

To oveKake thee. 'Would thou hadst lessdeoerrV; 

That the proportion both of thanks and payoMOt 

Might have been mine ! only I have left to say, 

More is thy due than more tnan all can pay. 

Mach, The service and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' ptit 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and stale, children, and semdte; 
Which do but what they should, by doing emy 

thing 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

Dim. WeleoraeUlhcr: 

I have begun to plant thee^ and will labour 
To make thee full of growmg.** — Noble Banqoo^ 
That hast no less deserv'd, nor must be knowa 
No less to have done so, let me idbld thee, 
And hold thee to my heart 
* Ban, There if I grow, 

The harvest is your own. 

Dtm. My plenteous Joyi^ 

Wanton in tVilness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmcfn, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establisn our estate upon 

8) Time and opportunity. (9) PardoBs 

10) Owned, possessed. 

,11) We cannot construe the dlsporitioQ ef Ihi 
mind by the lineaments tif the Ihee. 
(12) Ezubertnt 



MACBETH. 



Maleoliii; whom we name hereafter, 
)f Cumberland: which honour miufc 
impaniedi invest him only, 
nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
Ters.— From hence to Inverness, 
further to you. 

e rest is labour, which is not usM for you: 
If the harbinger, and make joyful 
of my wife with your approach ; 
take my leave. 

My worthy Cawdor I 
te prince of Cumoerland ! — ^That is a 

h 

must fall down, or else o'erleap, 

Uride. 
ray it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
t see my black and deep desires : 
ik at the hand ! ^et let that be, 
ye fears, when it is done, to see. [Ex, 
e, worthy Banquo ; he u full so valiant ; ' 
ommendations I am fed : 
let to me. Let us after nim, 
is ffone before to bid us welcome : 
!S8 Kinsman. [Flourish. Exeunt, 

'.—Inverness. ^ room in Macbeth's 
Inter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter. 

They met me in the day qf tuecett ; 

learned by the perfectest reportj* they 

I them thtU mortalKnowle^e, When 

desire to question them further^ ihev 

etvts — otr, into which they vanishea, 

ood rapt in the toonder of it, came 

tm the king, who alt-hailed me, Thane 

; by which titUf before^ these weird 

*.d me, and referred me to the coming 

wUh, HaiU lunff that shalt be ! ThU 

ght good to <Uliver thee, my dearest 

^etdness ; that thou mightest rot tose 

rejoicing, by being ^^norant of what 

promised thee. Lay il to thy heart, 

i: 

1 art, and Cawdor ; and shalt be 
rt promisM :— Yet do I fear thy nature ; 
o'the milk of human kindness, 
nearest way : Thou would'st be great ; 
lOut ambition^ but without 
ihould attend it What thou would*st 
hly, 

'st thou holily ; would'st not play false, 
9uld*st wrongly win: thouM'st have, 
at Glamis. 

I cries. Thus thou must do, if thou 
e it,' 

lich rather thou dost fear to do, 
st should be 6ndone. Hie thee hither, 
pour my spirits in thine ear ; 
e with the valour of my tongue 
»edes thee from the (rofden round ;* 
and metaphysical' aid doth seem 
hee crown*d withal.— What is your 
ings? 

Enter an Attendant. 

rhe king comes here to-night 

Thou*rt mad to say it : 
laster with him 7 who, wereH so, 
s inform'd for preparation. 

IS valiant as described. 

•est intelligenGe. (S) Messengers. 

!m.' (6) SupematuraL 

erous. (7^ Pity, 

I as la a miJiUe* 



Attend, So please yon, it is tfue ; our thane li 
coming : 
One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 
Who, almost dead for breath, had scarcely more 
Than would make up his message. 

Lad^ JIf, Give him tending, 

He bnngs great news. The raven himself is hoarse, 

yZxit Attendant 
uncan 
Under my battlements. Come, come, you spirits 
That tena on mortal* thoughts, unsex me here ; 
And fill me, firom the crown to the toe, top-AiU 
Of direst cruelty ! make thick my blood. 
Stop up- the access and passage to remorse ;* 
That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between 
The effect, and it ! Come to my woman's breasts, 
And take my milk for ffal), you murdering ministersi 
Wherever in your signtless substances 
You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night, 
And pall* thee in the dunnest smoke of hell I 
That my keen knife' see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark, 
To cry. Hold, Hold /—Great GFamis, worthy Caw- 
dor! 

Enter Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter f 
Thy letters have transported me beyond 
This ignorant present, i* and I feel now 
The future in the instant 

Macb, ^ My dearest love, 

Duncan comes* here to-night 

Lady M, And when goes henea 7 

Macb, To-morrow,^as he purposes. 

Lady M, 0, never« 

Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters : — To beguile the timOy 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye. 
Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent 

flower. 
But be the serpent under it He that's coming 
Must be proviaed for : and you shall put 
This night's great business mto my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to eome 
Give solely sovereign sway and masierdom. 

Macb. We will speak further. 

Lady M, Only look op eletr {* 

To alter favour" ever is to fear: 
Leave all the rest to me. [Ecctml. 

SC£A*£ VL—The same. Before the eatflc 
Hautboys. Servants of Macoeth attending0 
Enter JJuncan, Malcolm, Donalbain. Banquo^ 
Lenox, MacduflT, Rosse, Angus, oiuf attendantSm 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat ; the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban, This guest of summer, 

The temple-haunting martlet, does approve. 
By his lov'd mansionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here ; no jutty, frieze, buttress, 
Nor eoi;nie of vantage,** but this bird nath made 
His pendent bed, andprocreant cradle : Where they 
Most breed and haunt, I have observ'd, the air 
Is delicate. 

(9) Knife anciently meant a sword or damr. 

(10) t. e.' Beyond the present time, which is. *•«- 
cording to the process of nature, igmorant ot the 
future. 

(U) Look^oonnteiMusee. (It) Qaamaknti 

ts 



Enter Ltif Micbeth. 
Dim, See, Kc ! dut bonour'd hosleas ! 
Tha li>*a Um( rollow* ui, aumcUme ii our trouble, 
Whkh Mill wc Ihjnk ai lovr. llErein I leacU yaM, 
Ho* Tou *hsll bid GuJ jrield' u* lur your paini, 
And Iniuik in ' ' — '"'" 



\^M. 



We coun'd him 

And hii greal loVc, ilurp ' 



ror jBor troulile. 

All our (erTice 
Ibcn done double, 

ind broad, whfcrtitilh 

heip'd up 

\Vhcn;'a the Ihane of Ci vdt 



Hrhnthhononr^iHoTIile; ind 1 h>Te tootU 
Gulden cpJni*ini from all nrta at paople, 
tVhich iiould be iTorn noir in Ibeu- DiirMt ^M% 

rlg^'.tf. ' Wu the hope *^ 

Wher^rn fou dre^'d fouTKiri heUi it ilepldKtl 
* --* nvakei ft nov, to look M> grcca eod fall 

lit it dM M> Ireelr ) From Ihj* line, 

Such I ncManl th]r lore. Art thou afeard 
To he liw Mme in Uiine ovn ocl ud nkv, 
A) Ihou *rt ill deMrc t Would'*! Ibou ba>B Ihtf 

h tliou calccm'at the am 

lire ■ eomrd in Ihine Oi 






bcTDre lu : ' Fair and na 
guCM lo-night. 



Blill la 
Dun. 

Conduc 



ir graeei towi 



halh holp hill 
ble hoiU'u, 

t ii Ihcin, ii 
Nn' pleaiute, 
K TOur hand : 



t i'llu adaie ? 



Andahill__._ „ . .. _ 

Bj your leare, hoslc... |£xr,< 

SCEM-B riL^Tht inu. ^nminlhit 
Hmtltvut and tarchrn. Enlir, and pati 
tlu dar*, o Semcr,' -nJ dhfn Sinanh 
£$lu,«id,iTrici. rA«i n<t«- AToebcth. 
JIhcl. Ir it were, doiie, when Ii* done-, then 

It were done quirkiT : Iflhe ataaaunitjon 
Could Irammel up t'he canie<iuence, and catch, 
With hi> iuneue, aucceia ; thai but lhi> bloir 
Might be Ihe bc'nil anJ the cnd-ill here. 
But here, upon Ihii bank and ahoil of time, — 
We'd iurap the life to came— Bui, In theae cbiki 
Wa ilill hiTT jiidKmcnl h :re ; that we but tfach 
Bloady inalruclioNt, which, beina taught, return 
To pU^ue the inrenlor : Thia eien-hsndcd juitlc 
ComBeiidi Ihe iiwredienla of our polaon'd rhalici 
To ovown lim. lle'a here in double Iruat: 
■ Fint, w I am hli Idnnnun and hi) autyect, 
Stmiir both axunit ihv deed ; then, ai hia hott, 
Whoaboold aninat biamnrdcrcr ahul the di;.- 



Fr'jlb.e.paaeii 



oil, then yon wcfCBBU; 
[V mure than what j'ou weic, yo* »mU 
iirh more the man. Nor lime, oar fkitl^ 
1 adhere,* and yet you would make Mb : 
lie made Ihennclres and thai Ibdr tUm 



Hoiild, nhile it woa amilin}! in mj Taec, 

late pluck'd my nipple r-om hii bionelcea g^m, 

nd dsrh'd Ihe brain* out, had I ao ewoni, at jm 
lure doiic tu thia. 

jtfub. ir we ibouM wa, 

UJfJII. WaUt 

.ulacicWTaur couraR to the atiehbw'alae^ 
And we'll not (ail. When Duncan i* aaC^ 
tVherelD the rather ihall Ua day'i hard JwmV 
joiindly invite him,) hia two chamberUiaa 
Will I with wiae and waaael' ao conrinea,* 
Thai memory, Ihe wardee* oC lb* bnin, 
Shall be ft flime, and Ihe reeeijit of reaiMi 
A limbeck only : When in awiniti) bImd 
Their drewhcd BalurBi Ue, a* in a death, 
IVhal cannot you and I perlbrm upoo 
The unguarded Duncan I what Mt pat npoa 
"'- ipon^fy ofScera : who ahail bearlbe pilk 
ur ([Teal quell 7'* 



Id aninst hi* mnrdcrcr ah 

hskniri-mjr " ~ ■ 

HaAhanahUracullV. _ 

So dear bi hia great oIRce, that ___ 

Win plead like in!rel<, trumpel-toneiied, against 
The deep daDnslion or hi* takini^-oS': 
And pi^, like a naked 



To prick the >id« or my inlciit, but only 
Vaullint ambilian. which o'er-lcapi ilKlf, 
And falta on the other. — How now, what news 7 
Enlrr Ladf Maefatth. 
1.04 M. He hni almost aupp'd ; Why h»*e yoi 

Mme'i. Halh he oik'd for me 7 

> M. Know you not, he has ! 

■k.We will proceed norurlherinthiibuajnea! 



LmbJI 
MaA.W 



<I) Reward. 

h i. r. We a* hsrmila 

(S) Sutnecl to leeount. 



■hall erer pny Ibr 
~a««UaplHliWlha diibae 



orw. OKI , ._, ^^, 

Th«tlhe^haTcdon«n7 
Ludg.V. Who dtrea rawfr* 11 ote^ 

._■ we rhjil make our grief* and elameur riar 

Upon hi) death 7 
Mmb. I am •etiled, and kariq 

icli Forparal aient to thia terrible GmL 

.I'vay, Diid mock the time with faircat aboir : 

FalaefacemualhidBWhalthelalaebeaiUotfcVM*. 



ACT II. 

SCE.VE I.— Tlu -mi. Cmrl kUUh Ou t^l. 
Eiilcr Banquo and flaaaee, md aaii>wi(.wit 
I torch (ffbre tkm. , * 

Dm. How goea the night, b^ 1 



MACBETH. 



iiooo if down ; I have not hetrd the 

Ju 

•be goes down at twelre. 

I take't, 'tis later, air. 
, take my sword :— There's husbandry ' 
caven, 

8 are all out— Take thee that too. 
mons lies like lead upon me, 
Mild not sleep : Merciful powers ! 
ae the cursea thoughts, that nature 
I in repose !~GiTe me my sword ;— 

acbeth, §nd a nrwaU with a torch, 

7 

iend. 

, sir, not yet at rest 7 The king's a-bed : 

I in unusual pleasure, and 

eat largess* to your offices :* 

i he greets your wife withal, 

of most kind hostess ; and shut up* 

ss content. 

Being unprepar'd, 
arae the serrant to defect ; 
hould free hare wrought 

All's well, 
night of the three weird sbters : 
hare show'd jome truth. 

I think not of them; 
e can entreat an hour to senre, 
] it in some words upon that business, 
I grant the time. 

At your kind'st lebure. 
'ou shall cleaTe to my consent,^when 

) honour for you. 

So I lose none, 
» augment it, but still keep 
ancnb*d, and allegiance cleart 
unsei'd. 

Good repose, the while ! 
iks, sir; The like to you ! [Ex. Ban. 
. bid thy mistress, when my drink is 

on the bell. Get thee to-bed. [£r. Ser. 

1^, which I see before roe, 

oward my hand 7 Come, let me clutch 



Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for tmr 
The very stones prate of my where-about, 
An^take the present horror from the time, 
Which now suiU with it— Whiles I threat, he lives ; 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[JiheUringi. 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan ; (br it is a knell. 
That summons thee (o heaven, or to hell. [Exit, 

SCEJ^E IL—The same. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M, That which hath made them drunk^ 
hath made me bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire :— 
Hark !— Peace ! 




lot, and ^et I see thee stilt 

, fatal vision, sensible 

isiosifrht7 or art thou but 

the mind ; a false creation, 

irom the heat-oppressed brain 7 

t. In form as palpable, 

b now I draw. 

il'st me the way that I was gmng ; 

instrument I was to use. 

ie made the fools o'the other senses, 

fi all the rest : I see thee still : 

»lade, and dudgeon,' gouts* or blood, 

lot so before.— There's no such thing : 

dy business, which informs 

i eves. — Now o'er the one half world 

s dead, and wicked dreams abuse * 

1 sl««p ; now witchcraft celebrates 

's offerinflfs ; and wither'd murder, 

' his sentinel, the wolf, 

Pi his watch, thus vrith his stealthy 

a's ravishing strides, towards his de- 

i 

ft ghost— Thou sure and firm set earth, 



(2) Bounty, 
ipproprlatod to servtntfi 



Do mock their charge with snores : I have dru^d 

their possets, 
That death and nature do contend about them, 
Whether they live or die. 

Maeb, [WUkin.] Who's there 7— what, ho ! 

Ladif Ju . Alack ! I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And 'tis not done :— the attempt and not the deed, 
Confounds us :— Hark ! — I laid their daggers ready, 
He could not miss them.— Had he not resemblra 
My father as he slept, 1 had don't— My husband? 

Enter Macbeth. 

JUaeh. I have done the deed :— Didst thov not 
hear a noise 7 

Lady M. I heard the owl scream, and the eriek 
ets cry. 
Did not you speak 7 

Math, When? 

Lady Jtf. Now. 

Mach, As I descend e d ? 

Lady M. Ay. 

Maeb, Hark!— 
Who lies i'the second chamber 7 ^. 

Lady M. Donalbala. ^ 

Jdaeh. This is a sorry sight 

[Looking on hit tonb. 

Lady M, A foolish thought, to say a sorry tigliL 

Jdacb. There's one did laugh in his ileep^ and 
one cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard 

them : 
But they did say their prayers, and address'd them 
Ajniin to sleep. 

Lady M, There are two lodg'd toirether. 

Maeb, One cried, God bless us ! and, Jbnen^ the 
other ; 
As* they had seen me, with these hangman's hande. 
Listenin'if their fear, I could not say, amen. 
When they did say, God bless us. 

Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Jdacb. But where -"jre could not I pronounce, 
amen? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thooght 

Alter Uiese ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Jdacb. Methought, I heard a voice cry, 8le^n§ 
more! 

Jdacbeth does murder steep^ the {nnoeenf sleep ; 
Sleep, that knits up the raveWd sleave* of euro, 
The death qfeaeh day's ii/e, sore labours bath. 
Balm qf hurt minds, great natures second county 
Chirf nwrUher in UfeU feast ;— 



(4^ Conclude. 



7) As if. 



mwromptwt*' 



MACBETH. 



Jdlf. 




Maeb. SUU it cried, Sleep 

house : 9 

OUania hath niHrder^d sleep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Skmtl diep no tnore, Macbeth shall sleep no mvre ! 

Lady .V. Who was it that thus cried ? Why, 
worthv thane, 
You do unbend your noble strenplh, to think 
So brain»icklv orthinvs :— Go, pet some water. 
And wash thw filthy witness from vour hand.— 
Why did youbrin>r thene da^siers Irom the place ? 
They must lie there : Go, carry them ; ana smear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb. I'll ffo no more : 

I am arraid to think what I have done ; 
Look on*t aj^aiii, I dare not ^ 

LUyM. Infirm or purposv. 

Give me the daffyen 
Are but at pictures : 
That fears a painted 
ril g[iki the (aces of the grooms withal, 
For it must seem their euilt. 

l£xt^ Knocking VfUhin, 

Maeb, Whence is that knorkinfr? 

How isH with me, when every noise appals me 7 
What hands are here ? Ha ! they pluck out mine 

Will all great Neptune*s ocean wash this blood 
Clean f^m mv hand ? No ; this my hand will rather 
The multitudmous seas incarnaroine,* 
Making the green one red. 

Jle-en(«r Lady Macbeth. 

LadyM. My hands are of your colour; but I 
shame 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock,] I hear a 

knockinir 
At the south entry : — retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easv is it then ! Your constancy 
Htth led you unattended. — [Knocking,] Harit! 

more knocking : 
Get on y»ur nipht-gown. lest occasion call us, 
And show us to be watchers : — Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Maeb. To know my deed,— 'twere bcj't not 

know myM'lf. [Knock, 

Wake Duncan niih thy knocking! Ay, 'would 

thou could'st ! [Exeunt, 



What do vou meanTlrerat ipiiet! What treyoa?— BatlhHvheawtM 
no more } to all the cold for hell. I'll devil-porter it no rurdwr : 1 had 

thuuj:ht to have let in some of all proftaaaom, Ikat 
go the primrose way to the evcrlacting bonlie. 
] Knocking,] Anon, anoo ; I pray yon, reneMbcr 
the porter. [OpautkegtU. 

Enter Macduff en^ Lenoiu 



Macd. Was it so late^ friend, ere yoa voCto 
bed. 
That you do lie so late 7 

Port, 'Faith, sir, we were earousing tilt thi 
second cock :* and drink, sir, is a great provokr 
of three things. 

Macd, What three things doct drink eiperid^ 
provoke 7 

Port. Marry, sir, nose-painting, aleep^ andaiiae. 



SCEJfE IIL^The aame. Enter a Porter. 
[Knocking toithin,] 

Porter, Here's a knocking, indeed ! If a man 
were porter of hell-zate, he should have old' turn- 
ing the key. [Knoching.] Knock, knock, knock : 

Who's there, I'lhc name of Belzebub? Here's ajchmour'd the livelong night; lome say, the earth 
farmer, that hanptnl hnnsclf on the expcclatiop of Was feverous, and did shake. 



it sets him on, and it takes him olT; it p em nd w 
him, and disheartens him ; makes him stand le, ud 
not stand to : in conclusion, equivocates bam in % 
sleep, and, giving him the lie, leaves Mnu 

Maed. I believe, drink gave thee the lie last idgy. 

Port, That it did, sir, i'the venr throat o'Be: 
But I requited him for his lie : ana, I think, beiar 
too strong for him. though he took up ay k|i 
sometime, yet I made a shift to cast him. 

mMacd, Is thy master stirring 7 — 
Our knocking oas awak'd him ; here he fomWi 

Enter Macbeth. 

I^n, Good-morrow, noble sir I 
Maeb. Good-morrow, boA! 

Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy thane 7 
Jl/ac6. NoCjiL 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on hm: 

I have almost slipp'd the hour. 
Macb, rn bring yon to hia* 

Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouole to yon; 

But yet, 'tis one. 
Maeb. The bbour we delight in, physics* pdi.. 

This is the door. 
Macd. I'll make so bold to call. 

For 'tis my limited service.' [ExU Miei 

/..en. Goes the king 

From hence to-day 7 
Maeb, ' Hedoes:— hedidappoiotitiOk 

/^i. The night has been unruly : Where welty, 

Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they ay. 

Lamentings heard i'the air ; strange •nfiif ■ 
death ; 

And prophesyinir, with accents terrible. 

Of dire combustion, and confus'd events, 

New halch'd to the woful time. The obs^weM 



plenty : Come in time ; have iv-*nkins> enough about 
vou; here vou'll sweat for't. [Knockint;,] Knock, 
knock : Who's there, i'the other devil's name 7 — 
'Faith, here's an equivocator, that could swear in 
both the scales aga Inst cil her scale ; who committed 
treason enough for God's sake, yet could not equi- 



Macb, 'Twas a roogh niijil. 

Len, My ^oung remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 

Re-enter Ma^'duffl 



Macd, O horror ! horror ! horror I Tongue^ oar 
hearty 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee !^ ^ 
Macb. Ijen. ^Vhul the mallert 

ofaFrenchhuse: Come in, tailor'; here youmay Macd. Confusion now hath ma^ Wi 



vodate to Heaven : O, come in, enuivocator. ] Knock" 

ing,\ Knock, knork, knock : Who'sthcrer 'Faith,' 

here's an GnKlish tailor come hither, for stealing out j 



roast your goose. [Knocking,] Knock, knock : Nfr> 

(1) To incarnardine is to stain of a flesh-colour, 
ft) FrenuenU (3) Handkerchief. 

i4) Cock-crowing, 
(l) i. 0. Aflbrds % cordial to it. 



piece! 



^6) Appointed service. 

J7) The use of two negotives, not to make gi, 
affirmative, but to deny more strongly, b coM^b* 
in our author. jw^ '• 



i^mu murder httli brolte ope 
uiuanlcd Icinple, and iLule Uicncs 
a buildins. 

Wh«l ■ ■ 






thecnupbei 



Dlbidm 






-, .at..- 

(£i«ail Miicb, ' 
rum-bclfi— Murder 1 a 
I DDiulbun ! Mklcalni 
i> dOHii]' deep, dcaUi'i i 
death ilxeiri— up, up, and sec 
KMIl'i JmafG ! — MaJcoUn : Binquo 



H rue up, ind Wall 



[BtUri 



pritu, 



4ice ihii horror I 
EiOcr Ladg Miebelb. 

Whil'a the buaiueu, 
hidcom Irumnelcill* (a parley 

oTtheboiue} ipeak, kjwak, 

0, ecu lie lady 
rou to bwr what I cu tpc^: 
II, io • woinsn'* ear, 

ler M it (cU. Baoquo ! Biinquo 

£iiirr Banquo. 
Htcr'a murdet'd I 

Wo, bIob ! 
rbouMT 

Too cruel, tnif nhere. 

pr'jrUiee, contradict Uijieir, 

bmler Macbeth md I^nox. ' 

] I but died an hourbeRire ihta chance, 

blenedtime; for, ftom Ihii in»r -' 

big serioui In mortalit}- ; 

■» ! renown, and (trace, is <!e»d ; 

life ia drawn, and (be mere Icea 

lull (0 bnf or. 

rtr Malcolm md Donalbaui. 



ir royal (alfaeHi murder'd. 

O, bj whom I 
ff of hig ehamber, ■■ it setm'ii, hod 

ind bees were all bad|>'d with blood, 

■ daggen, which, unwip'd, we found 

niawi : 

and were diilracted ) no mui'i life 

uitcd with them. 

ret t do repent me of oiy fury. 

Ulbem. 

Wbereforedidyouxil 
can be wise, anui'd, temperate, and 

alral, in amomenl? Nomnn: 

taefoif violent lo>e 

■uner resion.— Here Uv Duncan, 

n lac'd with hi* golden b' 

■' Ualook'dt" - 

' n of iheir traai 
'd wilh gore : ■ 



dwithUoodtotbeirbilU 



IVhv do we bold our tonfuca, 
I ihit argument for ounf 
be Bpoaen berc, 



Nor our atrong aorrow oi 



nuhcd frailliea ht . 
eipoaure, Id ua meet, 
tlua moal bloody piece of work. 
To Icnowil (Urthtr. Fean andacniplea ahakeni t 
In the ureal hand' ofGod 1 itandj and, theuM^ 

5R """ "■ 



jfreai nana' ui \awi j wimriu i aiiu, 
tl Ihe undivulg*!! pnitence* 1 flgbl 

And M do L 



M. WeU 

lEirmU off till Ml 

XU. What will jou do I Lel'a not i 



lODiorl wkh 



To !hon sii unfell iorrow, la ui office _ 

h lh<: f;iL'e man don eaij : I'll to Ihglaiid. 

1. To Ireland, I ; uiir aeparated fortune 
Iteepusbolh the mifer: n here ire are, 

j'l dagDcra ill men's imilea: the near in blood, 

The nearer bloodr. 
JiM. Thia muiderotu ahen Ibal'i abot, 

Hath Dot yet tighXtd ; and our aafeat nay 
Btoid the aim. Thi^ttfore, la horao ; 
el u> not be dainty orieaTc-taking, 
liift B»BV ; Tbere'i iraiTonl in thai UmH 
h iteali itKlT, when Ibere'a no mere* left. 



OldM. Threescore and ten I can r 
well: 
Within the volume of which time, I have i 
I dreadful, and thuii-a rirasge ; but 



•"j-t 






Ibiotonb, 



That d aril Oft 

"'hi-n liiing liaihlabould kin Kl 
Old M, nia nnoatural, 

vrn like the deed Ihal'a done. Ob Tneadaj laat, 

.. falcon, low'ring in her pride ofplaee, 

Wai by a mausinz owl liD<rk>d at, and kiird. 



Rout. 



rtnnie and certain,) 
Beauteoui and iwin,lhF minion 



V (■ 



.. , F miniont of their race, 

.... d wild in nature, broketheir(talla,Suorottt, ' 
intending 'gainit obedience, ai the; would nailM 



MACBfiTR. 



MEL 



Enter MtcduC 

How goes the world, lir, now 7 

Mnei, Whv, Me you not 7 

JBowe. I8*t known who did tfiu more than 
bloody deed 7 

Mmed, ThoM that Micbeth hath slain. 

Roue, Alas, the day ! 

What good could they pretend 7* 

MmoL They were subomM : 

Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons, 
Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon tnem 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Rot»e, 'Gainst nature still : 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means I^Thcn 'tis most like, 
The sorereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 

Maed, He is already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 
To be inrested. 

Rosse, Where u Duncan's body 7 

Maed. Carried to Colrocs-kill : 
The aacred storehouse of liis predecessors, 
And guardian of their bones. 

Roue. Will you to Scone 7 

Matd. No, cousin, I'U to Fife. 

Rotte. Well, I will thither. 

Maed, Well, may you see tilings well done 

there ;— adieu ! 

Lest our^d robes sit easier than our new ! 

AoMf. raUier, fsrewell. 

Old M, God's benison go with you ; and with 
those 
That wouki make good ofbad, and friends of foes ! 

[£xeun(. 

ACT III. 

BCEXE /.— Fores. Ji room in the pataet. En^ 

ter Banquo. 

Am. Thou hast it now. King, Cawdor, Glamis, 
all, 
As the weird's women promis'd ; and, I fear. 
Thou play'dst most foully for't : yet it was saki. 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that myself should be the root, and father 
Of many km;;s. If there come truth from them 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 
May tliey not be my orncles as well. 
And set me up in hope ? But, hush ; no more. 

Senet eounded. Enter Miicbeth, os king; Lady 
Macbeth, at queen ; Lenox, Rosse, Lordt^ La- 
dieSf and lUtendants, 

Maeh. Here's our chief Kuest. 

Lady M, If he had been forgotten, 

It had oecn as a frap in our great feast, 
And all things unbecoming. 

JVtaeb, To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And I'll request your presence. 

Ban. Let your hifrhness 

Commsnd upon me ^ to the which, my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tio 
For ever kniL 

Maeb. Ride you this afternoon 7 

Ban. Ay, my good lord. 

Maeb, We should have else desir'a your good 
advice 

iWMch still hath been both grave and prosperous,) 
D this day's council ; but we'll take to-morrow. 
laHAiryooride? 

(1) Intend to themtflves. (t) Commit 
(tf NoUfiBBM. (4) For defifedk 



Ban. Ai Ikr. my lord, u will AD op Uk time 
'Twixt this and sapper : go not ny hone tht ' 
I must become a borrower of the aighlv 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Maeb. Faflnoloari 

Ban. Mr lord, I wiH not 

Maeb. We hear, our bloody eounos are bltoi^ 
In England, and in Ireland ; not c 
Their cruel parricide, filUu their 
With strange invention ; But of thai 
When, therewithal, we tball Imve eanN of stafs^' 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to harm ; Adiei^ 
Till you return at night Goes Fletiice with yea T 

Ban. Ay, my goM lord : our time doee caB 
upon us. 

Maeb. I wish your hones twVt, and ran of feat; 
And so I do commend* you to their badEk 

Farewell. [ExU BiBfH^ 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at niffht ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keen ounelf 
Till supper-time alone : while then, Qod be wlft leii 
[Exeunt Lada Micbeth, JLsnb, Laika, #«. 
Sirrah, a word: Attend those men oar pkesari? 

Mten. They are, my lord, witboot the pehee* 
gate. 

Maeb. Brin^ them before ua.^[£sir AUm.] 
To be thus, is nothing ; 
But to be safely thus :~Our lean to Baaqeo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty' of natnra 
Reigns that, whkh wouU be Awr'd: Tb 

he dares; 
And, to that dauntless temper of hb mind, 
He hath a wisdom that dotJi guide hb valwr 
To act in safety. There is none, but he^ 
Whose beinjif I do fear : and, unoer Urn, 
My genius u rcbuk'd ; as, it is said. 
Mark Antony's was by Csesar. He chid the i 
When first they put the name of king upon ml 
And bade them speak lo him ; then,, prophet-Ufcib 
Tliey hail'd him rather to a line of kings : 
Upon my head they placed a fruitlesa erowi, 
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe, 
Thence to be wn>nch'd with an unlmeal 
No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 
For Banquo's issue have I fiPd* my dUm ; 
For them the {rracious Duncan have I muidaM; 
Put rancours m the vessel of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
Given to tlie common enemy of man. 
To make them kings, the seed of Banquo- Uqi I 
Tlather than so, come, fate, into the Bit. 
And champion me to tlie utlarmnee I^— *-Whih 
there 7— 

Re-enter Attendant, wUh fvo Murdeicif. 

Now to the door, and stav there till we calL 

[ExilAttenU. 
Was it not yesterday we spoke together 7 1 

1 Mtir. ft was, so please your highnesi. 
Maeb. Well then, IW ' 

Have you eonsider'd of my speeches 7 Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which bdd jm 
So under fortune ; which, you thonsfat, had wtm 
Our innocent self: this I made ffood to yon 
In our last conference ; paas'd In probatiod* wlk 

you. 
How you were borne in hand ;* how enMiM; tki 

instruments ; 
Who wrought with them; and aB tUnge elM^ thil 
might, 

(5) Challenge me to extreaitiee» 



MACBETH. 



m 



*al, and « noticNi erti'di 
lidBanqoo. 

Ton made it known to at. 
lid 10 ; and went further, which is now 
r second meetingr Do you find 
ce fo predominant in your nature. 
Ji let thif go 7 Are tou so gospdl'di* 
that good man, ana for his issue, 
7 hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
'dyoursroreTer? 

We are men, my liege. 
', in the catalogue ye go for men ; 
and greyhounds, mdngrels, sjMmiels, 

mter^roffs, and demi- wolves, arecleped* 

ame of aovs : the valued file 

is the swiiL the slow, the subtle, 

weper, the nunter, every one 

9 tne gift which bounteous nature 

idos'd; whereby he does reeetve 

ddiUon.« firom the bUl 

them all alike : and so of men. 

have a station in the file, 

he worst rank of manhood, say it ; 

ut that business in your bosoms, 

ution takes your enemy oflT; 

u to the heart and love of us. 

ur health but sickly in his lile, 

I death were perfect 

1 am one, my Uege, 
lie blows and buffets of the world 
ens'd, that I am reckless* what 
)the workL 

And I another, 
ith disasters, tugg'd' with fortune, 
d set m^ life on any chance, 
orbendont. 

Both of you 
[uo was your enemy. 

True, my lord, 
is he mine: and hi such bloody dis- 
•e, 

nmute of his being thrusts 
near'st of life : And though I could 
he'd power sweep him from mv sight, 
will avouch it ; vet I must not, 
friends that are both his and mine, 
I may not drop, but wail his fall 
wlf struck down : and thence it is, 
ur assistance do make love ; 
business (Wim the common eye, 
veighty reasons. 

We shall, my lord, 
it you command us. 

Though our lives 
or spirits shine through you. Within 
hour, at most, 

you where to plant yourselves. 
a with the perfect spy o'the time. 
. on*t ; for^ must be done to-nigtit, 
ng from the palace : alwavs thought 
re a cleamess : Ana with nim, 
I rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
Km, that keeps him company, 
ice is no less material to me 
kther's, must embrace the fate 
hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 

Ml so obedient to the precept of the 

kigs. (S) Called. 

dMcription. (5) Careless. 

sd. (7) Mortal enmitv. seal 

noC (l>) Mort Bialtncttp^y» ( 



m eome to you aiKNk • 
f .Vim*. We are reiolv*d, ny lord« 

JIf ocft. rn call upon you straight ; abide Within* 
It is concluded :— '•Banquo, thy soul's fligfat| 
If it find heaven, must find it out to*night« [&rt. 

aCEJ^E IL^Tke imne. Jlnoihtr rsom. Enitr 
Ladg Macbeth, and m Servant. 

Ijodif JMT. Is Banquo gone from court 7 
Serv, Ay, madam, but returns again to-night. 
La<% Jtf. Say to the king, I would attend his 
leisure 

For a few words. 
Strv, Madam, I wiH [ExiL 

Ladff Jtf. Nought's had, alPs spent, 

Where our desire is got without content : 

'TIS safer to be that which we destroy. 

Than, by destruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 

How now, iny lord 7 why do you keep alone. 
Of sorriest* lancies your companions making 7 
\) sing those thoughts, which should indeed have died 
With them they Uiink on 7 Things without remedy. 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done. 

JUach. We have scotch'd the snake, not kill'd it ; 
She'll close, and be herself; whilst our poor malioo 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let 

The frame of things di^ohit, both the worlds snfler, 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
In the affliction of these terrible dreams. 
That shake us nightly : Better be with the dead. 
Whom w^ to gam our place, have sent to peaee, 
Than on tne torture of the mmd to lie 
In restless ecstasy. >* Duncan is in his grave ; 
After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well : 
Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poiiOB, 
Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing. 
Can touch him further I 

Lady Jtf. Come on; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your nigged looks: 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guerts to-nlgnt 

Maeo. So shall I, love ; and so, I pray, be yon: 
Let your remembrance applv to Banquo : 
Present him eminence," botn with eye ana tongoo ; 
Unsafe the while, that we 
Must lave our honours in these flattering streams ; 
And make our faces viiards to our hearts^ 
Disguising what they are. 

Ixutu M, You must letve this. 

Maeh, O, (VjU of scorpions is mv mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and his Fleanee, Uvea. 

Ltubi M. But in them nature'scopy's not etarae.** 

Maeb, There's comfort yet ; they are assailable ; 
Then be thou jocund; Ere the bat hath floidT 
His cloister'd flight ; ere, to black Hecate's aiu»- 

moos. 
The shard-borne beetle," with his drowsv huas. 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there shall be dona 
A deed ordrMdAil note. 

LaduJd. What's to be done 7 

Maeb, Be innocent of the knowledge^ deaitesl 
chuck,'* 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come. seeUng** night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiAil day ; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible hand, 

(10) Agony. (11) DohimthehiriiesthofKNva. 
(It) i. e. The copy, the lease, by whkh they hold 
their lives from nature, has its time of termination. 
(IS) The beetle borne in the aur by itoshardio 
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Cftiic«L and tear to pieeet. that great bond 
Whfehkeepi me pale I— Light thkkent; and the 

crow 
Makea wing to the roolrf wood : 
Good things of day bepjii to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marrelPst at my words ; but hold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, malle strong themselves by ill : 
80, prythee, go with me. [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE ItL-^Tke tame. ^ park or loirn, toUh 
m gmU Uuding to the palace. Enter three Mur- 
dMera. 

1 JUiir. But who did bki thee join with us 7 

S Jdur, Macbeth. 

f JIfiir. He needs not our mistrust ; since he de* 
livers 
Oar offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction jusL 

1 JIfiir. Then stand with us. 

The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The sul^t of our watch. 

S JIfiir. Hark ! I hear horses. 

Ban. [WUkin.] Give us a liirht there, ho! 

t JHwr, Then it is he ; the rest 

That are within the note of expectation,* 
Already are i*tiie courL 

1 .Afiir. His horses go about. 

S Mwr, Almost a mile : but he does usually, 
80 all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

£fi<er Banquo and Fleance, a teruaU with a torch 
preceding them. 

SJtftcr. A light, a light! 

9 Mwr. 'Tis he. 

1 Afur. Stand toH. 
Ban, It will be rain to-night 
1 JIfiir. Let it come down. 

{^ttaults Banquo. 
Ben. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, 

fly; 

Thou may*8t revenge. O slave ! 

[Diei, Fleance and eervani escape, 
9 Mwr. Who dkl strike out the light 7 
1 Mwr. WasH not the war 7 

9 Mwr. There's but one down j the son is fled, 
t Mwr. We have lost best half of our aflair. 
1 Jlfkr. Well, let's away, and say how much b 
done. [Exew%t, 

BCEJfE ir^'^ room of ttate'in the wdace, Jl 
koHfUit prepared. Enter Macbeth, Luhf Mae- 
beth, Rosse, Lenox, Lords, and aitendantt. 



Mack. You know your own degrees, sit down : 
at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lorde. Thanks to your mijesty. 

Maeb, Ourself will mingle with socuity. 
And play the humble host 
Our hostess keeps her state ;* but, in best time. 
We will require her welcome. 

Ladif M, Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our 
friends; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter first Murderer, to the door, 

Mmk, See, they encounter thee with their hearts 
thanks: 



Both sides are eten: Here HI dt Ithe 
Be larse in mirth ; anon, well driek a 
The tslble round.— There's blood upon thy feeai 

JIfiir. *Tis Banquo's then. 

Mach, Tu better thee without, than ht widdi. 
Is he despatch'd 7 

Mwt. My lord, his throat U cot ; that I dUAr 
him. 

Mach. Thou art the beet onhe em-throali: T4 

That did the Skefor Fleanee : if thou didst M, 
Thou art the nonpareiL 

Myr, Moot royal sir, 

Fleance is 'icap'd. 

Mach, Then comes ny fit again: I hid dM 
been perfect ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the easing air : 
But now, 1 am cabin'd, cribb'd, eonJBn'd, bend ii 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo^ safe 7 

.Afur. Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditdi he kidBiy 
With twenty trenched gashes on his head; 
The least a death to nature. 

Mach. Thanks fbr that ;— 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm, tliBi*b lid, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
No teeth for the present— Get tliee gone ; 

row 
We'll hear, ourselves again. [£xii 

Ladji M. Mt rmral lord, 

Tou do not give the cheer: the reast is sold. 
That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a maUnf^ 
'Tis given with wekome : To feed, were bsit it 

home; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is eereaony : 
Meeting were bare without it 

Mach, Sweet renenibfineflr !* 

Now. good digestion wait on appetite, 
And nealth on both ! 

Len, May it riease your higlm ew rft? 

[The Ghoit q/'Banooo HoiMf eadittili 
Macbeth's piace, 

Mach. Here had we now our country's henf 
rooPd, 
Were the grac'd person of our Banquo piesgrt; 
Who may 1 rather challenge for unkhwiai, 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Roste, His ahaenee, iir. 

Lays blame upon his promise. Pleaae It jm 

highness 
To srace us with your royal conpninr? 

Mach. The Uble's AjII. 

ten. Here's a place le e ai i ^ ik 

Mach. Where 7 

Len. Here, my lord. What Wi M 

moves your highness 7 

Mach. Which ofyou have done this? 

lAyrds, What my good M7 

Mach, Thou canst not aay, I did it : never sbihi 
Thv gory locks at me. 

Roste, Gentlemen, rise ; his highness b net wdL 

Ltt/y JIf. Sit, worthy friends :— my lord Is ilUa 
thus, 
And hath been from his youth : Tray job, bM| 

seat; 
The fit is momentarr ; upon a thought* 
He will again be well : If much TOu note Mb, 
You shall offend him, and extend his pasaioiij** 
Feed, and regard him not — Are you a man 7 

Mach. Ay, and a boM one, that dare look on fhrf 
Which might appal the devu. 



(1) {. t. They who are set down in the list of 
g«nt% and txpeeted to supper. 



ft) Continues in her chair of state. 

(S) As quick as thought (4)FrolootUlidM«i 
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JUdjy M, O proper ituff ! 

Tkb is the very jptiniing of your rear : 
Tlii is the sip-drswn dagger, which, you said, 
Lti you to Duncan. O, these flaws, > and slarts, 
(Inpostors to true fear,) would well become 
A woman's story, at a winter's fire, 
Authorix'd by her p-andam. Shame itsein 
Why do you make such Aces 7 When all's done, 
Toa look but on a stool. 

Mmek. Pr'ythee, see there! beholdl look! lo! 

how say you ? 

wvhy, what care 1 7 If thou canst nod, speak too. — 
Vrehamel-houses, and our graves, roust send 
T*hose that we bury, back, our monuments 
fthall be the maws of kites. [Ghost disappears. 
Lmdw Jtf. What ! quite unmann'd in folly 7 

Maeh, If I stand here, I saw him. 
Ladv Jtf. Fie, for shame ! 

Mm, Blood hath been shed ere now, i'lhe 
olden time, 
£re human statute purs'd the gentle weal : 
Ay, and since too. muroers have been pcrform'd 
*Too terrible for tne ear : the times hare been. 
That, when the brains were out the man would die, 
JknA there an end ; but now, they rise acain, 
'With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 
And push us from our stooU : Tliis is more strange 
Than such a murder is. 

Lmdji JS. My woKhy lord, 

Tour noble friends do lack you. 

Macb. I do forget : — 

Do not muse* at me, mv most worthy friends ; 
I have a strange infirmfty, which is nothing 
Ta those that know mc. Come, love and health 
toaU; 

Then Til sit down: Give me some wine, fill 

full : 

I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 

Gnost rises. 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirst. 
And all to all.> 
Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 

JWic^. Araunt ! and quit my sight f Let the 
earth hide thee ! 
Tky hemes are marrowless^ thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hatt no speculation m those eyes 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

L«(y JIf. Think of this, good peers, 

But as a thing of custom : 'tis no other : 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time. 

Maeh, What man dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 
Toe ann*d rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger. 
Tike any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare me to the desert with thy sword ; 
If trembling I inhibit* thee, protest me 
The baby m a girl. Hence, horrible shadow 1 

[Ghost disappears, 
Uareal mockery^ hence !— Why, so ;— being gone, 

I am a man egain. ^Prey you, sit still. 

Ladf M, Tou have displac'd the mirth, broke 
the good meeting. 
With moat aomir'd disorder. 

JWeei. Can such things be, 

And ov Mcom e* us like a summer's cloud, 
Without our special wonder? You make me strange 
Even to the dispoation that I owe.' 
Wbeo now I thmk you can behokl such sights, 

(1) Sudden gusta. (2) Wonder. 

is) i ff. AU good wishes to aU. (4J Forhid. 

(ft) Put ovtr. J[6) Poesess. (7) Meodts. 



And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine are bianch'd with fear. 

Rosse, What sights, my lord 7 

Lady M, I pray you, speak not ; he grows worse 
and wors^rj 
Question enrages him : at once, good night: — 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 

L^, Good night, and better health 

Attend his majesty ! 

Ladif »tf. A kind good night to all ! 

[Exeunt Lord.<f and attendants, 

Macb, It will liave blood ; ttiey say, blood will 
have blood : 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to 

speak; 
Augurit, nnd understood relations, have 
By magot-picy," and choughs, and rooks, brought 

forth 
The secret'st man of blood. — What is the night 7 

Lady JU. Almost at odds witii muniing, which 
is which. 

J^lacb, How say'st thou, that Macduff* denies 
his person, 
At our great bidding ? 

Lady JiL Did you "cnd to him, sir? 

JSSacb. I hear it by tite w:'iy ; but I luil send: 
There's not a one* of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant feed. 1 will to-morrow 
(Betimes I will,) unto the weird sisters: 
Niore <ltiill they speak ,• for now I am bent to know, 
By the worst means, the worst : for mine own good, 
All causes shall five way. 1 am in blood 
Stept in so fur, that, should I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go oVr : 
Stranirc tnings I have in head, that will to hand : 
Which musthe acted, ere th«:y may be *cann'd.* 

Lady .V. You lack the season of all natures, sleep. 

JSIacb, Come, we'll to sleep : My strange and 
sclf-ubusc 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard use : — 
We are yet but young in deed. [£xsiiiil. 

SCEJ^TE r.—The heath. Thunder. Enter He- 
cate, meeting the three Witches. 

1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecate? you look 
nngerly. 

Ilee. Have I not reason, bedlams, as you are 
Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
To tntde and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and Hffnirs of dtru^h ; 
And I. the mistress of your charms, 
The close contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part, 
Or show the glory of our art / 
And. which is worse, all you have done 
Hath been but for a wayward son. 
Spiteful, and wrathful, who, as others do. 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now : Uet you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron, 
Meet me i'thc morning : thither he 
Will come to know his destiny. 
Your vessels, and your :>pells, provide, 
Your charms, and evcrjr thing oeside : 
I am for the air ; this night Hi spend 
Unto a dismal-fatal end. 
Great business must be wrought ere noon * 
Upon the comer of the moon 
There hangs a vaporous drop profound ;** 

(8) An individual. (9) Examined nicely. 
(10) i. e. A drop that has deep or hidden quah- 
ties. 
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ril eatch it err it come to fpround : 
And that, distilPd b^' mack* liliu'htA, 
Shall raise such artificial B|>rilt'a, 
As, by the strength of their illusion, 
Shall draw him on to his confusion : 
He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and beat 
His hopes ^boTc wisdom, Rracc, and fear: 
And you all know, security 
Is mortals* chiefcst enemy. 

Song. [Within,] C'tfiur awety, comr otpoy, 4-e. 

Hark, I am call'd ; my little spirit, sec, 

Sits in a ro\iz\' cloud, uiid stuy« for me. [ExU, 

1 IVitch. Come, let's make basic ; she'll soon be 

back again. [Exeunt. 

SCEXE r/.— Fores. .^ room in the mdate. En* 
ter Lenux and another Lord. 

Len, My former speeches have but hit your 
thoughts, 
^Vhich can interpret further: only, I say, 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious 

Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth :— marry, he was dead : — 
And tlie riuht-vuliant Bannuo walk'd too late ; 
Whom, you may say, if it plraM: you, Fleance killM, 
For Fleance (ivo, Mr-ii must nut walk too late. 
Who cannot w.int llie thou;:ht, Imw monstrous 
It wafl for Miilcolm, and for Donulbnin^ 
To kill thrir (rrarioMs f:itlH:r / damm d lact ! 
How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 
In pious ragf, the two drliiinuents tear, 
Tliat wen* the ulavcs of drink, and thralls of sleep? 
Was not that nolily done ? Ay. and w iwly too ; 
For Hwould have angerM any tieart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I say. 
He has borne all things well : and I do think. 
That, had he Duncan's sons under his key 
(As, anH please heaven, he shall not,) they should 

find 
What Mwerc to kill a father : so should Fleance. 
But, peace ! — for from broad words, and *cause he 

failM 
IVn preM:iice at the tyrant's feast, I hear 
Macdulf livf:s in diitcrare : Sir, can you tell 
Where he bestows himself? 

Lord. The son of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 
Lives in the Knu'lis^h court ; nnd is received 
Of the moKt piouiv Edward with such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothine 
Takes fl'om his high respect : Thither Macduff 
Is jjTone to pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, unA warlike Siward : 
That by the help of these (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our table meat, slee'p to our nights : 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody Knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, > 
All which we pine ior now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate* the kin?, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

I^. Sent ho to Macduff? 

Ijnrd. He did : and with an absolute. Sir, not /, 
The cloudy messenger turns mc his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, You^U rue the Hme 
That clogs me wiih this answer, 

Len. And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holr angel 
Flv to the court of England, and unfold 
Uis meuage ere be come ; that a swift blening 

(1) Honours fireely bestowed, 
(t) For exAspeimtMl. 



Mar soon retoni to this oar sofitrinf conlqr 
Under a hand aceursM I 
Lord. Iljprtywiwllbyiil 



ACT IV. 

SCEJfE L^Jidmrkcmoe. /n lAe MUflff c csri* 
dnmboUing. Tkimder. fnfcrttwfWiCchtb 

1 Witch. Thrice the brinded eat hoth newU 

2 Witch. Thrice ; and once the h^n-pkr wWL 
S Witch. Harper cries.— Tis time, lii ttee. 

1 Witch. Round about the cauldron go; 
In tlie poisoii'd entrails throw.— ^ 
Toad, that under coldest stone, 

Days and nights hast thirty-one 
Swelter'd' venom sleeping rot. 
Boil thou first ithe charmed pot I 

•iU. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Wiieh. FilletofafennTsnako, 
In the cauldron boil and baike : 
Eye of newt, and toe of flr^ 

\\ ool of bat, and tongue ofaof , 
.\ddcr's fork, and blind-worm's stingy 
Lizard's leir, and owlet's wins. 
For a charm of powerful trouole, 
Like a bell-bro!n boil and bubble. 

•lU. Double, double toil and troobk^ 
Fire, burn; and. cauldron, bubble. 

S Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
Witches' mummy *, maw. and guU^* 
Of the ravin'd* salt-sea shark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i'the dark ; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of g^oat^ and slips of vew^ 
Sliver'd in tne moon's eclipse ; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartar's lipi 
Fincrer of birtn-stranBlcd bab^ 
Ditrh-dellver'd by a drab, 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron,* 
For the inirrrdients of our cauldroa. 

M. Double, double toil and troable ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bobble. 

2 WUck. Cool it with a baboon's bloody 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the tlikcr Ubrti Wilchak 

Ilec. O, well done ! I commend your poiw; 
And every one shall share itbe gains. 
And now about the caukiron singy 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Enchanting all that jou put £• 

SONG. 
Biaek mt^HU mtd wUle, 

Red spirUs mtd gTtfi; 
MkigU. mingiej mmglif 

You that mittgle may. 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thombii 
Something wicked tnu way comes i-"^ 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Jlfoeft. How now. you secret, bltek^ and wl^ 
night hags t 
What isH you do 7 
^IL A deed wftboot ft Bon. 

(S) This word is employed to signi(y thtt Ibi 
animal was hot, av^ sweating wilhf«MMl^ iWm^I^ 
Isleepins under a cold stone. 
I (4) Tim throat. (6)Rft««DDiM. (i) 
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re you, b j that which jou profesi, 
ome to imow it,) answer me : 
ie the winds, and let them fight 
rches ; though the yesty* waves 
irallow naTiffation up ; 
corn be loag'd,* and l|ies blown 



topple* on their warders' heads ; 

. and pyramids, do slope 

heir foundations ; though the trea- 

lins^ tumble all together, 
:tion sicken, answer me 
ou. 

Speak. 

Demand. 

We'll answer, 
if thou'd'st rather hear it from our 

Iters'? 

Call them, let me see them, 
r io sow's blood, that hath eaten 
; grease, that's sweeten 
rers gibbet, throw 

Come. high, or low ; 
ce, deiUy* snow. 

apparition of an armed Head ri$ei, 

e, thou unknown power, 

He knows thy thought ; 
, but say thou nought 
i! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware 

f; 

s of Fife. — Dismiss me : — Enoufrh. 

[Descends. 
'er thou art, for thy good caution, 

1* my fear aright :— But one word 

will not be commanded: Here's 

n the first 

Lpparition of a bloody ChUd rises, 

lAacbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth !-> 
three cars, I'd hear thee. 



oy. 
lugh to scorn the power ofman. 



Be bloody, bold, 

w -I 

lan bom shall harm Macbeth. 

[Descends, 
ire, Macduff; What need I fear of 

s assurance doubly sure, 
of fate : thou shaJt not liTe ; 
pale-hearted fear, it lies, 
te of thunder. — What is this, 

pparition of a ChUd crowned^ wUh 
ee in his hand^ rises, 

ie issue of a king; 

his baby brow the round 

eignty 7' 

Listen, but speak not 
mettled, proud ; and take no care 
frets, or where conspirers are : 
ever vanquish'd be, until 

(2) Laid flat by wind or rain. 

ch haTc begun to sprout 

m a passion as a harper touebes a 



Great Bimara wood to high Dunsinane hill 
Shall come aj^ainst him. [Descends, 

Maeb, That will never be ; 

Who can impress the forest ;' bid the tree 
Unfix his earth- bound root? sweet bodements! good! 
Rebellious head, rise never, till the wood 
Of Biriiam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall lire the lease of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banquo's issue ever 
Reifim in this kingdom ? 

M, Seek to know no more. 

J€aeb, I will be satisfied : deny me this. 
And an eternal curse fall on you ! Let me Know :— 
Why sinks that cauldron ? and what noise" is this ? 

[HouUmms, 

I WiUh. Show ! 

f WUeh, Show! 

S WUeh. Show! 

JlU. Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart 

Eight Kings appear^ and pass over the stare in 
order; the last with m glass in his hand; otak" 
quo/Mowing, 

Maeb, Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo ; 
down ! 

Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls : — And thy hair, 
Thou other gokl-baund brow, is like the first :— 
A third is like the former .-—Filthy hags ! 
Why do you show me this? — A fourth?---Start, eyes! 
What! will the line stretch out to the crack of 

doom?*' 
Another yet ?~A seventh ? — I'll see no more :— 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass, 
Wh'ch shou-8 me many more ; and some I see. 
That tu'o-fold balls and treble sceptres carry : 
Horrible siofht ! — Ay, now, I see, 'tis true ; 
For tlie blubd-bolter'd'> Banouo smiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. — What, is this so ? 

1 fViteh. Ay. sir, all this is so : — But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? — . 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprighta,'* 
And show the best of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a sound. 
While you perform your antique round : 
That this great king may kindly say. 
Our duties did his tvelcome pay. 

[Mitsie, The Witches donee, and vanish, 
Maeb, Where are they ? Gone ?— Let this perni- 
cious hour 
Stand aye accursed in the calendar ! 
Come in, without there ! 

Enter Lenox. 

Len, What's your grace's will 7 

Maeb, Saw you the wicrd sisters ? 

Len, No, my lord. 

Maeb, Came they not by you 7 

Len, No, indeed, mj lord. 

Maeb, Infected be the air whereon they nde ; 
And damn'd, all those that trust them !— I did hear 
The galloping of horse : Who was't came by 7 

JLcn. 'Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you 
word, 

(7) The round is that part of a crown whfch en- 
cireles the head : the top is the ornament which 
rises above it 

(8) Who can command the forest to serve him 
liltt a soldier impressed 7 

(9) Music. (10) The dissolution of Mtnre. 
(11) Besmeared with blood. (It) <» <• SpUti. 
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Macduff* if fled to England. 

Maeb, Fled to England 7 

Len. Av, my good lord. 

Mocb, iTiiiie Ihuu antlcipafst* my dread ei- 
ploitd : 
The flighty purpo«c never is o*crtook. 
Unless the aeeU ^u with it : From Uiis moment. 
The very firbtlinL's of my heart shall be 
The firfttliiist of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thougtiis with acti, be it thought 

and (lone : 
The cavtle of Mdcduflf I will surprise ; 
Seize upun Fife ; give \o the ed^^c o*the sword 
His wife, his babes and all unfortunate souls 
That trace' his line. No boaiiting like a fool ; 
This de«d V\\ do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights 1— Where are these gentlemen ? 
Come, bring mc where they are. {ExtunL 

8CEXE //.—Fife. .4 room in MacdufTs ca$tle. 
Knler Lady Macdutf, her Son, and Rosse. 

L. J^acd. Wliat had he done, to make him fly 
the land i 

Roise, You must have patience, madam. 

L. Macd, He had none : 

His fliq:ht was madness: When our actions do not, 
Our fears do make us traitors.' 

Rosse, You know not. 

Whether it wa-H his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd. Wisdom to leave his wife, to leave 
his babcA, 
His mansion, and hi« titles, in a place 
From whence himself dota fly 7 lie loves us not ; 
He wants the natural tniirh :'* for the poor wrcii, 
The most diniinulivc of birds, will fipht. 
Her youn;^ ones in her nest, agaiiiiit the owl. 
All is the tear, and iiolhins: is the love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. 

Rosse, My dearest coz', 

I pray you, school yourself: But. for your husband. 
He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The fits o^the season, i dare not speak much 

further : 
But cruel arc the times, when we are traitors, 
And do not know oursolvcs ; when we hold rumour 
From whit we fear, vet know not what we fear ; 
But float upon a witil and violent vea. 
Each way, and move. — I take my leave of you : 
Shall not be lontr hut I'll be here hpMx : 
Things at the worst will cci.sc, or else climb up- 
ward 
To what they were before.— My pretty cousin, 
* Blessing upon ynu ! 

L. Macd. FutherM he is, and yet he's fatherless. 

Ross*. I am so much a fool, fthouKt I st^iy longer, 
It would bij my di»L'race, and your discomfort ; 
I take my Iravc at once. ' [Exit Rostte. 

L. Mard. Sirrah,* your father's dfad ; 

And what will von do n:MV ? Hoiv will you live? 

Son. As bird** do, m.ilhir. 

L, Macd. What, with worms and flies ? 

Son. >Vith what I i»er, I mf-ati ; and so do thcv. 

L. Joined. Poor bird ! thou'dst never fear the net, 
nor litiH', 
The pit-fall, nor ihn ^in. 

Son, Why should I, mother? Poor birds they 
are nnt »rl for. 
.My father is not dead, for all your saying. 

(1) Prcventest, by taking away the opportunity. 
(t) Follow. >=» J fi^ J 

(3) i. e. Our flight U conaidered u efideoce oflof 
burtretflon. 



L,Maed, Tef, hebdetd; hoirwflttkndDfa 

a father? 
Son, Nay, how will you do fbr a huibaodf 
L, MaaL ^Vhj, I can buy uw twenlj it «f 

■■arkcL 



od 



Son. Tliniyou*11 buy 'em to aell again. 

L. J^acd. Thou speak'st with all thy ml: 
yet, i»faith, 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother? 

L. Macd. Av, that he wat. 

San, What U a traitor? 

L, Macd, Why. one that iweara and liei. 

Son, And be all traitors, that do so ? 

L, Macd, Every one that does ao, it a tnlta, 
and must be hanged. 

Son, And must they all be hang'd, tint twetf 
and lie 7 

L. Macd. Every one. 

Son, Who must hang them 7 

L, Macd, Why, the noneat men. 

Son, Then the liars and swearera are febb : ftr 
there are liars and swearers enough to beat the 
honest men, and hang up them. 

l„ Macd. Now, God nelp thee, poormOBkey? 
But how wilt thou do for a father? 

Son, If be were dead, youM weep lor bnn : if ;oi 
would not, it were a good lign that 1 dioukl qmck* 
ly have a nen father. 

L. JVfaedL Poor prattler ! how thou taDM! 

Enier a Mcwcnger. 

JIfesr. Bless you, fair dame I I am not to yoi 

known,* 
Thouph in your state of honour I am perfect' 
I douut, some danjzer does approach yoa nearly: 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be'not found here ; hence, with your little oneai 
To fright you thus, methinks. I am too savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven pressn 

you ! 
I dare abide no longer. [ExU Menengv. 

L, Macd. Whither should I fly ? 

I have done no harm. ' But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world ; • here, to 4b harn, 
Is oden laudable : to do good, sometime. 
Accounted danirerous folty : Why then, alsi! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 
To say I have done no harm 7 — What are IhMi 

faces? 

Enter Murderers. 

Jlfur. Where is your husband ? 
L. Macd. I hope in no place so unsanetiM, 
Whert> such as thou may'st find him. 
Mur. He's a traitor. 

Sfnt. Thou ly'sl, thou shag-ear'd villain. 
•Vwr. What, voa e«7 

[Sloftkng km. 
\ onnflr fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed me, mother ; 

Run away, I prav you. [Dia. 

[Exit Tjidy Macduf|l cnftn/r mmr, 
and pursued by the Mwrdertn. 

SCEJ^F. ///.—England.-^ rmm In tkt Kmft 
palace, En/rr Malcolm and Macduff". 

Mai, T.et us seek out some desolate shade, sod 
there 



t) Natural aflfection. 

5) Sirrah was not in our author's time a torn 

reproach. 

(•) lamperfecti/acqnainlBdwilhyDurniiki 



MACBETH. 



r t&d bosoms empty. 

Let us rather 
. the mortal sword j and, like (rood men, 
our downrall*n birthdom : * Each new 
nom, 

3WS howl ; new orphans cry ; Mw sorrows 
&Ten on the face, that it resounds 
It with Scotland, and yellM out 
ible of dolour. 

What I beliere, I'll wail; 
>w, believe ; and, what I can redress, 
I find the time to friend,* I will. 
1 have spoke, it may be so, perchance, 
nt, whose sole name blisters our tongue, 
thought honest : you have lov'd him well ; 
not tbuch*d you yet. I am young ; but 
lomething 

deserve of him through me ; and wisdom 
ip a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
se an angry godf. 
I am not treacherous. 

But Macbeth is. 
nd virtuous nature may recoil, 
«rial charge.' But 'crave your pardon ; 
ch vou are, my thoughts cannot transpose : 
-e bright still, thouorh the brightest fell : 
ill thmgs foul would wear the brows 
p^ce, 
i must stilt look so. 

I have lost my hopes, 
erchance, even there, where I did find 
ny doubts. 

nat rawness left you wife and child 
ecious motives, those strong knots of love,) 
leave-taking 7 — I pray you, 
ly jealousies be your dishonours, 
: own safeties : — You may be rightly just, 
• I shaU think. 

Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 
anny, lay thou thy oasis sure, 
(less dares not check thee ! wear thou thy 
vrongs, 

is affeer'd.*— Fare thee well, lord : 
lot be the villain that thou think'st 
'hole space that's in the tyrant's grasp, 
ich east to boot. 

Be not offended : 
ot as in absolute fear of you. 
ur country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
to her wounds : I think, withal, 
>uld be hands uplifted in my right ; 
!, from gracious England, have I offer 
V thousands : But, fur all this, 
hall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
it on my sword, yet my poor country 
re more vices tlian it had before ; 
fer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
lat shall succeed. 

What should he be ? 
is myself I mean : in whom 1 know 
irticulars of rice so jrrafted, 
en they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
1 as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Im as a lamb, being compar'd 
confineless harms. 

Not in the legions 
I hell, can come a devil more damn'd 
JO top Macbeth. 

I grant him bloody, 



Luxurious,* avaricious, false, deeeHAif, 
Sudden,' malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name : But there's no bottom, none. 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughterfi 
Your matrons^ and your iqaids, could not fiu up 
The cbtern of^my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er*bear, 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Macd, Boundless intempemiOQ 

In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hooa-wink. 
We have willing dames enough ; tliere cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves, 
Finding it so inclin'd. 

Mai. With this, there grows, 

In my most ill-compos'd affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that were I king, 
I should cut oflTthe nobles for their lands ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's bouse : 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
of] To make v^e hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels Unjust affainst the good, and loyal, 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Maed. This avarice 

Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seedinflf lust : and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kinsrs : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to fill up your will, 
Of your mere own : All these are portable,* 
With other graces wcigh'd. 

Mai, But I have none : The king-becominf 
graces^ 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness, 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, 
Acting it many vflays. Nay, had I power, I ilMNdd* 
Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell, 
Uproar the unirersal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Macd, O Scotland ! Scotland ! 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govern, speak ; 
I am as I have spoken. 

Macd. Fit to ffovem ! 

No* not to live.^) nation miserable, 
With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter'd, 
When shall thou see thy wholesome days again 7 
Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands accurs'd, 
And does blaspheme his breed ? — Thy royal fkther 
Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that bore thee^ 
Oflner upon her knees than on her feet. 
Died every day she lived. Fare thee well I 
These evils, thou repeat'st upon thyself. 
Have banisn'd nie from Scotland. — 0, my breast, 
Thv hope ends here ! 

MtU. Macduff, this noble passion. 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wip'd the black scruples, reconcii'd my thoughts 
To thy (rood truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into his power : and modest wisdom plucks ne 



thriirht (2) Befriend. 

A good mind may recede from goodness 
tcutaon of a royal commission* 



(4) Legally settled by those who had tlie final 
adjudication. 

(5) Lascivious. (6) Passionate. 

(7) Plenty. (8) Maj be endurtd. 
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From over^redalons haite:* But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
1 put mrtelTto thy direction, and 
Unapeak mine own detraction, here abjure 
The taiiita and blamei I laid upon myseir, 
For atrangen to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never waa foraworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no time broke my faith ; would not betray 
The devil to hit fellow ; and delight 
No leM in truth, than life : my first false speaking 
Was this upon myself: What i sm truly, 
Is thine, and mv poor country*s, to coniuind : 
Whither, indeed, before thy nere-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thousand warlike men, 
All ready at a puint, was setting forth : 
Now weMl together ; And the chance, of froodness. 
Be like our warranted quarrtl ! Whv are you silent f 
JSiaed, Such welcome and unnclcome things at 
once, 
*Tis hard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor. 

MaL Wen ; more anon.->Comes the king forth, 
I pra^ you 7 

Doc^ Av, Sir: there are a crew of wretched souls, 
Tliat stay his cure : their malady conTince&' 
The great assay of art ; but^ at his touch. 
Such sanctity hath heaven given his hand, 
Thrv presently amend. 

Afoi. I thunk you, doctor. r£x. Doct. 

JMmed, What is the disease lie means / 

Mai. *Tis calPd the evil : 

A most miraculous work in this »U(>d k ng ; 
Which oAen since my hcrtr-rcmaiii in EuLlund, 
I have seen him di\ 11 uw he solicits heaven, 
llims<'lf best knows : but stranKclv-visited people, 
All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful lo tKe eye, 
The mere despair of surirery, Iw. i*urcs ; 
Han'^ing a golden stamp* ouuiit their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers : and Mis spoken, 
To the succecdmir ro'valty he leaves 
The healinff benediction. With this strange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophh:^ ; 
And sundry blessinsrs hanir about his throne, 
That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Kossc. 

JSfaed, See, who comes here ? 

Mat. My countryman ; bnt^et I know him not 

Jtfocf/. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome hither. 

Mai, I know him now:— Good God, betimes 
remove 
The means that make us strangers ! 

Rosse, Sir, Amen. 

Maed, Stands Scotland where it did 7 

Ro$ae, Alas, poor country ; 

Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
Be calPd our mother, but our grave : where nothing. 
But nho knows nothini;, is cncc seen to smile ; 
Where sixths, and groans, and shrieks that rent the 

air. 
Are made, not mark'd : where violent sorrow seems 
A modem ecstasy;* tne dead man*s knell 
Is there scarce ask*d, for who ; and good men's 

lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
Dying, or ere they sicken. 

'Maed, O, relation 

Too niee, and yet too true ! 

flj Over-hasty credulity, 
f S) Overpowers, subdues. 
(S) Tha coin called an angeL 



JtfaL What b the newcatmen 

Rise. That of an hour's age doth b Um 
speaker; 
Each nhiute teems a new one. 

Maed, How doea my wifeT 

Rotie. Wlqr» well. 

Mae(L And all mjr chOdreBT 

Rotte. WeU tM^ 

Maed, The tyrant has not batlerMallheirpcaEeT 

Raewe, No ; they were well at peace, when I tt 
leave thcBL 

Maed, Be not a niggard of your apeech; Hov 
goes it 7 

i^essf. When I came hither to trtaaport tka 
tidings, 
Wliich 1 have heavily borne, there nm a raaow 
Of many worthy fellows that were out; 
Which was to my belief witneaa*d the imthw. 
For that I saw the tvrant*s power e-foot: 
Now is the time of help ; vour eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight, 
To doff* their dire distresses. 

MaL Be ft thw cemfiii^ 

We are coming thither : meious England htth 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thousand men; 
An older, and a better soldier, none. 
That Christendom gives out 

Rosse, 'Would I could answer 

This comfort with the like ! But I have wofdi, 
That would be howI*d out in the dMcrt air, 
Where hearing should not latch* them. 

Macd. What concern they ? 

The general cause 7 or is it a (e^griei^* 
Due to some single breast 7 

Roise. No mind, that*s honci^ 

But in it shares some wo ; though tne main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Maed, If it be mine. 

Keep it not from me, quickly let ne have IL 

Rotte, Let not your cars despise my tongue Ar 
ever. 
Which shall possess them with the heaviest eooi^ 
That ever yet they heard. 

Maed. HumphI I goematil. 

Rotte, Your castle is surpris*d ; your wiA^ eii 
babes, 
Savat^ly slauf^hter'd : to relate the manner. 
Were, on the quarry' of these murder*d deer, 
To acid the death of you. 

Mai. MerciAd heaven!- 

What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brovs; 
Give sorrow words : the grief, that does not spceli 
Whispers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it bndb 

Maed. My children too 7 

Roste. Wife, children, servants^ il 

That could be found. 

Macd. And I must be flrom theneel 

Mv wifekUPdtoo? 

Rosse. I have said. 

Mai. Be comAnted: 

Let*s make us med*cines of our great revenge^ 
To cure this deadly grief. 



Maed. He has no children.— All ny pretty OMS? 
Did you say, all 7--0, hell-kite I^Afl ! 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell swoop f 

Mai. Dispute it like a man. 

Maed. I shall do so ; 

But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remeiaber such things were, 

i4} Common distress of mind. (5) Fut eC 

6) Catch. (7) A crief that has n efagle 
8) The game after it is killed. 
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e mott preeioiu to me.— Did heiven look 

Ml, 

Id not tike their part 7 Sinftil Macduff; 
■e all struck for tiiee ! nauj^t that I am, 
beir own demeriU, but for minei 
ghter on their souls : Heaven rest them 

lOWl 

le this the whetstone of your sword : let 

^ef 

JO anger ; Uunt not the heart, enrage it 

O, I could play the woman with mine 

sycs, 

gart with mj tongue !~But, gentle heaven, 

; all intermission ;■ front to front, 

m this fiend of Scotland, and myself; 

ly sword's length set him ; if he 'scape, 

OTfpft him too ! 

This tune goes manly. 
) we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
is nothing but our leare : Macbeth 
r shaking, and the powers above 
leir instnunents. Receive what cheer you 
nay; 
t is long, that never finds the day. [Exe, 



ACT V. 

I /.— Dunsinane. Ji room in the eattU, 
B Doctor qf Phytic, tmd m vawiUing Gen- 



[ have two nights watched with you, but 
sive no truth in your report. When was it 
ralked? 

Since his msjesty went into the field. I 
I her rise from her bed, throw her nigfitp 
Ml her, unlock her closet, take forth paper, 
rile upoQ it. read it, afterwards seal it, ana 
Lum to bea; yet sll this while in a most 
w 

k great perturbation in nature ! to receive 
iie benefit of sleep, and do the effects of 
;v— In this slumbry agitation, besides her 
and other actual performances, what, at 
|have you heard her say 7 
That, sir, which I will not report after her. 
Tou may, to me ; and 'tis most meet you 



—Fie, my lord, fie f a soldier, and aflbiHd? What 
need we fear who knows it, when none can call our 
power to account 7— Tet who would have thought 
the old man to have had so much blood in Um f 

DoeL Do you mark that 7 

Lady JVf. The thane of Fifis had a wife ; Where 
is she now 7— What, will these hands ne'er be 
clean 7— No more otnat, my lord, no more othat: 
you mar all with this starting. 

Doei, Go to, go to ; you have known what yoo 
should not. 

Gent, She has spoke what she should not, I am 
sure of that: Heaven knows what she has known* 

LadyM. Here's the smell of the blood sUU : all 
the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little 
hand. Oh! oh! oh! 

Doet. What a sigh is there! The heart is sorely 
charged. 

Gent. I would not have such a heart in my bo- 
som, for the dignity of the whole body. 

Doet. Well, well, well,— 

Gent, 'Pray God, it be. sir. 

Doet. This disease is beyond my praetiee : Tet 
1 have known those which have walked in their 
sleep, who have died holily in their beds. 

JLotfy M. Wash your hands, put on your idght- 
gown : look not so pale :— I tell you yet again, Buh 
quo's Duried ; he caiuiot come out of his grave. 

Doet. Even so 7 

Lady JIf. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at 
the gate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
hand : What's done, cannot be undone : To oed, 
to bed, to bed. [Exit Lady Macbeth. 

Doct, Will she go now to bed 7 

Genu Directly. 

Doci. Foul whisperings are abroad : Uuiatiiral 
deeds 
Do breed unnatural troubles ; Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine, than the physician.-^ 
God, Godf forgive us all ! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoranee. 
And still keep eyt* upon her :->So, gooa night : 
My mind she has mated,' and amax'd my sighli 
I think, but dare not speak. 

Genu Good night, good doctor. 

[Exeunt. 



Neither to yon, nor any one, having no 
o confirm my speech. 

kder Lady Macbeth, with m taper. 

here she comes I This is her very guise : 
B my liie, fast asleep. Observe her; stand 

How came she by that light 7 

WhT, it stood by her : she has light by 

nually ; 'tis her command. 

You see, her eyes are open. 

Ay, but their sense is snuL 

Wiiat is it she does now 7 Look, how she 

hands. 

It b an accustomed action with her, to 

IS washing her hands ; I have known her 

la this a quarter of an hour. 

If. Yet here's a spot 

Hark, she speaks : I will set down what 

om her, to satisfy my remembranee the 



^\ 



v. Out, damned spot ! out, I say !•— One ; 
hj,tkea tia timetodoH:— Hellismifl^!* 

(t) Dask^ (S) Conlboaded. 



SCE^iTB f/.—T%e cotmtry fi«ar Dunsinane. En' 
ter, with drum and eolourtf Menteth, CathneiS, 
Angus, Lenox, and Sotdiert. 

Ment, The English power Is near, led on by 
Malcolm, 
His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff*. 
Revenges bum in them : for their dear canscf 
Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 
Excite the mortified man.* 

.^f . Near Bimam wood 

Shall we well meet them : that way are theyeominf • 

Cath, ^Vho knows, if Donalbain be with his 
brother 7 

Lett. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all the gentry ; there is Siward's son. 
And many unrough* youths, that even now 
Protest their first of manhood. 

Ment. What does the trrantr 

Cath. Great Dunsinane he strongly fiMiiMs: 
Some say, he's mad ; others, that lesser bate UMf 
Do call It valiant Any : but, for certain, 
He cannot buckle his diBtemper*d cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

Jtng, Now does he ftd 

(4) A rettgknis ; an aseolk. MUnbewded. 
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Hii feeret murdere sticking on his bands ; 
Now miDUfcely revolts upbraid his Tuith-broach ; 
Those he commands, muTv only in ruminund, 
Nothing in love : now doc^i he ffcl bi» lille 
Hang loose about him, like a giant^s robe 
Upon ft dwarfish thief. 

JHeni, Who then shall blame 

His pestcr'd senses to recoil, and start, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there 7 

Calk. Well, march uc on. 

To give obedience where Mi» tnilv on*d : 
Meet we the medicin* of the sickly ncal ; 
And with him pour wc, in our country*:! pur<,'c, 
Each drop of us. 

Leru Or so much as it niM-dv, 

To dew the sovcrci 
Make we our marc 



How does your patient, doetor 7 

DocL Not to fick, ny kr^ 

\f* »he is troubled with thick-coming (aixiea, 
That keep her from her rest. 

Math. Cure her of that: 

Can.tt thou not minister to a mind dts«as*d ; 
Pluck from Uie memory a rooted sorrow; 
Kaie out the written troubles of the brain ; 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanse the stufi**d bosom of that perilous stnlT 
Which weighs upon the heart? 

Ihct. Therein the patient 

Miiitt minister to himself. 

Macb. Throw phytic to the dogs, V\\ none of iL-- 
Conu-, put mine armour on : give me my staff :« 
Scy ton, send out.— Doctor, the thanes fly'from me:— 



ilau noucr, iiiul drown the weeds. Come, ttir, despatch : — If thou could^st, doctor, cait 
en towards Uimam. jThe water of my land, find her disease, 

[Exeunt f marching. And purge it to a sound and pristine liealth, 
-,^-,--„ www T\ • J i Ml. u :1 would applaud thee to the Tery echo, 

5C£jyE //J.-Dunsmane. Jl room inihe f«U*. JThat should applaud again—PJllH off, I tay.- 
Lnttr Macbctt, Doctor, and alUndmils. ; |^•hal rhubarb senna, or what punrutiie drug. 
Much. Bring me uo more reports ; lot them fly I Would scour these Knglish hence r--Heafesi Ihoi 



all; 
Till Bimam wood remove 1o Dnnninnne, 
I cannot taint with f^ar. Whnt*5 the boy Malcolm ? 
Was he not born of woman ! The sniriitt th:it knoiv 

All mortal conMHiucnts, pronoin)'-'(i ine thus : ,,,. . - -, 

Fear not^ Macbfln ; no m-.m. ttinVs horn (^i/*o<nnH,'Till Birnjrn lure.st conic to Dunsinanp. [Exit, 

on thee. Then fly, false = ^^h'^ Were I from Dunsinane away and clear. 



of them / 

Doct, A V, my good lord ; your royal preparatioa 
Miikei lis hear somctiiing. 

J^Iotb. Bring it after 

X \m\\ not be nfraid of death and ^ne. 



Skall e^er have power on 

thanes, 

And min?le with the r<ns'li<<h epicures : 
The mind I sway by^ and th" he irt I bear, 
Shall never sugg* uith doubt, nor sh^c with fear. 

Enter a Servant. 

Thederil damn thee black, thou crcam-fac^d loon ;* 
Where got*st thou that goo.«e-Iook / 

Serv. There is ten thousand 

Maeb. Gnese, villain ? 

8eT9. Soldiers, sir. 

Macb, Go, prick thy faro, and over-red tliv fear, 
Thou lilr-liver'd boy. What soldiers, patch ?• 
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are eounsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey-face 7 

Serv, The English force, so plcano you. 

Jtfioc^. Take thy face hence.— Seyton ! — I am 
sick at heart, 
When I behold— Seyton, I say !— This push 
Will cheer me ever, or disseat mc now. 
I have liv*d Ion? enough : my way of life 
Is fall'n into the scar.* the yellow leaf: 
And that which should accompany old age, 
As honour, love, ol>edience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have ; but, in their stead. 
Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, oreath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare not. 

Seyton ! 

Enter Sevton. 

8ey, What is your gracious pleasure 7 
Maeb. Whak news more ? 

Sey, All is confirmed, my lord, which was re- 
ported. 
Macb, V\\ ficht, till from my bones my flesh be 
hacked. 
Cite me my armour. 
Sey, *Tis not needed yet 

Jlifacfr. 1*11 put it on. 
Send out more horses, skirr* the country round ; 
Hang those that talk of fear. — Give me mine ar- 
mour.— 

(1) The physician. (2) Sink. (S) Base fellow. 
<4) An appellation of contempt, (5) Dry. 



Profit again should hardly draw mc here. [EiiL 

!<CE,yE IV. — Coun()-y ncffr Dunsinane : .firoorf 
tit vieic. Enter J tcith drum and coianri<, Mal- 
colm, Old Si ward and hi» Son, Macduff, Men- 
tcth, Cathiieiw, Angus, Lenox, Rosse, «md Sol- 
diersi marching, 

Mai. Cousin*, I hope, the days are near at hand 
That chambers will be safe. 

Ment, We doubt it nothing. 

Sitp, What wood is this before us 7 

Ment, The wood oTBhrian. 

Mai. Let every soldier hew him down a bough, 
And bcar*t before him ; thereby shall we shadow 
The numbers of our host, and make discovery 
Err in report of us. 

Sold, It shall be done. 

^ Site, We learn no other, but the conMent ^rtnl 
Ke<'ps still in Dunsinanc, and will endure 
Our setting down bcfor*t. 

Mai. Tis his main hope: 

For where there is advantage to be given, 
Both more and less* have given him the rerolt; 
And nunc serve with him but constrained thingi^ 
Whose hearts are absent too. 

Maed, Let our juat censi m i 

Attend the true event, and put we on 
Industrious soldiership. 

Siw. The time approachesi 

That \vi\\ with due decision make us know 
What we shall say we hare, and what wetSwe. 
Thoughts si>eculative. their unsure hopes relate; 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate :' 
Towards which, advance the war. 

[Exewd, marettig* 

SCEXE r.— Dunsinane. Within the coMiU, £»- 
/er, tcith drumt and colours^ Macbeth, Seyton, 
mid Soldiert, 

Maeb, Hang out our banners on the outwud 
walls; 



(6) Scour. (7) i, e. Greater and 



(8) Detennine. 
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I ttiUi They e«m« : Our cuUe's strength 
h a siege to scorn : here let thett lie, 
le, tnd the ague, eat them up : 
r not forc'd inth those that should be ours, 
. have met them dareful. beard to beard, 
htm backward home. \^liat is that noise? 
[itf cry wUhku ^voaun, 
is the cry of women, mj good lord. 
I have aknoet forgot the taste of fears ; 
has been, my senses would have coolM 
nwht-shrieK ; and my fell* of hair 
a dismal treatise rouse, and stir 
re in't : 1 have supp'd AiU with horrors ; 
(lumUar to my slaught*rou8 thoughts, 
ice start me.— Wherefore was that ery 7 
le queen, my lord, is dead. 
)he should have died hereafter ; 
uld have been a time fbr such a word.— 
w, and to-flnorrow, and to-morrow, 
this petty pace from day to day, 
t syllable of recorded time : 
ir yesterdays have lighted fools 

dustv death. Ou( out, brief eandle I 
a walaing shadow ; a poor player, 

s and frets his hour upon the stage, 
b heard no more : it is a tale 
a idiot, fUll of sound and fury, 
nothing.—- 

£iif <r a Messenger. 

'st to use thy tongue ; thy story qukUy. 

iracious my lord, 

ort that which I say I saw, 

not how to do it 

Well, say, sir. 
i» I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
ward Bimam, and anon, methought, 
began to move. 

Liar, and slave I 

[Striking him, 
•et me endure your wrath, iPt be not so : 
s three mile may you see it coming ; 
onng grove. 

Ifthouspeak'stfUM, 
lezt tree shall thou hang alive, 
t cling* thee : if thy speech be sooth, 
if thou dost for me as much.— 
isolution ; and be^rin 
the equivocation of the fiend, 
ike truth : Fear not, HU Bmutm wood 
t Ihmsinane ; — and now a wood 
rard Dunsinane. — Arm, arm, and outi— 
ieh he avouches, does appear. 
or flying hence, nor tarrying here. 

1 a- weary of the sun, 

h^ estate o*the world were now undone. — 
larum bell :— Blow, wind ! come, wrack ! 
5*11 die with harness' on our back. 

[Exeunt. 

VI. — The same, A plain before the cos- 
ier, with drums and cUours, Malcolm, 
ani, Macdufl', ^. and their army, wUh 

>w near enough ; your leavy screens throw 
3wn, 

like those you are :— You, worthy uncle, 
1 my cousin, your right-noble son, 
Srst battle : worthy Macduff, and we, 

upon us what else remains to do, 

to our order. 

Fare you well.— 

dn. (9) ShriveL (S) Armour. 



I>o we but find the tyrant's power to-night. 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight 
Maed, Make all our trumpets speak ; give thm- 
all breath. 
Those clamorous narbingers of blood abd death. 

[Exeunt, JUarmme eomtmuod* 

SCEJfB riL—The some. Another pari of ika 
fiain. £filcr Macbeth. 

Maek. They have tied me to a stake ; I cannot 4y# 
But, beai>like, I must fight the course. — What's m^ 
That was not bom of woman 7 Such t oqe 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter Young Siward* 

Yo. Siw. What is thy name 7 
Maeb, Thou'lt be afiraid to hear it 

Yo. Siw. No; though thou eaU'stOyrseif a hot- 
ter name 
Than any is in hell. 
Maeb. My name's Macbeth. 

Yo. Siw. The devil himself could not pronooqM 
a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Maeb. No, nor more IbarlU, 

Yo. Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant; withnj 
sword 
1*11 prove the lie thou speak'st 

[They fight, and Young Siward (i ataim, 
Maeb, Thou wast bom of woman.— 

But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
firandish'd by man that's of a woman born. [&ar. 

Atarwne. Enter Macduff. 

JlfaeJ. That way the noise is:- Tyrant, thtw 
thy face : 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine. 
My wife and children's ghosts wiU haunt me rail. 
I cannot strike at wretched kernes,* whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves ; either thou. Maebelhy 
Or else my sword, with an unbatter'd.edge, 
I sheath again undeeded. There thou should'st be ; 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems braited :* Let me find him, fortune I 
And more I beg not [ExiL 

Enter Malcolm and Otd Siward. 

Siw, This way, my lord ;— the castle's gent^ 
render'o: 
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almost itself professes yours. 
And little is to do. 

MaL We have met with foes 

That strike be^de us. 

Siw. Enter, sir, the casUe. 

[Exeunt. *" 

Mo»e9der Maobeth. 

Maeb. Why should I play the Roman fool, aad 
die 
On mine own sword 7 whiles I see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon them. 

JRe-enfrr Macduff. 

Maed. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Maeb. Of all men else I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my soul is too much charg'd 
With blood,of thine already. 

Maed. I have no wprds^ 

My voice is in my sword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out ! [Th^fighL 

" sest labour t 



Maeb. 

(4) SokUtn. 



Thou loosest 

(5) Reported with claaoiir* 
f U 



X0 



MACBETH. 



Jdf. 



As easT majr^ft thou the entrenchant air* 
With thv keen sword inipreM» as nake me bleed : 
Let fall ihv blade on tuliierable crests ; 
I bear a cKanned life, which must not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Maed. Despair thy charm ; 

And let the angel, whom thou still hast sert*d. 
Tell thee, MaraulT was from his mother's womb 
Untimely rippM. 

Mmeh. Accursed be that tonfrue that tells me to, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man ! 
And be these jugt^in^ fiends no more belieT*d, 
That palter* i»iui us in a double sense ; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear, 
And breaJc it to our hope. — IMl not fight with thee. 

Maed, Then vield thee, coward. 
And live to be toe show and iraze o*the time. 
\Ve*ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are^ 
Painted upon a pole ; and undcrnrit, 
Hert nun mm tse Uu (yroni. 

Mttcb. ininotriekL 

To kiss the ground before vounir Malcolm's (eet, 
And to be baited with the rabble's cur«e. 
Though Bimam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou opposM. being of no woman bom. 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff; 
And damn'd be him that first cries, //oU, enoii^ 

[Extuni,/ighiiHg. 

Retrtat, FUurUh, Re^enteVt with drum and 
echun, Malcolm, OU Siward. Rosse, Lenox, 
Angus, Cathness, Mentcth, andtddiers, 

MmL I would, the friends we miss were safe ar^ 
riT'd. 

8iw, Some must ^o off: and yet, by these, I see. 
So flreat a daT as this is cheaply bought 

Md. Macduff is missing, and your noble son. 

Roue, Your son, my lora, has paid a soldier's 
debt: 
He onlf liv'd but till he was a man ; 
The which no sooner had his prowess confirm'd 
In the unshrinking station where he fought. 
But like a man he died. 

Siv, Then he is dead 7 

Ro$se, Ay, and brought off the field : your cause 
of sorrow 
Must not be mcasur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Sivf. Had he his hurts before 7 

JRof«e. Aye, on the front 

Siuf, Why then, God's soldier be he ! 

Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fairer death : 
And M his kneU is knoli'd. 

(1) The air, which cannot be cut (2) Shuffle. 



Mut He^ wortji norB sorrow, 

And that m spend for him. 

Siw. He's worth no aiore ; 

They saj, he parted welL and paid hb score : 



1 hey saj, I 

So, God be 



with him !->Here comes newer comibrt 
Rf^nUr Macduff, wiA Macbcth'i ktmi mmftU, 

Maed, Hail, kimr! for so thoa ait: Behold, 
where stands 
The usurper's cursed heed : the time li ftee : 
1 see thee compassed with thy kingdom's peari,' 
That speak my salotation in their minds ; 
Whose Toiecs I desire aloud with nuney 
HaiL king of Scotland I 

M, Klngor8eotUnd,hai! 

[fUmiik 

MmL We shall noCspend a large expense ef tiM, 
Before we reckon wito jour sererel loveii 
And make ns even with yon. Mj thanes and law- 
men, 
Henceforth be earia, the first that efcr Seottind 
In such an honour nam'd. What's oMire lo de^ 
Whirh would be planted newly with the 
As calling home our exii'd firicnda abroad 
That fled the snares of watchful lymnny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like 



Who, as 'tis thought, by self and nolent hands 
Took off her life ;— This, and what needfol else 
That calls upon us, by toe grace of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time, and place: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
\Miom we invite to see us crown'd at Scone. 

[fUmritk. Exmd. 



This play is deservedly celebrated for the pra> 
priety or its fiction, and solemni^, grandeur, sad 
variety of its action ; but it has no nice discib ni na- 
tions of character ; the events are too great to ad- 
mit the influence of particular dispooitiona,and1in 
course of the action necessarily detcnnlnee theeoih 
duct of the agents. 

The danger of ambidon is well deaeribed ; aii 
1 know not whether it may not be said, in mfm$ 
of some parts which now seem iroprobable, ihit 
in Shakspeare's time it was neeeseary to iraraae* 
dulity against vain and illusive predietiona. 

The passions are directed to their true end. La^ 
Macbeth is merely detested ; and tliongli the eta- 
rage of Macbeth preserves aone ratiwi, yet tmtf 
reader n;|oices at his lalL 

joumojL 



(S) The kingdom's wealth or 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



lU 



aarjt kit ton ; aftenBtrd King Henry III. 
tkt ^f Brttagntf ton ^ Gtjfrty^ UU dukt 
f Bntagnt, Uu tUer krotktr ^ King 



tfarthaU, twrl ^ Pemhrokt, 
iU-PeCer, toH iy Eittex, efdtf juttieiary 
fEngimtd, 

#oag«word, etai of Salitbury, 
foC, emrl rf^orjoik, 
i Burzh, chambtHtdn to tht king, 
lulcoDDndge, ton </ Sir RobeH Fauleon" 
ridge, 

iilronbridce, kit htdf-hrotkeTf battmrd ton 
Sckard the Pirtt. 



9 King R 

irct, a jnvphel 
ig of France. 



irneT, tervont to body Fttdeimhridge, 
'omfh 



Lewis, the imtpkin. 

Arch-duke of Austria. 

Cardinal Pandulph, Uie pope*t legate, 

Melun, a French lord, 

Ctialilloo, ambattador/rom Frante to King John. 

Elinor, the widow f^fKing Henry //. mud molAcr of 

King John, 
Constance, another to Jtrthtr, 
Blanch, daughter to Mphvnto^ king ^ CattOtf eatd 

niece to King John. 
Lady Faulcon bridge, mother to the battard, eatd 

Robert fauiconbridge, 

Lardtf ladiet. eiHxent ^f Angiert, thajff^ htreddt^ 
i^ffieertf taUiert^ mettengert, and aUur aiiend^ 
antt. 

Scene, fOBi«(iiiief in England^ and tonutimtt in 

Firmce. 



ACT I. 



nee. Enter Kinz John, Queen Elinor, 
Im, Essex, Salisbury, itnd othert^ with 
m. 

King John, 
aajf Chatillon, what would France with 



I The thunder of my cannon shall be heard: 

f M -»u a # I So, hence! Be Ihou the trumpet of our wrath, 

i.— Northampton, m roam of tt^e tit.And sullen presave of your own decay.— 

^- p-i-, I? — i«k« o i?i An honourabhj conduct let him hare :— 

Pembroke, look to*t : Farewell. Chatillon. 

(£xetmi Chatillon and Pembroke. 
Eli. What now, my son 7 have I not ever kaki, 
How that ambitious Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled France, and all the woiid/^ 
Upon the richt and paKy of her son 7 
rhus, after greeting, speaks the king of This mi^ht nave been prevented, and made whol& 

' With very easy ar^ments of love ; 

Which now the manage* of two kingdoms most 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 
if. John. Our strong possession, and our right 

for us. 
EH. Your strong possession, much more than 
your right ; 
Or else it must go wrong with you^ and me : 
So much my conscience whispers m your ear ; 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, shall hear. 



ranee, 

lariour,* to the majesty, 
iw'd midesty of England here, 
strange beginning ;— borrowed maicsty ! 
u Silence, good mother; hear the em- 
assy. 

*hilip of France, in right and true behalf 
:eased brother Geflrey*s son, 
antagenet, lays most lawful claim 
ir island, and the territories ; 
d, Poictiers, Ar\jou, Touraine, Maine: 
Ihee to lay aside the sword, 
ays usurpingly these several titles ; 
be same into younv Arthur's hand, 
ew, and risht royal soverciim. 
t. What follows, if we disallow of this 7 
*he proud control of fierce and bloody war, 
e these rights so forcibly withheld. 
I. Here have we war for war, and blood 
or blood, 

ent for controlment ; so answer France. 
Then take my king's defiance from my 
nouth, ' 

est limit of my embassy. 
t. Bear mine to him, and so depart In 
»eace: 

J lightning in the eyes of France; 
ton eanst report I will be thert^ 

(1) Iq the maimer I now dOt 



Enter the Sheriff i^ JiTorthamptontkire^ who whit* 

pert Essex. 

Ettex. My liege, here is the strangest controversy, 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you. 
That ere I heard : Shall I produce the men 7 

K, John. Let them approach. — [Exit SheriC 
Our abbies, and our pnories, shall pay 

Re-enter Sherifl) with Robert Fauiconbridge, and 
Philip, hit battard brother. 

This expedition's charge.<— \Vhat men are you 7 
Batt. Your OUthHil subject I, a gentleman^ 

Bom in Northantptonshire ; and eldest son. 

As I suppose, to Robert Faukonbridjgt ; 

A soldier, by the honour-giving handT 

Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the AeM. 
K. John. What art thou 7 

(9) Conducty idminjitratiffln. 
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Rob, The ion and heir to that same Faulcon* 
bridgfe. 

X. John, Is that the elder, and art thou the heir 7 
You came not of one mother then, it seem^. 

Bast, Most certain of one niotlivr, mighty king, 
That is well known : and, as I think, one fiiiltcr : 
But, for the certain Knowiedze of I hat truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and~to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

JEU, Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame 
thr mother, 
And wound her honour uith this diffidence. 

Bast, I, madam 7 no, I have no reason for it ; 
Tliat is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, *a pops me otit 
At least flroni fair five hundred pound a year ; 
Heaven jruard my mother's honour, and my land! 

K,John, A ifood blunt fellow :^\Vhy,' bcin^ 
younjrer born. 
Doth he lay claim to tnine inheritance ? 

Bast. I knutv not why, except to fret the land. 
But once he sltinderM me with bastardy : 
But whcV I be as true begot, or no. 
That still I lay upon mv mother's head ; 
But, that I am as well Wf^l, my liege, 

iPair fall the bones tliat took the pains for me !) 
lomnare our faces, and be judge yourself. 
If olu sir Robert did bejret us botn. 
And were our father, and this son like him ; — 
O, old sir Robert, father, on my knee 
1 sive heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

A. John, Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent 
us here ! 

EU, He hath a trick> of Cccur-dc-lion's face. 
The accent of his tonyrue affecteth him: 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man 7 

K, John, Mine eye hath well examined his parts. 

And finds them perTcct Richard. Sirrah, speak. 

What doth move you to claim vour brother's land r 

Bast. Because he hath a halt^face, like my father ; 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-fac'd groat five hundred pound a year ! 

Rob, My gracious liefie, h hen tluit my father liv'd. 
Your brotncr did employ my father miich ; — 

Bast. Well, sir, bv this you cannot fret my land ; 
Your talc must be, now he employ'd my mother. 

Rob, And once dospatrh'd him in an embassy 
To Germany^ there, with the emperor. 
To treat of hi(fh affairs touching that time : 
The advantasre of his absence took the kinfTi 
And in the mean time sojoum'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did prevail, I shame to speak : 
But truth is truth ; larcfe lenf[;ths of seas and shores 
Between my father ana my mother lay 
(As I have heard my father speak himself,) 
When this same luitty frentleman was eoL 
Upon his death-bed he by will bcquenlli'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death^ 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen wiK^ks before the course of time. 
Then, frood my liejire, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K, John, Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your father's wife did, after wedlock, bear him : 
And^ if she did play fiilsp, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you sav, took pains to fret this son. 
Had of your father claim'd this son for bis f 

(1 ) Whether. (8} Trace, outline. 
(3) Dignity of appearance. 



In sooth, good friend, year father miffbt have kept 
This calf, bred from nu cow. from all the worid ; 
In sooth, he might : then, if lie were my brolher'ii 
My brother mignt not claim him: nor your (ather, 
Bring none of his, refuse him : Tnis conchideSf— 
My mother's son did get your father's heir: 
Your father's heir must have your father's lud. 

Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no fflice, 
To diiHpossess that cHild which is not his? 

Bast, Of no more force to disposaeM ne, sir, 
Than u ns his will to get me, as I think. 

Eli, Whether hadst thou rather,— be a Faakn- 
bridge, 
And like thy brother, to ei^or thv land ; 
Or the reputed son oiCoeur-^kon. 
Lord of thy presence,* and no land Deride? 

Bast, ^1adam, an if my brother bad my thtfti, 
And I had his, vir Robert his. like him ; 
And if my Icfrs were two sucn riding-rodf^ 
My arms such eel-skins stuffed ; my free m thk!, 
THat in mine ear I durst not stick a rose, 
Lest men should say, Look, where three-AulUqp 

And, to his shape, were heir to all tlita land, 
'Would I might never stir from dTlhlt place, 
Vd fzive it every foot to have this faee ; 
I would not be sir Nob^ in any caae. 

EU, Hike thee well ; Wilt Umu fonake Iky ftp- 
tune. 
Bequeath thy land to him, and Ibllovr net 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast, Brother, take you my land, PU take BJ 
chance : 
'.Your face hath got five hundred pounds ajear; 
Yet sell your faee for five pence, and tie dear.— 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Eli, Nay, I would have you go before metUtter. 

Bast. Our country manners pivc our betters way. 

K, John, What is thy name 7 
! Bast, Philip, mv liege ; so is my name begos; 
Philip, good old sir Robert's wife's eldest sen. 

K, John. From henceforth bear his name wbosi 
form thou bear'st : 
•Kneel thou down Philip, but arise mora great; 
(Arise sir Richard, and rlantatrenet. 

Bast. Brother, by the mother'a- ride, give M 
your hand : 
My fatlier jrave me honour, your's gave land :— 
Now blessed be the hour, by nitrht or day. 
When I was frot, sir Robert was away. 

Eli. The very spirit of Plantagcnet !— > 
I am thy frrnndamc, Richard ; call me ao. 

Bast. Mndam, by chance, but not by Indhi 
What though 7 
Something about, a little from the rkht, 

In at the window, or else o'er the natch: 
Who dares not stir ov day, must waUc by nigMs 

And have is have, however men do catch: 
Near or far off", well won is still well shot; 
And I am I, howe'er I was beeot. 

A'. John. Go, Faulconbridge ; now hast thn 
thy desire, 
A landless Knifiht makes thee a landed 'squire.— 
Come, mndam,and come, Richard ; wemostiperi 
For France, for France : for it is more than need. 

Bast. Brother, adieu ; Good fortune come totbee! 
For thou wast got i'the wav of honesty. 

[Ezeuni all but Uu Bastard. 
A foot of honour better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of hnd the worse. 



Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 
Gooa den,* sir Richard^-^ God-e-mcrey, , 



Jdkmi^ 



(4) Robert. 



(6) Good ofoninSi 



KiVO JOHN. 



Ml 



name be George, 111 call him Peter: 
lade honour dolh for^t men'f names ; 
specUve,* and too sociable, 
onversion.* Now your traveller,— 
I tooth-pick at my worship's mess ; 
my knightly stomach is suffic'd, 
I suck my teeth, and catechise 

man of countries :' My deat tvTf 

niiig on mine elbow, I begm,) 
eeh you — That is question now ; 
tomes anskver like an ABC-book:'— 
s answer, of your best command ; 

iplcyment ; ai your serviee^ sir : 

rs question, /, sweet sir, lU yours : 

i answer knows what question would 

dialogue of compliment; 

g of the Alps, and Apennines, 

ean, and the river Po,) 

awards supper in conclusion so. 

worshipCul society, 

B mounting spirit, like myself: 

ut a bastard to the time, 

not smack of observation 

1 1, whether I smack, or no ;) 

one in habit and device, 

•rm, outward accoutrement ; 

he mward motion to deliver 

tet, sweet poison for the. age's tooth : 

)U£h I will not practise to deceive, 

»id deceit, I mean to learn : 

I strew the footsteps of my rising.— 

>mes in such haste, in ridmg robes 7 

lan-post is this 7 hath she no husband, 

akc pains to blow a horn before her 7 

tdy Faulconbridge and James Gumey. 

I my mother : — How now, ^ood lady 7 

rsyou here to court so hastily 7 

Wnere is that slave, thy brotiier7 where 

he7 

in chase mine honour up and down 7 

r brother Robert? old sir Robert's son 7 

he giant, that same mighty man 7 

bcrt's son, that you seek so 7 

^ Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend 

Y 

8 son : Why scom'st thou at sir Robert 7 

Robert's son ; and so art thou. 

mes Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a 

iile7 

•od leave, good Philip. 

Philip ? — sparrow ! — James, 
's* abroad ; anon I'll tell thee more. 

[Exit Gumey. 
was not old sir Robert's son ; 
micht have eat his part in me 
l-Fridav, and ne'er broke his fast : 
could do well ; Marry (to confess ! ) 
et me ? Sir Robert could not do it ; 
his handy-work : — Therefore, good 
>ther. 

im I beholden for these limbs 7 
never holp to make this leg. 
Hast thou conspired with thy brother too, 
hine own gain should'st defend mine 
nour7 

13 this scorn, thou most untoward knave 7 
liirht, knight, good mother, — Basillsco- 
e:« 
D dubbM ; I hare it on my shoulder. 

ectable. (2) Change of condition, 
ravelled fop. (4) Catechism, 
vporta. 



But, mother, I am not sir Roberft son ; 

I have disclaim'd sir Robert, and my land; 

Legitimation, name, and all is sone : 

Then, good my mother, let me Know my tkiher ; 

Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother 7 

Lady F. Hast thou denied thyaelf ft Faulcoa- 
bridge? 

Bast, As faithfully as I deny the devil* 

Lady F, King Richard Cceur^de-lion wtf thy 
father : 
By long and vehement suit I was seducM 
To make room for him in my husband's bed :— — 
Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge 1 
Thou art the issue of my dear oflence. 
Which was so strongly urg'd, past my defence. 

Bast, Now, bv this light, were I to s;ct again, 
Madam, I would not wish a better fatror. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not^our folly ; 
Needs must vou lay your heart at his dispose,— 
Subj[ected tribute to commanding love,— 
Affainst whose fury and unmatched force 
The awless lion could not wage the fight. 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard*! hand. 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May easily ^vin a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who lives and dares but say, thou didst not well 
When I was sot, I'll send his soul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will show thee to my kin ; 

Ana they shall say, when Richard me begot, 
If thou had'st said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies ; I say, 'twas not. [Ext, 



ACT II. 

SCEJiTE /.—France. B^ore the waOs ^ An* 
giers. Enter f on one side, the Jlrehdukeof Aum' 
tria, and forces ; on the other, Philip, Amr oj 
France, md forces i Lewis, Constance, Artnur, 
and attendants. 

Lew. Before Anriers well met, brave Austria.^— 
Arthur, that great Toremnner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart, 
And fouffht the holy wars in Palestine, 
By this brave duke came early to his graw : 
And, for amends to his posterity. 
At our importance,* hither is he come. 
To spread his colours, boy^ In thy benalT; 
And to rebuke the usurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, English John : 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hKber* 

^rth. God shall forgive youC<Fur-de-lion's death. 
The rather, that you give his oflbpring lift. 
Shadowing their right under your wiiicrs of war: 
I give you welcome with a powerless hand. 
But with a heart full of unstained love : 
Welcome before the irates of Anariers. duke. 

Lew. A noble boy ! Who would not oo thee right T 

^iunt. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealoofl kiss, 
As seal to this indenture oTmy love ; 
That to my home I will no more return, 
Till Anffiers, and the right thou hast in France, 
Totrether with that pale, that white*fac'd shore. 
Whose foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tidei^ 
And coops from other lands her islanders. 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with>^ 
That water-walled bulwark, still socuro 

(6) A character in an old dnmai called 
and rerseda. 

(7) Importunity. 
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And confuleiit from foreign purposes. 
Even lUl that utmost corner of the vest 
Salute thee for lu:r king: till then, fair boj, 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Const. O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's 
thanks. 
Till your strong hand shall help to cife him strength, 
To make a more requital to your love. 

JhuL The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift 
their swords 
lu such a just and charitable war. 

K, Phi, U'ell then, to tvork : our cannon shall 
be bent 
Against the brows of this resistinir town.— — 
Ciill for our chicd'st men of discipline. 
To cull the pluls of heitt advanta<^c.s : ' — 
We'll lay before this town our royul hones, 
Wade to the markol-pl.ire in FriMichmen's blood, 
But we will muke it subject to this boy. 

Const. Stay for an an»H(>r to your embassy, 
Lest unadvisM vou stain your swords with blood : 
My lord Chatillon may from Cngland bring 
That right in peace, which here wt urge in war ; 
And then we »-liall repent each drop of blood, 
That hot rash hasto so indirectly shed. 

Enter Chatillon. 

K. Phi, A wonder, lady !— lo, upon thy wish, 
Our messenger Chatillon is arriv'd.— 
What England savs, say briefly, eentle lord. 
We coldly pause for thee ; Chutiuon^ speak. 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry siege, 
And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands, 
Hath put himself in arms : the adverse tvinds, 
Whose leisure I have staid, have given him time 
To land his legions all as soon as I : 
His marclies are expedient' to this town, 
His forces strong, his soldiers confident 
With him along is come the mothcr-(|ueen, 
An At6,* stirrin;; him to blood and strife ; 
With lier her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain ; 
With them a bastard of the king decca.s'u : 
And all the unsettled humours of the land, — 
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries, 
With ladies' face», and fierce drai^ons' spleens,— 
Have suld their fortunes at their native homes, 
Bearing their bi'rthriuhis proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits. 
Than now the Englioh bottoms h:ivc waft o'er, 
Did never float upon the swellin;; tide, 
To do offence and «cath* in Christendom. 
The interruption of their churli>h drums 

[ l)ruma beat. 
Cuts off more circumsLince : they arc at hand, 
To ijarley, or to fiirhl ; therefore, prep ire. 

A. Phi. How much unlook'd for is this expedi- 
tion! 

JIust. By how much unexpect<^ by so much 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with occasion : 
Let them alone be welcome then, we arc prcpar'd. 

Enter King John, Elinor, Blanch, the Bastard, 
Pembroke, and forces, 

K, John. Peace be to France j if France in 
peace permit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own t 
If not ; bleed France, and peaoe ascend to heaven ! 

1) Best stations to over>awc the town. 

[8) Immediate, expeditious. 

[3) The goddess of revenge. (4) Mischief. 



W*hitc« we, God's mmthful agent, do eoncel 
Their proud contempt that beat hia peace to heiiei 

K. Phi. Peace be to England; if that war leUn 
From France to England, there to live in peace 1 
England we love ; and, for that England** sdh^ 
With burden of our armour here vre iweafc: 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving England art ao far, 
That thou hast under-wrougbt' hia lawfiil UBf^ 
Cut off the sequence* of posterity, 
Outfaced infant state, anid done a rape 
I'pon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrev*i fkce;— 
These eves, these brows, were moulded oot of kii: 
This lit le abstract doth contain that lane, 
Which died in GefTrev ; and the hand OMina 
Shall draw this bricf^into as huge a volume. 
That Geffrey was Ihy elder Lrolher bom. 
And this his son ; England was GdTrey*! rigb^ 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art calTd a Ung, 
When living blood doth in these tcmplea beat. 
Which owe the crown that thou O'erHnaolcreitT 

A'. John, From whom hast thou this gnat cob* 
mission, France, 
To draw my answer from thy article! t 

K. Phi. From that supernal* judgc^ thtt Hkf 
good thoughts 
In any breast of fctrong authority. 
To look into the blots and staina of ri|^ 
That judge hath made nte guardian to lUibof : 
Under whose warrant. I impeach thy wi 



And, by whose help, I mean to charaie IL 

K. John, Alack, thou doat usurp authority. 

K. Phi. Excuse ; it is to beat uaorping down. 

EIL Who is it, thou dost call usurper, FnmeeT 

Const. Let me make answer : — thv usurping sm. 

Eli. Out, insolent ! thy basUrd shall be m§i 
That Uiou mav'st be a queen, and eheck tbewarli! 

Const. My "bed was ever to thy son as true, 
As thine was to thy husband : and thia boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Than thou and John in manners : being aa Uhi^ 
As rain to water, or devil to his aom. 
M V boy a bustard ! By my soul, 1 thiid^ 
His father never was so true bcfrot ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. 

Eli, There's a good mother, boy, that Uoli % 
father. 

Const, There's a good grandaa, bey, iUL 
would blot thee. 

Jhist, Peace! 

Bast, Hear the crier. 

*f usf . What the devO art flmT 

Bast. One that wUl play the devfl, sir, wHk 
you. 
An 'a may catch your hide and you alone. 
You arc the hare of whom the pr o verb goei, 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the oeard: 
I'll smoke your skin-coat,* an I cateh yon rign: 
Sirrah, look to't : i'fhith, I will, i'faith. 

Blanch, O, well did he become that lion's rabik 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Bast. It lies as sightly on the back oThin, 
As great Alcides* shoes upon an ass:— 
But, ass, I'll lake that burden from your back: 
Or lay on that, shall make your shoulders erau 

.iujl. What cracker is this same, that deaik e« 
ears 
With this abundance of tuperfluoui breath t 

(5) Undermined. (6) Suecetaloiv 

(7) A short writing. (8) ColealiaL 

(9) Attitria wears a lion's ikui. 



KING JOHN. 



849 



tt Lewif, determine what we shall do 
straight. 

Women and foob, break off* jour confer- 
ence.— 

Ml, this is the rery sum of all,— 
, and Ireland, Anjou, Touralne, Maine, 
of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
u resiffn them, and laj down thy arms 7 
bn. hly life as soon:— I do deiy thee, 
France. 

t Bretaffne, yield thee to mr hand ; 
t of my dear love, I*llji[ive tnee more 
T the coward hand oTFrance can win : 
hee,boy. 

Come to thy grandam, chfld. 
Do, child, go to it' grandam, child : 
ndam kinrdom, and it* grandam will 
. plum, a cherry, and a hg : 
a gooa grandam. 

Good my mother, peace i 
that I were low laid in my grave ; 
worth this coil* that's made for me. 
lis mother shames him so, poor boy, he 
weeps. 

. Now shame upon you, whe'r* she does, 
or no! 

dam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames, 
ose heaven-moving pearls from his poor 
eyes, 

eaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
m justice, and revenge on you. * 
Immi monstrous slanderer of heaven and 
earth! 

Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and 
earth! 

me slanderer; thou, and thine, usurp 
linations, royalties, and rights, 
ppressed boy : This is thy eldest son's son, 
ate in nothing but in thee ; 
are visited in this poor child ; 
Ml of the law is laid on him, 
it the second generation 
1 from thy sin-conceiving womb. 
M, Bedlam, have done. 

I have but this to say, — 
s not only plagued for her sin, 
hath made her sin and her the plague 
"emoved issue, pla^'d for her, 
1 her plaffue, her sm ; his injury 
ry,— the Beadle to her sin : 
ih'd in the person of this child, 
'or her ; A plsf ue upon her ! 
luni unadviseascola. I can produce * 
liat bars the title of tny son. 
Ay, who doubts that ? a will ! a wicked will ; 
n's will ; a canker'd grandam's will ! 
L Peace, lady ; pause, or be more tempe- 
rate: 

eems this presence, to cry aim* 
ill-tuned repetitions. — 
unpet summon hither to the walls 
en of Angiers ; let us hear them speak, 
itle they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

9 fOttniL Enter Citizens upon the waUs. 

9Vho is it, that hath wam'd us to the walls 7 

L Tis France, for England. 

M. England, fbr itself: 

I oT Anglers, and my loving subjects,-— 

L Ton loving men of Angiers, Arthur's 

mldeeta, 

lile. (t> Whether, (ft) To dneottngift. 



Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle.* 

K, John, For our advantage {—Therefore, hear 
us first.—— 
These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to vour endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege, 
Anci merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confront vour city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And, but for our approacn, those sleeping stoneiy 
That as a waist do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been dishabited, and wide havoe made 
For bloody power t/o rush upon your peace. 
But, on the sight of us, your lawful king,— 
Who painfully, with much expedient march. 
Have Drought a countercheck before your gates. 
To save unscratch'd your city's threaten'd cbeeks,— 
Behold, the French, amaz'cT, vouchsafe a parle : 
And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire, 
To make a shaking fever in your walls. 
They shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke, 
To make a faithless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us i-i^ your kin^ ; whose labour'd spiriti^ 
Forwearied^ in this action of swift speed. 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K, Phi, When I have said, make answer to ne 
both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of this man. 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys f 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town : 
Being no ihrther enemy to you. 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal, 
In the relief of this oppressed child, 
Religiously provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe. 
To him that owes* it : namely, this young prinee : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear. 
Save in aspect, have all offence seal'd up ; 
Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And. with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd swords, and helmets all unbnds'd, 
We will bear home that lusty blood again. 
Which here we came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 
'Tis not the rondure^ of your old-fac*d walls 
Can hide you from our messengers of war ; 
Though all these English, and their discipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have chaUeng'd it 7 
Or shall we give the signal to our rage, 
And stalk in olood to our possession! 

1 at. In brief, we are the king of England'e 
subjects ; 
For him. and in his right, we hold this town. 

K, Jekn, Acknowledge then the Ung^ and let 
me in. 

1 at. That can we not: but he that profee the 
long, 
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To him will we pro?« loyal ; till that time, 
Havo we ramin'd up our gates agun»t \\\c ivorld. 
K, John, Doth not the c. own ol' Englaiul prove 
the king 7 
And, if not that, I brinff you vitnesies, 
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of £nglaiid*8 breed,— 
BtL BasUrds, and else. 
K, John, To verify our title with their lives. 
J^. PAi. As many, and as wcU-born bloods as 

tluwe,— 
Bmit, Some basUrds too. 
K, PhL Sund in his face, to contradirt his claim. 
1 at. Till you compound whose risrlii i^ worthiest. 
We, for the worthiest, hold the ri};lit from bulh. 
K.John, Then Uod forgive the sin of all those 
souls, 
That to their everlasting residence, 
Before the dew of eveiuiig fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our knigdonrs kine ! 
K. Phu Amen, Amen f^Mount, chevaliers ! to 

armtl 
BmL 8L George,— that swiogM the dragon, and 
e'er since. 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess* door, 
Teach us some fence ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [To Austria,] with your 

lioness, 
Td set an oi head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monster of you. 
Jhat, Peace : no more. 

BatL O, tremble : for you liear the lion roar. 
Km John. Up higher to the plain; where we'll 
set forth, 
In best appointment, all our re<jiments. 
Bail. Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 
K. PhL It shall be so ;— [ToLewu.] and at the 
other hill 
Command the rest to stand.— God, and our right ! 

[EjcewU. 

SCEyH IT.^The iome. JUammt and Excur- 
sicmt ; then a RelreiU. Entir a French Herald, 
with trumpettf to the gates. 

F. Her. You men of Anglers, open wide your 
gates, 
And let young Arthur duke of Bretairne, in ; 
Who. by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Mucn work for tears in many on Enzlish mother. 
Whose sons lie scatter'd on the bleeding ground : 
Manv a widow's husband (rrovelling lies, 
Coldljr embracing the diseolourM earth ; 
And victorr, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hancH triumphantly display'd. 
To enter eonqucrors^mi to proclaim 
Arthur of Bretagne, Englanu's king, and yours. 

Enter an English Herald, vcith trumpets. 

E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Anglers, ring your 
bells; 
King John, your king and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day ! 
Their armours, that marrh'd hence so silver^bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
There stuck no i>(ume in any Kngliah crest, 
That is removea by a stafTof France ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did displav them when we first march'd forth ; 
And, like \lo\\j troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty Engush, all with purpled hands, 
Dyed in the dying slaut^htcr of their foes ; 
Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

(1) Judtfedf determined. (t\ Potentilei. 



Cit. 
From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equalitr 
Bv our best eyes cannot be censured:' 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows haw iBiwaHl 

blows ; 
Strength match'd with strength, ind power Mfr 

fronted power : 
Both are alike ; and both alike we lika. 
i)rie muAt prove greatest : while they weigh lo citB, 
We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

£7i/rr, at one side^ King John, with kii pamers 
Klinur, Blanch, and the BasUrd z at the other. 
King Philip, Lewis, Austria, mndjarcea, 

K. John. France, haat thou yet more blood tt 

east away t 
Sot, shall tlie current of our right n n osT 
Whose passa^, vea'd with thy fanpedimont. 
Shall leave his native channel, and o^er^swdl 
With course disturb'd even thy confining ahorai; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
\ peaceful progress to the ocean. 
A'. Phi. Emnaiid, thou hast not iaf*d one drop 

of blood. 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand I awear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks,— 
Before n e will Iny down our jo^t-borne arnf, 
We'll put thee down, 'gainst whom theee anH «e 

bear, 
(^r add a royal number to the dead ; 
(iraciitff the scroll, that tells of this war's losi, 
With slauchter coupled to the name of kinga. 

Bast. Ha, maiesty ! how high thy glory towc«% 
When the rich blood of kiiiga is set on fire I 
O, now doth death line his dead chaps with ateel; 
The swurds uf soldicra are hia teeth, his langs ; 
And now he feafrts, mouthing the flesh of mcn^ 
In undetermin'd difiierences of kings. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus 7 
Cry, hikvoc, kiii<rs ! hack to the stained field. 
You e({iial j>cti ntx,* fiery-kindled spirits! 
Then let confusion of one paK connrm 
The othf-r's peace ; till then, blows, blood, ani 

death ! 
K. John. Whose party do the townonea yd 

admit? 
A'. Phi. '^ipeak, citizena, for Engtaad; who^ 

your kinir 7 
1 Cit. The king of England, when we know tki 

king. 
K, Phi. Know him in us, that here boU up hh 

right. 
K. John. In us, that are our own groat dqiotf. 
And bear possessxin of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Anglers, and of yon. 

1 Cit. A greater power tlian we, dbnies all lUi; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our stroiw-ban'd gates: 
Kiiig'd of our fears ; until our fears, resolT'd, 
Be by some certain king purged and depos^ 
^osl. By heaven, these scroyles* of AngieislMt 

you, kings ; 
And stand seeurelv on their battlements. 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your hidustrious scenes and aets of death. 
Your royal presences be rui'd by me ; 
Do like tlu: mutines* of Jerusalem, 
Be friends a while, and both coigointlj bend 
Tour sharpest deeds of malice cm tlds town : 
By east and west let France and Englaad mouot 






. 



{S) Bcahbj leUows. 



W 



XIMQ JOHN. 



m 



:bbdwl chaived to the moaths ; 

aring ciaimoun havetrawrd down 

r thia contempiuoua dty 2 

lUy upoo Iheae jadesi 

sddesoUtioo 

aked aa the vulgar air. 

ver vouir unitea atrengtha, 

iogled coloura once again ; 

iy and bloody point to Doint : 

mif fortune ahall cuU forth 

lier happY minion ; 

)ur she shall giro the day, 

Lb a glorious nctory. 

is wud counsel, mi^htr states 7 

mething of the poUcy / 

ff by the aky that hangs above our 

*rance, shall we knit our powers, 

;iers even with the ground ; 

L who shall be king of it? 

ou hast the mettle of a long,— 

IS we are. by this peevish town, — 

outh of thy artillery, 

against these saucy walls : 

e have dash'd them to the ground, 

tach other ; aiid, pell-melL 

I ourselve^ for heaven, or nell. 

it be so: — Say, where wUl you 

rom the west will send destruction 

worn. 

he north. 

Our thunder (Vom the south, 
Irift of bullets on this town, 
it discipline ! From north to south, 
ice shoot in each other's mouth : 

[Mde. 
L:— Comey away, away! 
I, great lungs : vouchsafe a while 

you peace, and fatr-laoed league ; 

f witnout stroke, or wound ; 

(athing lives to ale in beds, 

lacrifices for the field : 

t hear me, mighty kings. 

ik on, with lavour; we are beat 

lughter there of Spain, the Udy 

nd : Look upon the vears 
.upnin, and that lovely maid : 
lid go in quest of beauty, 

find it fairer than in Blanch 7 . 
ihould go in search of virtue, 

find it piirer than in Blanch 7 
( sought a match of birth, 
nd richer blood than lady Blanch? 
1 beauty, virtue, birth, 
jphin eVer^ way complete : 
U say, he IS not she ; 
ants nothing, to name want, 
, that she is not he: 
rt of a blessed man, 
d by such a she ; 
vidM ezeeUence. 
r periection lies in him. 
ar currents, when they join, 
inks that bound them in : 
>res to two such streams made one, 
lling bounds shall you be, kings, 
nces, if you manr them, 
do more than battery csa, 
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To our Ihst-eloaed gates ; for, at this mtteh. 
With swifter spleen* than powder ean en (brec^ 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope. 
And give you entrance : but, witliout this malcl^ 
The sea enraged is not half so deal^ 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not death hiawelf 
In mortal Airy half ao peremptory. 
As we to keep thb elty. 

Ba$L Here'a a sUj. 

That shakes the rotten careaae of oM death 
Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed. 
That spits forth death, and mountains, rocks, and 



Talks as &miliarly of roaring lioniL 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 

What cannoneer begot this lusty bloMi 7 

He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke^ and 

bounce; 

He gives the bastinado with his tongue : 
Our ears are cudgePd ; not a word of his, 
But buffets better than a fist of France : 
Zounds ! I was never so bethump'd with words^ 
SincJB I first cali'd my brother's uther, dad. 

EIL Son, list to thk conjunction, make thk match j 
Give with our niece m. dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou shait so surely tie 
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the crown. 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mighty Ihiit ' 
I see a yielding m tlie looks of Prance ; 
Mark, now tlwy whisper: urge them, while their 

souls 
Are capable of this ambition : 
Lest zeal, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

1 Cii. Why answer not the double m^jestiee 
This fliendly treaty of our threaten'd town 7 ' 

K. PhL Speak England first, that hath beea 
forward first 
To speak unto this city : What say you 7 

K. John. If that the Dauphin tliere, thy prinee^y 
son. 

Can in this book of beauty read, f love. 
Her dowry shall welsh ei^ual with a queen : 
For Anion, and fair Touraine, Maine, and Poietieri^ 
And all that we upon this side the sea 
(Except this city now by us besieg'd,) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity. 
Shall gild her bridal bed ; and make her ifch 
In title^ honours, and promoflons. 
As she in beauty, education, blooo. 
Holds hand with any princess of the world. 

K. PhL WhatsayVthou, boy? look in the lady's 
face. 

Lew, I do, my lord, and in her eye 1 ihid 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself form'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son, 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest, I never 1ov*d myself, 
TiU now infixed I beheld myselll 
Drawn in the flattering table* or her eye. 

IWMtpen^cUh BhnOu 

Btui> Drawn in the flatterinir table of her eye f— 
Hang'd hi the frowning wrinkle of her brow!— 
And ouaner'd in her heart 1— he doth espy 

Himself love's traitor: This is pity now. 
That haiw'd, and dr^wn, and <|uartar'4 ^^M^ 

should be. 
In soeh a love, so vile a lout as he. 

BUmdL My uncle's will, in this respect, ii nine. 
If be see iqglit in yov, that aakea MbA^ 

tx 
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That aaj thing he leei, ifhieh mo? ei bii likln|^ 
I can with ftte trmiialuUi k to my will : ' 
Or, if you will, (to tptiak more properly,) 
I will enforce it eaiily to my love. 
Further I will not flatter you, -my lord, 
Tha( all I see in you is worthy lore. 
Than this,— that nothing do I see in you 
(Though churlish thoughts thuuselTes ahould be 

your JMcLjre,) , 
That I eaii find should ineriL any hate. . 

K,John, What say thuse young ooe^? \Mut 
•ayvou, my niece ? 

Blmieh. That she is buurid in honour still to do 
What vou ill wisdom siioll vouclisafe to say. 

K, John. Speuk then, prince Dauphin ; can you 
love this l:idy 7 

Lew, Nuy, ask me if t can refrain from love. 
For I do love her most unfei^nndly. 

K, John. Then do I give Volquesaen, Touraiue, 
Maine. 
Poictiers, and Ai^ou, these fife provinces, 
'With her to thee ; and this addition more^ 
Full thirtv thousand marks of Enslish com. — 
Philip of France, if thou be pleased withal. 
Command thy son and daughter to join hafids. 

K, Phi. It'likes us well ;— Young princes, close 
your hands. 

JimL And your lips too ; for, I am well assured, 
That I did so, when I was first assurM.' 

K. Phi. Now, cifizent of Angiers, ope your gates. 
Let in that amity uhich yuu have made ; 
For at Miint Mary*s chup I, preM*ntly, 
The ri'es uf niarri:)xc bhalt bv solemniiM.— - . 
Is not the lady Coiuttunce in this troop ? — 
I know, she is not : fur this match, made u^ 
Her prcs::nce would have inlerruptt^d much :^- 
Where is she and her sun .' tell me, who knows. 

Lew. She is sad and passionate* at your nJgb- 
■ess* tent. ^ 

K, Phi. And, by my faith, this league, that we 
have made, 
Will. gi^c her sadness very, little cure. 
Brother of En'rlariJ, how may we content 
This wklow ladv 7 In her rijrht we came; . 
Which we, God knows, have turned auothor way, 
To our own vantage.' 

K. John, We will heal up all i 

For weMI create young Arthur duke of Bretacne, 
And earl of Richmond ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of— (^ all the lad^ Constanee ; 
Some speed V messenger bid her reoair 
To our solemnity: — I trust we shaiL 
If not fill up the measure of her will. 
Yet in some measure satisfX- her so. 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 
Go tve, aa fcU as haste will suffer us, 
To tliis unlookM for, unprepared pomp. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard.— 7Ae Cltixens 
retire from thi wtUU, 

BaH. Mad world! mad kings! mad compositioB ! 
John, to stop Arthui^s title in (he whole. 
Hath willingly departed with a part : 
And France ( who^e armour conscience buckled on ; 
Whom zeal and cinritv brotiL>'ht to the fiekl, 
As God*s own soldier,) rounded^ in the ear . 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil ; 
That broker, that still breaks the pate of fdth ; 
That daily break-vow ; he that wms of all, 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, makls ;— 
Who having no external thincr to lose 
But the wora maid,— cheats the poor maid of that; 

(1) Affianeed. (S) Mournful. (3) Advantage 
(4) Coitfplrad. (5) latereat 



That imdbth-ticed fentlenaii, ikkUag 

dity^*— 

Commodity, ibe Uaa of the world : ' 
The worU, who of itaelf b peiMd^ivdl, 
Made to run even, upon even ground : 
Till this advantage, this vile drmwing Uo^ 
This sway of motioii, tUs eommodiqr, 
Makes It take he«d finom all indiflereo^, 
From an diredhm, purpose, coum, iatmi 
And thii sattie bias, thii coinniodity, 
This buwd, this broker, thu «ll<haiirinr woi^ 
ClappM on the outward eye of ftcklerniiee, 
Hatli drawn hiro from his own detenttinM d). 
From a resolv*d and honourable war, 
To a most base and vile-coneluded peioe.— 
And whr rail I on this commodity 7 
But for because he hath not woo*d me yet : 
Not that I have (he power to clutch* nij hndi 
When hb fiur angels* would salute. ■(j pais; 
But for my hand, as unattempted yvL 
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rin. 
W>ll, whiles I am a beggar, f will raH. 
And sa;|r,— there is no sin, but to bd rmi; 
And being rich, my virtue then ahall be, 
To say, — (here is no vice, but beggair : 
Since Kings break fkfth upon conunooiCf. 
Gain, be my brd f fbr I will worrii^ tbeol [JEA 



ACT in. 

SCEJ^E L-^Thi semf. Tfte Freneb kbtfi taiL 
• Enter Constance, Arthur, md Salkborj. 

i^hut. Gone to be married I ' gone to fwetr a 

peace! 
False blood to false blood JoinMf Gone to te 

(Hends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blaneh 7 and Blanch llioae po- 

vfhces7 
It is not so ; thou hast mIsstKilce, ralsheard ; 
Be wcH advis'd. tell o'er thy tale again : 
It cannot be } tngu dost but far, *tis eo : 
I trust, I m4T not trust thee ; rar thy vrord 
Ts but'the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe me, I do. not believe thee, man ; 
I have a k{ng*s oath to the contrary. 
Thou shall be punisird for thus fi^htln^ me^ 
For I am siek. anfl capable* of filan ; ' 
Oppressed with wrongs, and therelbre fldi often; 
A widow, husbandless, subject to Ban ; 
A woman, naturally bom to fears ; . 
And though thou now conDsss, thoa diditbnCjai^ 
With my vex'd spirits 1 cannot take a trtoee^ 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
W^at dost thou mean by shaking of thy head 7 
Why dost thou look so sadly on mr eon? 
What means that hand upon that oreast of IUbb? 




Then speak ajj^ain ; not all Ihr former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sal. As true, as, I believe, you (Mnk them Um» 
That (rive you ciiuse to prove my s«yinr Inie. 

Comt. O, if thou teacn me to oelieye thia sonoft 
Teach th|^u this sorrow how to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter eo, 
A^ doth the fury of two desperate men. 
Which, in the very meeting, (all, and oie.^ 
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Blanch 1 0, bonthen wbereitfUhou ?J K, PkU By heaimi, l«dir, jou phall have do c«um 
d wilh England I what bwoinea,. of To curse' the fair proceikungs of^hiadajr: 

Have I not |>awn^ to you my. majesty T 
Const. Toil have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 

RcsembUo^ majesty; lirhkh^ being louch'd, ana 



Mie ; I cannot, brook thy aj|ght; 
.th made thee a moat ugly maa. 



other barm have I, good lady, done, 
e harm that ia by ot&rs done / 
lich harm within itself so heinous ^s, 
larmful all that speak of it. • ^^ 
beseech you J madam, be content 
hou, that bid*st me be coi^^nl, wart 

If . ■ . ■ 

.nd*rous to thy mother^s womb, 

asing blots, and sightless* stains^ 

L crooked, swart, prodigious,* *, > 

foul moles, and cye-ofl*endiiig marks, 

are, I the^ would be content: 

ould not love thee ; no, nqr tnou i 

rreat birth, nor disserve a crown. 

fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy 1 

>rtune join'd to make thee great : 

ills thou may*st with lilies boast, 

half>blowu rose : but fortune, O ! / 

ted. chanjjf'd, and won from thee ; 

es hourly with thine uncle John ; 

r golden band hath pluck'd on France 

n fair respect of sovereignty, 

I m^eslv the bawd to theirs. 

awd to fortune, and king John ; 

it fortune^ that usurpinor John :— 

I fellow, IS not France forsworn? 

I with words ; or tret thee gone, 

ise woes alone, which I alone 

under-bear. 

Pardon me, madam, 

without you to (he kings. 

m may'tft, thou shall, I will not go with 

t my sorrows to be proud ; 
roud, and makes his owner stout 
the stalc^ of my /(real grief, 
emble ; for my ghePs so great, 
orter but the huge firm earth 
p : here I and sorrow sit ; 
vone. bid kin}>s come bow to it 
[She throws herstlfon the ground, 

John, King Philip, Lewis. Blanch, 
Bastard, Austria, and attendants, 

Vu true, fair daughter ; and this bless- 

ee shall be kept festival : 
i this day, the glorious sun 
lourse, and plavs the alchemist ; 
h splendour of his precious eye, 
:loddy earth to glittering gold : 
jurse. that brin^rs this day about, 
ee it but a holyday. 
ricked day, and not a holyday !— ^ 

[Rising, 
lis day deservM 7 what hath it done ; 
Iden letters should be set, 
igh tides,' in the kalendar? 
turn this day out of the week ; 
hame, oppression^ petjurv : 
, stand fllili, let wives tvith child 
eir burdens may not fall this day, 
ir hopes prodiinously be cross*a : 
ay, let seamen fear no wreck ; 
break, that are not this day made : 
Ihinjrs beiruu come to ill end ; 
elf to hollow falsehood change ! 

f, (2) Portentous. (3) Seated in state. 



tried, 

Proves val«iele88: You arfB.forswom, forsworn ;• 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies* blood,' 
But nowinarmsyouspncogthen it witbypurs: i 
The grappImg^igQur.and rough (Vown or w^, 
Is cold in amity and painted p«)&ce, ';. ,.. 
And our oppireasion natl»maue up this leagim:— .i 
Arm, arm,, you ' heavens, against these peijuHd 

kin»! 
A widow cries ; . be husband to me. heavens i 
Let not the hours of this ungodly aay 
Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere sunset. 
Set armed discord *twixt these pegur'd kin^ ! 
Hear me, 0, bear me ! 
.^tist, . Lady Constance, peace* 

Const, War ! war 1 no pejice ! peace is to me a 



Lymogbs ! Q Austria ! thou dost shame 

That bloody spoil : Thou sUve, thou wrelchy thou 

coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villany ! 
Thou ever strong upon, the stronger side ! 
Thou foKuiiie's champion, that' dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is by 
To teach thee iialcty ! thou art perjurd too. 
And sooth*st upgreatne^. What a fool.art thou, 
A ramping fool : to brap, snd stamp, and swear. 
Upon my party! Thou cold-blooded slaye^ 
Hast ihou not spoke like thunder on my side ? 
Been sworn my soldier 7 bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars,, thy fortune, aiicTthy strength ? 
And dost thou now full over to my foes 7 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! dufl*^ it Tor shame. 
And hang a calf 's-skin oh those r<>creant limbs. 
Jiust. O, that a man should speak those words 

to me! 
BasL And hang a calTs-skin on those recreant 

limbs. 
,Aust, Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy lilb. 
Bast, And hang a calPs-skm on those recreant 

limbs. , 

K, John. We like not this ; thou UusL forget 

thyselC 

filler Pandiilph. 

K, Phi, Here comes the holy letrate ofthepope. 
Pond. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven 1^ 
To thee, king John, mr holy errand is. 

1 Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal. 
And from pope Innocent the legate here, 
Do, in his name, religiously demand. 

Why Ihou against the church, our holy mother, 
So wilfully ch>8t spurn ; and, force perforce. 
Keep Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see 7 
This, in our 'foresaid holy father's name, 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K, John. What earthly name to interrontoriii, 
Can task the free breath of a sacred kingT 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous, , 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and fVom the mouth of England, 
Add thus much more,~That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
But as we under heaven arc suprcu^e head» 
So, under him, that great supremacy, 

(4) Solemn aeAiOoK ' (a) Do bit 
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Where trc do rcffn, trc will akme uphold, 
Without the ataiBUnce of a mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; all reverence eet apart. 
To him. and nis usurpM authority. 

K. PkL Brother or England, jou blaapheme fai 
thii. 

M, Julm, Though you, and all the Ungi of 
Christendom, 
Are led fo Bronly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the cone that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of rile goM. dross, du«t, 
PurelMse corrupted pardon or a man. 
WhO| in that sale, selb pardon fh>m himself: 
Though you, and all the resL so grossly led. 
This innling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 
Yet ^ uone, alone do me oppose 
Acaiost the pope, and count nis friends my foes. 

FmuL Then, by the lawful power that I have. 
Thou shalt stand curs'd, and eicommunicate : 
And blessed shall he be, that doth revolt 
Prom his allegiance to a heretic : 
And meritorious shall that hand oe calTd, 
Canonixed, and worshipp'd as a saint, 
That takes away by any secret courw 
Thy hateAil life. 

Cbfu/. O, lawflilletitbe, 

That I have room with Rome to curse a while ! 
Good Ikther cardinal, cry thou, amen. 
To my keen curses : for, without my wrong, 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right. 

Pand, There*B law and warrant, lady, for my 
curse. 

ComL And for mine too ; when law can do no 

Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong: 
Law cannot give mjr chiM his kingdom here ; 
For he, that holds his kinprdom, holds the law : 
Therelore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse 7 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curse, 
Iiet go the hand of that arch-heretic : 
And raise the power of France upon nis head, 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 
EIL Look*st thou pole, France 7 do not let go 

thy hand. 
Ccntt, Look to that, deril! lest that France 
repent. 
And, by dii|Joinin^ hands, hell lose a soul. 
JhuL King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 
Bmtt, And hang a calf's-skin on his recreant 

limbs. 
JhuU Well, ruffian, I most podnt up these 
wrongs. 



Bast. Your breeches best may earry them. 

K, John, Philip, what say'st thou to tne car- 
dinal? 

CcnsL What should he say, but as the cardinal 7 

Lew, Bethink you, tkther ; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 
Or the lii^ht loss of England for a friend : 
Forego the easier. 

BlSnek, That's the curse of Rome. 

CmuL Lewis, sUnd fast; the devil tempU 
thee here, 
In likeness of a new untrimmed* bride. 

Blmuk, The lady ConsUnce speaks not from 
herlkith. 
But from her need. 

Const. O, if thou grant mv need, 

Which only Hvei but by the death of fklO^ 

(1) ' When UMdom'd, adom'd the most' 

Thomson's jfUtamn, 90%, 



That need mmt needs infer thb prindL—, 
That lUth would live again by death or need ; 
O, then, tread down my need| and faith mounts ap} 
Keep my need up. and fUth is trodden dowu. 

A . Js9bi. The Ung is movM, and anawcn eil 
to this. 

Ctmt. O, be removMIVum him, and answer wbB. 

»ffMf<. Doso,klngPhilipj hangnomoreiodoalL 

Bait, Hang notung but a ealTs-^kin, most sueel 
lout 

K. PkL f am perpleiM, and know not what tony. 

PmuL What can*st thou say, but will peipkx 
thee more, 
if thou stand eicommunieatflL and eur^d 7 

K, PkL Good reverend fiUner, nuke my pema 

And tell me, how you would bestow yonradC 
This royal hand and mine are newly knh ; 
And the con)unetaon of our inward souls 
Married In leagne, coupled and linkM togedier 
With aH religious strength of sacred vows ; 
The htest breath that gave the sound of woriiy 
Was deep-sworn ftith, peaee, aai^, true lo«c^ 
Between our kingdoms, and our rojal adves ; 
And even before this truce, but new before^-* 
No longer than we well could wash our hud% 
To dap this royal bargain up of peacow'— 
Heaven knows, they were besmearM and ovow. 

stainM 
With slaughter's peneil : where re v eu g a did paiA 
The fearful difference or bicenscd kings : 
And shall these hands, so lately pun*d of Uoo^ 
So newly join'd in love, so strong in ooth. 
Unyoke this seizure, and this kind vegreet 7* 
Plav fast and loose with faith 7 so Jest with heifa^ 
Make such unconstant children or ouradvcs, 
As now asain to snatch our palm from milm ; 
Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of smiling peace to mareh a bloody hoet. 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity 7 O holy sir. 
My rererend father, let it not be so : 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order ; and then we shaU be UeiiV 
To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Ptma. All form is formless, order orderfeii» 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our churdi! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her tnm, 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou mav'st hold a serpent by the toepe^ 
A cased lion by the mortal paw, 
A fasting tiger safer by the tootn. 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost hoWL 

K, PkL I maydi^joinmyhand, butnotmvfljth. 

Pond. So mak'st thou faith an enemy to bith ; 
And, like a civil war, set'st oath to oatn. 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven peilbnaM; 
That is, to be the champion of our chureh ! 
What ainee thou swor'st, is sworn against tbyxlt 
And may not be performed by thyself: 
For that, which thou hast sw'om to do amiss^ 
Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tends to Ul, 
The truth is then most done not doing it : 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is, to mistake apain ; though indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct 
And falsehood falschoocTcures ; as fire cods fire, 
Within the scorehed veins of one new bumU 
It is religion, that doth make vows kept ; 

(i) Exchange of sdutation. 



KING JOHN. 



ist 0wom ■flminat religion ; 

hou iwear^t, against the thing thou 

ear'st ; 

: an oath the suretr for thy truth 

oath t The truth toou art unsure 

iwear only not to be rorsworn ; 

a mockery should It be to swear ! 

Mt swear only to be forsworn ; 

urswom, to keep what thou dost swear. 

thy latter vows, against thy first, 

f rebellion to thyself: 

conquest nerer canst thou make, 

hj constant and thy nobler parts 

Me giddy loose suggestions : 

li better part our prayers come in, 

chsafe them : but, ir not, then know, 

f our curses light on thee ; 

IS thou shalt not shake them offi 

oain die under their black weignt. 

belnon, flat rebeUion ! 

WillHnotbe? 
ealPs-skin stop that mouth of thine 7 
thereto arms 1 

Upon thy wedding day T 
1 blood that thou nast married 7 
. bur feast be kept with slausbter'd men 7 
ng trumpets, and loud churUsh drums,— 
»f hell--be measures* to our pomp 7 
, hear me ! — ah, alack, how new 
in my mouth ! — eren for that name, 
iiis time my tongue did ne'er pronounce, 
nee I beg, go not to arms 
ne uncle. 

0, upon my knee, 
with kneeling, I ao pray to thee, 
MIS dauphin, alter not the doom 
ht by heaven. 
Now shall I see thy Iotc ; What motire 

ly 

r with thee than the name of wife 7 
!*hat which upholdeth him that thee 
holds. 

: 0, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 
iuse,* your majesty doth seem so cold, 
profound respects do pull you on. 
irdl denounce a curse upon his head, 
rhou shalt not need .-—England, I'll fall 
•m thee. 

iair return of banish'd msjesty ! 
ul revolt of French inconstancy ! 
France, thou shalt rue this hour within 
is hour. 
1 time the clock-setter, that bald sexton 

iHll 7 well then, France shall rue. 
The sun's o'ercast with blood : Fair 
y, adieu! 

le side that I must go withal 7 
loth : each army hath a hand ; 
iir rage, I having hold of both, 
asunder, and dismember me. 
[ cannot pray that thou may'st win ; 
eds must pray that thou may'st lose ; 
lay not wish the fortune thine ; 
[ will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
ins. on that side shall 1 lose ; 
ss, before the match be play'd. 
It, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 
There where my fortune lives, there my 
edies. 

. Cousin, go draw our puissance' to- 
ther.— [Exit Bastard. 

le for dancing. (S) Wonder. 



France, I am bum'd up with inflaming wrsth ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition. 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and dearest^valu'd blood, of France. 

K. PkL Thy rage shall bum thee up, and thoa 
shalt turn 
To ashes, ere our blood riiall quench that fire ; 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

K. John. No more than he that threats.— To 
arms let's hie ! [ExemU, 

SCEJiTE IL^The iame. Plaint near Anglers. 
Alarums, Exatrsiotu. Enter tU Bastard, wttk 
Austria's head. 

Bast, Now, by my life, this day growa won- 
drous hot;. 
Some airy devil hovers in the skjr, 
And pours down mischieil Austria's head Ue there ; 
While PhUip breathes. 

Enter king John, Arthur, and Hubert. 

K, John. Hubert, keep this boy :— Philipy Buk9 
up: 

My mother is assailed in our tent. 
And ta'en, I fear. 

Bast, M V lord, 1 rescu'd her ; 

Her highness is in safety, fear vou not; 
But on, my liege : for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to a happy aid. [ExmnL 

SCEJ^ JIL'-The same. AUmms; Excur- 
sions ; Retreat. Enter King John, Elinor^ 
Arthur, the Bastard, Hubert, and Lords. 

K. John. So shall it be ; your grace shall staf 
behind, [To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded.— Cousin, look not sad : 

[To Arthv* 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 
Arlh. O, this will make mv mother die with grief. 
K. John. Cousin. [To the Bastard.] away for 
England^ naste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the baga 
Of hdarding abbots : angels* imprisoned 
Set thou st liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hon^ now be fed upon : 
Use our commission in his utmost force. 
Bast. Bell, book, and candle, shall not drfre me 
back. 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness :— Grandam, 1 win pray 

ilf ever I remember to be holy) 
'or TOur fair safety ; so I kiss your hand. 
EU, Farewell, my gentle cousin. 
K. John. Cos, farewell. 

[Exit Bastard, 
Eli, Come hither, litllc kinsman ; hark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside, 
K. John. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle 
Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul, counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly eherished. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thins to say,— 
But I will nt it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham'd 
To sav what good respect I have of thee. 
Huh. I am much bounden to your majesty. 
K. John. Good firiend, thou hast no cause to tf 
so yet : 
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But thou ahalt have ; and creep lime ne*er 50 slow, 

Yot it iih:ill comp, for me to do Ihec ^uod. 

I had a thinff to nay, — But let it iro : 

The sun is in the ht.iTcn, and the proud day, 

Attcnd'.-d with the pleasures of the world. 

Is all I uo ivaiit(Mi« .ind tito full of uraM-dH,* 

Tu LMTe me audience : — If the midnight liell 

l>id, wirh his iron lonffuc and hrazrii mouth, 

Ko'iiid one unto the druwsv rare of ni<jlit ; 

If this s»me wore a ehun'h-vnnl where we stand, 

And thou p(j«iM"«8L-d with a thuuitaud wroni^s ; 

Or if that surly spirit, melancholy, 

Had hak'd thy hlood, and nndi-lt hravy-thirk, 

{Which, e|4<','runs tirklins up and down the vi>in5, 

MakinK that idiot, laUL'liter, keep meii*]i e\cH, 

And Ktrain their rlieck.t to idle merriment, 

A pansion hateful to my purpfwn :) 

Or if that thou couUPst see me without eyes. 

Hear me without thine e;iri*, and make reply 

Without a toDUue, \\*\wz coiici-it' alone, 

Without eves, ears, and harmful .«nund of words ; 

"nien, in dfespitc of brooded watchful day, 

1 would into thy boK>m pour my thou^^hts : 

But ah, I will lint :— Yet I Inrr thee well ; 

And, by my truth, I tliink, thou lovVi me well. 

Huh, So well, that what vou bid mc under- 
take, 
Thouffh that mv death were adjunct' to my act. 
By heaven, TddoH. 

If. John, Do not I know, thou would^st? 

Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon Tount; boy : IMl tell thee what, my 

friend. 
He is a very S4>r|>cnt in my war : 
AndL wheresoeVr ihi:* foot of mine doth trend, 
He Ties before me : Dost thou understand me ! 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hvh, And I will keep him w^ 

That he shall not offend your m.'\jcity. 

K, John, Death. 

Hvh, My lord 7 

IT. John. A grave. 

Hvb, He shall not live. 

K, John, Enough. 

I could be merry now : Hubert, I Iotc thee i 
Well, I'll not nny what I intend for thee: 
Remember. — Mndani, fare you well : 
rjl send those powers o'er tin your majesty. 

EH. My blessing }!;o with thee ! 

Jl^. Juhn, For Enirland, cousin : 

Hultert shall 1m? your man, attend on you 
With all true duty. — On toward Calais, ho ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCE.VE IV. — The namf. The French kind's 
Imf. Enter Kin^ Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, 
and oltendantt. 

K. Phi, So, by a roarin</ tempest on the flood, 
A whole armado* of convicted* sail 
Is scattered and di^joi^'d from fellowship. 

Pand, Courage and comfoK! all shall yet go 
well. 

K, Phi. What can zo well, when we have run 
so ill ? * 

Are we not bpAten ? Is not An&:ier8 lost? 
Arthur ta'en prisoner 7 divers dear friends slain ? 
And bloody Enirland into Emrland irone, 
O'erbearinir interruption, spite of France? 

Lew. What he hath won, that halh he fortified : 
So hot a speed with such advice disposed. 
Such temperate order in so fierce a cause, 



fl) Shjwv ornaments. 
[3) Joined. 
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1 1)o:h want example : Who hath retd, or bend, 
Of any kindred action like to thb 7 
K. Phi, Well could I bear thai Engiand hd 
this praise. 
So we could Imd aouie pattern of our thame. 

Enter Cooatance. 

Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a aoal; 
lloliliii^ the eternal spirit, against her wiU, 
lu the vile nri^on of atnictcd breath:— 
1 pr'ythrc, lady, go away with me. 

Connt. Lo, now ! now see the issue of Toorpeaei! 

K. Phi. Patience, good lady! comfort, gctfli 
Constance ! 

Ccmst. No, I def\-* all counsel, all le dr ess , 
But llmt which end's all counsel, true rcdra^ 
I)f>ath, death :— O amiable lovenr death ! 
Thou odoiiferous stench ! sound rotteaMal 
Ari!w> forth from the couch of lasting nfl^ 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 
And I will kiss thy detestable bones; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows ; 
And ring the^c fingers with th^ household worn'; 
And stop this crap of breath with fulsoine dofl, 
And be a carrion monster like thvsdf: 
Come, grin on me ; and I will think thov hbIM, 
And bu<s tliee as thy wife ! Misery's lora^ 
O, rome to me ! 

K. Phi. O fair afflicUon, peace. 

C'onsf. Nn, no, I will not, having breath to eiT>* 
O, that my tonjrup were in the thunder's moola! 
Then with a passion wouM I shake the woild; 
And rouHc from sleep that fell anatomy, 
Whieh cannot hear a ladjr*s feeble voiec^ 
Which scorns a modern^ invocation. 

Pnnd. Lady, you utter madness^ and not sormk 

Con.tf . Thou art not holy to belie me so ; 
I am not mad : this hair I tear, is mine ; 
My name is Constance ; I was Geffrey's wife; 
Vounir Arthur is my son. and he b loist : 
I am not mad ;— I woulo to heaven, I were! 
For then, Mis like I should forget myself: 
O, if I could, what grief shouM I forget!— 
Preach some philosophy to make me ma^ 
And thou shaft be canonized, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but sensible of fnel^ 
Mv reasonable part produces reason 
How I may be cleliver'd of these woes. 
And teaches me to kill or hang myseir; 
If I were mnd, I should forcct my son : 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he: 
I am not mad ; too well, too well 1 feel 
The different plague of each ealamitv. 

K, Phi, Bind up those tresses: 0, whit loicl 
note 
In the fair multitude of those her hahfv ! 
Where hut by chance a silver drop hath IUIa^ 
Even to that'drop ten thousand wiry IHendi 
l)o glew themselves in sociable grief; 
I. ike true, inseparable, faithful loves, 
Stiekinsr toirether in calamity. 

Const. To England, if you will. 

K. Phi. Bind op yoor hdni 

Conff . Yes, that 1 will ; and whorefbre wiU I dsftt 
I tore them from their bonds ; and cried aload, 
thU these haniU eoutd to redeem thy son, 
,1s they have given these haira their kher^ I 
But now I envy at their liberty, 
And will airain commit them to their bonds, 
Because my poor child is a prisoner.— 
And, father cardinal, I have heard you say, 
That we shall see and know our Aie'nds inoeaveDt 

(5) Overcomei (6) Refuse. (7) Commflo. 
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me, t fhall iee my boy a^n : 

the birth of Cain, the first male child, 

X did but jesterday suspire,* 

not such a ip'acious* creature bom. 

ill canker aorrow eat mv bud, 

the natire beauty from his oneek, 

1 look as hollow as a ghost ; 

I meagre as an ague's fit ; - 

II die ; and, risin;^ so af^in, 

til meet him in the court or heaTen, 
know him: therefore never,' never 
old my pretty Arthur more, 
ou hold too heinous a resp<^ of grief, 
le talks to me, that never had a son. 
You are as fbnd of griet as of your child, 
irief fills the room up or my absent cMid, 
bed, walks up and down with me ; 

pretty looks, repeats his words, 
I me of all his gracious parts, 
lis vacant garments with his fbrm ; 

I reason to be fond of grief, 
'ell : had you such a loss as I, 
5 better comfort than you do.— 
eep this form upon my head, 

( Tewring cff her kead^drett, 
5 is such disorder in my wit. 
f boy, my Arthur, my fair ton ! 
r joy, my food, my all the world ! 
•comfort, and my sorrows* cure ! [Exit. 
i fear some outrage, and I'll follow her. 

[Exit, 
ere's nothing in this world, can make 

sdiOuti as a twice-told tale, 
dull ear of a drowsy man ; 
shame hath spoHM the sweet world's 
rte, 

ds nought, but shame, and bitterness, 
efore the curing of a strong disease,* 
i instant of repair and health, 
rongcst ; evils, that take leave, 
parture most of all show eril : 
you lost by losing of this day 7 
I days of glory, joy, and happiness. 
yoa have won it, certainly you had. 
hen fortune theans to men most good, 
ipon them with a threatening eye. 
s, to think how much king John hath lost 
en he accounts so clearly won : 
J grieved, that Arthur is his prisoner? 
Iiiarlily, as he is glad he hath iiim. 
ivrmind is all as youthful as ]^our blood, 
ne speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
le breath of what I mean to speak 
each dust, each straw, each little rub, 
path which shall directly lead 
England's throne; and, therefore^mark. 
leiz'd Arthur ; and it cannot be, 
9 warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
c'd John shoiildf entertain an hour, 
i, nay, one aiiiet breath of rest : 
inatcn'd with an unrulv hand, 
boisterously maintaln'd as gain'd : 
it stands upon a slippery place, 
; of no vile hold to stay' him up: 
may stand, then Artliur needs must fall ; 
r it cannot be but so. 
t what shall I gain by young Arthur's 

ou, in the right of lady Blanch, your 

fe, 

(lake all the clahn that Arthur did. 

Ji0. (S) Graceftil. (S) Tapestry. 



Lew. And lose it, life add all, as Arthur did. 

Pond, How greeu are you, and fresh in this old 
world r 

John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you: 
For he, that steeps his safety in true blood. 
Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 
This act^ so evilly born, shall cool the hearta 
Of all his people, andfreeze up their zeal ; 
That none so small advantage shall atep forlhf 
To check his reign, but they will cheriso it : 
No natural exhaJation in the sky. 
No 'scape of nature, no distemper'd day. 
No common wind, no customea event, 
But they will plucK away his natural cause. 
And caU them meteors, prodigies, and signs, 
Abortives, pr^sa^es, ami tongues of hoiven, 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upuu John. 

Lew. May be, he will not touch young Aithv*! 
life, 
But hold himself safe in his Brisonment 

Pond, 0, sir, wlien he snail hear of yoor ap- 
proach, 
If that young Arthur be BOt gone already. 
Even at that news he dies : and then the kiearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from hiai. 
And kiss tiie Ups of unacouainted change ; 
And pick strong matter or revolt, and wrathy 
Out of the blo(xly fingers' ends of John. ■ 
Methinks, I see this mirly all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you, 
Than I have nam*dj— Theba^liirdFaulconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending charily : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, tlicy would be as a call. 
To train ten thousand English to their side ; 
Or, as a little silow, tumbled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. noble Dauphin, . 
Go with me to the king: 'Tis wonderful, 
What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topful of offence, 
For England go ; I will whet on the king. 

Lew. Si^ng reasons make strong acuons : Ltl 
us go ; 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. [ExewUm 



ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E /.—Northampton; Ji nam in ilu ttuMt. 

Enter Hubert and two Mtendanti, 

Hub. Heat me these irons hot : and, look Omm 
stand 
Within the arras :' when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 
And bind the boy, which you shall find with me, 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 
1 Mtend.. I hope, your warrant will bear out 

the deed. 
Hub, Uncleanly scruples I Fear not you : look 
to'L^ [Exeunt JUendanta. 

Toung lad, come forth ; I have to say ^ith you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Artk. Good morrow, Hubert 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

.^th. As little prince (having so great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.— You are sad. 

Hub, Indeed, I have beoa merrier. 

Arth. Mercy on me I 

Methinks, nobody should be sad but 1 : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young geatlemen would be as sad as BVit, 
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Oolf for wtntonnest. By bit Christendom, 

So I ware out of prison, and Kept sheep, 

I should be as merrr as the dsy is loiifr ; 

And so I would be nere, but that I doubt 

My uncle practises more harm to mc : 

He is afraid of me. and 1 of him : 

Is it mv fault that I was Geffrey's son 7 

No, indeed, is*t not ; And I wouM to heafen, 

I wef« yoMr son, so vou would love me, Hubert. 

HMh, Iff talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my merry, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will he sudden, and despatch, [•itide, 

^rth. Are you siek,, Hubert/ you look pale to> 
day: 
In sooth, I would vou were a little sick ; 
That I mi^ sit all niirht, and watch with you : 
1 warrant, I lore tou more than you iln me. 

HiA, His words do take possession of my bo- 
som.— 
Read here, young Arthur. [SAeiotiif a papfr.] 
How now, foolish rheum 7 [•inde, 

Turninff dispiteous tortiirr out of door! 
I must be brief; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanish tears.—— 
Can you not read it 7 is it not fair writ 7 

Jlrth. Too feirly, Hubert, for so foul effect: 
Must vou with hot irons bum out both mine eyes 7 

Hw, Young boy, I must. * 

Arth, And will you 7 

Hub. And I will. 

•ifplA. Have you the heart? When your head 
did but ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
^The best I had, a princess wrought it me,) 
And I did never ask it you attain : 
And with my hand at midnight held yoar head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon eheer'd up the heavy time ; 
Saying, What lack you 7 and, Where lies your 

grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you 7 
Many a poor man's son would have lain still, 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
Bat you at your skk service had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crally love, 
Ana call it cunninor ; Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas'd that you must use me ill, 
Why, then you must — ^Will you put out mine 

eyes ? 
These ere's, that never dUL nor never shall, 
So much 9» frown on you / 

/IttA. I have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons must I bum them out. 

Jirth, Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it ! 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot. 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my 

tears. 
And quench his fiery indignation. 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nav, aAcr that^ consume away in rust. 
But for containmg fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn<hard than hammer'd iron? 
An if an angel should have eome to me. 
And told me. Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
1 would not nave bcliev'd no tongue, but Hubert's. 

Hub. Come forth. [Stamps. 

Re^enUr JiUendanls, toith card, wont, ^. 

Do as I bkl you do. 
JirUu 0, save me, Hubert, save roe! my eyes 
are out, 
EftD with the fteree k>oks of these bloody men. 

(1) Ib cruelty I have not deienred. 



Hub. Give ne the irao, I aay, and bind Yam btm 

•^lA. Alaa, what Daed you be ao boisi'raai 
rough? 
I will not struggle, 1 will stand iioDcstilL 
For heaven's Mae, Hubert, let me not be bound { 
Nay, hear me, Hubert I drive theae nen away, 
And 1 will sit aa quiet as a lamb ; 
1 will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 
I Nor look upon the iron angcrly : 
■Thrust but these men awaj, and 1*11 forgive joi, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hub. Go, stand within ; lei me aloBe with Ua, 

1 Mtend. I am beat pleas'd to be from suck i 
d. ed. [EstmU jiUndMaU. 

Arth. Alas ! I then have chid away my frieod; 
He hath a stern look, but a gentle hurt : — 
Let him cobic back, that his compassion roif 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yoondC 

Jink. Is there no remedy 7 

Hub. None, but to loae yow tgek 

Jink. heaven !— ^ tbera were but a Mte 
in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a waod'riag hair, 
Any annoyance in that pecioua sense I 
Then, feehng what smaH things are boMtVowthiia, 
Your vile intent must needs seem honiUe. 

Hub. Is this your promise 7 go t«^ bold jnr 
tongue. 

Arlk. Hubert, the utterance of a brace ofiupgw 
Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me boI, Hahot! 
Or, Hubert, if you wOl, cot out my timgiie, 
So I may keep mine eyes : 0, apaie mine ^w; 
Though to no use, but atiU to look on yobI 
Lo, by mv trotlu the instrument is tM, 
And would not harm me. 

Hub, I can heat it, bof. 

Artk. No, in good sooth; the fire ii dead atf 
grief, 
Being create for comfort, to be ua*d 
In undeserv'd eatremes :' See else younelf ; 
There is no malke in this burning coal : 
The breath of lieaven hath blown Ua aprat oa^ 
And strew'd repentant ashes on Us head. 

Hub. But with my breath I can rerhiB it, boy. 

Jlrth. And if you do, vou wUl but make ft Uia^ 




Snatch at his master that doth tane*hime9. 
AU thinirs, that you should use to do me wnm^ 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy, whksh fierce fire, and iron, eitarfih 
Creatures of note, for mercy-lacking ubml 

Hub. Well, see to Uve; 1 wiU not touchtkim 
eyes 
For all the treaaures that thine uncle owm:* 
Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose| boy. 
With this same very iron to bum them ouL 

Jlrth. O, now you look like Hubert I altUi 
while 
You were disguised. 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adba; 

Your uncle must not know but you are daid: 
I'll fill these doffged spies with (alae nportk 
And, pretty child, sle^ doubtleaa. and seearib 
That Hubert, for the wealth of aU the wnrUL 
Will not offend thee. 

Jhrtk. O heaven !— I thank too, Hahift 

Hub. Silence ; no more : Go cloaely nn with dk; 
Much danger do I undergo for thea. [Ewit 

(i) Set hhn an. (S) Owm. (4) Smm^t* 
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t%9 flMM. Ji room ^ Uaif in tkt 
^ King JohD^tromM i Pembroke, 
i9lh$rhrd$. Tks king tak€i Idi 

re ODce tgain we fit, onee tgain 

if 

I, I hope, with ebeerfbl eyes. 

ice agmin, but that jour highneit 

fluocia! yon were erown*d beforei 

»jtltT wea ne'er ploekM off; 

:n ne'er stained with revolt ; 

tn troubled not the land, 

,-ror change, or better state. 

t, to be posaesa'd with double pomp, 

( that wM rich before, 

^M, to paint the lily, 

jDie on the riolet, 

ee, or add another hue 



w, or with taper>light 

iteous eye oTheaTcn to garnish,* 

ridiculous excess. 

; your royal pleasure must be done, 

I ancient tale new told ; 

repeating, troublesome, 

i time unseasonable. 

he antique and well-noted face 

n is much disfigured : 

ed wind unto a sail. 

irse of thoughts to (etch about ; 

hts consideration ; 

inion sfck, and truth suspected, 

new a iashion'd robe, 
prorkmen strive to do better than 

id their skill in coretousnesi :* 

^ excusing of a fault, 

ault the worse by the excuse ; 

upon a little breach, 

n hiding of the fkult, 

lit before it was so patch'd. 

feet, before you were new-crown'd, 

' counsel : but it pleas'd your high- 

and we are all well pleas'd ; 
err part of what we would, 
Jid at what Tour highness will, 
le reasons or this double coronation 
you with, and think them strong ; 

1 strong f when lesser is my fear,) 
I with : Meantime, but ask 

i have reform'd, that is not wdl ; 
ou perceive, how willinirly 
and grant you your requests, 
(as one that am the tongue of thOK, 
iirposes of all their hearts,) 
and them, (but. chief of all, 
the which myself and them 
itudies,) heartily reouest 
raent* of Arthur ; wnose restraint 
Durmuring lipe of discontent, 
lis darigerous argument,— 
fou have, in right you hold, 
fears (which, as tliey say, attend 
mg,) should move you to mew up 
iraan, and to choke his days 
ignorance, and deny his youth 
ige of good exercise 7 
enemies may not have thia 
9ns, let it be our suit, 
wl us ask his liberty ; 

(i) Decorate. 
■xeeUiiig. (4) Publish. « 



Which for oar goods we do no further isIl 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depenoag^ 
Counts it your weal, he have hu libertr. 
K. John. Let it be so ; I do comn^ ois yoatfa 

Enier Hubert 

To your direction.— Hubert, what news with tou 7 

Pern. This u the man should do the bloody oeed ; 
He show'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The imase of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in nis eye ; that close asptet of his 
Does show tlie mood of a mucn-trouUed breast ; 
And I do fearfully believe, 'tis done. 
What we so fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the king doth come and fo^ 
Between his purpose and his conscience. 
Like heralds Hwixt two dreadful battles set ; 
His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pern. And, when it breaks, I fear, will lasua 
thence 
The foul corruntion of a sweet child's deaths 

K. John. We cannot hold mortality's stfoag 
hand : — 
Good lords, although my will to give is llviri^ 
The suit which you demand is gone and dcaati 
He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd to-night 

Soi, Indeed, we fear'd. his sickness was past cure. 

Pern. Indeed we heara how near his death bowas^ 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd, either here, or hence. 

K, John. Why do you bend such sofemn brows 
onmef 

Think you, I bear the shears of destinv 7 
Have 1 commanihnent on the pube or life 7 

StU, It is apparent foul play : and 'Lis 
That greatness should so snMsly ofier it : 
So thnve it in your game ! and so farewell I 

Pern. Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; I'll go withfthai^ 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, whfeh ow'd* the breath of all tMsisle, 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while I 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt 

jiilxnisil Lords* 

K. John, ThcT bum in indignation j I repent-; 
There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achiev'd by others' death.— -«• 

Enter a Messenger. 

A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood. 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks 7 
So foul a skr clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather :— How goes all in France? 
Jiff M. From France to England.— Never suctf a 
power' 



For any foreign preparation. 

Was levied in the body of aland ! 

The copy of your spera is leam'd by them ; 

For, when you should be told they do prepare^ . 

The tidings come, that they are all amv'd. ' 

K, John. O, where hath our intelUgeoee bean 
drunk? 
Where hath it slept 7 Where is my mother** earlf; 
That such an army could be drawn in Franco^ 
And she not hear of it 7 

Meu, My liege, her ear 

Is stopp'd with dust; the first of April, died 
Tour noble mother : And. as I hear, my lord. 
The lady Constance in a (renxy diedf 
Three days before : but this (Vom rumour's tongue 
1 idly heard ; if true, or false, I know noL 

(6) Rdeaiement (6) Owned. (7) Foree. 
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Under *» hoic conduct cuaui (Iium; po»vi rs i)rFrQncc, in the ■*"*'■ , 

That thou for truth jriv'al out, arc landed hero 1 , Do prophe.-y upon it danprmirty : , ^ 

JIfcM. Under the dauphin. Younjr Arihur'a dy«lh f comnioii m IheirMUfti: 

P <^ ii. n . -I !.„ I D«i«, -r Vo.«A.«i ' And iihin they talk vThuii, Ihey khake thor btad^ 

Enter ike Baatard, ani/ Pelcr of Fo^nfrei. , ^^^ ^ ^^.^ ^^ ^,,^^^ J, „^'^^^ . 

K, John. Thou haul mode mc i^kldy a„(| hi*, ihat apeakt, do h cripe the haarer's writl; 

With thew ill UdlngB.— No », what tavs i he world ^ \\ hiUt hi-, that hean^, makes r«.arful action. 
To yuur proceediii}(a / do not neck to »tuflr Wiih wrmklcd browt, with noda, with roUiaf 

My head with more ill neivs, lor it It Hill. cvts. 

BmiL But, li you be afeard to hvur the worat, | saw a smiih atand wi:h hia hamncr, thua, 
Then lei the worst, unheard, full on your head. i\^ whiUt hia iron d.d on the anwil cool, 



K. John. Bear with me, cnuain ; for I ivas amaz'd' 
Under the tide : but now 1 brvalhc a^ain 
AloC the flood ; and can give audience 
To any tomfue. speak it ol whal it uill. 

Bm$L How 1 have s|hh1 uinon}( tlie clergymen, 
The luma I have collected »hall express. 
But, aa I travelled hi'her through ttM: land, 
1 find ihe people itran}(ci| fanlHricd : 
PossesaM with rumourb, lull ofidie dreami; 
Not knowing what thev fear, but lull of Tear: 
And berths a prophet, tliat 1 brought with me 
From I'orth the streets of Foniflct, whom I found 
With many hundreds trrudin^c on his hfcU ; 
To whom he sunir, in rude hamli-soiinduitr rhymes, 
That, ere the next A-ci'nsion-day at noon. 
Your hitrhnetfs sliould deliver up your crown. 

K. John. Thou idle dreamer, therefore didst 
thou so? 

peter. Foreknowini; that tho truth will fall out so. 

If. John. Hiiberl, aivay with liim ; imprison him ; 
And on th.tt diiy, at noon, whereon he snys 
1 shall yield up mv crown, let him be hang*d: 
Deliver him to safety,' and return. 
For I must use thee. — O mv fr,nr|e cousin, 

\Erit li;ilN:rtipili^ Peter. 
Hear*st thou the news ahrond, who are arrivM ! 

Sa$t, The French, my lord ; men's mouths are 
full of it: 
Besides, 1 met lord Bij^ot, and \»-^ Salisbury, 
(WHh eyea as red aH nen-:'nkiiidlfd fin:,) 
And othrrs mon-, itoiivi to st;- k the (rrave 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is kilPd to-night 
On Tour sutfgestion. 

JT. John. Gentle kinsmnn, go, 

And thrust thyself into thnir coinpanius: 
I have a wav to ivin their lores aj^ain ; 
Brinv them\x:fore mc. 

Bm$t, I will wck them out 

K. John. Nay, but make haste ; tlie better foot 

b«'forc. 

O, let me have no subject enemies, 

Whon adverse foreigners aflrij^ht my towns 

With dreadful pomp of stout iiivaMibn !^ 

Be Mercurv, sot feathrrs to thy heels ; 

And fly, like thought, from them to me a?ain. 

Ba$t, The spirit of the time shall teach me speed. 

[ExiL 

K, John. Spoke like a aprightful noble jgcntle- 
man. — 
Go aOer him ; for he, perhaps, shnll need 
Some messenffcr betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 



With o|)efi mouth awallowiii;: a taiior'a newa: 
Who, with his >hears and nu-aaure in his hai4 
Staiidin'j on slippers (whii-h hia iiinbh: has U 
Had falsely thrust uponcootr&ry feel,) 
Told of a many thousand warlike FrenclH 
That were enibatlLd, and raiikM in Kuit: 
.Another lean unwasird arlilxer 
Cuts ofi'his lak>, and talks of Aithur*a d^atk 

K. John. Why scek'at thou k. poaataa am vilk 
these fears 7 
Whv iir^rest thou so r.ft vounp Arthur's death? 
Thy haiiil hath inurderM hiui : I had might); cane 
Ton i>h him dead, but Ihou hadst none to kill hiab 

Hub. ilud none, my lord ! wliy, did jou nol pr^ 
Toke me ? 

A'. John, It is (he ciirae of kinn^ to be at'cedcd 
By slaves that take their humours (or a wairaiit 
To break wilhin the bloody house of life s 
\nd, on the winkinpr of authority. 
To uiiderslanda law ; t.» know the mesniiw 
Of dangerous majesty, uhen, perchance, itfrOVM 
More upon humour than advia^d rvspeet.' 

Hub. Here ia your hand and seal for vM I 
did. 

K. John. O, when the laat aceount *tiriit hcaioi 
and ear:h 
N to be made, then rhall this hand and aeal 
Witness ajaiiist us to damnation ! 
How oA the sii^h* of means to do ill deeda, 
M.ikes deeds ill done ! Hadest not ihou bees ky, 
.A felloiv by the hand of nature mark*d. 
Quoted,* and simrd, to do a dot d of ahame^ 
This murder had not come into my nindi 
But. Uikinir note of thy abhorr*d aapdct, 
FindiniC thee fit for bloody vilkny, 
Apt, liable, to be rm ployed in danper, 
I familv broke with thee of ArihuHa deetb; 
\\h\ thou, to be endeared to a kiiip. 
Made it no conscience to deatroy a prince. 

//n6. Mv lord, 

A'. JoAu.' Had»t thou but shook ilqr hlM, ■ 
mndc a pause. 
When 1 spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or turn'd an eve of doubt upcm my faee, 
As bid me tell my tale in express words ; 
Deep shame had struck me dumb« made BetniK 

And those thy fcara might have wrought fctft m 

me: • 

But thou didst understand me by my slfiWi 
And did At in signs a^mhi parley with an; 
Yea, without ston, didst let thy heart conaent, 



JVfesff. With all my hcnrt, my liege. [Exit. \„(f^ coner^u-nily, thy rude hand to aet 



K. J<An, My mother dead ! 

Re-enter Hubert. 

Huk. My lord, they say, trt moons were seen 
to-night: 

n) 6Ium4p mMsML WCaUddy. W PUiberi» e opsk tert UoQi MMMrvid 



The deed, «i hich* both our tongues held vils tl 

name.— 
Out of my sijht, and never see me more ! 
My nobles leave me ; and my state is brav^ 
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Sale«i with ranks oTforeiifn ppwert : 
lodjroflhufle.-hlvlaiid,' 
n, inU cvnfiiH; ofltlood and breath, 
I civil tiiDiult reiuns 
contficncc, and my courin'f death, 
yofl agaiiiat your other tnemies, 
eace between your soul and you. 
ir is alive : This hand of mine 
en and en innocent hand, 
irith thecrimiion spots of blood. 
>i>som never cnler'd yet 
motion of a murd*rous thought, 
e shndcrHl nature in my form ; 
ocver rude exteriorly, 
re r of a fairer mind 
Mtchcr of an innocent child. 
)oth Arthur live? 0, haste thee to 
iccrs, 

eport on their incrnsrd re^e, 
em tame to tivir obedience ! 
ommcnt that my passion made 
ture ; for my rniw was blind* 
c inary eye* of blood 
>e more hideous ihan ihou art. 
)t ; but to my clo>ct bring 
rds, wi'h all expedient' haste : 
c but slowly ; run more fasL [Exe, 

. — The fame. Before the eatUe, En- 
ter Arthur, r.n the trntti. 

; wall is high; and yet will I leap 

n:— 

, be pitiful, and hurt me not !— 

or iiunf, d.i know me ; if tlusy did, 

's st.'niblnnce hath disguis'd me quite. 

ai>d vt:L ril vrnlure il. 

, and do not breuk my limbs, 

u»and shirts to pet away : 

e, and go, as die, and stav. 

[Leaps down, 
ncle's spirit in in these stuncs : — 
my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

[Diu. 
^cmbroke, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

, I will meat him at Saint EdmundV 

t 

S^'and we muRt embrace 
er'of llie perilous time, 
brought that letter from the cardinal ? 
'oiint M'.'lnii, a noble lord of France ; 
e with mc,^ of Uic dauphin*s love, 
• cencrni than these lines import. 
lorow morninif let us melpt nim then. 
.! her then set forward: for 'twill be 
rs' j'jumey, lordii, or e'er we meet 

£ii/rr the Bastard. 

e more to^ay well met, dulemper'd* 

s! 

me, rc«rie9ts your prcaencr straig^ht 

ins hntn dispoasoss'u Himself of us ; 

line hi:< thfn i)estnine<l cloak 

■c honours nor attend the foot 

he print of blood where'er i' walks: 

tell him so ; wo knoiv the worst. 

ite'er you think, good words, 1 think, 

ibesL 

icfs, and not our manners, reason now. 

there is little reason in your trrief ; 

IV ere reason, you ha(| manners now. 



n body* 

: account. 



/S) F.xpeditjous. 
(4) Out of humour. 



Pern. Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 

Batt. 'Tis true ; to hurt his m::ster, no man else. 

Sal. This is the prison : What is he lies here? 

[Seeing Arthur. 

Pern. death, made proud with pure and prince* 
ly beauty ! 
The earth liad not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself hath done, 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big. 'Or, when he doom'd this beauty to a grave, 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

SaL Sir Richard, what think you 7 Have yov 
beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard 7 or could you think ? 
Or do you almost think, although you see, 
Thai you do see / coufd thou^rht, withoutthis oli\)ect. 
Form such another 7 This is the very top, 
The heirht, the crest, or crrst unto the crest. 
Of murder's arms : tnu is the blo<idiest shame, ' 
The wildest siivap'ery, the vile t stroke. 
That ever wall-e\'d «vrafh, or staring rage. 
Presented to the ears of soft remorse,* 

Pern, All murders past do stand cscus'd in thit :- 
And this, so sole, and so unmatchable, 
Shall tfive a holiness, a |iuritv, 
To the yet-unhepotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadiv blood- bed but a Jest, 
ExampUrd by this heinous rpectncle. 

Batt, It is a dnmnrd and a bloody work; 
The I'racdess action of a heavy hand. 
If that it be the it ork of anv hand. 

Sal. If that it be the wolc of anv hand 7— 
We had a kind ( f ligh*, what would ensue : 
It is the fhamtful nork of Hubeit's hand ; 
The prnctice, and the p:irno.*f, of the king:—* 
From n hose t;bid>enre I torbid my roul. 
Kneeling before ihi-i ruin of sweet life. 
And breathinir to his breathless ezcelleDce, 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taste tlie pWasures of the world. 
Never to be infnctiHl with delicrht, 
Nor conviTSBiit with ease and idleness. 
Till I have set a glory to this hand,* 
By giving it the worship of levenpe. 

Pern, Big. Our souls religiously coofim fhf 
words. 

Enter Hubert. 

Huh. Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking yoa : 
Arthur doth live ; the kinir ha'h sent for yuu. 

Sat. O, he is bo'd. and b!ushcs not at death ;•* 
AvM'int, thou hail fill villain, get thee gone! 

Hi»b, I am no villain. 

Sal, Must I rob the law? 

[Drawing^ hit fwar^, 

Bnst. Tour sword is bright, nr ; nut it up again. 

Sid. Not till I i^heath it in a murderer's ••l^ii. 

Hub, Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand Dack, I 
say; 
By heaven, I think, my sword's as »harp as yours : 
I would nut have yott, lord, forret voiirsell^ 
Nor tempt the danger of my true' defence ; 
Lest I, by markin? of your* rare, tbrfct 
Voiir worth, your rrestness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill ! dar'st thou brave a noUe* 
man? 

Huh. Not (br my life : but yet I dart deftnd 
Mv innocent life against an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Huh. Do not profe me so ;* 

(6) Hand should be head :' a glorjr is the dirle of 
rav« which stirronndi^ the heads of saints in pfctures. 
'm Uonest. (8) By coiii|ieUin|^ ip« (0 hiU J«iu 
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Yet, I nm none : Whose toninie soever speaks false, 
Not truly speaks ; who spealcs not truly, lies. 

Pern, Cut him to pieces. 

Baii, Keep the peace. I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you. Faulconoridgc. 

Batt. Thou wert better "Kail the devil, Salisbury : 
Iflhou but Trown on me, or stir thy foot. 
Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame, 
ril strike tKec deaid. Put up thy sword betime ; 
Or 1*11 BO maul you and your toasting-iron. 
That you shall think the devil is come Trom hell. 

Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbridge? 
Second a villain^ and a murderer 7 

Hub, Lord Biffot, I am none. 

Big. Who kiird this prince 7 

Hub, *Ti8 not an hour since I led him well : 
I honoured him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of life out, fur his sweet life's loss. 

Sal, Trust not those cunning waters of his eyes. 
For villany is not without such rheum, ■ 
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse* and innoccncy. 
Away, with me, and all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house, 
For 1 am stifled with this smell of sin. 

Big, Away, toward Bur^r, to the dauphin there ! 

Pttn, There, tell the king, he may inquire us 
out. [Examt Lords. 

Bast, Here*s a good world !— Knew you of this 
fiir work 7 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death, 
Art thou aamn*d, Hubert 

Hub, Do but hear me, sir. 

Batt, Ha ! I'll tell thee what ; 
Thou art damnM as black— nay, nothinji; is so 

black; 
Thou art more deep damn*d than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shalt'be, if thou didst kill tiiis child. 

Hub, Upon my soul, 

Batt. If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel act, do but despair. 
And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That erer spMer twistH from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hani; thee on ; or would'st thou drown 

thyself. 
Put but a little water in a spoon, 
And it shall be as all the ocean. 
Enough to sliflc such a villain up.— • 
I do suspect thee very grievously. 

Hub. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought, 
Be guilty of the stealing that sweet breath 
^Vhirh was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me ! 
I left him welL 

Baal, Go, bear him in thine arms. — 

I am atnazM.' methlnks ; and lo^e my way 
AmoMtf the tnoms and dansrers of this world.— 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dr'ad rovoUv, 
The life, the risjht, and truth of all this realm 
lit flfd to heaven : and F.nsland now is led 
To tu(r and scamble, and to p:irt by the teeth 
The unowed* interest of proud-swelling state. 
Now, for the bare^pirk'd bone of majesty. 
Doth dopffcd war bristle his angry crest. 
And snarleth in the gentle even or peace ; 
Now powers (Vom home, and di!<contents at home. 
Meet in one line ; and vast coiifut^ion waits 
(Afjdoth a r^ven on a sick-fallen beast,) 

'^l)'lloi»turt. (S) Pitjr. (3) ConfouiidML 



The imminent deeaj of wreeted pooip. 
Now happy he, whoee cloak wnA dnctura* _^ 
HoM out this iMnpeiL Bear away that chii, 
And follow me with speed : 111 to the kinr : 
A thousand busineiset are brief in hand, 
And heaven itself doth frown upon the land. 

r 



ACT V. 



SCEJ^ /.—Tie tome. Ji rsoM in ihi 
Enter King John, Pandulph wUk Ikt 
and altendantt. 



K. John, Thus have I yielded up inlo 
The circle of my glory. 
Pond, Take again 

JGM&^JofaBfk 
^ ding of the iM^ 

Your sovereign greatnest and authority. 
A'. John. Now keep yoor holy worn: go 

the French ; 
And from his holiness ose all jom power 
To stop their marches. Yore ire are inflaaU* 
Our discontented countiee do revolt; 
Our people quarrel with obedieneo ; 
Swearing alleviance, and the love of Mnl| 
To stranger blood, to Aireign royalty. 
This inundation of mistemper*d nnuMMr 
Rests by you only to be qualified. 
Then pause not ; for the present tiae^ to tkkf 
That present medicine must be ministei*d| 
Or overthrow incurable ensues. 
Fon^ It was my breath that btew thb Im- 

pestup. 
Upon your stubborn usage of the pope ; 
But, since you are a gentle convertite,* 
My tongue shall hush a|;ain this slom of war. 
And make fair weather in your blustering lanOi 
On this Ascension-day, remcmbor wdl, 
Cpon your oath of service to the pope. 
Go I to make the French lay down their 



K, John, U this Ajcension-day 7 DU Mt Ihi 
prophet 
Say, that, before Asceniion-daT at noon. 
My crown 1 should give ofl7 Even w ibivii 
I did suppose, it should be on eonalraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is hut voluntary* 

£it(rr the Bastard. 

Batt. All Kent hath yieMed; nothhg tkn 
holds out. 
But Dover castle : London haUi ree«iv*d. 
Like a kind hosL the dauphin and his powers ; 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K, John, Would not my lorda return to ■• 
again. 
After thcv heard youn^ Arthur wis alive? 

Bast. They found him dead, and cast into tti 
streets; 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life 
Bv soine'damn'd hand was robb*d and ta'en away. 

K. John. That villain Hubert told me, he dM 
live. 

Bant. So, on my soul, he did, fbr aueht hekaew. 
But wherefore do you droop 7 why look you sad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thouglit ; 

(4) Unowned. (5) Giidle. (6) Convert. 



M Me liar, and ud diilini^ 
ionafakiB|lr*T<: 
letime; be an wUh Dn ; 
nal'nar, and ooUkcc tlM brow 
■nr; m ibaU infifior eye*, 
eir beberioun JhiB tb> irMtr 
four eiample, aad put ua 
pirit oT rawdution. 
•tirJikelhegodoTirir, 
«thta become Ihs field; 

hen? and mike him tremble thm ' 
uid I — Parage, and run 
lure further (huu the doan ( 
th him, ere he come to pigh. 
K k^te oT Ub pope balh b«ei 



-'■iSP?^?^!' 



'ilhhirn 



O, in^loriaui league I 
thefDotinaorourUnd, 
irden, and main eampnXBue, 



' irilb eoloura idlr apread, 

del t«I lu, m^ lieiK, to an 

cardinal cannot make toui 

It at Icul be aaid, 

■dspurinM of den-nee. 

re JOB the ordering ot ttm preeent 

fet, I knoir, 
[£jcr«iil. 

i pUn, ninr SI. EJmimJ'a-Bary. 
u, Lewii, SaliabUTT, Melun, Pem- 

'. Mclun, let Ihli be copied out, 
9 for our remembranee : 
edent is these lorda ariin t 
ir lUr order writlen down, 
wf, perufinr o'er (hc« nolei, 
"rftre wo look Ihe Hirniment, 
dthe Arm and InTiolehie. 
riUee it never ihall be broken. 
Mn, albeit we 'irear 
.1, and unura'd fiilh, 
lingf; *el, brliere me, prince, 
at eurh a lore ortime 
hater bjr conlenn'd r««alt, 
feterala canker of ana wound 
<t 1 O, it (rieres nij toul, 
w Ihia netal Itom mj ild^ 



And follow unaequainted eoloun bert 1 
What, here I— O nation, that tbou eoutd'et rv 
Thai Neptune'i anna, who clippetb' tbe« ah 
Would bear tbee fnim the knovledp of tkj 



The blood of malice in a Tetn of league, 
And not to apend it eo unne^hbourij I 

Lrw. A noble temper doit thou ihow la tbia t 
And Ereal aflcctloni^ wreMling in thjr boMm, 

Du make an rirUM)iinl(e of nobilitr. 
O. wlinl 1 nuhlu cuiiibal haat Lhou fought, 
Between campulMon and a braie reaped I* 
I-et me wipe off Itiia honourable dew, 
Tliat allrerly doUi prognu on Ihr cheeha: 
Mj heart hath melted at u Ud}>> Inu*, 
''einft an ordinnrj inundation ; 
iut this eflugion ot lueh taaalj drape, 
1iia KhwiT, blonn up by temped of the aoid, 
Startjea mine eje*, and make* me more amalM 
Than had I teen the rault; top of baaica 
Fiinir'd quite o'er with burning metcon. 
Lift up tbv brow, renowned Beliaburr, 



And 



That knit jour 



Ent^on oTlhe time, 
■Ith and phjilc of our right, 
but with the tery band 
X and eotin»ed wronir> — 
', mr iricted friend* I 
u and elJIdren of tb» tile. 



nh*. (I mual withdraw and weep 
flWiienforeMea.i.M 
ntiyofaland remote, 

(I) Fondled. (S) Embrueth. 



1 heart hcire awajr t£u alorB : 

lend theae walcra to thwe babj eve*, 
il neier iiw the Riant world enng'd^j 
r met with fortune other than at (baata, 
I warm of blood, of miith, of soaaiping. 
ne. come ; for thuu ihalt thruat Ihj hand aa daqt 
3 the puracof rich pio«pcril]r, 



IB to the atrcDglh of mine. 



Enttr Paudulph McnJii. 
Anderen there, methinki, an anifel ipake: 
Look, where the holr leinle cornel apace. 
To fti»e ui warrant from Ihe hand of heaien ; 
' nd on our acliona Kl the name of right, 

'iih holj breath. 

Ponrf. Itill noble prince of Fratw ! 

he ne« ii this,— King John hath reconcU'd 
Hinuelf to Rome ; hii apirit ii rome in, 
Thatioftoodoutaaainat Ihe IioIt churcl^ 
The frreat mMropolh anil ire of 'Rome ; 
Therefore thy Ihreal'ninn eoloun now wind up. 
And tame the lavage aplril oTwild war ; 
Thal,'1ike a lion fMrr'd up at hand. 
It mnr lie gently at the fool of prace, 
And be no further harmful than In fhow. 

Lfvi. four grace ahati pardon me, I will DOtbMki 

un too hi|tb-boni to be propertied,* 

a be ■ Krondiry at control, 

r uaeful acrting-man, and inalrumerit, 

D anr aorereitm atale throuihoul the world. 

Dur hrralh firat kindled the dead coal of war*. 
Between thia chtiUu'd kingdom and mnelf, 
And brought in natter thai ihonld (bed Ifaii Ire , 
Ami now 'Ui far too husc to be blown out 
With that aamc weak wind which enkindled H. 
Ynii Uught me how to know the Ace oT right, 
' 'luaintnl'me with inlereatto thialand, 

!S, thruat thi) enterprise into mT heart i 

Atttr yoiini Arthur, rlaiin Ihia land for m..._ , 
And, now it i« hair-ronquerM, muat I borb, 
Bccairir that John hat h made hi* peace with Rome T 
Am I Rome'* oh'.- T tVhnt peiin* hath Rome burue. 
What arn proTidcd, what miiniiion aent, 
To umlrrprop Ihia action T tal not I, 
That undergo thia charge ? who eli« but I, 

(■If Lore oTcDuntrr. (5) Appropiiilcd. 
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And such ai to m^ claim are liable^ 
Sweat in this bukiiici«i>, and maintain this war? 
Hatc I not heard Ihcse lAlatidcrs shout out. 
Tire h rvy / as I have bankM Ihi'ir towiig ? 
Ilavu I nut here thn best cards fur the iramc, 
T(i win this ea«y match plav'd fur a crown 7 
And >hall I now ^irc oVr thp yirldi'd set 7 
No. on mv soul, it nevLr »haU be said. 

Amd.' You look but on the outside of this work. 

Lets, Outside or insid..*, I will not return 
Till my atlcmni so much he frloriiied 
At !o fnv ample hope was nrbniisc-d 
B.Tore fdrew this gallant Iieod of war, 
And cullM these firry spirits from the world| 
To o:i*l(>ok> conquest, and to win renown 
Eton in Uie jaws of danj^vr and ordi'uih. 

( Trumprt «o»ncf«. 
What lusty trumpet thus doth snmmtm us ? 

Enter the Bastard, atUnded, 

BmL According^ to the fair play of the world, 
Let me have audience ; I am M*nt to speak : — 
My holy lord of Milan, from the kin; 
I f'ome, to learn how you have doall for him ; 
And as you answer, I do knuw the scofie 
And warrant limited unto my luu'jue. 

Pantl. The dauphin is lou wiUul-upposite, 
And will not temporise with my entreaties ; 
He flativ says, heMI nut lay don-n his arms. 

/^M/.'By all thu blood that ever fury breathed, 
Tilt.' youth says well:— Now hear our Rn«>lish kin;; 
Fur thus his royalty dolh speak in me. 
H«; is prepared ; and reason tun, Ir; should : 
Thi^ upisfi ond unmannerly approach, 
tIus harnesK'd masq>:e, air.i tinadvised rcrel, 
This unhnirM saucincss, and boyish troop*, 
The kin;; dulh smile at ; and is \.-cll preparM 
To whip *his dwarfish war, these pi;my arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. 
Tiut hand, which had the struntrth, even at vour 

d».»r. 
To cud'jrel you, and make you take the hatch ;* 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed^ tvells ; 
To crouch in liltitr of your stable planks : 
To lie, like pawns, lockM up in chests and trunks ; 
To hill with swine ; to ?eeK sweet safciv or.it 
III vaults and prisons ; and to thrill, and shake, 
Evrn at the cryinsj of your na' ion's crow,* 
Thinkin'i his voice on urnird Eir.Mlshman ; — 
Shnll that vicloriun< hand be frchlfd here, 
That In your chumhf rs irave you chastisement ? 
N'> : Know, the gallant mtuiarrh is in arms; 
And like an cajijle o'vr his nicry* towers, 
To souse annoyance that coinei near his nest. — 
And vou desjenerate, ^'ou inijale revolts, 
Yo'i bloody Ncroes, rinpinir up the womb 
Of yo!ir dear moMier EuL'^land, blush for ^hamc : 
For vour own ladies, and pa!e-visa«/d ina'.ds, 
I.k" Amazons, come trippins after driimft ; 
Their thimbles Into armc<l jniuntlcty chaiii.'e, 
Thfir neelds* to lances, and iheir geiitlo hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclinction. 

Lew, There end thy brave,' and turn thy face 
in peace, 
XV n rrant, tnou canst outsrold us : fare thee well ; 
Wc hold our time too precious to be spent 
Wi«hsuchabrabblcr. 

Pand, Give me leave to speak. 

Past, No, I will speak. 

Lew. We will attend to neither : — 

Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 



I 



1 ) Face down. 
^S) Coveiok 



(2) T^rap over the hatch. 
(4) Tlic crowing of a ouck. 



Plead for our intereit, and onr being here. 
DiuL Indeed, your drums, being beelen, nil 
cry out ; 
And BO shall you, being beaten : Do bat atari 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum. 
And even at hand a drum it rea'dy WacM, 
That shall nrverlteratc all as loua as thine; 
Sound but another, and another shall. 
As loud as thine, rattle the wellrinV ear. 
And mock Die deep^nioath*d thunder : for at bill 
(Not trustinir to this haltmff legate here. 
Whom he hath a8*d rather for sport than need,) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sils 
A bare-ribb*d death,, whose ofTiGe is fWisdaj 
To feast upon whole thousands of the Frenelk 
y^ir. Strike up our drums, to find this danger mL 
BmL And thou shall lind it, dauphin, do aol 
doubt. {EsmiU 

SCE.VE IIL'-The tmne. A JUId af Isllfa. 
.Alarums. Enter King John OM HuberL 

A'. Joikn. How goes the day with oaf 0, Id 

me. Hubert. 
link. Badly. I fear : How Ikree your Btjoty 7 
A*. John. Tfus fever, that hath troubled ■« m 
long. 
Lies heavy on me ; O, niT heart is aiek ! 
£iilffr a Messenger. 
Mess. M^ lord, your valiant iins^an, Fankoi 
brid'/c, 
Desires your majestv to leave the 5eld ; 
And send him word by me, which way vou to. 
A'. John. Tell him, toward Swioatcad, to Of 

abbev there. 
Jl/eA.t. Be of good comfort ; for the great supply, 
That wa« expected by the dauphin here. 
Are wrecked three niphts a<^ on Goodwin i 
This news was brouirht to KichanI but even. 
The French tight eoldlv, and retire thenMehes. 

K. John. An me ! this tyrant fever burns Be w^ 
And will not let me welcome thb sood news.— — 
Set on toward Swinstead : to my litter straigJrt; 
Weakness posscsseth roc, and 1 am IhinL [Sdl 

SCE^VE tV.-^Tki same. Another ^^tk 
same. Enter Salbbury, Penibroke, Bigot, mi 
others. 

Snl: I did not think the king so stoHd with frindii 

Pem. Up once again ; put spirit in the Frendi; 
If they mi:»carry, we mifrcarrir too. 

Sal. That. niisbeiTOtten devil, Faulconbridgi^ 
In spite of ^pite, alone u|du)lda the day. 

Pem. They say, king John, aora tUJK, hilh Idk 
the tleld. 

Enter Melun wminded, and led ly isUbn. 

Mel. Lead roc to the revolts of Eincland hsrr. 

Sat. When we were hapny, we haa o^rniBCfc 

Pem. It is the count Melun. 

SaL Wounded to deitk. 

Mel. Fly, noble Englislu you are tMughtaod sold;* 
rniiircad the rude eye or rebellion. 
And ivetcome home again discarded faith. 
SiH^k out kin? John, and fall before hb ftet; 
For, if I he French be lords of this loud day- 
lie'^ nie4ins to recompense the pains vou tan, 
By ciittin? off your heads : Tlius ha^li he iworii 
And I with him, and many more wHh me^ 
rpon the altar at Saint Edmund^s-Bory ; 
F.ven on that altar, where we swore to yoa 
Dear amity and everlasting lore. 

lr>) Nest. (6) Nfed!f .1. (7) Boast (8) Skjr^ 
(9) A proverb iolimaling treacheiy* UO) Lent* 
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KING JOHN. 



8S0 



jr thift be poMi'ble 7 may thU be true 7 

ive 1 iiui nideous dea.h'irithin my view, 

bat a qudntirj of life ; 

ed§ away, even as u Cotva of wax 

roDi his llfure *gainsl the fire 7' 

le world should make me now deceive, 

ist lose the use of all deceit 7 

d 1 then be false ; since it is true. 

ii die here, and live hence bjr trulii? 

I, if Lewis do win the day, 

vom, if e'er those eyes o'f yours 

>lher day break in the east : 

is iiKhL — whosv black cun'agious breath 

Lokes aoout the burnins; crest 

feeble, and day- wearied sun, — 
U night, your breathing shall expire ; 

fine of rated treachery, 
a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
ly your assi^itance, win the day. 
me to one Hubert, with vour Icin^; 
f him, — and this respect besides, 
y :rrandsire was an Enprlishman,— 
f conscience to confesi'all this, 
lercof, I pray vou, bear me lience 

the noise and rumour of the field : ■ 
ny think the remnant of my thougnts 
jid pirt this body and m;^ soul * 
tmplation and devout desires, 
do beieve thee, — And beshrew' my soul, 
ve the favour and the form 
st fair occasion, by the which 
I'.read the steps of damned flight ; 

bated and refirrd flood, 
ir rankncss and irregular course, 
nrithin tho^e b:)und4 wc have o\'rIook*d, 
t ruo on in obcdicncr, 
r ocean, to o:ir g:rcat kinir John.^— 
all ?ive thee help to bear thee hence ; 
e the cruel pangs of death 
thine eye. — Away, my friends! New 
?ht; 

newness,* that intends old right 

[Exeunt f leatHngoff'Stc\un, 

V.'^Tke tamg. The French 
Enter Lewis and hia train. 



camp. 



m sun of heaven, methought, was loath 
set; 

and made the western welkin* blush, 
Enrlbh measured backward their own 
ound, 

ire : O, bravely came we off| 
I a volley of our needless shot, 
bloody toil, we bid i^ood nijrht ; 
I our tatter*d colours clearly up, 
field, and almost lords of it ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

rhere is my prince, the dauphin 7 

Here ;— What news 7 
he count Melun is slain; the English 
rds, 

luasion, are airain fallen ofl*: 
upply, which you have wishM so long, 
vay, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 
I, foul shrewd news ! — Beshrew thy very 
art! 

ink to be so sad to-night, 
fi made me. — Wlio was he, that said, 
did flv, an hour or two before 
ling night did part our weary powers 7 

usion to the images mad«* hv witches, 
r. (8) HI betide. (4) Iuunediato» 
FttioiL (e) Sl^i 



Mess, Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep good quarter,* and good care 
to-ni(rht ; 
The day shall not be up so soon as T, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [ExemU, 

SC£*V£ VL-^n mm ptaee in thi neirAftoMr- 
hood of Swinstead abbey. Enter tke Bastard 
mnd Hubert, meeting. 

Hub, Who*s there 7 speak, ho I speak quicklyy 
or I shooL 

Bast, A friend :— What art thou 7 

Hub, Of the part of England. 

Bast, Whither dost thou go 7 

Hub, What's that to t£ee7 Why may not I 
demand 
Of thine a flairs, as well as thou of mine 7 

Bast, Hubert, 1 think. 

Hub, Thou hast a perfect thought : 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that Icnoiv'st my tongue so well : 
Who art thou 7 

Bast, Who thou wilt : an if you pleaee^ 

Thou may'st befriend me so much, as to thinly 
I come one way of the Planlagenets. 

Hub, Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyelesf 
night. 
Have done me shame : — Brave soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue. 
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Bast, Come, come ; sans* compliment, what 
news abroad ? 

Hub, Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
nigdt, 
To find you out. 

Ba^t. Brief, then ; and what's the newit 

Hub. O, my sweet sir, news filtin/ to the night, 
Blnck, fearful, cumfortles?, and horrible. 

Bast, Show me Ihc very wound of this ill newe; 
I um no woman, 1*11 not swoon at it. 

HiA, The kin<i, I fear, is poisonM by a monk: 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm you to tlie sudden time. 
Than if vou had at leisure known of this. 

Boif. llow did he take it 7 who did taste to hiniT 

Hitb. A monk, 1 tell you ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speak", and, peradventure, may recover. 

Bast, who didst thou leave to tend his majesty t 

Hub, Why, know you not 7 the lords are all 
come back, 
.And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
At whose request the kinji; hath pardon'd Ihiem, 
And thev are all about his migi-Bty. 

Bast, Withhold thine inditrnation, mighty heaves. 
And tempt us not to bear above our powef !— — 
I'll tell thee, Hubert, half my power* this night, 
Pas^infr these flats, are taken by the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have escap'd. 
Away, before ! conduct me to the king ; 
I doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. [Exeunt* 

SCEXE VH,^The orchard of Swinstead ahhey. 
Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

P, Hen, It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touched corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some suppose the soul's frail dwelllfif* 

house,) 
Doth, by tlie idle comments that it mmkes^ ^ 

(7) In your posts or stations. 

(8) Without U) Forces. 



KINO JOHN. 



Atif. 



Foreiel the ending of mortality. 
Enter Pembroke. 

Pern. His highneu yet doih fpeak ; and holds 
belief, 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the buniinc; qualilv 
Of that fcU poison which usf>aileth him. 

P. Hen. Lei him be brought into ihc orchard 

Doth he sUn rage 7 IBxil BigoL 

Pini, He is more patit-nl 

Than when vou lefl him ; even now he sump. 

F. Hen. ranity of sickness ! fiiTco cxlrcmcp, 
In Iheir continuance, will not foci tlienisehrs. 
Death, haTinz preyM upon iho i:iiliv.ird p:irl#, 
LeavcM them MiMniiililf ; :ind hi;* ^wev is now 
A'iaiiiHtthc mind, ihc which hv. prii"k«J and wounds 
Wiih many legions of !«trunjr«^ funta^iis ; 
Which, in their thronj; and pre** lo ihal last hold, 
Confound ihemsclvpji. Tis slnini;e, Uiat dealli 

should sin«r. 

1 am the cvunct to this pale fiiint swan, 
Who chants a doleful hymn lo his own death ; 
And, from the on;an-pipc of fniilty, ings 
His soul and bodV to their lastinir rc«t. 

Sid, Be of (foocf comfort, orinct: ; for you arc bom 
To set a form upon that iiidi;;c;(l 
Which lie hath icCl so shapeless and so rude. 

Rt'enier Bigot and attentlnnts^ ir/io 6niig' in Kinji^ 
John ill a chair. 

K. Jolm, Ay, marry, no*v my soul hath elbow- 
room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all my bowels cnimble up lo dust : 
1 am a scrAjbied form, drawn tviih a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and against this fire 
Do 1 shrink up. 

P. Hen. How fares vonr maiesly 7 

K. John. Poison'd,— ill farer;— dead, forsook, 
cast of!': 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thrust his icv finjrers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kinedom's rivers take their course 
Through my buniM bosom ; nor entreat the north 
To maice his bleak wiiid«< kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me with eoW :— I do not a?k voii much, 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strail,' 
And so ingralel\il, you deny me thatn^ 

P. Hen. O, that there wore some rirtue in my 
tears. 
That mi;rht relieve you ! 

If. JoAn. The salt in them is hot- 

Within mc is a hell ; and there the poiaon 
la, oa a fiend, confin'd to tyrnimize 
On unrcpricvable condcmiied blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Baet. 0, I am scalded with my violent motion, 
And spleen of speed to aec your majesty. 

If. John. O cousin, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and burnM ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should sail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
Mr heart hath one poor string lo stay it by, 
Whk:h holds but till thy news be uttered c 
And then all thia thou sce^st, is but a clod, 
And module* of confounded ro;^altv. 

Boat, The dauphin is prrrpanng hitherward ; _ 
" Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer him : 
For, b a night, the best part of my power, 

(1) Narrow, tvaricioui. (2) Model. 



As I upon idvantAge did renunrei 
Were in the woahea all unwarily, 

Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

[Tkekmgiit$. 

SaL Vou breathe theie dead newa in as dead aa 

«»''■ — 
My licffc ! my lord 1— But now a ku|,— now tbak 
P. Hen. Even BO muat I run on, and even so stop. 
What surety of the worM, what hope, what sUy, 
When this was now a kina, and now » clay ! 

Boat. Art thou gone so 7 I do but aUy behind, 
To do the office for thee of revenge ; 
And then mv soul shall wait on tKee to heaven, 

\9 it on earih hath been thy aervanl oliU. 

Now, now, you itaro, that mow in yoar ngbt 

spheres, 
Where b<: vour powera? Show now your waOei 

faiths ; 
And instantly return with me again. 
To push destruction, and perpetual ahame, 
Out of the weak door of our hinting land: 
Straight let us seek, or straight we shall be sought, 
The dauphin rages at our very heeb. 

Sal. It seems, you know pot then oo moch u we : 
The cardinal Pandulph b within at real. 
Who half an hour since come from the daaphin ; 
And Wings from him such oflera of our peace. 
As we with honour and respect may take. 
With pun>08c iircsently to leave thia war. 

Boat. He Will the rather do it, when be sees 
0urs(>lves ii*elt sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath deapatch'd 
To the sea-side, and put his cause and qnarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal : 
With whom voursclf, myself, and other locds. 
If you think meet, this afternoon will post 
To c6iisummatc this business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so :— And you, my noble praw, 
With other princes that may beat be apar'd, 
Shall wail upon wur father^s funeral. 

P. Hen. Ai Worcester must hia body be interrd; 
For so he willM it ^ . . 

Bant. Thither shall it then. 



And happily may 3^ur sweet self put on 
The lineal state and glory of the land I 
To whom, with all suhmiaaioni on my ' 
I do bequeath my faithftil servicea 
And true subjection evertaatlngly. 

Sal. And ihe like tender of our love we miie, 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 

P. Hen. Ihaveakindaoul, thrtwouldgmyoi 
thanks. 
And knows not how to do it, but vrtth tears. 

Bast. 0, let us pay the time but needftil wo, 
Since it hath been belbrchaod with oar jnrkft.- 
This England never did (nor never ahall) 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it first did help to wound AadC 
Now these her princes are come home again. 
Come the three comers of the world in ami. 
And we shall shock them : Nought ahall make « 

rue. 
If England to itaelf do reat but tnw. [Etetd, 



The tragedy of King John, thoogh not writttf 
with the utmost power of Shakapeare, is vanrf 
with a very pleaaing interchange of incidents aai 
character*. The lady's grief is very aflecting ; ant 
the character of the Bastard eontahia that nixtnt 
i of grcatncaa and levity, which this ft^lhor ddjsW 
I to Exhibit. JOHNSCTN. 
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KING RICHARD II. 



PERSONS REPBGSENTED. 



Kinr. 

of »(._ 

B-dl Katg 



fJfvrfM. 

Eni Bcrklej. 
I le King RieKmrd. 



Bithcp qfCuiiih. -J 

Lard Marihat; and autker Urd. 
StritmefExU*. £(r Slcpbcn Scraop, 
Captain ^r a band ^WcUlivm. 

Hiten to King Stdurd. 

Duchta •/UtoitEr. 

Duthcuo/York. 

Lxily ollendltif m tin Qatnt. 

jrdt, htraUt, offittrt, nldten, 
lacptT, ntuaiger, grootn, mud aL 

Scene, dtiptntdli/ hi 



ACT I. 

ioa. A room in Ow paliut. En- 
i,Mtndtdi iabarf<iiant,aTu 

ling RUIuri. 

lunt, time-honaur'd Lui caster, 
ing to Uit oalh and band, ' 
inrrHcreTordthv bold ion 1 
d (he boi^'eToua tate appeal, 
iiure would not let u> bc-ar, 
irNorfolk, Tbomu Mowbray? 

ne moreoTcr, bul Ihou aoundBi! 

iliB on uieient malice ; 
ood lubject ahould, 

u I could aifl hipi on that nr- 



ir lo brow, oiirselTCi will hear 
Jw accuard, Freclj apeak ;- 

lEicanl mmt BlUndniU. 
re thev both, and full dT ire, 
! MS, haatj as Gre. 
a,aUk Bolinsbrolie and NorTolli. 
! orhapn};daTi befall 



any jei 



inCteroi 



irlh'i ;ood liap, 
both : jet ona but Bi 



. . the deTolion oTa subject'! loie, 
Tendering Itie precioua ntcly ot mj pt 
' "ree jram oLher miabeirDllen hate, 

- - . Thomaa MoHbraj, , 

And mark mj grcelinjc hdII ; Tor irhat I Ipei 
Mj* bodf shall make good upon lhi« cv1l^ 

Ton ^ood lo be an, and too bad tb tlVt ; 
Since, the more fair anJerrxta! ii the akr, 
The uglier aecm the cloudi that in it If. 
Once more, Ibc more In a^rsTale Die nol^ 
With afoul [rai[ar<i -- . - 



AV. Let nalinv cold ivords here leeiuaiUTM) 
Ti* not the Irinl of » woman's nor, 
The tiller clamour oflwo eairer lungim, 
Cnn irbilrate thi> esu» belwiil u> twain : 
Thf blood ii! hot, Ihsl mu>t be c[>ul'd for thb, 
not o/auch Lame paiii'nrii boul. 



id nought 3I a 
-;e of jour I 



Firil, llie fair 

VVhich elH would post, until it had retarn'd 
TheHlcrmt of Ireaann doubled doirnhiatluaaL 
Sellini aside hia hivfa blood's rojallj, 
\nd let him b« no kinsman to my liega, 
I do deiy him, and 1 spit at him ; 
Call him— a alandeniUB coward, und > TiHiln: 
Which to maintain, I would allow him oddst 
" meet him, were I lied to run a-foot 

.1 to Ihe frozen ridfrea of the Alpi^ 

Or an; otW iround inhibilable> 
Where erer Etulishinan durst aet Itii Tsot 
"'csr. time, lei this dcftnd my lojrallj,— 
f all my hopes, most falsely iloth be U*> 
Sating. Pale Irembliiig cowud, Umc« I (hnw 
mjrgsge, 

«Z, . ■ . ' . 



KINQ RICHARD II. 
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DtscUiminfr here the kindred ofa kinj; ; 
And lay asuie my hijch blood's royalty, 
Which fear, not rcvcn-nce, makes Uux to except: 
If guilty dread hath left Wwv bo much stren;;th, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then sloop ; 
By that, and all the rites ofkniiililhood else, 
Will I make good against ihee, arm to arm, 
What I have spoke, or thou CAiist worse deviae. 

^*nr, I take it up ; and^ by that a word I swear. 
Which }^ntlv layM my knighthood on my ahoiikler, 
ril answer tneein any fair degree, 
Or chivalroiu design of knightly trial : 
And. when I mount, alire liiay I not light, 
ir I be traitor, or umusUy fight ! 

K, Rich, what doth our cousin lay to Mow- 
bray's charue 7 
It must be great, that can inherit' us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Baling. Look, what I speak my life shall prove 
it true : — 
That Mowbray hath received eight thousand nobles, 
In name oflciidingk for )our highncsn* soldiers ; 
The which lie hath detained for lewd' employments, 
Like a false traitor, and injurious viilaiiu 
Beskles I say, and will in battle prove, — 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the farthest verge 
That ever was suney'd by English eye, — 
That all the treasons, fortlMssi! eighteen years 
Comulotted and contrived in this land. 
Fetch from false Mowbray their first head and 

spring. 
Further 1 »ay,— and further will maintain 
Uiion his bad life, to make all th s good,— 
That he did plot the diike of Glo!*tnr*s death ; 
Suggest' his soon-believing adversaries : 
And, consequently, like a traitor coivard, 
Sluic'd out his innocent soul through streams of 

blood: 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cries, 
F.ven from the tonguelcss eavfrns or the earth, 
To mc for justice, and rou^h chastisement ; 
And by the glorious worth of my desc^rnt, 
This arm shall do it, or this lifir W "ipent. 

K. Rich, How high a- pitch nis resolution 
soars! — 
Thomas of Norfolk, what sny'st thou to this ? 

JWw. ()j let my fovorcign turn away his face, 
And bid his earx a little uhile be deaf; 
Till I have told this slander of his blood,* 
How God. and good men, hate so foul a liar. 

K. Rick. Motvbray, impartial are our eyes, and 
cars : 
Were he my brother, nav, my kin?dom's heir, 

iAs he is but my fath.-r's brother's son,) 
low by my sceptre's awe I make a vow. 
Such ncighnour neirness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilcsre him, nor parlialize 
The unstooping firmness of my upright sotd ; 
He is our subjert, Mowbrey, so art thou ; 
Free speprh, and fearless, I' to thee allow. 

JVbr. Then, bolinirbroke, as low as to thy heart, 
Throup;h the false passage of Hit throat, thou liest ! 
Three partM of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his hirhntrss' soldiers : 
The other part renerv'd I hy consent ; 
For that my sovereign liegt was in my debt, 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 
Since lust I went to France to fetch his queen : 

Now swallow dou-n tliat lie. ^For Gioater's 

death, 

I alew him not ; but to my own disgrace, 



a 



n PoMeai. (t) Wickad. (S) Prompt 
')Bqrao||toliiiM0eitnr. wehMfdl 



Neglected my ivrom duly in that case.— 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 
The nonourable father to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for jrour life, 
A trespass that doth vex my kricvcd saw : 
But, ere I lost rereiv'd the sacraua'nt, 
I did confers R ; and exaetir begg'd 
Vour grace's pardon, and, I hope, I ha4 k. 
This if my fault : As for the re^t apptalVi,* 
It issues rroBi tlie rancour of a villain, 
A recreant and moat degenemie traitor t 
Which in myself I boldly wiU defend ] 
And inlerchangeablj hurl down my f^go 
Upon this overweening* timitor^a foot. 
To prove myself a loyal gentleman 
Even in the best blood cnanber'd in hm ' 
In haste whereof, most heartil^r I prmjr 
Your highness to assign our tnal day. 

A'. Rich. Wratl>luudhsdgentlemenpheniNt| 
me; 
Let's purge this eholcr without lettipg Uood: 
Thu we prescribe though no phjraiciaii ; 
Deep malice makes too deep uicisioa : 
Forget, forgive ; conclude, and be ac: 
Our doctors say, this is no time to blc 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun ; 
We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you tov 

Gmtnt, To be A make-peace shall beeooM af 
age; 
Throw down, my son, the duke of Norfolk's gigti 

K, RUk, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gmtnt. When, Hany 7 vkif 

Obedience hMa, I should not bid again. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, throw dowa; we bid; thai 
is no boot.' 

Aor. Myself I throw, dread aovereign, at Uqr 
foot : 
My life thou shalt command, but not my ahenei 
The one my duty owes : but my fair name, 
(Despite of death, that lives apon my gnve,) 
To dark dishonour's use. thou shalt not have. 
I am disgrae'd, impeach'd, and balBed here ; 
Picre'd to the soul with slander's venom'd spcar: 
The which no balm can cure, but hia heart^hm 
^Vhich breath'd this poiaon. 

K. Rich. Kage must be withstood: 

Give me his gage : — Lions make leopards tame. 

AV. Yeo, but not change their spota : take kit 
my shame. 
And I resiim my gage. My dear dear lord, 
Th^ purest tr-asure mortal times afibrd, 
l«-^poi1ess reputation ; tliat away. 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted elay. 
A j.wcl in a ten-times-barr'd-up cheat 
\n — a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 
Mine honour is my iile ; both grow in one , 
Take honour from' me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 
In that I live, and for that i\ill 1 die. 

K. Rich. Cousin, throw down yonr gage; dt 
you bi-gin. 

Boling. O, God defend myaoul flron rachM 
sni! 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my fathcr'a ai^} 
Or uith pale besrgar-fear impeach my height 
Before this outdar'd dastard ! Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my honour with such feeble wron^ 
Or sourd so base a parle, ray teeth shall tear 
The slavifth motive of recanting fear ; 
And Kpit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbiay'l 
face. [ExUihmJL 
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^e vnrt not born to toe, but to com- 
d: 

we cannot do to make you (Hendf, 
your lives shall answer it, 
upon Saint LambeK's dsnr ; 
our swords and lances aroitrate 
ditference of your settled hate ; 
mot atone' you, we shall see 
n" the victor's chivalry. — 
nmand our oflicers at arms 
lirect these home alarms. [Exeuni, 

"I?!.-*"*£-#'^ nwm In tht Duke ofll'"^y;'^^ k¥:-Niy7yeTdeparrnot'soV 
s jHdace. Enter Gaunt, and Duehe»* jj^u ^ this be all, ii not so quicUy go ; 

l^shalT remember niore.^ Bidnim---0, what 7— 

as ! the part*! had in OIoster*s blood '" 

jlicit me, than your exclaims, 

St the butchers of his life. 

rection lieth in those hands, 

the fault that we cannot correct, 

uarrel to the will of heaven ; 

le sees the hours ripe on earth, 

. veng^nce on offenders' heads. 

ds brotherhood in thee no sharper 

thy old blood no living fire 7 
en sons, whereof thyself art one, 
n phials of his sacred blood, 
branches sprin^in<r from one root : 
e seven are dried bv nature's course, 
e branches by the dt istinies cut : 
, mv dear lord, my life, my Gloster, — 
1 of Edivard^s sacred blood, 
nff branch of his most royal root,— 
id all the precious liquor spilt : 
vn, and his summer leaves all faded, 
nd, and murder's bloody axe. 
hii blood was thine: that bed, that 
lb. 

iiat self-mould, that fashion'd thee, 
. man ; and though thou liv'st, and 
th'st, 

slain in him : thou dost consent* 
e measure to thy father's death, 
seest thy wretched brother die, 
'. model of thy father's life, 
itience, Gaunt, it is despair : 
hus thy brother to be slaughter'd, 
t the naked pathway to thy life, 
rn murder how to butcher thee : 
n mean men we enti:le — patience, 
cowardice in noble breasts, 
say 7 to safeguard thine own life, 
r is — to 'venge my Gloster's death, 
saven's is the quarrel; for heaven's 
titute, 

nointed in his sight, 
his death : the which ff wrongfully, 
evenpe ; for I may never lift 
n against his minister. 
3re men, alas ! may I complain myself? 

> heaven, the widow's champion and 
nee. 
y then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt 

> C iventry, there to behold 
lercford and fell Mowbray fight : 
iband's wrongs on Hereford's spear, 
enter butcher Mowbray's breast I 
une miss the first career, 
''s sins so heavy in his bosom, 
ly break his foaming courser's back, 

silo. (t)Show. (S) RelaUooship. 
k (6) A baie tiUaim 



And throw the rider headlong m the listt, 
A caitiff* recreant* to my cousin Herefora I 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy sometime brother's wifr, 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Goitiil. Sister, farewell: I must to Coventry t 
As much ffood stay u ith thee^ as go with me 1 

Duck. Yet one word moie ;«Mjrief boundeth 
where it falls, 
Not with the empty hollowncss, but weight ! 
I take my leave before I Imve begun ; 
For sorrow ends not when it secmeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York* 



With all good speed at Plashy* visit me. 
Alack, and what shall Kood old Yo k there see, 
But empty lodgings and unfurnish'd walls, 
Unpeopled olOces, untrodden stones 7 
And wnat cheer there for welcome, but my groans 7 
Therefore commend me ; let him not come there, 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where: 
Desolate, desolat^ will I hence, and die ; 
The last leave of tnee takes my weeping ere. 

[Exetmi, 

SCEJiTE ///.— Gosford Green, near Coventry. 
Lists set tnU, and a throne, HenddSf ^, at* 
tending. Enter the Lord Marslyd^ and Aumerle. 

Mar, My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd7 

Awn, Yea, at all poinUt ; and longs to enter in. 

Mar, The duke of Norfolk, spriKhtfully and bold. 
Stays but the summons of the appellant's trumpet. 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, 
and stay 
For nothing but his miyesty's approach. 

FUmrish of trumpets. Enter King Richard, loAo 
takes his seal on his throne ; Gaunt, and seterat 
noblement who take their places, A trumpet it 
sounded, and answered by anotlter trumpet with* 
in. Then enter Norfolk in armmtrf preceded bf 
a herald, 

K, Rich, Marshal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arriTal here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderlv proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 
.Afar. In God's name, and the king's, say who 

thou art, 
And why thou com'st. thus knightly clad in anna : 
Against what man tnou com'st, and what thy 

quarrel: 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And »o delend thee heaven, and thy valour ! 
AVr. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duka tf 

Norfolk; 
Who hither come engaged hy my oath 
(Which, heaven defend, a knight should violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth. 
To God, my k'ng, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove him, in defendintr of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me : 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

[He takes Ms sedt, 

Trwmpet sounds. Enter BoUngbroke in armmar^ 
preceded hy a hendd, 

K, Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knight in amu^ 
Both who be is, and why he cometh hillier 

<e) Cowardfyk (7) H«r houao in Etaex. 
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Thus plated in habilimcnta of war ; 
And forinally urciinlin? to our law 
Depose iiiin in Ihc j'.isticc ofhia cause. 

Mar, \\'\a\ i* ihy uuinu ? and niicrLTorc comM 
thou hither, 
BiTore kin^ Uichini, in his royal li«>L^ ? 
Again^^tHhom cuiiie»tthuu; a nil uhiitV I hr quarrel? 
Speak like a true kii)::ht, »j dtfciiJ thee lu-uvcn ! 

Boling. Harry of ilcrcTurd, Luncaiiirr, and 
Derby, 
Am I ; who ready hrre do stand in arms, 
To prove, by heaven's grace, and my btxly's valour, 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 
That hr*H a traitor, luul and dangerous, 
To Ciod ofhfavi'n. kiii^ Kirhurd. and to mc ; 
And, at I truly (ignt, diTend me lieaven ! 

Jklar. On jMi'n of death, no {lersun be so bold, 
Or diirin:;-h4riiy, as to touch the lists ; 
Except the marshal, and Much oincera 
Apponited to direct these fdir desiurns. 

Boling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my aorereign*s 
hand. 
And bow m\ knee before his majesty : 
For Mowbray, and myyelf, arc like two men 
That vow a loii;r and weary pilirrimai^c ; 
Then lei us take a ceremonious leuve^ 
And lovinv farewell, of our several friends. 

Jtfor. The appellant in all duty greets your high- 
ness, 
And craves to kw your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Hick, We will descend, and fokl him in our 
arms. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 
So be thv fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my bloo<l ; whieH if tUNHliiy thou shed, 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling, (). let no noble eve profane a tear 
For me, iff be forM with Mowbray's spear ; 
As eonndcnf, as is the falmifs fli|;l)t 

Affainst a bird, do I with Mowbray fi^ht. 

My lovinsr lord. [To Ijurd MaTahal.\ I take my 

leaveofyou;— 
Of yon, my nnble'cousin, lord Aumcrle: — 
Not sick, althou;jh I have to do with death ; 
But lusty, vouni?, and rhcerlv drawing breath.^^ 
Lo, as at Rii|i;li.«h feasts, so \ rcirreet 
The diiintiest last, to make the »!iid most sweet: 
O thou, the earthly author of my blocd,— 

[ToGuunt. 
Whose youthful spirit, in me rpvenerale. 
Doth with a two-fold vitrour liO me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 
Add proof unto my armoir with thy prayers; 
And with thy blessing stetl my lance's point. 
That it mav enter M owbniy's waxen' coat. 
And furbish* new the inme of John of Gaunt, 
Even ht the lu^lv *hrivioiir of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee 
pro- parous! 
Be swift, like lightninir, in the execution ; 
And let thy blows, d.»ubly redoubled, 
Fall, likeamiziii? thunder, on the casque' 
Of thv adverse pernieioiis encmv : 
Ronv up Ihv you'hfiil blood, be'vnllant, and live. 

Boling. Mine innocency, and Saint Georpe to 
thriv ! [He lakes his seal. 



oll^fiddi^ 

Shall not rerreet oisr fair dominions. 
But tread the stranaer paths of baniflhinent. 
Baling. Your t\ill be done: This DUitmy 

fort be, ' 

. That sun, that warms you here, ihall aMne on 

rior. [/Z^f'nj7>] However heaven, or fortune, cast! And those his golden beams, to rou here lent 

ntp Idl Cl._ll _^:..l ^_ —^ I ^:U . C__*-B^ . ' 



Cast ofThii chains ofbondue, and embnc* 
His golden uncontroll*d cnfraiichtscmeiit. 
Mure than my dancing soul duth celebrate 
This* feart of battle with miiie idienary. 
.Mo>t mighty liege, — and my companion peen^ 
Take from mv mouth the wish of happy jcan: 
\s ^^enUe and as jocund, as to jest,* 
Go 1 to f.Rht : Truth hath a quiet breafU 

A*. Rich, l-arewell, my loiti : securely I Uff 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eyc.-^ 
Order liK> trial, marshal, and begin. 

[The Kinjf and the Lords rttum U tkiirti^, 

Mar: Harry t^ Hereford, Laneastcr, and Datfi 
Receive thy lance : and God defend the ri^ I 

Boling'. [Rising,] Strong as a tower in baifi, I 
crj- — amen. 

.Vsr. Go bear this lance f To «■ ^0icfr.] te 
Thomas duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her. Harry uTHercford, Lancaster, and Deitfi 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, and hiBsel( 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 
To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowknjg 
\ traitor to his God, his kinff, and him, 
And dares him to set forward to the ^dL 

2 Her, Here standeth Thomas Mowbray, i 
of Norfolk. 

On pain to be founa fiilse and recreant 
Both to defend himself, and to approre 
Henry of Hereford^ Lancaster, and Derby, 
To God, his sovereign, and to nim, disloju ; 
Courageously, and with a free desire, 
At'i iidiiiir but the signal to bcffin. 

•Vlor. Sound, trumpets ; and set Ibrward, < 

bat ants. [mi ekmrgt mnaM, 

Stay, the kintr hath thrown his warder* down. 

A*. Rick. Let them lay by Uietr helmets and tfadr 
spears, 
And both return back to their chairs again :— 
Withdraw with us : — and let the trumpets sound, 
While we return these duke? what we decree.^ 

M loaf jbnridk. 
Draw near, [ To Ike eamkaimdi. 

And libt, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not besoird 
^Vith Uiat dear blood which it hath fosterad;* 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspdct 
Of civil wounds ploughM up with neighbos^ 

swurd« ; 
And for we think the ea?lc-win^ jiride 
Of sky-a«niniiir and ambitions thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, set you on 
To n-akt^ our peace, which in our country's cndb 
Draws the sweet inf.int breath of gentle aleep; 
Which so rous*d up with boisterous untunHI ma^ 
Wi'h harsh resonndinj trumpets' dreadAil bray, 
And !;ratin^r shock of wra'hful iron arms, 
Miirht from our quiet confines fri'jht fair peaces 




my lot. 

There lives or di: s, true to kinT Richard's throne, 
A loyal, list, and upri«jhl fi;i;nllcinan : 
Never did captive with a freer heart 

1) Yielding. (2) Brighten up, (S) HelraeL 
4) Play a part in a mask. 
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Shall paint on mc, and ffiki my banishment 
A'. Rich, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavhi 
doom. 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounetc 
The fly-slow hours shall not detcrmfaiata 

(») TniDcbcon. (t) Nunad. 
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BulimKoT thjdsueille;— 
a* ward oT— ncTcr to return, 
•gaiiul Ihcc, upon pain of lifb. 
l>M*r Kiuenee, mjr moal MTcrcigB liege, 
ilook'd Tor rmn your hif[luieu' mo"- - 
urit, tmH M deep ■ miim 



in the CO 
■ened it your hiahiieu' hind. 
nxe I h««e leern'd Ihese fortjt yean^ 
r En^Uth, now I muit rarego i 
my tonf Dc'i u«e i* lo nw iio moi*, 
indrinibd tiol, or ■ htrp ; 
cunning lutniment drd sp, 
opea, put into hia hind* 
n no toudi to tune the hannonf. 
f Boulh Tou luTe engaol'd mj (ongne, 
irieidlie'd,' with my teeth, uid Lpa j 
MiMing^ barren ignoranes 
J gaoler to attend on ue. 
M to tkwn upon a narae, 
jear* to be a pupil now ; 
IT aenlenee Ihni, but •pcfxhlen death, 
«• mi loncue rmm breathing naUr 
reatbf 



D »leniB ihadei of endleu nisht. 

[Reliriai 
. Beturn again, and lake an oalh ml 



Gmml. I Ihank my lb«e, that. In nsaid of aa, 

e ihorteni four yean oT my aon'a ciQa : 

ul littje Tantage •hall I mp Ibtrcby ; 

or, ere Ihe lii yean, thai he halh to ipend, 

an chann their moom, and bring tbcir UmN 

My oil-dried lunp, and llme-bewaited Ihiht, 
Shall be citiiiel »ilh aee, and eudlei* night g 
My iiTch or taper iviU be burnt and done. 
And blindrold dealb not let me Ma nr aoo. 
Jlf.fiicJLWhy,uncle,thuuhMlmuiyTe>ntaUTB. 

harlen mj days Ihou canit oilh inllen ton-ow, 
nd pluck niKhtt From me, hut not lend a morroi" 
hou cDHHt help lime to rurrow me wllh age, 

. hy word ia cuirenl wilh him Tor my death ; 
But, dead, Uiy kingdom einnol buy my breath. 
^K. Rich. Thy ion ia h)i>i>h>d upon good ad^* 



Whereto Ihy 
""-yalourju. 
'mail. Thin) 

You ur;;'d mc a 



r royal aword your ba 


llh'dhanda; 


lheSutylhal,ouo-e 




therein we baniih will 


"l!SwT.'e.,) 


w oalh thil we admin 


attr;- 


iSfcS.'.T.K 


h«,dhe,Tenl) 
iihnient; 


look upon each olher- 


• race; 


write, Vegreet, nor r« 


onciie 


■a^ t«np«t ot your h 


one-bred hata J 



had rathar, 

^__ jke a rather:— 

i il been a *Ir::nEer, not my child, 

jDothhia Ihultl ihould haie been more nUd : 

A partial •lander* lought 1 to atoid. 
And in the •entente mv own life deatroy'd. 
Alaa, 1 look'd, when aome ot you ■hDuId lay, 
I wa* too (trict. Id make mine own away : 
" ' you gin leare lo my unwilling tongue. 






intrire, or complot any ill, 

, OUT itale, cur aubjecla, Or our land. 



K, had iIk king permitted u>, 
Ma Tmil aepulehre oT OL 



haul hr to eo, hear ii 
Bgburden or a guilly anul. 
i,^oiin!!hroke ; if ever I were traitor, 
m blotted from the honk of life, 
I hcaren b.inish'ri, ai Trom hence 1 
]|oD art, heaien, Ihou, ami I do knnir ; 
I aoon, I fear, the king (hall rue. — 
tny lieire : — Now no wav can I alray ; 
lo EnzlinJ, all the world't my way. 

Uncle, eren In the Blauei oribiiieerei 






"b Boiini.] with welcome home fron 
[low loni a time liei in one little word 
•oiri 1 Such !• the breath or liinga. 



e aeetn'ii thou then lo lowcrl 
iweet to laale, ptOTs In digeatioa 



my will, to do 1 



K. Ritk. Couii 



IFtomiih. Exei 
"-sin, fan-well; 



preaence inuat 

From wbereyou Jo rrmain, let paper ihow. 
Jtlor. My lord, no lenre lake 1 ; Tor I will ride. 



ThnI Ihou return'it no pree'Jng to Ihf rriendaT 

Bctins I ha He loo few to lake my leate of you, 
When the tonicuc'i ofTirc ihnuld he prodigal 
""o breathe the abiiiHlant dolour' of Ihe heart. 
Gaiinl. Thy grief it but Ihy abienee lor a lime^ 
BoUnx- Jot absent, grief i^ prevnt fDrlhil time. 
Gaunt. What ia ta wiuleri? they are quickly 

BtUnjr. To men in Joy ; but grief makea OQS 

Count. Call it a tniTel Ibat Ibou lak'at Tor 

plemure. 
Btlior. M/heaHwillaiukwhenlnuacallltaO, 
VVhirh Iinda it an enlbrced pilj^image. 

Cmnt. The aiillen paaaajie nf thy weaij atepa 
Gstvem B (bil, wherein Ihou atl (a act 
The nrecioiia jewel of thy hunje-relurn. 

Bdin/;. Nav, rather, eiery ledioua itride I mak* 
i'ill faul rcmeRibcr me, what a deal of world 
.(Brdi^r from Ihe jewel* thai I lo<e, 
lull I not (erre a long apprenljeehood 
D foreign pauauet ; end in Ihe end, 
latin? my freedom, boaat of nothing elae, 
111 thai I waa a journeyman to fritti 
Gmml. AU plicea that Ihe eye oT beiTctl Tlalt* 
re to a wiie aiaii porta and happy harcna : 



KING RICHARD H. 



Aill 



Teach thv Bccessi^r to rea«m thui ; 

Tnerc is no Tirlic liiM r<cc««itir. 

Tnink not, ih- kinsr d.d bam«n thee ; 

But ih^u U)c kiHz • ^^ o d^,L-l ihc Heavier tit, 

Where it perc«itc« i: i* but tiinvy tio'iie. 

Ca, sa,v.~| i»n'. Lvk i.":.i ?■> f-jrvruK lor.jjr, 

And njt— >hc Kin/ exiiM !.het.> : or suppose, 

Drvojriry pept.k nee ha-? r* in our .ii-, 

A:>d t lo.i E't d/inz :o -a i.-v^'i'.r CiUnr. 

L.ok. wha tn,» so •! noiJ« d ir. liiujine it 

To li*. t.\tt way tiiuu 8u'»L, n^t \\ niiK-e ihju com*8t: 

S'lppoiC the »in_inj bira<, ini.>ii xah*; 



Wooing poor craftsniai, with the craft of aaiki, 
And paiicnt under beorin? of his Ibrtune, 
A^ 'luere, lo bani-h their aflecta with ha. 
UlT (toes his bonnet to an orslcr* wench ; 
A br^ce of drarnien bid— Ood speed hha mXi^ 
And had (h : tribute of his supple koee. 

With Thamla, my c oan to fm ew, m§ Mag 

frinJs : — 
As were ojr lunrland in rrrernoD his, 
And h*> our 5ul'jeet«* neit dezrce in hope. 
GrecM. Well, he is gone ; and with hiai |o lk» 
thouirh's. 



j We are enforced to farm our royal 
The rcTenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our aflairs in hand : If that 



I Our substitutes at home shall have blankdartm; 
j Whereto, n hen thev shall know what men are rieL 
jThcv sliall subscriBe them for large sums of gd$ 
I Aiid send thrm after to supplj our wants; 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 



Thie i^rasa «hvrt.-uii thou ti-c;;ii*a:, the presence* Now f«>r 'he rebels, which stand out in Irelaad^ 

»trtin*d ; F.xpedit-n'.' manage must be Uiade, mv liege ; 

Th* do-rers, fair bdi?s ; and thy steps, no raorp Ert: further leisure yitld them farther' meana, 
Thin a d. li.htf'jl mcasjn-. or a'd..nre : . For th^'ir advantaire, and your hirhneas* loas. 

F-.r jnjr:i!i J* sjrro'i^ ha'.h le-s power to bite j A'. Rich, We will ourself in person to Ihii wv* 

Tiie man thai mucks at it. and ^t ts i: li>;hL ; And, lor* our cofler»~*with too irreat a court, 

Bjiine. O, who can hsld a t'lre in his hand, ! And liberal larfress, — are grown somewhat Kgh^ 
Br thinking 00 the frosty Caucafus 1 '*'* ' '^ • - - 

Or doy the hungry cdze'nf appetite. 
By bare imjirinaifin of a iVaft ^ 
Or Hallow naked in Drcemlier snow, 
By thinking on i'an;a«'ic «umini.'i*9 heat? 
O, no! ihr appr<. h^ n^^iiMi of tiie cood. 
Gives but the ^rreit. r H cl.iii to the worse : 
F'-li sorrow** tooth dti'.h n-:vrr rankle mnre. 
Than when it bites, bol lanci'h nu* the sore. • r i n u 

Gaunl. Cotne, come, my sun, I'll bring thee on' ^""'* Busl^. 

thy n av : ' Bu!«hT, what news 7 

Had I Ihy vouih, and raiif^e, I unnkl not s*ay. • Buiky. Old John of Gaunt is gil ef u i rick m 

BcliHg. Then, England's .: round, fare ii ell ; sweet lord ; 

soil, adieu I Suddenlv taken; and hath sent post-hailc, 

Mv mother, and my nurse, that hrars mr yet ! ,To entreat vour majesty to Yiait >»■■■> 
Where'er I wandt-r, boast of thii I can,— ^ [ A'. ilicA.' Where lies he? 

Though banish'd, yet a true-born En^ilUhnMn. I Bushu. At Ely-house. 

[Exeunt. ; A'. Rick. Now put it, hearen, in Us phyrieU^ 

SCE^TE IV.^The same. »1 room in the kin^*M q,^ . .„ ,"JJ" / t,.. ^,^ «»».«*^;-*-i, • 

Aumerlcy^atciii-r. -j.^ j^^^ ^^^ ^^,jj^^, ^^ ^^^ ,^^ ^^^_ 

IT. Rich. We did obnrve.— Cousin Aumerle, ,Come. ccntlemen, let's all go visit Mm : 
How far brontrht vo:i hi^h Hcrfford on hi;) way 7 I Pray God, we may make haste, and con 



•'liini. I brou^^ht hi'jh llen:1<ird, if vou cull him so, 
But to the n-\L highway, ami I ere- I left him. 

K. Rich. And, wny, uhat store of purling tears 
were shed ? 

^um. *Fuith, none by me: except the norlh- 
eaKt Mind, 
Which then bl.-w bil'rrly as5ain!«t our fiic*»«, 
Awak'd till! sleep! 113 rheum ; and so by chance, 
Did grsire our hollaw purlins; with a tear. 

K. Rich. Whut said our cousin, when you parted 
wiih him '! 

Jiunu Farewell: 
And, for my heart di^dain^d that my tongue 
Sh Hild so proHine the word, that ta'usht me craft 
To counterfeit opp-cssion of such irrief, 
Th:it words seem'd burird in my sorrotv's grave. 
Marry, wotild the word farewell have lengtheo'd 

hour*, 
And addi'd years to his short banishment. 
Hi; should have hnd a volume of farewells ; 
But, ^inre it would no!, he had nnne of me. 

K. Rich. Ilr is our f'ousin, cousin; but 'tis doubt, 
Whrn time fahnll cull hlin homo from banishment, 
Whether our kin!«in:in rome lo sec hi« friends. 
Oun*. If, Hud Baithv, B.i'jot here, and Green. 
Obwrv*d his courtship to the common people :^ 
llnw hf did seem to divi; into their hearts, 
With humble and fomilinr courtesy ; 
What reverence he did throw away on slaves ; 

(1) PUMonoe^hambor at courL (S) Growling. 



come too Irii! 
I 



ACT II. 




SCEyE /.^London. ^ room te „ 
Gaunt on a couch ; the Duke o/Yotk^mtitlAMf 
standing by him. 

Gaunt. Will the king come? that I uy bnilki 
my last. 
In wholesome counsel to his unstated youth. 
York. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with yov 
breath ; 
For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 

Gaunt. 0, but thev sav, the tongues of dyiBgaM 
Enforce attention, like deep harmony : 
Where words are scarce, tney are aeMom spent ■ 

vain ; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words h 

pain. 
He, that no more must say, b listcn*d more 
Than they whom youth and ease have taoghtti 
plosc;* 
More are mcn^s ends mark*d^than their lives bcftn: 

The selUn;^ sun, and music at the close, 
As (he last taste of sweets, is sweetest last; 
Writ in remembrance^ more than things long pal: 
Though Richard my life*a counsel would noiMtfi 

(9) Ezpsditioush (4) BecauoOr (A) Flatter. 
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nd Ule miy yet unde&f hit ear. 
I ; it k ttoppM with other flattering 
nda, 

>r hit state : then, there are found 
letret ; to whose Tenom sound 
r of jouth doth alwajs listen : 
ihions in proud Italy ; 
lers- still our tardy apish nation 
in base imitation, 
the world thrust forth a Tanity 
v, there's no respect how Tile,) 
]uickly buzB*d into his ears? 
late comes counsel to be heard, 
loth mutiny with wit's re^rd. 
im, whose way himself will ehooee ; 
thou lack'st, and that breath wilt then 

ethinks, I am a prophet new inspir'd ; 
ipirin^, dd foretel oi him : 
ce blaze of i iot cannot last ; 
Ires soon bum out themseWes : 
rs last lon(!,but sudden storms are short ; 
iroes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 
Teedinir, food doth choke the feeder : 
, insatiate cormorant, 
means, soon preys upon itself, 
irone of Idn^ Itiis scepter'd isle, 
f migesty, this seat of Mars, 
klcn^ dvmi-parodise ; 
I, built by nature for herself, 
etion, and the hand of war ; 
)reea of men, this little world; 
IS stone set in the siWer sea, 
s it in the office of a wall, 
t defensiTe to a house, 
envy of less happiur lands : 
1 plot, this earth, this realm, this 
rland, 

iiis teeming womb of royal kings, 
leir breed, and famous bj their birth, 
)r I heir deeds as far from home 
an service, and true chiTalij,) 
ulchre in stubborn Jexvry, 
I's ransom, blessed Mary's son : 
such dear souls, this dear dear land, 
reputation through the world, 
d out (1 die pronouncing it,) 
lement or pelting' farm : 
und in witti the triumphant sea, 
r shore beats back the envious siege 
eptune, is now bound in with shame, 
ots, and rotten parchment bonds ; 
id, that was wont to conquer others, 
I shameful conquest of itself: 
I scandal vanish with my life. 
Lhen were my ensuing disath ! 

Uchard, and Queen ; Aumerle, Bushy, 
, Bagot, Ross, and Willoughby. 

i king is come : deal mildly with his 
th; 

ot colts, being rag'd, do ra?e the more. 
7XW fares our noble uncle, Lancaster 7 
IVhat comfort, man ? How is't witii 
I Gaunt? 

how that name befits my composition ! 
ndeed ; and gaunt* in being old : 
rief hath kept a tedious fhst ; 
italns from meat^ that is not gaunt? 
•England long time have I watch'd ; 
reeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
i, that some fathers feed upon, 

(I) LetBi thio. P)M|4- 



Is my strict fast, I mean— my children's looks ; 
And, therein fosting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am 1 for the grave, ^unt as a grave. 
Whose hollow womo inherits nought but bones* 

K, Rich, Can sick men play so nieely with their 
names ? 

Ommi, No, misery makes sport to mock itself s 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
I mock mr name great king, to flatter thee. 

jr. Rich, Should dying men flatter whh thioM 
that live? 

OmaU, No, no; men lirine flatter those that die. 

K, Rich, Thou, now a dynig, saj'st^-lboa flat^ 
terest me. 

Gntni. Oh I no ; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K, Rich, I am in health, 1 breathe, and see tbM ill 7 

Gaunt, Now, He that made me, knows I tee 
theeHl; 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thv death-bed is no lesser than the land, 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : # 

And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit'st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy heao ; 
And yet, ineagcd in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
Of had thy i^randsire, with a prophet's eje, 
Seen how his son's son should dcstrov his sons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame f 
Deposing thee before thou-wert possess'd. 
Which art possess'd' now to depose thyselC 
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a shame to let thb land by lease: 
But, for thy world, enjoying but tnis land. 
Is it not more than shame, to shame it so 7 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ; 
And thou 

K, Rich. a lunatic lean-witted foot. 

Presuming on an ague's privile^, 

Dar'st with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek; chasing the royal blood. 

With fury, from his native residence. 

Now bv my seat's right royal m&iest}*, 

W^ert tndu not brother to great Edward's son. 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head IVom Ihy unreverend shoulderf • 

GaunL O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son. 
For that I was his father Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou ^P'd out, and drunkenly caroas'd : 
My brother uloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom fair befall in neaven 'mongst happy souls f ) 
May be a precedent and witness zood, 
That thou rcspect'st not spilling EdwanPs blood : 
Join with the present sickness that I have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too-long witheHd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee !— 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be !— - 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love tJiey to live, that love and honour have. 

[Exit, borne out by fUa aitendmdi, 

K, Rich, And let them die, that age and sultens 
have; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grate. 

YorJi:. 'Beseech your majesty, impute his words 
To wayward sickliness and age in nim : 
He loves you, on mv life, and holds you dear 
As Harry, duke of Hereford, were be btre. 

K, Rlek, Right: yoa say tmai mm HoralMiSi 
lofvi^ so hist 
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As thein» to mine ; ind all be ai it is. 

Enter Northumberland. 

JSr«rl&. My lic<re, old Uaunt commends him to 

your m^c4ly. : 

K, Rich, What says ho now 7 | 

/forth. N;&v, nothin*; ; all is said : i 

His tOHTiie is now a utrins^fess tn>lruiiii-iit ; 

Word% life, and all, ok! L.'iiicawter has B|>pnt. ' 

York, Be Vork the next that must be bankrupt so ! : 

Thnurh denth be poor, it fiiiU a mortal wo. 

K, Kieh, The ripest fruit iirst falls n"d so doth he ; I 
His time is spoilt, our pil<^riin:i{;(! must hr : 

So much for that. Now Jor uur Irish war? : 

We must supplant tho4c rouq:h rUL'-ht'udod kerns;' 
Which live hae venoms whore no venom rise, 
But only Ihoy, hath priviloee to livo.' 
And for these prcat alfiiir* do n.^k s»:ne chirge, 
Towards our assistaiire, wc do seize to us 
The plato, coin, revenues, and moveables, 
Wheleof our uncle Uaunt did stand pusscshM. 

York. How lontr Khali I be p-itient 7 Aii, how lonji 
Shall londur duty make inc sufTrr wron-j 7 
Not (ilosicr*s death, nor llcrelurd^x banishment, 
Nottviunt'd rebukes, nor Ku-Maud*s private wronj^s, 
Nor the prevention of poor Boliii'.'Wroko 
About his marriage, nor my owii di-^jiruro, 
Have over made nut sour my p.itiint check. 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's face. — 
1 nm the last of noble BdwardN sons, 
Of whim thy father, prhioo of Wales, was first ; 
In war, was 'never lion rajM more fierce. 
In peace, was never ^'nllc lamb more mild, 
Than was that youn-i and princely {rentleman : 
His face thou hast, for evi>n so lo(»k'd he, 
Acco:n)>!ish*d with the number of thy hours ;' 
But, when he frownM, it was airain.>t the French, 
And not nj^nin^d his friends : his noble hand 
Did win whit he did spend, and «>pent not that 
W*^hich his triumphant falh:TN hand had won : 
His hands wore cuilty of no kindredN blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of hi* kin. 
O, RichartI ! Vork is too far cone with frrief, 
Or else he never would comp:irc Ixstween. 
A'. Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter 7 
YorJk. O, my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not, 1 pleasM 
Not to be pardonM, nm content withal. 
Seek you to seize, and frripe into vour hands, 
The royalties and rights of hanishM Hereford 7 
Is not Gaunt dead 7 and doth not Hereford live 7 
Was not (jaunt just 7 and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir 7 
Is not his heir a well-deservinjf son 7 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
Hi* charters, and his customary riirhts ; 
Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day ; 
Be not thyself, for how art thou a king, 
But by fair sequence and succession? 
Now, afore God (God forbid, I sav true !) 
If you do wronfrfiilly seize Hereford's rights, 
Call in the It iters patents that he hath 
By his atlnrnie.«-(reneral to sue 
His livery,* ond deny his olfer'd homaire, 
You plucK a thousaiHl dancers on your head, 
You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts, 
And prick my tender patience to tliose thoughts 
Which honour and alle;;iancc cannot think. 
K. RUh, Think what you will ; we seize into 
our hands 



His plate, his Roodt, his momr, ind his landk 
York. I'll not be by, the while : My lie|i, 
farewell : 
Wliat will ensue hereof there*s none cm tell; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 



(T^ Iri^h soldiers. 



I) Alludin^r to the idea tliat no Tenomoos rep- 
tOeilhreinlKUnd. 



Thit their events can never fall out (rood. [£nL 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the earl of WiUmr 
straight ; 
Bid him repair to us, to Ely-hooae, 
To see this buuness: To-morrow next 
Wc will for Ireland ; and *tia lime. 1 trmr; 
And wc create, in absence oTourselll 
Our uncle York, lord KOTcmor of EiwlsLod, 
For he is just, and always lovid us wdL— 
Come on, our queen : to-inorrow must wepirt; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is short. [fwmiA. 
[Exeunt Kinp:. Queen, Buaby, AmMric, 
Green, ana BacoL 

AVf^ Well, lords, the duke of Lancastor k 
dead. 

Ronx. And living too; for now his son Is duke. 

Willo. Barely in tiUe. not in rcTenuc. 

•Vi/r<A. Richly in both, if justice hod herriffaL 

Ross, My heart is great ; out it must break wift 
silence, 
Ero't be di^burden'd wilh a liberal* tonjrne. 

•VoWA. NaVf speak thy mind ; and let bii 
speak more, 
Thnf speaks ihv woids asrain, to do thee hamf 

l^'ilto. Tends timt tliou'dst speak, to the ~ 
of Hereford 7 
If it be so, out with it boldlj, man ; 
Uiiick is mine ear to he t of oood loiraidi 

Ross. No pood at all, that I can do for him ; 
Unless you call it icood to pity Mm, 
Bercn and celded' of his pstrimonj. 

AV/A. Now, afore heaven, 'Us shtOM^ tnch 
wrongs are borne. 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The kin;r in not himself, but baseljr led 
Bv flntlercrs; and what they will infom, 
Men*ly in hat", 'gainst any of us all, 
That will the kinir severely prosecute 
'Gainst us our lives, our children, and onr hein. 

Ross. Trie commons hath he pili'd^ with grkfai* 
taxes, 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath be fln'd, 
For ancient finarrels, and quite lost their bnrts. 

WiUo. And daily new exactions are deris'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, and 1 wot not what : 
But what, o'G (id's name, doth become of thii? 

Jforth, Wars have not wasted it, for warrM hi 
hath not. 
But basely yielded upon compromise. 
That which' his ancestors achieVd with blows: 
More hath he i*pont in peace, than they in wan. 

Ross. The earl of Wiltshire hath the realn ii 
farm. 

Willo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a brokn 
man. 

J^'^orth. Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth flW 
him. 

Ross. He hath not money for these Irish waii^ 
His burdenoiis taxations notwithstanding, 
But by the robbing of the baoish'd duke. 

Jforth. His noble kinsman : mostdegeoeratekiagl 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing^ 
Yet seek no rhelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our eafl^ 






rS) When of thy aire. 

(4) Taking possession. (5) 

(6) Doprived. (1^ Fl)lfftd. 
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itrihs not, bnt iBeurehr peiiih.> 

•ee the Terr wrack that we miut tufler ; 

led » the danger now, 

I to the causes of our wreck., 

ot 10 ; even through the hollow eyes of 

rinff J but I dare not say 
e tMingt of our comfort it. 
.J, lot us share thy thoughts, at thou 
ours. 

MHilklent to speak, Northumberland t 
i but thjrieir; and, speaking so, 
re but as thoughts ; therefore, be bold, 
ten thus: — I have, from Fort le Blanc, 

ij 

received intelligence, 

Hereford, Rciu:nold lord Cobham 

Richard earl of Arundel,] 

>ke from the duke of Exeter, 

archbishop late of Canterbury, 

Erpingham. «ir John Ramston, 

'berry, sir Robert Waterton, and Fran- 

^uoint, 

II fUmishM by the duke of Brctanie, 
&11* ships, three thousand men of war, 
hither with all due expedience,' 
mean to touch our northern shore : 

y bad ere this ; but that they stay 
arting of the king for Ireland, 
lall shake ofi*our slaTish yoke, 
' drooping countnr's broken wing, 
I broking pawn tne blemishM crown, 
dust that tildes our sceptre*s gUt,* 
gh miyestv look like itself, 
ne, in post to Ravenspurg: 
int, as fearing to do so. 
secret, and myself will go. 
dorse, to horse ! urge doubts to them 
fear. 

»kl out my horse, and I will first be 
e. [ExetmL 

.-"The tame, A room in the palace, 
er Queen, Bushy and Bagot. 

adam, your majestT is too much sad : 

1 when you partea with the king, 

life-harming heaviness, 

n a cheerful disposition. 

9 please the king, I did ; to please my- 

it ; yet I know no cause 
d welcome such a guest as grief^ 
I farewell to so sweet a guest 
. Richard : Yet, acain, methinks, 
1 sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, 
wards me ; and my inward soul 
I trembles : at somethlnir it grieves, 
ith parting from my lord the king, 
ich substance of a grief hath twenty 
lows, 

like grief itself, but are not so : 
eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
thing entire to many objects ; 
lives,' which^ rightlv gaz'd upon, 
g but confusion ; ey'd awry, 
orm : so your sweet majesty, 
y upon your lord's departure, 
> of grief*, more than himself, to wail ; 
'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
not Then, thrice-gracious queen, 

by confidence in our security. 

(3) Expedition. 
' with Dsw iinahen. (A) GiUisff. 



More than your lord*t departure weep not ; more'f 

not seen; 
Or if it be, 'tis with false sorrow's eye^ 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

(lueen. It may be so ; but yet my inwvd soul| 
Persuades me, it is otherwise : llowe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad : so heavy sad. 
As, — though, in thinxing, on no thought I think,-* 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 

Bushy, *Tis nothing but conceit,* my gracione 
lady. 

(Ineen, 'Tis nothing less : conceit is still derivM 
From some fore-father grief; mine is not so ; 
For nothinur hath be^t my something grief; 
Or somelhingr hath the nothing that i grieve : 
Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not vet known ; what 
I cannot name ; 'tis nameless wo, I wot.* 

Enter Green. 

Green, God save your miyesty !— and well^pety 
gentlemen : — ^ 

1 hope, the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 
Queen. Why bop'st thou so? 'tis better hope, 
he is; 
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope : 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not shipp'd? 
Green, That he, our hope, might have retired 
his power,' 
And driven into d»pair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land : 
The banish'a Bolingbrokc repeals himseU^ 
And with upliAed arms is sale arriv'd 
At Ravcnspurg. 

gueen. Now God in heaven forbid I 

reen, O, madam, 'tis too true : and that ii 
worse, — 
The lord Northumberland, his young son Henry 

Percy, 
The lords of Koss, Beaumoiid, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to nim. 
Buthy. Why have you not proclaim'd Northum- 
berland, 
And all the rest of the revolting faction. 
Traitors 7 

Green, We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staflf. resign'd his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolinpbroke. 

Suten. So, Green, thou art the mid wife to my wo, 
Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now haih my soul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gasping new-deliver'd mother. 
Have wo to wo, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Bushy. Despair not, madam. 

Q^uten. Who shall hinder me 7 

I will despair, and be at enmitv 
With cozening hope : he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keener- back of death. 
Who gently would dissolve the bands of life. 
Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 

Oiiffti. With signs of war about his aged neck ; 
0, full of careful business are his looks !— - 
Uncle, 
For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words. 

York. Should 1 do so, I should belie my thoughta, 
Comfort^s in heaven ; and we are en the earth. 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 



(6) Pictures. 
(8) Know. 



(7) Fanciful conenptioii.' 
(9) Drawn it back. 
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Your husband he is ^one to f aTe far ofT, 
Whibt others come to make him lose at home : 
Here am I left to uiidcrprup his land ; 
Who, weak with affc, cannot support myself:—— 
Now comes the siciL hour that his surfeit made ; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 

Enter a SenranL 

8erv, Mr lord, Tour son was gone before I came. 

York, He was :— Whv, so !— go all which way 

it will ! 

The nobles they are fled, the commons cold, 

And will, 1 fear, revull on Hereford's side. 

Sirrah, 

Uet thfc to Plashy, to mT sister (jloster; 
Bid Iht send me presently a thousand pound : 
Hold, take my rinif. 

Serv, My lord, Ihad foreot to tell your lordship : 
To-day. as I came by, I called there ; 
But 1 anall s^rieve vou to njx>rt the rest. 

York. What is ft, knsve 7 

Sen, An hour before 1 came, the duchess died. 

York, (lod for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushinir on this wo'ful land at once ! 
I know not what to do: — I would to Uod, 
(So my untruth ■ had not provoked him to it,) 
The kms; had cut oft in v head with my brother's. — 
What, are there posts des^atchM for Ireland 7 — 
How shall wc do for money for these wars 7— 
Come, si-tter, — cousin, I would say : pray, pardon 

me.— 
Go, fellow \ To the Acrrant. ] get thee home, provkle 

some cart% 
And bring away the armour that is there. — 

[Ext/Scrrant. 
(rcntlcmen. will you (ro muster men 7 if I know 
How, or which way, *o order these atTairs, 
Thus thrust dbtorderly into my hands, 
Never brlieve me. noth are my kinsmen ;— 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend ; the other acain, 
In my kinsman, whom the kini; hatn wrong'd ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin, I'll 
Dispose of you : — Cio. muster up your men, 
Anu meet me presently at Berkley-castle. 

1 should to Piashy too'; 

But time will not permit : — All is uneven, 
And every thing is left at fix and seven. 

[Exeunt York and Queen. 

Bmhy. The wind aits fair for news to go to 
Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power, 
Proportionable to the enemy. 
Is all impossible. 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in lo?e, 
Is near the hate or those love not the king. 

Bagol. And that's the wavering commons : for 
their love 
Lies in their purses ^ and whoso empties them. 
By so much nils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally con- 
demn'd. 

Bai^. If judgment lie in them, then so do we. 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green, Well, I'll fur refuge straight to Bristol 
castle : 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushf. Thither will I with you : for little oflSce 
The hateful commons will perform for us ; 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces.— 
Will you go along with us 7 

(1) DUoyalty. 



Bifol. No ; III to Irekad to Ml Bueity. 
Farewell : if hemrt't presages be not valo, 
U'e three here part, that ne'er riiall OMet agaii. 

Buthy. ThatSasYorktliriTcstoboalbickB^ 
linffbrolBe. 

Green, Alas, poor duke ! the task he imfcrtakv 
I»— numb'ring sands, and drinking oceans drw ; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands wfll ly. 

Bushy. Farewell at once ; for once^ for all, til 
ever. 

Green, Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot, I fear me, never. [ExmtL 

SCEJ^E m.—The WUd$ in Glostershire. Eslif 
Bolingbrokc and Northumberland, veiih fbrvci. 

Bolinfi:. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now 7 

^orth. Believe me, noble lord, 
1 am a stranger here m Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven wajs, 
Draw out our miles^ and make them wearisome: 
.\nd yet your Hiir discourse hath been as sngir, 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 

found 




The tetiiousness and process of my tiavd : 
But theirs is swceten'd with the h<^ lo have 
Tlie present benefit which I possess : 
Aiul nope to joy, is little less in joy. 
Than hope enjoy'd : by this the weary loids 
Shall make their war seem short ; as nune halhdoBt 
By sight of what I nave, your noble company. 
Bming. Of much less value is my company. 
Than your good words. But who comes here? 

Enter llarr>' Perey. 

•WtA. It is my son. young Harrr Perey, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, wnencesoevcr.— 
Harry, how fares your uncle 7 

Percy. I had tKoti^ht, my lord, to have Ican^ 
his health ofyou. , 

J^Torth, Why, is he not with the queen ? 

Percy. No, my good lord ; he hath Ibrsook thi 
court, 
Broken his staff of office, and dispersM 
The household of the king. 

^orth. What was hb rcaiai 7 

He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake to- 
gether. 

Percy, Because your lordship was produBol 
traitor. 
But he, my lord, is crone to Ravenspiirsy 
To offer service to the duke of Herelbra; 
And sent mc o'er by Berkley, to discover 
What power the duke of Yo'rk had levied there; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspurg. 

^orth. Have you forgot the duke or Hcrefoid, 
boy 7 

Percy. No, mv good lord ; fbr that is not fbrpA, 
Which ne'er I did remember : to my knowlei^ 
I never in my life did look on him. 

^orth. Then learn to know him now; this k 
the duke. 

Percy. My gracious lord, I tender too my service^ 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, ana young; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approv'd service and desert. 

BcUng. I thank thee, gentle Percy; and be svc^ 
I count myself in nothing else so happy, 
As in a soul rememb'ring my good mends; 
And, as my fortune ripcris with thj love. 
It Shan be slia thy tnm hy?e^f 



aHQ UCHABD IL 



Huw d with three hundred men, m I ure heard : 
Aai in It are Iha lordi of York, Berkley, 4nd Sey- 

Meoa (dH at nune, uid noble eMimkte. 
Etttr Row mU WiUougbb]'. 
Mrtt. Hen come the hird* of Roel end WiJ. 
Imghbj, 
BteodT with eparrfni, Berv-red with hute. 
M t lU g. V/Acame, mjriordi: Iwol,'joar lort 



.. .Ji bvitor ; ill mj treuttrr 

b JM but onfell Ihtnk), which, 

Shall be Tour ioTe end labour'! . 
Mmt. lour preeence milcei ui rich, moit noble 

lord. 
WitU. Aod &I ■unnouDt* our lubaur to 

lalqiL 
fWiH Enmare thuiki, the exchequer d( ihc 

Which, dUraj uifant fartuna comei to jetn 
Standi Ihr ny bounlj. But who conoi here 
EMtr Berkley. 
J/ML It b mr lord of Berkley, ai I (nicu 
Bttk. Ht lord oCHerefurd, my meuixE ii li 
MMtg, Ml- lord, mj aniHcr i>— to l.dvu 
And 1 am coma to eeck that name in Eiulaui 
And 1 rmM SDd that title in yoiir tongue, 
Befbre 1 make replr to aucbl you ut. 

Strk. Miriake oe not, mj lord ; tii n( 



On what cmdition itandi it, and wherein T 

York. Eren In condilion oTthe wont de|rw,— 
In groH rebellion, and detealed treaaon : 
Tliuu art a baniib^d man, and here art eon^ 
Brfore the eipiratlnn or thy time, 
■ I brating amu igainit thy •oterelgn. 
Boling. Ai I wai baniihM, I wai banidi'd Here- 
ford; 
But as I come, I come for Lancailer. 
And, nobis uncle, 1 beaeech yoiitjnce, 
l.ook an my wrong! with an indlflerent' ej« I 
You art my rather. Tor, methinka, in jou 
I H4! old Baunt aliTc : O then, mv father I 
Will you permit that I ihall aland condemn'd 
A ii'Biid'ruig taj^hond ; mjf right* and royaltle* 
Pluck'd Trom mj annawrlurce, and giivn iwaf 
To upstart unlhrilU T WhcreTore waa 1 bom t 
trthu my coiuin king be Mng or England, 
It mu9l Ih! granted, I am duke ofLancatter. 

M — I i)on, Aumerle, my noble Idramaa , 

Irat died, and be been Ihu* trod down, 
, have Ibund hii uncle Gaunt a father, 
Ua ntrant*,' and chare them U> the bqr* 
I am denied to lae my livery' here, 
AntI yd niT leltera-pateni eive meleaTe: 
Mv rnlhcr^aoudaarca1lilt>tnin'd,andaaM: 
All.! Ihc^i^, and all, are all imin cmploy'd. 
VVIiiLt " ould you bare me do ? I am a tubjee^ 



Vouhai 



Toyoiwn 

ThedukaoTYo^; 



:ame (nbal lord jou will,) 



ikno 



""'""' -^'"jou I 



re peace with wir- 
Enltr York, aittnJtd. 
JWwy. I ihall not need tranaport my worda hy 
Herei 
Ymt. Show 



uainee ui peraon. — MrnoUe unck 
« thj humble heart, and Dot thi 



Whoae dutf li deceifable and falae. 

BMag. My graeioua uncle >— 

TarL Tnt, tut ! 
Grace ne no crmEe, nor uncle me no uncle : 
jlor'Bunrlr; and ' 



SSi' 



moutb, ia but proTine : 
lanish'd and forbidden le;a 
ch a dual oT England'* groun d ? 
irhy ;— Why hare Ihej diHd li 

t» many milea upon her peacrfbl boiom ; 
•-'-*''' — *- '- « — •-' — *' -liiii war 

7 

kins >■ liencc 7 
Why, Gwlbh boy, Ihc kini; ia IrA behind, 
Am IB m toyaTooinm liei hit power. 
Wen I Mt now the laid afBueh hot youth, 
A« whM brave Gaunt, thy father, and mVHiir, 
Be«es«dlbeBhwhPrlnce,lhatyoungManfrf'. n 
fn« ftrth the raoki of many thouiand Preneh ; 



Be many milea upon her pea 
Fritbting brr psie-lhc'd rilli 
Am ottentatlon oTdenniacd 
CotaV thcM beeauae the ant 



nolly 1 



1 been too much 



Yixk. My lord] ofEngland, let me tell you thla,— 
I )i:w- had reelinjr of mr coutin'i wronn, 
AiKJ )aUour'd all I could to do him rigbt: 
Diit in Ihii kind to come, in brarinf ami^ 

Re liin u<vn carrcr, and eut out hii way, 
Tu fiiiil aiit right whhwron^,— it marnotbaj 
AtiiI yrin.lhal do abrt hint in thia kind, 
Chrrl-h rcbellian, and arc rebeli all. 

Xirlh. The noble duke halbuwom.hiacontiogli 
Bill for his own: and, rorlhe ri|rhl ofthal, 
l\c all hare alrongly jwam ta pirc him aid ; 
AiFl hi him ne'er see jov, thai break! that atlb. 

* 1. WelLwplI, Twe thciuueoftheaeamu; 

\-o my power ti wc.ik, and all ill led: 

r I could, by him that gate me life, 

III alUch yuu all, and make you aloop 

I'nlu lh<- jorcreiim merer of Ihn kin[r; 

^11.-.; I cannot, be il known to you. 

< y<iu please ta enter \n the eaalle, ' 

luTi' repOjie vou for thia nitrhL 
. . in?. An offer, uncle, thai we will aeeepL 
lliit MV niu«l «in your grace, lo go with ua 
r.i ilri'iol ea«lle ; which, Ihey sav, ia held 
Hi Bu-hv, BaiDl, and their complice!, 
~' Qlerpillara of Ihc commonwealth, 

!i I hire mam to weed, and vluck awaj. 

JL-. II may be, I will go with you:— but yet 
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For I am loath to break our country^s laws. 
Nor frit'iids, nor foes, to me welcome you are : 
Things |>a»l redrtuw, are now with nic past care. 

[ Extunt. 

SCEXE /!'.— .f camp in Waiei. Enttr Salis- 
bury, and a Captain. 

Capt, My loi-d of Salisbury, wc have staid ten days, 
And hardly krpt our countVymen together, 
And yet w'e hear no lidiii<;!t rroni the kinjr ; 
Therrfure we nill disp«.>rM> ourselves : farewell. 

Sal. Slay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman ; 
The kin^ rtrposeth all his eontidence ; 

In thee. I 

Capt, *Tis thought, the king is dead ; we will not 
slay. 
The bav-tn-'en in our countr}' arc all wither*d, 
And nietfors friuht the fixed stars of heaven ; 
The pale-faeM moon looks bloody on tlie earth, 

And lean- looked prophets whisper fearful change ; - ^ -ft-" "•— w«..~w.^».. ...» ..». «,^«.|.hm». 
Rich men look sad, and rutfians dance and leap,— Anhile to work, and, aiUr, holiday. [ExamL 
The one, in fear to lose what they eiyoy. 
The other, to enjoy bv rape and war : 
These sii^ns foreriui the death or full of kintrs.— 



Condemns yoa to the detth :• 

over 
To execution and'thtt hand of death. 

Bushy. M ore welcome U the atroke of death inm, 
Than Bolin^broke to England. — LonU, farewdL 
Ureen. My comfort is, — that heaven wiD tiki 
our aouli| 
And niague irOustice with the paini of helL 
Baling, My lord Northumberland, ace 
despatched. 
I Arc. North, mud olktn wiU pritmtru 
Uncle, you say, the queen is at your houae; 
For heaven's sake, fairly let her be cntrealed : 
Tell her, I aend to her my kind coffimcnds ;* 
Take special care my grectin*!* be deliferU 

York. A gentleman of mine 1 have deipatcM 
With letters of your love to her at larsc. 
Baling, Thanks, gentle uncle.— Come, lords 
away: 
To fight witli Glendowcr and his compUeei ; 



Farewell ; our count rynu'u .ire uone and fled. 
As well nssurM, Klchard their kin*; is dead. [Exit. 
Sal. Ah, Kiehard ! niih the e^e^ of heavy mind, 
I see thy irlory, like a Miootin-j star. 
Fall to ttie base earth from the linnament ! 
Thy sun sets werpinu in the lowly west, 
Witnessimr stonn«< to rome, wo, and unrest : 
Thy friends arc llfd, to wait upon thy foes ; 
And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. [Exit, 



ACT III. 



SCEXE II.^Th'i coast </ Walea. Ji toMt bk 
rifir. Flmtrish: drttms and trHmweta. Enttr 
Kinf Richard, Biskop q/'Carliale, Aiuacrfe^ and 



soldiers. 



K, 



Rich. Barkloughly caatle call yoa lUi at 
hand t 
^ium. Yea, my lord: How brooki your giaea 
the air, 
AOer late tossinfr on the breaking ae&a 7 
K, RUh. Nceda must 1 like it weU ; I weep Ar 

To stand upon my kinirdom once a^n.— 
Dear earth, 1 do salute thee with my hand, 
Thouirh rebels wound Ihee with their honea* boifi: 
Ai« a long parted mother with her child 
Flays fondly with her tears, and imilea in 




Boling. Brinj? forth these men. — 
Bu.shy, and Green, I will not vex your souls 
(Siiicc presiMitl} your mouIs niu>t part your bodies,) 
With too much ur^iing your pernii-ious live*. 
For 'twere no e)iarit\ : ut, to wa^h your blood 
From off' my hniul.H, here, in the view of men, 
I will unfold some eauses of your d:-ath. 
You have mislrd u prince, a ro\Ql kin:;, 
A happy irentleuian in blood and lineaments. 
By you unhupplid and disfiuur'd clean.' 
You have, in manner, uith your sinful hours. 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the |iosM:ssion of a roval l>ed. 
And t>tain*d the beuuly of a fair queen's cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes 

wrongs. 
M>'sclf— a prince, bv fortune of my birth ; 
Near to tho king in blood ; ond near in love, 

Till you did make him misinterpret me, 

Have stoup'd mv mek under your injuries. 
And siphM my Kn;rlioh breath in foreign clouds, 
Entin<r the biiu.T brrad of banii^hment : 
Whilst you have fed upon my Mgnories, 
DisparkM* my parksi, and fellM my forest woods ; 
From my own wjnd.)ws lorn my household coat,' 
Raz*d out my inijiress,* leavinc; nii> no ^ign, — 
Save men's opinion:*, and my living blood, — 



But let thy spiders, that suck up Ihy Tenoia, 
And heavy-;raited toadii, lie in their way; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
Wliidi with' usurpinir steps do trample tbee* 
Yield stiniring nettles to mine enemiea: 
Aiul when Ibry from thy bosom pluck a flower. 
Guard it, I nray thee, with a lurking adder, 
Whosir (founle tonirue may with a mortal UtnA 
Throw deuth upon thy sovereign's enemies.— 
Moek not mv senseless conjuration, lords ; 
This earth shall have a feehnfr, and these stoMS 
Prove armed soldiers, ere lier native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 

Bishop. Fear not, my lord ; that Power, Ihit 
made you kinp, 
by your foul j Hath power to'keep you king, in spite of all. 

The means that hf;aven yields must be embrac^ 
And not neLdeeted ; else, if heaven would. 
And we will not, heaven's oflfer we refine ; 
The proffcT'd means of succour and redress. 

,1um. He means, my lord, that we are too muN; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and fti 
friends. 

K. Rich. Discomfortable cousin ! know^ fhoa 
not. 
That when the searchinv eye of heaven is hid 
Bihind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thietea snd robbers ranfrc abroad unseen, 



To show the world I am a crentleman. 

This, and much more, much more than twice all this, i In murders and in outrage, bloody here ; 



(1) Completely. (2) Thrown down the hedges^ i (S) Of armft (4)MoltOi (5) 



KING RICHARD IL 



ftvm under this torrestrial bill, 

s proud tops of the eastern pines, 

lis Itrht through e?ery guUtjr hole, 

srt, 1re%»ons, and detected sins, 

Tnicht being plueltM from oflf their backs, 

and naked, tremblin? at themwiTesT 

is thief, this traitor^ Bolinitbroke,-* 

s irhile hath rerelPd in the night, 

vere wanderintr with tho antipodes,— 

I risinz in our throne the east, 

s will sit blushing in hb face, 

endure the si'^^ht of day ; 

righted, trftmbie at his sin. 

water in the rough rude wa 

\\e balm from an anointed king : 

of world! V men cannot depose 

elected by the Lord : 

lan that Bolingbroke hath prcss*d, 

wd steel ajniinst our golden crown, 

Richard hath in heavenly pay 

mgel : then, if ansrels fijiht, 

must fall ; for bearen still guards the 

ht. 

Enter Salisbury. 

ay lord ; How far of!' lies your power 7 ' 
near, nor further ofT, my gracious lord, 
eak arm : Discomfort jruioes my tongue, 
i speak of nothing but despair. 
> late, 1 fear, my noble lord, 
id all thv happy days on earth : 
: yesterday, bid time return, 
lalt hare twelve thousand fighting men! 
iay, unhappy day^ too late, 
thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
iVeishmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Bolingbroke, dispersed, and fled, 
mfort, my liege: why looks your grace 
Dale? 
But now, the blood of twenty thousand 

R 

iph in my face, and they are fled ; 
much blood thither come again, 
>t reason to look pale and dead 7 
%i will be safe, fly from my side ; 
th set a blot upon my pride, 
mfort, my lieje ; remember who you 

• 

I had forffot myself: Am I nol king 7 
u slujr^rard maj'istv ! tliou sleep'sL 
ing*s nanne forty thousand names? 
ny name ! a puny subject strikes 
• glory.^Look not to the around, 
is of a kin? ; Are we not hiirh ? 
r thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
enough to serve our turn. But who 
? 

Enter Scroop. 

ilore health and happiness betide my 

re, 

T care-tunM ton?ue deliver him. 

Mine ear is open, and my heart pre- 

'd; 

« woHdly lo^s, thou canst unfold. 

[inTdom lo<»l ? whv 'twas my care ; 

n9 is it, to be rid or care 7 

n?broke to be as irreat as we 7 

ihall not be ; if h« s«rvc God, 

him too, and be his fellow so : 

Mihj'jct* 7 that we cannot mend ; 

their faith to Ood, as well as us : 

stniction, ruin, loss, decay ; 

(l)Forot» 



373 



The worst is— death, and Heath will hife Mi day. 
Scroop, Glad am I, tbatyour highness is so arm'dy 
To bear tiie tidings of calamitr. 
Like an unseasonable stormy obt, 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their ihorMy 
As if the world were all dissolv*d to tears | 
So high above his limits awelb the ran 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearftal land 
With hsrrd bright steel, and bearU harder thaa 

steel. 
White-beards have arm'd their thin and faairlesa 

fecalps 
Affamft thy majesty ; bovs, with women's voices. 
Strive to speak big, and clap their female joints 
In stiff* unwieldy arms against thy crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bowa 
Of double-fatal yew against thy state ; 
Yea^ distafl'-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat: both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worse than I have power to telL 
If. Rich. Too well, too well, thou teU*st t talt 
so ill. 
Where is the earl of Wiluhire 7 where is BafrolT 
What is become of Bwhy ? where is Green f 
That they have let the dangerous eneniy 
Measure our confines with such peaceml steps I 
If we prevail, their heads shaU pajr for it. 
I warrant, they have made peace with BoHngbrolte. 
Scroop. Peace have they made with him, in- 
deed, my lord. 
If. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn'd witiKwt re- 
demption ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man I 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting my 

heart ! 
Three Judases, each one thrice worse than Judas | 
Woukl they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this oflence! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate :— 
Again uncurse their souls : their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : those whom j9k 

curse. 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying woond,' 
And lie full low. grav*d in the hollow gtound. 
jfitm. Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wilt- 
shire, dead 7 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lest their 

h*ads. 
^iim. Where is the duke, my lather, with Uf 

power? 
K. Rich, No matter wliere ; of comfort no mta 
speak: 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make dust our piper, and with rainy eyes 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earf n. 
Let*s choose executors, and talk of wills ; 
And yet not so, — for what can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to tlie ground 7 
Our lands^ our lives, and all, are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothmg can we rail our own, but death ; 
And that small model of the barren earth, 
VVhich serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heavenV sake, let us sit upon the ground, 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
How some have been de pos*d, some slain in war,* 
Some haunted by the gliosts they have deposed; 
Some poi4on*d bv their wives, some sleeping kiu'd , 
All murder*d : — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a kinsr. 
Keeps death his court : and there the antic sits, 
ScoflBnff his state, and grinning at his pomp ; 
Allowing him a breath, a little scene 
To noiMrchisef be IharM* tod kill with lookii 
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Infbfiiifr Mm with telfand vain eonceit— 
Ab if tJus flesh, which walla about our life, 
Were brass imprefniable ; and. humour*d thus, 
Comes at the lust, and with a little pin 
Borei throutfh his castle wall, and— Uft' well kins I 
Corer your livads, and mock not flesh and bJoocT 
With solenui reven'nce ; throw awaj respect, 
TraditiCNi, form, and ceremonious duty, 
Vttr you haTe but mistook me all this while : 
1 live with bread like ^ou, ft'cl want, taste grief, 
Need friends : — Subjected thus, 
llow can you say to me — 1 am a kinr 7 

Cor. My lord, wise men ue*er wail their present 
woea, 
But presently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the roe, since fear op'preaselh strength, 
Uires, in your weakness, slreiiirth unto youir fue. 
And so your follies fight against yourscW*. 
Fi-ar, and be slain ; no worao can come, to fight: 
And fight and die, is death destroying death ; 
Where tearing dyinir, pays death servile breath. 

•f um. My father hath a powcr^ inquire of him ; 
Ami team to make a body of a limb. 

K, Rkh. Thou chid'st me well :— Proud Bo- 
lingbroke, I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over* blown ; 

An easy tadi it is, to win our own. 

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak sweetly, man, althotigh thy looks be sour. 

JSeros|». Men jud|re by the complexion of tlie sky 
The state and inclination of the day : 

So may you bv mv dull and heavy eye. 
My tcNigue hatn but a heavier t Jc to say. 
I play the torturer, liy small iind small, 
To lengthen out thie worst that must be spoken : — 
Your uncle York hath joinM with Bolingbroke ; 
And all your northern castles yieldtrd up. 
And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. > 

K. Rich. Thou hast said enonirfa. 

Beahrew* thee, cousin, which didst lead me forth 

J[ To Aumcrle. 
Of that sweet way I was in to despair ! 
What say you now ? What comfort have we now ? 
Bt heaven, V\\ hate him everlastingly. 
That bid^ me be of comfort any more. 
Uo, to Flint castle ; there IMl pine away ; 
A kinir, wo^s slave, shall kingly wo obey. 
That poweH I have, dischanrc ; and let them go 
To ear* the land that hath some hope to grow, 
For I have none : — Let no man speak again 
To alti*r thi% for counsel is but vain. 

Anm. My liege, one word. 

K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharve my followers, let them hence : — Away, 
From Uichard^s night, to Bolingbruke's fair day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E ///.—Wales. Bffore Hint CaatU, En- 
ter^ vUh drum and colonrSj Bolinirbrokc and 
forces ; York, Northumberland, and others. 

Rdine. So that by thi* intellipenee we learn, 
The Welshmen nre dtspersM ; and Sali«bury 
I ^ pone to meet the kinn", who lately hnded, 
With some few private friend^ upon this coast. 

^orth. The news \% very fair and iroofl. my lord ; 
Riehard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

York. It would beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say-4{ing Richard :— Alack the heavy day, 
\Vhen such a sacred king should hide his hca[d ! 

(I ) Part. (S) 111 betide. (S) Force. (4) Plow. 



AoH A. Your griee miitafcw bm $ only to be hnd,* 
Left 1 hit title ouL 

ForJi:. The time hath been. 
Would you have been to brief with Um, Ik wnU 
Have been to brief with you, to ahorteii Toa, 
For taking so the head,* your whole lieaa*t leagtk 

BoUHg, Mistake notf uncle, further than yM 
should. 

I'orlr. Take not, good couain, further than fM 
should. 
Lest Tou mis-take : The hearent are o'er your hod. 

Baling, I know it, uncle ; and oppose not 
Myself against their will.— But who comet hoel 

Enitr Percy. 

Well, Harrv ; what, will not thia cvtle yield 7 

Percy, Tlic castle royally ia mann'd, ay Uri, 
Against Ihv entrance. 

Biding, "Royally I 
Why, it contains no king 7 

i^rrry. Tea, mr cood loi^ 

It doth contain a king; king Richara fief 
Within the limits of yon lime and atone: 
And with him arc the lord Aumerle, lord Saliibvy, 
Sir Stephen Scroop ; besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence^ who, 1 cannot leam. 

^W'th. Belike, it is the biahop of Cariitlr. 

Baling. Noble lord, [Tt N«tk 

(lO to thie rude ribs of that ancient cattle; 
Through braien trumpet tend the breath oTpiiki* 
Into hi« niinM ears, and thua deliver: 
Harrv Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Richards Kial; 
And sends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To his most royal person : hither come 
Kven at his feet to lay my arms and newer; 
Provided that, rov banishment repeaTd, 
And lands restored again, be (Veeiy granted : 
If not, ril UHe the advantage of my power. 
And lay the summer's dust with showera orbUwd^ 
Rain*d'from the wounds of slaughter'd EnelishBCD: 
The which, howfarofl'IVom the mind of Bolingbrolii 
It is, «uch crimson tempest should bedrvncb 
The fresh green lap of fair kinr Richard't land, 
My stoopinff duty tenderly shan ahow. 
Cio, signify as miich ; while here we mardi 
Upon the gm ssy carpet of thia plain.— 

[Northumberland amn€es la tkt uA, 
trilA a (mmpef. 
I^t*8 march without the noise of threatening dnsi 
That (Vom the cR!>tleN tot1er*d battlementa 
Our fair appointments may be well jpenitM. 
f thoi 



Methiiiks, kinir Richard and myself thould 
With no less teiror than the elementa 
Of fire and water, when their thundering shock 
At meetinL' tears the einudv cheekt of heaven. 
Be he the fin\ Tl? be the yielding water : 
The ra::e be hi% while on the earth I rain 
Sly wat4;n> ; on the earth, and not on hhn. 
NIarch on, and mark king Richard how he looks. 

Ji parte sounded^ and answered 6y anolAer fntt- 
lift triikin. Ftmarith. Enter on ike wdh ttif 
kiehnrd, the bishop o/ Carlisle, Aumerle, Seroopi 
and Salisbury. 

York. Sec, see, king Richard doth himtelf appetr, 
\n (Inth the Kuxhing discontented aun 
From out tlic fiery portal of the east ; 
When ho perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
Of his bright passaee to tlie Occident. 
Yet looks he like a king ; behold, hit eye, 

(5) Short (6) Such Ubflrty. (7) Parley. 
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ht M if the eagle*t, lightens forth 
ling m^esty : Alack, alack, for wo. 
\j barm should stain so fair a show I 
ic4. We are amai'd ; aad thus king htve 

we stood 
Bb the learful bending of thy knee, 

fTo Northumberland, 
s we thought ourself Uiy lawful king : 
re be, how dare thy joints forget 
their awful duty to our presence 7 
: not, show us the hand of God 
th dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 
1 we know, no hand of blood and bone 
pe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 
)e do profane, steal, or usurp, 
ugh you think, that all, as you hare done, 
m their souls, by turning tncm from us, 

are barren, and berefl of friends ; 

w, — my master, God omnipotent, 
ring in his clouds, on our behall^ 
of pestilence : and they shall strike 
ildren yet unborn, and unbegot, 
: your vassal hanos against my nead, 
eat the glory of my precious crown, 
lingbroke (for yond*, methinks, he is,) 
sry stride he makes upon my land, 
Tous treason : Fie is come to ope 
pie testament of bleeding war ; 
the crown he looks for live in peace, 
usanid bloody croWns of mother's sons 

become the flower of Enarland's face ;' 
the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
et indignation, and bedew 
tures' grass with faithful English blood. 
I. The king of heaven forbid, our lord the 
king 

\o with civil and unciril arms 
d upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin. 
loUncbroke, doth humbly kiss thy nand ; 
the honourable tomb he swears, 
nds upon thy royd grandsire's bones ; 
the royalties of both your bloods, 

■ that spring from one most gracious 
head; 

the buried hand of warlike Gaunt ; 
the worth and honour of himself, 
ing sU that may be sworn, or saia, — 
inr hither hath no further scope, 
r ms lineal royalties, and to beg 
hisement immediate on his knees : 
»n thy royal party granted once, 
ering arms he wul commend' to rust, 
ted steeds to stables, and his heart 
Tul service of your migesty. 
sars be, as he IS a prince, u just ; 
I am a gentleman, I creait him. 
th, Northumberland, say,— thus the king 

returns ; 

le cousin is rifirht welcome hither; 
the number of his fair demands 

■ aceomptish*d without contradictioa : 
the gracious utterance thou hast, 

I his gentle hearing kind commends.— 
ebase ourself, cousin, do we not, 

fTo Aumerie. 
so poorly, and to speak so fair 7 
) call back Northumberland, and send 
) to the traitor, and so die 7 
No, good my lord; let's fight with gentle 
words, 

t lend friends, and friends their helpAil 
flwordf. 

Soil (t) Commit. (S) SoOoiest. 



IT. JRicA. O God ( O God t that e*ter this toogiM 

of mine. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On von proud man, should take it off* again 
With words of sooth !' 0, that I were at great 
As is my grleC or lesser than my name ! 
Or that 1 could forget what I have been t 
Or not remember what I must be now I 
Swell*st thou, proud heart 7 TH give thee leope to 

beat, 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Jtwn, Northumberland comes backlhmi Bolingi* 

broke. 
K, Rich, What must the king do now 7 Must he 

submit 7 
The king shall do iL Must he be depos*d 7 
The king shall be contented : Must ne lose 
The name of king 7 o*God*s name, let it go: 
1*11 give my jewels, for a set of beads ; 
^y gorgeous pabce, for a hermitage ; 
My ffay apparel, for an alms-man's gown ; 
My ngur'a goblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My sceptre, for a palmer's walldng-stafT; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large Idngaom for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave :— 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade, where sul)Jecti* feet - 
May hourly trample on their sovereini^.|ittd: 
For on mv heart they tread, now whilst I live ; 
And, buried once, why not upon my hf»d ?•— * 
Aumerie, thou wcep'st ; My tender-hearted cou 

sin! — 
We'll make foul weather with despised tean ; 
Our sighs, and they, shall lodge the summer cdm. 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woet. 
And make some pretty match with shedding tear# ; 
As thus : — To drop them still upon one place, - 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth ; and, therein laid,— TAere Kit 
Two kinsmen, digged their gravet with weeping 

Would not this Ul do well 7— WeH, well, I eee 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me.— 
Most mighty prince, mv lord Norlhumberlandy 
What says king Bolingbroke 7 will his majestr 
Give Richard leave to lite U11 Richard die? 
You make a leg,* and Bolingbroke says— ay. 

^orth. M^ lord, in the base* court he doth attend 
To speak with yoi^ ; mayt please yoo to come 
down 7 
K, Rich, Down, down, I come ; like glistering 
Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly Jades. 

[North, retiree to Boling. 
In the base court 7 Base court, where kings grow 

base, 
To come at traitors' call, and do them graee. 
In the base court 7 Come down 7 Down, court ! 

down, king! 
For night-owls shriek, where mounting larks should 
sing. [Exeunt from idnne, 

Boling, What says his mi^ty 7 
^orth. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly,' like a frantio man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, and hi$ atttiutoOf, heltw» 

BoHng, Stand all apart. 
And show Ikir duty to his m^jes^.-— > 
My gracious lord,— [Kneelbig, 

(4) A bow. (A) Lofrer. (•) Foolishly, 
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R. Mklu Fair coutm, you dtbate your princdy 
knee, 
To make the base earth proud with kissintr it : 
Me rather had, mf heart mi^ht feel yuur lave, 
Than my unpleaa^ eye see your courtesy. 
Up, cousin, up ; your heart 'is up, I know, 
Thus high at least, iTmukitie kit own htmd.] al* 
though your knee be (ow. 
JMIiif . My gracious lord, i come but for mine 

own. 
R. Rick. Your own b yours, and I am yours, 

andalL 
Baling. So far be mine, my most redoubted lord, 
As my true senrice shall doscrrc your lorr>. 
K. Rich, Well you deserre :— Tliey well deserve 
to have. 
That know the strone'st and surest way to get.—- 
Uncle, irive me your nnnd : nay, dry your eves ; 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies. — 
Cousin, I am too young to be your fathrr. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, Pll pive, and willinz too ; 
For do we must, what force will have us do. — 
Set on towards London : — Cousin, is it so 7 
Bolinf^, Yea, my good lord. 
R. Rich, Then I must not say, no. 

[nourish. Exeunt. 

SCE^TE /F.— LanglcT. The Ihtke of York's 
GvrdiH. Enter the Queen, and tteo Ladies. 

QHcm. What sport shall we devise here in this 
garden. 
To drive away the heavy thourrht of care 7 

1 Lady. Madam, wc'tl play at bowli«. 

Qu^en. "^Twill make me think 

The world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs 'gainst the bias. ■ 

I Lotfy. Madam, we will danrr. 

flueen. My leirs can keep no measure in delight. 
When my poor heaK no measure kiwps in prief : 
Therefore, no dancing;, drl : some other sport. 

1 Lady. Madam, weUl tell tales*. 

Q,ueen. Of sorrow, or of joy ? 

1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Q«*««i. Of neither, girl: 

For if of joy, beinir altogether wantin^r. 
It doth remember me tlw more of sorrow ; 
Or if of gncf, being altogether had. 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I have, I need not to rc^ieat ; 
And what I want, it boots' not to complain. 

1 Lady. Madam, 1*11 sing. 

Queen. *Tis well, that thou hast rause ; 

But thou should'st please mc better, would'st thou 
weep. 

1 Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do you 
good. 

Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do me 
good, 
And never borrow any tear of tliee. 
But stay, here come the (rordencrs : 
Let*s step into the shadow of these trees. 

Enitr a Gardener, and two Servants. 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 
They'll talk of state : for every one doth so 
Against a change : Wo is forerun with wo. 

[Queen and Ladies retire, 
Oard. Go, bind thon up yon dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their siro 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 

(I) A weight fixed on one side of the bowl, which 
turns it from the straight line. 



ipporiaaee 
L like an ei 



Givesomi 

Go thou, I , , 

Cut off the heads of too-fast*g rowing spnyi^ 
That look too loAy id our commonweftlth : 
All must be even in our corernmenL— - 
You thus emptoy'd, I win ^o root away 
The noisome weeds, that without praCit siiefc 
The soil's fertility froni wholesome flowers. 

1 Serv. Why should we, in the compets of a pde^' 
Keep law, and fonn, and due propoftion. 
Showinfr, as in a model, our lirm estate f 
When our sea-walled (rarden. the whok land, 
Is full of weeds ; her fairest flowers chok'd iol 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd. her hedges roiraL 
Her knots* disorder*d, and ner wiwlesoBie hens ■ 
Swarming with caterpillars? 

Gard. Hold thy peMe :- 

He that hath suffcr'd this disorder'd spruir, 
Hath now himself met with the fall or leaf: 
The weeds, that his broad-spreading leaves did 

sliclter. 
That seem'd in eating him to hold him op: 
Krc pluckM up, root and all, bv Bolinrbroae, 
I mean, the earl of Wilishirr, Bushy, Green. 

1 Serr. What, are they dead 7 

Gtard. Thev are ; and Bolingbrake 

Hath sciz'd the wasteful king.— Oh I What pity 

is it. 
That he had not so trimm*d and dreasPd his ^1m^^ 
As we this garden ! We, at time of year, 
Do wound the bark, the skin of oar froifptrea : 
f^est, being orcr-proud wilh sap and bloo^ 
With too much riches it confound itself; 
Had he done so to mat and g^wing men. 
They mi^'ht have liv*d to bear, and he to tast& 
Their fruits of duly. All superfluous branehes 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may h've: 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown dow& 

1 Serr. What, think you then, the king shall k 
depos*d 7 

Gard. DepressM he is alreadr ; and deposM, 
Tis doubt,^ he will be : I^tterii came last nint 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's^ 
That tell black tidings. ^ 

(luffn. O, I am press>d to dealL 

Through want of speaking !— Thou, old Adam*i 
likeness, [Coming from her conetMmtid, 
Set to dress the (rarden, how dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this unpleesing semi 
What Rve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second M\ of curved man 7 
Why dost thou sar, kin? Rirhard fa depos*dT 
Dar^sl thou, thou liHle better thing than eartH, 
Divine his downfall ? Sar. where, when, and Mv, 
Cam*8l thou by these ill ticlmgs? speak, tboawrcick 

Gard. Pardon me, madam : little joy have I, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what I say, is true. 
Kinc Uiehanl, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolinfrbroke ; their fortunes 6oth are wfkM: 
In your lord's scale is nothiufr but himself; 
And some few TanititM that make him Ugfat ; 
But in the balance of great Bolinirbroke, 
Besides himself, sre aU the English peera. 
And with that odds he weighs king Rieheri dbwB. 
Post you to London, and you'll find it so ; 
I sm^ak no more than every one doth know. 

Q,%ietn. Nimble mischance, that art so UgUof 
foot. 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me, 
And am I last that knows it? O, thon think'it 

(5J Profits. (S) IndowiTe. 

(4) Figures planted m a boE. \$) Mo doubt. 
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ne laft, that I may longett keep 
w in DBj bretiL— Come, ladies, go, 
.1 London London's Idng in wo.— 
1 1 born to this 1 that my sad look 
ice the triumph of great BoUngbroke 7— 
for tellinff me this news of wo, 
lie plants thougra(l*st, may ncrer grow. 
[Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 
*oor qoeen ! so that thy state might be 



ly skill were soUeet to thr curst.— 
be drop a tear ; here, hi tms place, 
ink ofrue. sour herb of grace; 
for ruth,* nere shortly slwU be seen, 
embrance of a weeping queen. [Em. 



ACT IV. 

/.—London. Wutndnster HaU, The 
rituol en the righl tide of the throne ; the 
nporal on the ^/t ; the commons btUno. 
oiingbroke, Aumerle, Surrey, Northum- 
Percv, Fitz water, another urdf Bishop 
le, Mbot of WeBlmiiiBUr, and attendants, 
behind^ wUh Bagot. 

Call (brth Barot : 

oL freely speak thy mind ; 

I dost know of noble Gloster's death ; 

ight it with the king, and who peribrm'd 

r office of his timeless* end. 

rhen set before my face the lord Aumerle. 

Cousin, stand forth, and look upon that 

an. 

Vfy lord Aumerle, I know your daring 

mgue 

unsay what once it hath deliver'd. 

id time when Gloster*s death was plotted, 

u sajN— /ff not my arm qf length, 

lethjfrom the resUid English court 

CamSf to my unele*s hetut 7 

nuch other talk, that very time, 

u sar, that tou had rather re.'*.se 

>f a nundred thousand crowns, 

ngbroke*s return to Ensland : 

thai, how blest this land would be, 

ir cousin's death. 

Princes, and noble lords, 
rer shall I make to this base man 7 
much dishonour my fair stars, 
erms to give him cnastisement 7 
tust| or ha?e mine honour soil'd 
Lttamder of his stand' reus lips.— « 
ty gage, the manual seal of death, 
J thee out for hell : I say, thou liest, 
laintain, what thou hast said, u false, 
rt-blood, though being all too base 
le temper of my knightly sword. 
Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take it up. 
icepting one, I would he were the best 
presence, that hath moT'd me so. 
that thy ralour stand on sympathies, 
ly gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 
r sun that shows me where thou stand'st, 
» say, and Tauntingly thou spak'st it, 
wert cause of noble Gloster's death, 
ly'st it. twenty times thou liest ; 
torn thy falsehood to thy hearL 
ras forged, with my rapier's point, 
hou darst not, cowaro, life to see that 

(1) Pity. (S) UntiBMly. 



Fiix, Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

•^m. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for 
this. 

Petty. Aumerle, thou liest : his honour is as true, 
in this appeal, as thou art all unjust : 
And, that thou art so, there I throw myjgage^ 
To prore it on thee, to the extremest point 
Of mortal breathing ; seise it, if thou dar'st 

Jhun, And if I do not, may my hands rot off^ 
And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over the fflittering helmet of my foe I 

Lord, 1 take ue earth to the like, for s w orn 
Aumerle ; 

And spur thee on with fu!! as many lies 
As may be holla'd in thy treacherous ear 
From ^'jn to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Ensrage it to the trial, if thou dar'st. 

Awn» Who sets me else 7 by heaven, I'll throw 
at all: 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast, 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey, My lord Fitxwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Fitz, My lord, 'tis true : you were in presence 
then; 
And you can witness with me, this is true. 

Smrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven itself b 
true. 

Fits, Surrey, thou liest 

Surrey, Dishonourable boy I 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword, 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father's scull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'st. 

FUz. How fondly dost thou spur a forward horse I 
If I dare eot, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness. 
And spit upon him, whibt I say, he lies. 
And lies, and lies: there is my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my strong correction.— 
As 1 intend to tmrive in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk say, 
That thou, Aumerle, did»t send two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

J§um, Some honest Christian trust me with a 
pace. 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down tUi, 
If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. 

Boling, These differences shall all rest under 

Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repealed he shall be. 
And, thou};h mine enemy, rcstor'd again 
To all his land and signories; when he's retom'd. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Cor. That honourable day shall ne'er be seen.- 
Many a time hath banish'd 'Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ ; in glorious Christian field 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross. 
Against black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himself 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, pave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth. 
And his pure soul unto his captain, Christ ; 
Under wnose colours he had rouffht so long. 

Boling, Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead 7 
. Car, As sure as I live, my lord. 
• Boliiig. Sweet peace conduct his sweet sotd to 

the bosom 
Of good old Abraham !— Lords appellants, 
Tour differences shall all rest und^gage. 
Till wt assigfi yea to your days dftnAl. 

S B 
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York. Great du*'e ufLancavler, I come to thee 
From plume-pluckM Richard ; who with willing 

ffoul 

Adopts thee heir, and hi» hirii sceptre yiekla 
To the poue»fioii ufihr rojral hand : 
Ascend his throne, detcendiofr now from him, — 
And long lire Henr\-, of that name the Aiunh ! 

Baling. In God*s name, 1*11 Mcend the regal 
throne. 

Car. Mirry, God forbid !— 
Woftft in this royal prt:»;iic«f may 1 tpeak. 
Yet br'st be9eem'in;r me to speak thr truth. 
Would God, that nny in this noble presence 
Were enoiich noble to hv upri^'ht jiidtre 
Of noble KK'hard ; tht-n true nohle»s' would 
Learn him forbearance from so foul a wronff. 
What subject can frive sentence on his kins 7 
And who sitJ here, that is not Richard's subject 7 
Th efcs are not judgM, but they are by to bear, 
Althout^h apparent tnitlt bo seen in them : 
And shall the fi^^ure of God*s majesty, 
lib captain, steward, ditputy elect. 
Anointed, crown'd, planitnl many yeare, 
Bl* iiidj'd by subject and inferior oreath^ 
And he himwlf not preMut / O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Christian climate, souls rcfin'd 
Shou'd show so hf inuus, black, ob cene a deed ! 
I speak to subjects, and a subject speaks, 
S>irr*d up by heaven thus boldly (or his kinc. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom Tou call king, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Herefora's king : 
And if vou crown him, U-t mc proirfieay, — 
The blood of Rnirli»h shill manure the ground. 
And future ages groan for this foul act; 
Peace nhall go sleep with Turks and intidels, 
And. in this seat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound ; 
Disordiir, horror, fear, and mutiny, 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be calPd 
The field of (iolirotha, and dead men's sculls. 
O, if vou rear thin houu' against this house, 
It wifl the wofullest division prove. 
That ever fell upon this cursc-d earth: 
Prevent, resist it, let it not be so. 
Lest child, child's children, cry againit you— wo ! 

/forth. Well have you argued, sir; and, for your 
pains. 
Of caphal treason we arrest you here : — 
My Ijrd of West minster, be it your charge 
To keep him saf. Iv till his day of trial.— 
M;iy't plrasr you, lords, to <jrant the commofs' suit. 

BoUng. Fetch hiiher Richard, Uiat in common 
view 
He may surrender : so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. ^ . 

York. I will be his conduct.' [Exit. 

holing. Lords, you that arc here under our ar^ 
rest. 
Procure your sureties for your days of answer :— 
Little are we boholJen to your love, [To Carlisle. 
And little lookM for at your helping hands. 

Re-etUer York, with King Richard, and officers 
bearing the erownf J^, 

K. Rich, Alack, whr am 1 sent for to a king. 
Before 1 have shook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reiom'd ? I hardlv vet have leam'd 
To insinuate, flatter, bmv, and bend my knee : — 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this submiMon. .Yet J well remember 



The favours' oftfaen Biea: Wen thcj ooC 
Dul thev not sometune cry, all hail I to mcl 
So J..da» did to Christ : Gut he,.iii twelve 
Found truth iu all but one ; I, in twelve ' 



none. 



? 



God save the king !— Will no man eay, 
.\ui 1 both priest and cferk I well then, 
Uod save the km^ ! allhougb I be nut he ; 
And yet, amen, il heaven do think him me.— 
To do Hhat service am I sent lor h.ther 7 

York. To do that olRce, of thine Qwn good *i^ 
Which tired majesty did make thie oflcr^— 
Th: resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

K, Mich. Uive me the crown :— Here, cemiiii 
seize the crown ; 
Here, on thii side, my hand ; on that aide. thJK. 
Now ik this golden crotin like a deep well, 
Thit owes* two burkets blhng one another ; 
The emptit*r ever dancing in the lir. 
The other down, unseen, and full of water: 
That bucket down, and lull of teara, an i, 
Drinking mv grivfis wh.lst you mount up en Ugk. 

Boling. I thou<.lit you had been h ilUng to rcaip. 

K. Rich. My crown, 1 am ; but etill my grieft 
are mme : 
You may my ^'lories and my state depnee, 
But njt'my gricl';> ; still ain 1 k.ng or those. 

Boling. Part of your cares you give ne wilk 
your cronn. 

K. Rich, Your cares set ufi, do not plock mf 
cares down. 
My care is— loss of care, by old care done ; 
Your care is— gain of care,' by new care won: 
The cares 1 give. I have, though jriven away ; 
They tend* the crown, yet still with mc they slay. 

Bolini(. .Ktc you contented to resign the crown? 

A'. Rich. .K.y, no ; no. ay j— Tor I must nothing be; 
Thun-fure, no no, for I n-sign to thee. 
Now mark me how 1 will undo myself:— 
I give this heavy weight from off my head, 
And this un.vicldly sceptre from my hand. 
The pride of kiiigly sway from out my heart; 
With mine r>wn tears I wash away my balm,* 
With mine own hands I ffive away my crown, 
Wiih mine own tongue deny my sacred state, 
With mine own breath release all duteous oalks: 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear ; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 
My acts, decrees, and statutes, I deny : 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 
God keep ail vows unbroke, are made to thee! 
M»ke me, that nothing have, with nothing griev*d; 
And Ihou with all pleas'd, that hast all achin*d! 
l<ung may'st thou live in Richard's seat to sit, 
And soon lie Richard iu an earthly pit! 
Uod save king Henry, unking'd Richard says, 
And send him many rears or sunshine dmysl— 
What more remains f 

Jforth. No more, but that yoa reef 

JCyfm'agr fofer. 
These accusations, and these grufvous crimes. 
Committed by your pcr»oii, and your followeiib 
Airainst the ttste and profit of this land ; 
That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
Miiv deem that you are worthily depos*d. 

fC, Rich. Mu^t I do so 7 and must I ravel oat 
My weav'd-up follies ? Gentle Northumborhoda 
if thy offences were upon record. 
Would it not shame thee in so Ikir a troop. 
To read a lecture of them 7 If thou woukTsI, 
There should'st thou find one hefaious article^— 
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s deiMMing ofa kfiq;, 

the strong warruit of an oath,— 

blot, damn'd in the book of heaTen :-> 

u, that ttand and look upon me, 

f wretchedness doth bait myseir,— 

>ryou. with Pilate, wash your haiods, 

itwsrdpttj; yet you Pilates 

iTer*d me to my sour cross, 

mot wash away your sin. 

lord, despatch ; read o'er these arti- 

ne eyes arc ftill of tears, I cannot see : 
ater blinds them not so much| 
ee a sort* of traitors here, 
mine eyes upon myself, 
traitor with Ihe rest : 
en here my soul's consent, 
pompous body ofa king ; 
se ; and sovereiijnty, a slave ; 
. a subject ; stale, a peasant. 

lord, 

} lord of thine, thou haught,* insult- 
an, 

lord ; I hare no name, no title, — 
ame was given me at the font,— 
1 : — Alack the heavy day, 
)rn so many winters out, 
now what name to call myself! 
a mockery kinsr of snow, 
e the sun of Bolinfrbroke, 
Taway in water-drops ! — 
jreat king— (and yet not greatly 
I 

be sterling ;^et in England, 
d a mirror hither strai^fht ; 
ow mc what a face I have, 
inipi of hi^ maje ty. 
some of you, and fetch a looking- 
[Exit an lUtendant. 
I o'er this paper, while the glass doth 

snd ! thou torment'st me ere I come 

1. ^ " 

e it no more, my lord Northumber- 

eommons will not then be satisfied. 

'hey shall be satisfied: Til read 

h, 

the very book, indeed. 

lins are writ, and that's— myself. 

\ter attendttnt, vsitha glass, 

lass, and therein will I read.— 

ikies yet 7 Hilh sorrow struck 

( upon thb face of mine, 

cepcr wouiids?— O, flattering glass, 

or. ers in prosperity. 

lile mc ! VVas thin race the face, 

' under his household roof 

loussnd men 7 W:is this the face, 

tun, did make t>eholders wink 7 

Cf', that fac'd no manv follies, 

t out-facM by Bolingbroke 7 

shineth in this face : 

e plory I* the face ; 

Dashes the ;ila^s ai^idnst the ground. 

crark'd in a hundrfd shivers.^— 

n?, the moral of thin pport,— 

sorro'v huih dentroy'd my face. 

! shadow of your sorrow hath de- 

i 

ick. (t) Haughty, 

ifglera, tlto robbers^ 



The shadow of your face. 

K. Rich, Say that again. 

The shadow of my sorrow 7 Ha 1 let's see t-« 
'Tis veiy true, my grief lies all whhin ; 
And these external mannt-rs of lament 
Are merelv shadows to the unseen grief, 
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul 






There lies the substance : and I thank thee, kiogi 
For thy great bounty, that not only ffiT*st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon, 
And then be aone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it 7 

Bdin^, Name it. fair cousin. 

K,Rteh, Fair cousin 7 Why, I am greater Iban 
a king: 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a suldeet, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

Baling, Yet ask. 

K.Rtch, And shall 1 have 7 

Baling. You shall. 

K. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 

Baling. Whithe?7 

K, Rteh. Whither you wiU, so I were from your 
sghts. 

Boling. Go, some of you, convey him to the 
Tower. 

K, Rich. O. good ! Convey 7— Conveyert* are 
you all, 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's falL 

[Exetmt K. Ricn. tome Ivrds^ and a gumrd. 

Baling. On Wednesday next, we solemnly set 
down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but the Abbot, Bishop o/Carlisle, 
and A u merle. 

JIhbot. A wofiil pageant have we here beheld. 

Cor. The wo's to come ; the children yet un> 
bom 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them ss thorn. 

Jiwn. You hofy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rd the realm of this pernicious blot 7 

JIhhat. Before I freely speak my mind herein, 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury^ mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever 1 «hall happen to devise :— 
I see your brows are full of discontent. 
Your nearts of sorrow, and your eyes of teaii^ 
Come home with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [ExmmL 



ACT V. 

SCE^TE /.—London. ^ street leading to $ks 
Tower, Enter Queen, and Ladies. 

(lueen. This way the king will come ; this4i the 
way 
To Julius Caesar's ill-erected tower,* 
To whose flmt bosom my condemned lord 
I^ doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke: 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king's queen. 

Enter King Richard, and guards. 

But soft, but see, or rather do not see, 
My fair rose wither : Yet look up ; behold | 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew, 

(4)Coneeal* (6) 1 owtBr oTLondoob 
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7>» th'.u 'I.*- !:;«.' '..\\:.\t f-;' of rr.*-, 

F''»r '•:.;, •;.«■ •* r../-'« .» !.'::.'?- w.!l *;.ni;.i.rJ2e 
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thr hrarL 

Qt/m. Gxic mt mine own ajciM ; ^«atM|Qal 

wc SIC la keep, lad kiQ tbr heul. 

[Kiatagm. 
I hrive mtne o«r. sfam. bcfom^ 
T;. 1: I 7 IT ftrive ts kill it with a fraoa. 
A'. je:<^I We make wo wutoa wiih tUi M 

Occe moTfc, adiea ; the reit let aomv My. [Ett 



*^ 



SC£-\"E TL—The tame. .1 
York's pilaee. Enter York, 



ialAeDkb^ 
Aif DudbMi. 



Due A. My Icrd, you told me, yon would tell thi 

ri-fi, 

UTrn weeping made you break the story o^ 

>• . ^- .. I • I .< J J I Of o'jf tx-iorousins coming ioto London. 

hnUr N ,r!h..fr,brrl.f /I, nlhv^^d. . york. Whtre did I Iea4 ? ^^ 

S'ffrih. My lor'!, ihr; iniii'i of II:Ji(i:;brokc i» Ihieh, Al that sad itop, nr kf^ 

'■'" ' :'*'' ; ■ Whcrf rudr ini«?orern*d hands from windowi'tm 

y»»i| ftii>l I'l I'linrf ♦, no* nii*'i !li»- Towr-r. Threw du-t and rubt'i»h on kinz Richard*s head. 



Ah'1, III I'I'iiii, III* ri 1^ 'ip!* r ♦:.'! ii fiir von ; 
Wi'li iill nwitl 1 J. fill '.nil rmi-t :s", ,iv lo Vninco.. 



Y'ork. Thi:n, as I said, the duke, great Boliag* 
broke, — 



A'. Hiffi. Nortri'ifiilii rtiiiil, lliou ]:id(](.r whKri'-^ Mounted upon a hoi and fiery steed, 

1' i^i'il I Wiiirh hi*> a.«pirinir rider socni*d to know,— 

T\v in')iiii4iii/ IJoIitr htnh- .:'C» u'U my throne, — With i«low, but stately pare, kept on his course, 
Tin- liiiH- hill iKii \u ui.niy Ufiir" of :i: c While all tonzue^ cried— God saTe thec^ Bolini^ 

Mor*- iliiiii I' i^ I r«- fiiiil '•III, vii'liLrinyr li«-;id, brokp ! 

Jill. I II lin .il; III' 1 1 iirrii|i:ii.!i : ili-m ■.|,.i|i think. You would have thought the Tery windows spah, 
'I'll Ml h hi i|i\iilf- il.«' -I .iJiM, iiiiij jrivi" ihci" iinlf. So in»nv prt-rily lookn ofvoiinp and old 

II II lo-i hull , In Jiijii" liiiri to nil ; Throujh rawnlents darted their desiring eyes 
Ami hi nli.ilHIiiiil., i|r I inoii, wh;< liliiiow'-stlhcway Ijion hiw virc^e ; and t ha* all the wallis 

'III |il- 11' iiiiii-litriij kill ", V ill kiiotv ni/jiin, With paintrd imaprry/ had said at once,— 

III ill- II- 'i r Ml 1,1 [|,- iir-.-'il, :iiiiiiliri nnv .I-^ii prrKrrvc thre ! welcome, Bolinpbroke! 
T'l I'liii k liiiii II' iill'iii" friiiri ilic Ufiiiffnd Ihrone. Whilst hf, from one side to the other tuminf^ 
'I'lii li.vi- 111" nil k( il (rii niU c^hvirlN to fiiir ; , B.jri'-luiuh'd, lower than bin proud steed's neck, 
Tli'il fi ill, III li ill- , .iiiilli.tt*' liirim oiii', or hath, " ' ' ' ■ • ■ 
Ti* iioilln il.iiiMi I, iiiiil «|i-MT\eil iliMlh. 

,\''i-f/». M ■ ■ 'fill III- 1. II ih^ IhiiiI, iiiul IIhti* nn curl. 

Tiilii* li.i«>-. iiiiil |i-iil liir Mill iniisl |»iirl fnrthuith. 

A'. WiiA. Piiiilil> (I111.11 \| .'-.|),u||ii('n, ycviolnte 

(2) Pnnprd. 



(I y I'ii'tiiM' nr-'ii-iiiiii-M^. 

jo III- l-VMI »illl Iill III. 

(i) .\il-luillun% (. r. AlUsaiiits, Nov. 1. 



Hrrnake thnn thii.'*, I thank you, countrymen: 
Arwl thus still doin^f, (bus ho'pass*d alonp. 

Ihtch. A1n.«, poor Uichard! where ridet be tke 
while 7 

York. As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
\firr a well-|:rac*d actor leaves tbtt sitfe, 



('») Never the niph*»r. 

(6) Tapestr) hung from the window! 



KING BICHAKD IL 



Q that enters oeity 
to be tedious: 

eh more contempL men's ejes 
I ; no man cried, God saTe hmi ; 
re him his welcome home : 
I upon his sacred liead ; 
ntie sorrow, he shook oil^-* 
.inff with tears and smiles, 
ief and patience,-^ 
»r some strong purpose, steel'd 
ley must periorce bafe melied, 
have pitied him. 
lod in these eTents ; 
we bound our calm contents, 
we sworn subjects now, 
lour I for aye" allow. 

ter Aumcrle. 

s my son Aumerle. 

Aumerle that wis ; 
being Riehard*s friend, 
lUst call him Rutland now: 
>lcdffe for his truth, 
) thrnew-made king, 
my son : Who are the Tiolets 



n lap of the new-come spring 7 
now not, nor 1 greatly care not : 
B lief be none, as one. 



before you come to prime. 
Ixford 7 hold those justs* and 

I know, my lord, they do. 

e there, 1 know. 

rent it not ; I purpose so. 

is that, that iiAngs without thy 

lie ? let me see the writing. 

Js nothing. 

No matter then who sees it : 

:t me see the writing. 

:h your grace to pardon me ; 

lali consequence, 

^ons I would not have seen. 

lome reasons, sir, I mean to see. 



•Ami. Good mother, be conteat; k Si no mora 
Than my poor lifo must answer. 
Dueh, Thy life answer I 

Re-^nter nrvmU, wUh ioett . 

York, Bring me my boots, I will unto the king. 
Duck. Strike him. Aumerle.— Poor boy, thou 
art amaz'd :* 
Henee^ rillain ; never more eome in my sight— 

[To ihi terwaUm 
York. Give me mr boots, I say. 
Dueh. Why. York, what wilt thou do 7 
Wilt thou not tilde the trespass of thine own 7 
Have we more sons 7 or are we like to Have 7 
Is not my teeming* date drunk up with time 7 
And wilt thou pluck my lair son from mine age, 
And rob me of^a happy mother's name 7 
e 7 Is he not thine own 7 



Is he not like thee 
York, Thou fond mad woman. 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament, 

And interchangeably set down their hands, 

To kill the king at Oxford. 
Dueh. He shall be none ; 

We'll keep him here: Then what is that to him 7 
York, Awav, 

Fond woman i were he twenty times my son, 

I would appeach him. 
,,.... ^ Duck. Hadst thou groan'd for him, 

you weU m this new spnng ©q a, n^^^ don^ thou'dst be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind ; thou oost suspeet. 
That I have been disloyal to thy bed. 
And that he is a bastard, not thy son : 
Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 
Not like to me, or any of my kin. 
And yet I love him. 
York, Make way, unruly woman. [ExU, 

Duck. After, Aumerle; mount thee upon his 
horse; 
Spur, post^ and get before him/to the king. 
And oeg his pardon ere he do accuse thee. , 
ril not oe long behind ; though I be old, 
1 doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground. 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd ttee : Away ; 
Begone. [Exeumi, 



What should you fear 7 
)me bond that he is enterM into 
ainst the triumph day. 
imself ? what doth he with a bond 
1 7 Wife, thou art a fool. — 
writing. 
«h you, pardon me ; I may not 

atisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

^SnateheM t/, mnd reads. 
son ! — villain ! traitor I slave ! 
he matter, my lord 7 

is within there? [Enter a ser- 
idle my horse. 
: what treachery is here ! 
at is it, my lord 7 

my boots, I say; saddle my 

»ur. by my life, my troth, 
villain. ' [Exit aervanl. 

What's the matUr 7 
>li8h woman. 
»eace : — What is the matter, son 7 



f turned, 
tournaments. 



(2) Ever. 



tu. 



Memttie, 



SCEJ^E ///.—Windsor. ^ room in the 
Enter Bolingbroke at king; Percy, 
lords. 

Baling, Can no man tell of my onthriHy son 7 
'Tis full three months, since I did see him last :-«> 
If any pU^rue hang over us, 'tis he. 
I would to God. my lords, he might be found : 
Inquire at London, 'monirst the Isverns there, 
For there, they say. he daily doth frequent, 
With unrestrained loose companions ; 
Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watcn, and rob ourpsssengers ; 
While he, young, wanton, and efleminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw the 
prince: 
And told him of these triumphs held at Oxford. 

Bfding, And what said the gallant 7 

Percy. His answer vi^as,-^ would unto the 
stews; 
And from (he common'st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 

(4) Perplexed, confounded. (5) 
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H« would anhom the luttiett chftllenfer. 
Boluig, As diMoluta, w detpente: jret, through 
both 
I see tome sparkles of a bettar hope, 
Which elder days mav happily bniig forth. 
But who comes here f 

EnUr Aumerle, kmstibf, 

>f irm. Where is the kin^ 7 

Bating, What means 

-Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly 7 

•iKm. God save your grace. I do beseech your 
msjesty, 
To have uome conference with your grace alone. 

BUing'. Withdraw yourselves, inalcave us here 
alone. — [ Exeuni Percy md lords. 

What is the matter with our cousin now 7 

^iuHt. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 

[KneeU. 
My toninie cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
L'nltjss a pardon, ere 1 rite, or speak. 

Bdinr. Intended, or committed, was this (kult? 
If but the first, how heinous e'er it be, 
To win ihv after-love, 1 pardon thee. 

•^Hin. Then give me leave that I may turn the key. 
That no man eiiter till my tale be done. 

Boling. H^ve thv desire. (A urn. locks the door. 

York. [WUhiH,] My liege, beware; look to 
thyselfj 
Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 

Baling, Villain, Pll make thee safe. [Drmting, 

•iifm. Stiy thy revengeful hand ; 
Thou hasl no cause to fear. 

York. [ Within.] Open the door, secure, fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall I. for love, speak treason to thy face 7 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 

[Boliiigbroke opens the door. 

Enter York. 

Boling, What u the matter, unrle 7 speak ; 
Recover breath ; tell us how near is danger. 
That we miy arm us to encounter it. 

York, Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt 
know 
The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

•.inm. Remember, as thou read*st, thy promise 
past: 
I 'lo reprnl me ; read not my name there, 
Mv heart in not con federate with my hand. 

Ymk, Twas, villain, ere thy band dkl set it 
down. — 
I tore it from the traitor''s bosom, king : 
Fear, and not l:)ve, bcgrts his penitence : 
Forsret to pity him, lest thv |dty prove 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart 

Bolinx> O heinous, strong, and bold conspi- 
racy !— 
O loyal father of a treacherous von ! 
Thou sheer, ' immaculate, and silver fountain, 
From whence this stream through muddv passages, 
M:\th held his current, and dofiPd himself! 
Thv overflow of good converts to bad ; 
Ar^ thy abundant {roodness shall excuse 
This deadly blot in thy digresfine" son. 

York. So shall mv virtue be KIh vice's bawd ; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his shnme, 
Aa thriftless sons their scrspifig fathers* sold. 
Mine honour lives wh^n his difhononr dies. 
Or my sham'd life in hi^ dishonour lies : 
Th^ii kill'st me in his life ; giving him breach. 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 



\^ 



Transparent. 
AntMbaiUdi 



(S| Transgressing* 



Dih 



Duch. [WUhin.] WhUb 

sake let me in. 
BUing. What shrill-voM 

eager pry 7 
Dueh. A woman, and IM 
'tis I. 
Speak with me, pity me, OM 
A beegar begs, that never M 
Buing. Our scene is alli 
thing. 
And now chanp'd to The B^ 
My dangerous cousin, let ym 
I know, she's come to pray ft 
York, If thou do pardon, i 
More sins, for this (orgiveiNi 
This fetter'd joint cut ofl; tiM 
Tliis, let alone, will all the n 

Enter Dud 

Duch, O, king, believe ■ 
man; 
Love, lovinir not itself, none < 

York. Thou frantic 
moke* here 7 
Shnll thy oM dufrs once mora 

Duch. S ivret York, be pal 
tie liege. 

Boling. Rise up, good aOB 

Duch, Noti 

For ever will I kneel upon d^ 
And never see day that the hi 
Till thou give jov • until thai 
By purdoninL' Rutland, my tf 

»iii»i. Unto my mother's 
knee. 

York. Against them both, i 
be. 
ni may'st thou thrive, if thoi 

Dttch, Pleads he in earnetl 
His eyes do drop no tears, U 
His words come from hui ■ 

breast : 
He prays but fitintly, and wd 
We pray with heart, and soqI 
His weary joints would irladl 
Our knees shall kneel till to ll 
His prayers are full of false I 
Oura, of true zeal and deep I 
Our prayers do out-pray his j 
Th«t mercv, which true prati 

Boling, Uood aunt, stano < 

Dttch, NaT, d 

Butj nardon, first ; and afier 
An ir I were thv nurse, thy ll 
Pardon — should be the first ^ 
I never lonsr'd to hear a word 
Say — pardon, kinjr : let pilyj 
The word Is short, but not so 
No word like pardon, for kin 

Yoril'. Speak itin French|l 
nioy.* 

Duch. Do!tt thou teach pi 
stroy 7 
\b, my ^oiir husband, mv hei 
That ^t»at the word it^ff afp 
SiH'ok, pardon, as 'tis current 
The chopping French we do I 
Thine eve bctrins to speak, st 
Or, in thv piteous heart plaol 
That, hearing how our plaints 
Pitv may mov»* thee, pardon 1 

BoUng, Good aunt, standj 

(5) Eiciiii 
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I do not rae to lUnd, 
1 the suit I have in hand, 
pardon him, as God shall pardon me. 
nappy Tantage of a Icnecling knee I 
:k for fear : speaJc it again ; 
g pardon, dotn not pardon twain, 
)ne pardon strong. 

With all my heart 

A god on earth thou art 
iut (br our trusty brotber^ln-law,— «nd 
abbot, 

rest of that consorted crew. — 
straight shall dog them at tne heels, 
help to order several powers* 
ar where'er Uiesc traitors are : 
ot live within this world, I swear, 
ivethem, if I once know where, 
'ell, — and cousin too, adieu : 
r well hath pray'd, and prore you true, 
me, my okl son;^ pray God make 
I new. [£xcuiif. 

IF,'^Enter Exton, and a Servant 

dst thou not mark the king, what words 

pake? 

und will rid me qfthia living fear ? 

0? 

Those were his very words, 
ire / no friend ? quoth ne : he spake 
rice, 

twice together ; did he not? 
dki. 
id, speaking it, he wistftilly look'd oo 

Id say, — I would, thou wert the man 
iivoree this terror (Vom my heart ; 
5 kin? at Pomfret. Come, let*sfft>; 
S*s friend, and will rid his foe. [Exe, 

— Pomfret The dungeon i^fthe cmIU, 
Enter King Richard. • 

I have been studying how I may com- 

where I live, unto the worM : 
lose the world is populous, 
lot a creature but myself, 
t ;->-Yet I'll hammer it out 
I prove the female to my soul ; 
lather : and these two beget 
I of still-breeding thoughts, 
mc thoughts people this little world ;* 
like the people of this world, 
ht IS contented. The better sort,^ 
of thines divine, — are intermiz'd 
IS, and do set the word itself 
ivord :* 

mu, little ones ; and then again,— 
to eonUf 08 for a camel 
t postern* qf'a neediest eye, 
ufing to ambition, they do plot 
iders : how these vain weak nails 
larsaee throuph the flinty ribs 
world, my ragged prison walls ; 
r cannot, die m their own pride, 
idin^ to content flatter themselves,^ 
e not the first of fortune's slaves, 
t be the last ; like silly beggars, 
in the stocks, refuge their sname,— 

(2) His own body, 
cripture. (4) LiUle gate. (5) Tick. 
Cor him^ like the figure of a man on 



That many have, and others must ait there i 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 
Bcariujg their own misfortune on the back 
Of such as have before endur'd the like. 
Thus play I, in one person, many people^ 
And none contented : Sumetimes am i kmg ; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar, 
And so I am ; Then cnishioff penury 
Persuades me I was better when a king ; 
Then am 1 king'd again : and, by-and-c^, 
Think that I am unking'd by Boiingbroke, 
And straight am nothing :-^But, whate'er I ta^ 
Nor I, nor any man. that but man is. 
With nothing shall oc pleas'd, till he be ett'd. 
With being nothing.->M usic do 1 hear ? [Mtuia 
Ha, ha I keep time :->How sour sweet music ii| 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept ! 
So is it ill the music of men's Uvei. 
And here have I the daintiness of ear. 
To check time broke in a disordcr'd string ; 
But for the concord of my state and time. 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I wasted time, and now dolh time waste me. 
For now hath time made me his numb'ring clock .* 
My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs,lhey jar^ 
Their watehes on to mine eyes, the outH ard watehi 
Whereto my Angler, like a dial's point, 
Is pointing still, m cleansing them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound, that tells what hour it is, 
Are clamorous oroans, that strike upon mr hearty 
Which is the bell ; So sighs, and tears, and n^roaniy 
Show minutes, times, and hours :— but mj time 
Runs posting on in Bulinfrbrobe's proud joy. 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack o'the clock.' 
This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, though it have holp madmen to their wits, 
f n rrie. it seems it will make wise men mad. 
Yet bleasin|^ on his heart tnat );ives it me ! 
For 'lis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch^ in this all-hating world. 

Enter Groom. 

Groom, Hail, royal prince ! 

K, Riek, Thanks, noble peer ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art ihou 7 and how comest thou hither, 
^Vhere no man never comes, but that sad dog 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 

GroonL I was a pnoor groom of thy sUble, Umv 
When thou wert king; who, travelling tof^Nb 

York. 
With much aoo, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes* master's fkee. 
O, how it yeam'd mv heart, when I beheld. 
In London streets, that coronation day, 
When Bolinffbroke rode on roan Barbarr I 
That horse, that thou so often hast bestrtd : 
That horse, that I so eareAilly have dress'a ! 

K, Rick, Rode he on Barlwry ? Tell me, gentlt 
friend. 
How went he under him ? 

Groom. So proudly, as if he disdain*d the ground. 

K, Rich, So proud that Bolingbroke was on hia 
back! 
That jade hath eat bread (Vom my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clappiof 

him. 
Would he not stumble? Would he not fall down 
(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 



(7) An ornamented bodde, tad abo a jtwal b 
generaL 

(8) K^tw&t^ 
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F o f gi y w B M , bone t why do I rifl on tbee, 
Bioce thou, created to be awVi bj men. 
West bora to beer 7 I wes not mede e horee ; 
And yet I beer a burden like en en, 
SpuiwgeU'd, end tir*d, by jeundng* BoUnfbroke. 

Eniir Keeper, with e dUL 

Ktip. Fellow, giro piece ; here i* no longer ttey. 

[7*e Uu Oroom. 
JT. MUh. ir thou lore me, 'tie ttme thou wert 

ewer. 
Or mw u Whel my tongue deree not, thel my 
heart shell sej. [JErtt. 

JTcip. My lord, wUTt pleeae you to fell to? 
K,Mkk, Teete of it first, es thou art wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not; sir Pierce of Exton, 
who 
Xatelycame fi'om the king, commends the eontrary . 
K.Rkk, The devil tekis Henry of Lancaster and 
theel 
Patience is stale, end I am weary of iL 

[BeetelAf Keeper. 
Ketp, Help, help, help ! 

Enter Exton, and tertonU, ormcdL 

K. SUk, How now 7 what means death in this 
rude assault 7 
Tillahi, thy own hand yields thy death's instrument 

JSnmUkmg e iPM^on, ami kUUng one. 
fill another room in hell. 
[He kUlM mmtdkmrt <^^ Exton ffrtJ^ss kbm dnmi. 
That hand shall bum in nefer^quenching fire. 
That staggers thus my person^—Ezloo, thy fierce 

Hath with the king's blood stain'd the king's own 

land. 
Mount, mount, mj ioul ! thy sett is up on high: 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to die. 

JExtoN. As full of Talour. as of royal blood : 
Both haTe I spilt : O, would the deed were good ! 
For now the devil, that told me— I did well, 
Says, that this deed b chronicled in bell. 
This dead king to the Mr'ma kii)(r TMl hour ;— 
Take hence tlw rest, and giTe them burial here. 

8CEJ^ F/.— Windsor. ^ room in the eaatU. 
FhfuriMh, Enter Bolingbroke, and York, with 
lor^ mad attendantt, 

BoSig, Kind uncle York, th^test news we hear 
Is— that the rebeb have consum'd with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire ; 
But whether they be ta'en, or slain, we hear noL 

Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : What is the news 7 
Jfortk, First, to thy sacred state wish I all hap- 
piness. 
The next news is.— I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury. Spencer, Blunt, and Kent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Fretenting a^oper, 

(1) Jaunting. (2) Immediately. 



Bettng. We thank thee, gentle 1 
pains; 
And to thy worth will add right wofi 

JBnlsrFitx water. 

His. My lord, I hate from OzftM 
don 

The heads of Brocas, and sir Bennet 
Two of the dangerous and consorted 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overt 

Beting, Thy pains, FiUwater, shal 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot* 

Enter Percy, with the Biekop ^ 

Percy. The grand conspirator, d 
minster, 

With cloff of conscience, and sow ■ 
Hath yielded up his body to the grai 
Bui here is Carlisle, living, to abide 
Thv kingly doom, and sentence of hi 

BoUng. Carlisle, this is your dooi 
Choose out some secret place, some i 
More than thou hast, and with it jo] 
So, as thou liv'st in peace, die free I 
For though mine enemy thou hast v 
High sparks of honour in thee have 

Enter Exton, with Mttendmntt hem 

Exion, Great king, within this co 
Thy buried fear : herein all bceathh 
The mitfhtiest of Uiy greatest enemii 
Richard of Bordeaux, i>y me hither 1 

Boiing. Exton, 1 thank thee not ; 
wrought 
A deed of slather, with thy fatal hai 
Upon my head, and all this famous 1 

Exiun, From your own mouth,] 
this deed. 

Boting. They love not poison thati 
Nor do 1 Uiee ;*thourh I did wish h 
I hate the murderer, love him murdi 
The guilt of conscience take thou fo 
But neither my good word, nor pria 
With Cain ao wander through Ine si 
And never snow thy head by day no 
Lords. I protest, my soul ii ftiU of i 
That olood should sprinkle me, to ■ 
Come, mourn with me for what I da 
And put on sullen black incontinent 
I'll make a vovage to the Holy Lam 
To wash this dImmI off from my guil 
March sadly after ; grsce m v moun 
In weeping after this untimely bier. 



This play is one of those which 8 
apparently revised ; but as success i 
vention is not always proportionate i 
not finished at last with the happy 
other of his tragedies, nor can be sa 
feet the passions, or enlarge the und 

J 
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FIRST PART OF 



KING HENRY lY. 



PERSONS REPRESENTRD. 



irj tbt Fourth. 

Percy, ioW qf WoretHer, 

mj, tmrl of ^orthfumberlantL 

ircjT, swmamed Hotspur. Aw ton, 

Mortimer, emi ofMarck. 

rckHikM qf York. 

i, emrl <(fDouglau, 

Midower. 

rd Vctdoil 

Faktaff. 



Point. 

GadBhill. 

Peto. B&rdolph. 

Lady Percy, w\fe to Hotspur, ond tiitar to Mor* 

timer. 
Lady Mortimer, daughter to Glendewer, tmi w^fit 

to MorlinuT. 
Mr*. Quickly, hoMtut of a tavern in Eatteheap, 

Lords, Qfficertf Sher^f, Ftnlner, Chamberlain^ 
Drawers, two Comers, TnweUers, and •At- 
tendants. 

Scene, Englandm 



ACT I. 

/.— London. Ji room in the wdace, 
thsM Henry, Westmoreland, Sir Walter 
midotkers. 

King Henry, 

en as we are, so wan with care, 
I time for frighted peace to pant, 
iie short-winded accents of new broils 
ameoc'd in stronds' afar remote, 
the thirsty Erinnys* of this toil 
b her lips with her own children's blood ; 
shall trenching war channel her fields, 
e her flowrets with the armed hoofii 
Daces ; thpse opposed eyes, 
luce the meteors of a troubled hearen, 
nature, of one substance bred,— — 
meet in the intestine shock 
us close of civil butchery, 
', in mutual, well-beseeming ranks, 
one way ; and be no more O|)pos'a 
equaintance, kindred, and allies : 
or war, like an ill-«heathed knife, 
ihall cut his master. Therefore, firiends, 
to the sepulchre of Christ 
oldier now, under whose blessed cross 
npressed snd engag'd to fight,) 
I a power^ of Enalish shall we Ictt ; 
ms were moulded in their mothers' womb 
these pagans, in those holy fields, 
se acres walk'd those blessed feet, 
urteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, 
drantage, on the bitter cross, 
ur purpose b a twelve-month old, 
ess* tis to tell you — ^we will go ; 
we meet not now :— Then let me hear 
ty gentle cousin Westmoreland, 
temight our council did decree, 
ding this dear eipedience.* 



Olds, banks of the 
I Fury of discord, 
ce, army. (4) ^eedleti. (6) Ripudition. 



West, My liege, this haste was hot in questioi. 
And many nmita* of the charge set down 
But yesternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A post fVom Wales, loauen with heavy news ; 
Whose worst was^ — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Affainst the hregular and 'wild Glendoweir, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman takes. 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corfM there was such nii*Bfff>^ 
Such beastlr, shameless transformation, 
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be. 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken oC 

jK*. Hen, It seems then, that the tidfaigs of thii 
broil 
Brake off* our business for the Holy Land. 

West. This, mateh'd with other, dkl, my gr»> 
cious lord; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day,* the gallant Hotspur theii^ 
Young Harrr Perey, and brave Arehibald, ^ 
That ever-valiant aiigl approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met. 

Where thev did spend a sad and bloody hour ; 
As by discnarre of their artillery. 
And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brought them. In the very heat 
And pride of their contention did tan hors^ 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K, Hen, Here is a <fear and trae-industrioaf 
friend. 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stain'd* with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt tlist Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brouarht us smooth and welcome newa. 
The earl of Douglass is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty knkirfiu 
Balk'd* in their own blood, did sir Walter see' ' 
On Holmcdon's plains : Orprisoners, Hotapur took 
Mordake the earl of Fife, aiid eldest son 

(6) Estimates. (7) September 14. 

(8) Covered with dirt oTdiflerent eoloart. 

(9) Piled up in a heap. 
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To beaten Douglai ; and the earU of Athol| 
or Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
And it not this an honourable spoil 7 
A rallant prize 7 ha, cousin, is it not 7 

WetL In faith, 
It is a conquest for a prince to bowt of. 

K, Hen. Yea, there thou inak*8t me tad, ttd 
mak*8t me sin 
In entr that mr lord Northtiniberland 
Should be the father of so blest a son : 
A ton who b the theme of honour*t tonsue ; 
Amonf^t a grore, the Tery straightest plant; 
Who is sweet fortune's minion, and her pride i 
^Vhilst I, by looking on the praise of him, 
See riot ana dishouour stain Uie brow 
Of my youn^ Harry. O, that it could be pro?*d. 
That tome niffht-trippinff fairy had exchang*d 
In cradle-clotnet our chudrcn where they lay, 
And callM mine— Percy, hit — Plmtagenet ! 
Then wonld I have hit Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thougfalt :^What think yon, 

cox, 
Of this Toung Percy's pride 7 the pritonera, 
Which ne in thit aoTentnre hath surpris'd. 
To his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 
I«hall have none but Mordake earl of File. 

Wut, This is hit uncle's teaching, thit it Wor- 
eetter. 



Marrv, then, tweet wag. « 

oTtb 



Malerolent to Vou in all asp^tt :■ 

Which maket nim prune* himtelr, and brittle up 

The erett ofyooth afrainit your dignity. 

K, Hen, But I have sent for him to answer thit ; 
And, for thit eame, a while we mutt neglect 
Our holy purpoee to Jcnualeoi. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next o«r council we 
Will hokl at Windsor, to inform the lords : 
But come Yourself with speed to us again ; 
For more u to be said, and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

We^, I will, my liege. [ExemU, 

8CEXE U,^Tke tame, ^notker room in the 
wdace. Enter Henry Prince qf fVeUes, tuid 
FaltUfl: 

FaL Now, Hal, what Ume of dar it it, lad 7 

P, Hen. Thou art to fat-witted, with drinkinff 
of oki tack, and unbuttoning thee alter tupper, and 
tlecping upon benches ailer noon, that iaou hast 
forMlten to demand thatlrulv which thou would'tt 
truly know. What a devil Mtt thou to do with 
the time of the day 7 unletAoun were cupt of 
tack, and minutes capont, and clockt the tongues 
of bawds, and dials the siirns of leaping-houtet, 
and the blessed tun himself a fair hot wench in 
flame-colour*d talTeta ; I tee no reason, why thou 
should'st be to tuperfluout to demand the time of 
the day. 

JW. Indeed, you come near me, now, Hal : for 
we, that take purses, go by the moon and teven 
atart; and not by Phosbut, — he. thai wandering 
iaUglU 90 fair. And, I pray tnee, tweet wag, 
when thou art king, — at, God tave thy gnrace 
(m^sty, I should say ; for grace thou wflt nave 
none,) 

P. Hen. What, none 7 

Fal. No, by my troth ; not so much aa will 
lerve to be prologue to an ezg and butter. 

P. Hen, Well, how thien 7 come, roundly, 
roundly. 



king, let not us, that are squires i 
be called thieves of the day's beavl| 
Diana's furetters, gentlemen of iS 
iont' of the moon : And k:t men m 
of good government : being govern^ 
by our noble and chatte mittreta thi 
whote countenance we— tteal. 

P. Hen, Thou tay'tt well ; and itj 
for the fortune of us, that are tha 
doth ebb and flow like the tea ; beii 
the sea is, by the moon. As, for i 
purse of gold most resolutely tniUcI 
night| and most dissolutely spea 
murnmg ; got with swearings-lay b 
tvith cr}-intf~brinff in :* now, in as 
the foot of the ladder : and, by aai 
a flow as the ridge of tne gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou say*st tnM 
not my hostess of the tavern a most 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hjbia, 
the castle. And is not a buff jerkii 
robe of durance?* 

FaL How now, how now, mad ' 
thy quips, and thy quiddities 7 whtl 
I to do with a huflf lorkin 7 

P. Hen. Whv, i«liut a pox have I 
hostess of the tavern 7 

Fal. Well, thou hast called her 
many a time and oti. 

P. Hen. Dk) I ever call for thee I 

Fal. No ; I'll give thee thy due^ 
all there. 

P. Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, to 
would stretch; and, where it wou 
used my credit. 

Fal, 'Yea, and so used it, that w 
apparent that thou art heir apf 
pr'ythce. tweet wag, thall there be 
ing in Emrland wteni thou art kin 
'ion thus fobbed as it ifl>. with the r 
father antic the law 7 Do not tboa 
kiiig, hang a thief. 

P. Hen. No ; thou shah. 

FaL ShaU 17 rare! Bythe lor 
judse. 

P. Hen. Thou judgest disc all 
thou Shalt have the hanging of the 
become a rare hanwman. 

Fal. Well, Hal, well : and in toi 
with m V humour, as well at waitfaij 
can tell you. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of Miitti 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of tuib 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. 
as nielancholv as a sib* cat, or a li 

P. Hen. Or an old lion ; or a k 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincol 

P. Hen. What say est thou to 
melancholy of Moor-ditch 7 

Fal, Thou hast the most unnvm 
art, indeed, the most comparativ 
sweet young prince,— But, Hal, 1 1 
me no more with vanity. 1 woul 
and I knew where a commodity 
were to be bought : An old lord of 
ted me the dh&r day in the street 
but I marked him not : and yet 
wisely ; but I regarded him not : a 
wisely, and in tM street too. 



!1) Points, (t) Trim, at birdt clean Iheir feathers. 
S) Favourites. (4)SUndttUL (6) Mora wine. 
•) The dress of sherUb* officers. 



(7) Gib eat, shoaM be Hb eat,i 
at thnt day for a gelded eat. 

(8) Crotk^A 1k9g. 
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1. Thou didit well ; for niidam criei out 
edi, >nd no mm regard* iL 
I thou but dvBDable ilcnticn ; ' nnd lit, 
■ble to corrupt • winL Thou hut done 
rm upon me, Hal, — UaA tot^yc thee Tor 
re I knew Ihee, Hal, I kiiew notliinif \ uid 
I, if 1 miD ihould tpeak truly, lilUt better 
of (he wicked, t mutt gire arer this life, 
U fiTe il orer; bv (he Lord, an I do not, 
riUiin i I'll be damned fur iicier a kinz'B 
hrbtendom. 
a. Where ihall we take a piirne lo-mon 

Vhtn thou will, lad, I'll mike one; an 1 
all me tilUin, and baSli^ me. 
a. I fee a goal amendncnl urUfc jn Ihee 
jing, tu purae-taking. 

Emttr Poini, at a Jittimte. 
IThy, Hal, nli my Toc.Uon, Mat: 'tii n< 

Jl we know if Gadihill hare >rl a match. 
n were to be aared bv merits what huk ii. 
c hot enough for hiin T Tt^ is Ihu moai 
nt Tillain, that ever cried, Sland, lo - 

H. Bood mnrrow, Ned. 

Good morrow, iwcet Hal — What H» 
r RemorMl What nfx air John Sad 
ar? Jack, how wrecs the dcfil and the 
r loul, that thou Boldcit him on Good-friduy 
a cup or Madrlro, and a rold capun'i leu T 
n. Sir John aloodf to tu* word, t 
re hia bannin) Ibr he was ni^t< 
srnrovcrba, he will gire the deiil 

iTirn arl thou dumn'd for keef 

n. ZUe he had been damned for c 

But,myladii, larlnds, lo-nioTfii 

Four o'clock, earl* at Uaddilll: There are 

goini lo Canlerburj with Hrh oHcrinics, 
lera riding to London with fit piirmi 1 
m* for Tou all, you hate harm for lour- 
3adihitrile« to-night in Roeheiterj Ihaie 

(Upper ti»-mDrrow night in Eaiteheap 
in k '"-- " "' ~ ' 



fal. Well, Riay'at ihou ban the spirit sf fur- 
jaiion, and he the can of proAling, that what 
thou spcakeit mav wait, and what ne heara najr 
be belietcd, that ihe true prince mar {!*>' recrea- 
tion lake) prure a Tulre thief; for Ihe poor abuMi 
oT the tims want counteoaiMe. Farewdl : Vou 
uO nnd me hi F.sit.-lcao. 
P. Hm. Fan 

AlUhallnnn lUi 

Poiiii. Now, my eOOd aweel honey lord, tide 
ilhui to-morrow; Jllafe a jeal to execula, that I 
innot manage aloiie. FiltUfT, Bardolph, Felo, 
id Oadthill, ihull rob thoae nen that we ha>e al- 
iurrtir,an<)ljwilln< ' 



foiiu. Why, «t will aet fn-th belbre «r aflw 

thf^m, and upi>uinl them a place of Bgeetia|^ wber» 
in it II al our pleasure lo fail ; and than will Iher 
adtenlure upon the eiploit Ihenuelrea: whtah 
thLy ahall hare no looiwr achiered, but we'll ttt 

'??//(«!' Av, but, 'lia like, that Ihey will know 
i, by our hoiiea, by our habita, and by erery other 
pnainlmeiil, to b« ouiarhea. 
Poini. Tul! our honoa they aball not ■B^ 111 
Uchaiit 



laalcep: If you will go, I 

r your puraeg full of rmivna ; if you will 
y at home, and be hanirod. 
lear me, Vcd ward : if I larrr at home, and 
111 hang you for gmng. 
You witL chops 7 
Ial,willlho<im»heon.-7 
n. IVho, 1 rob) I i thtefT not I, I 



le-bred c- 






for Ihe third, ifhi; fivhl loiinr than he aeea reaaoo, 
I'll ronwcir arm<. The (irlue of Uiia jut wjlt be, 
IhP in'-omprphcnsihlc liea thai thia lame fal rogua 
will tell ui, when we meet at luppcr: how thirty, 

what extrcmitiei he enaured ; and, hi the leproor* 
of Ihia, lica Ihe jeal. 

P. Hm. Well, V\\ w "hh Ihee : prortde na all 
Ihbin neccaaary, end mieet nve to-morrow ni||K ■ 
Euicheap, there I'll >up. Farewell. 

Poiiu. Farewell, my lord. [EtH Poin*. 

P. /lew. I know joii all, and wUI a while ufbM 
The unyoked humour of your Idleneat : 
Yet hi-rein will I imltale the aua ; 
Who doth permit the baM conluioua elMI* 
~ hia bi'uUlT (Vom the world, 



...ly be more wonder'd i 
V l)> lirc-nking ibruiiEh Ihe fuul and usly mia 
Ofviipuuri, that did Hcm to atranile'luak 
liere'a neither honeaty, manhood, nor cood If all ihe yew wen playing holidaya, 
ip in thae, nor thou romett not of the blood , To aport would be la ti-"~-- -- '" -~* ■ 
Ihoii dareal not aland Ibr ten ahilliniJ.' Bui, n-hen thry aeldom ' 
w. Well, then, once in my daya I'll be ■ And iwlhinirtijeaaeth ' 



e.lheywiih'd-lbrec 



VhT, 



». \<'ell. 



Well, come what will, 111 Un-y at 
(he Lord, I'll be a traitor then, 



Su, when thia looM behafiour I throw lit^ 
I And pay the debt I ne*er promiaed. 
home. Bv how much belier than my word I am. 
whan; By to much ihall 1 faUlli men'a hopea ;'• 
,», lAnd, like bright mrUl on a sullen" around, 

f care not. My reformation, vlillering o'er my IWult, 

Sir John, I pr'vther,leaTe the prince and Shall abow more Koodly, and altracl more eye^ 
1 will lay him down aueh reaaooa fur Than that xhich hath no foil to set it ofT. 
- ' -' 111 ao oBitnd, to make oKenre a akill 1 

Redeeming time, when men Uuokleaat I wot. [£>. 



it II 

tint 

!"sir 

f, 1 will Whim down 
entare, that he ahall go. 

Italian of holy text*. 

rfiat me wilhiinominy. 

lade an appointment. (4) HonefL 

fa>k». 

he value of a cmd caDed red or rajK 



(1) FUte weatbM- it AH-hallown-tide ((. r. Alt 
Samta, Nov. Isl) i* called an Al:-hatlowD aumaer. 
(«) Oeraiion. 
|s) CouTuUlioD. (10) EipecUtkaM. (11) Dutt. 



riRST PART OF KING HENRT IT. 



BCEXE JU.^The tmtu. Another nam tn the 
Mftec. Enter King Henrr. NorthumberUnd, 
Woreetter, Hotspur, Sir Walter Blunt, mad 
Mkert, 

K. Hm, M/ blood hath botn too cold and Imh- 
perate, 
Unapt to stir at these indifrnitiei, 
And you hare found me ; Tor, accordingly, 
You tread upon my patience : but, be aure, 
I will from henceforth rather be myself. 
Mi^ty. and to be fcar'd, than my conoition :* 
Which nath been smooth as oil, soft as young oown, 
And therefore lost that title of respect. 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

fVor, Our house, my soTereign liege, little de- 
senres 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that same greatness too which our own hands 
HsTS holi to make so portly. 

^vrtkTUj lord, 

K. Hen, Worcester, get thee gone, for I see 
dan^ 
And 4lisobedienee in thine eye : O, sir, 
Your presence is loo bold and peremptory, 
And msjesty mif^ht never yet endure 
The moody frontier* of a servant brow. 
You have good leave* to leave us ; when we tieed 
Your use uid counsel, we shall send for you.— 

[Exit Worcester. 
You were about to speak. [To North. 

•VorlA. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highness' name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedoti took, 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is deliveHd to your majesty : 
Either envr, therefore, or mbprision 
U ffuilty or this fault, and not my son. 

Hot. My liege, 1 did deny no prisoners. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toiL 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon mj sworn. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress'd, 
Fresk as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
Show'd like a stubble-land at harvest-home ; 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncel-box,* which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and tookt away again ;— 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there- 
Took it in snuff:— and still he smil'd, and Ulk'd ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He call'd them — untaueht knaves, unmannerly. 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He quest ion*d me ; amontr the rest demanded 
Mv prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 
I tnrn, all smartinir, with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pester'd with a popinjay,* 
Out of my grief* and my impatience. 
Answered neglectingly, I know not what ; 
He should, or he should not ; — for he mode me mad, 
To see him shine so brisk, and smell so sweet. 
And talk so like a waitin$r-{rentlewoman, 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the 

mark!) 
And telling me^ the sovereipn'st thing on earth 
Was parmaceti, for an inward bruise ; 
And that it was jrreat pity, so it was. 
That villanous salt-petre' should be digg'd 

(1) Disposition. (3) Forehead. 

(3) Ready assent 

(4) A nnall box for musk or other perAimes. 



Out of the bowels of the harmleae • 
Which many a good tair fellow ha4 
So cowardly ; sjkI. but for these wfk 
He would himself nave been a soldk 
This bald urgointed chat of his, mjr 1 
I answer'd indirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his repoi 
Come current for an accusation. 
Betwixt mv love and your high msJi 

Blunt. The circumstance cooaidi 
lord, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had sal 
To such a ^rson and m such a pine 
At such a tune, with all the rest n»4 
May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impel 
What then he said, so he unsay it nc 

K, Hen. Why, yet he doth deny k 
But with proviso, and exception,— 
That we. at our own charge, shall r 
His brotner-in-law. the foolish Mori 
Who. on my soul, nath wilfully beti 
The lives of those that he did lead ti 
Against the trreat magician, damn*d 
VVhose daughter, as we hear, the en 
Hath lately married. Shall our coi 
Be empiiea, to redeem a traitor boa 
Shall we buy treason 7 and indent' v 
When they have lost and forfeited tl 
No, on the barren mountains let hia 
For I shall never hold that man my 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one ] 
To ransom home revolted Mortimef 

IM. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off. my sovereign 1 
But by the chance of war ; — To pro 
Needs no more but one tongue for all 
Those mouthed wounds, which valii 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy 
In sinsle opjvosilion, hamf to hand. 
He did confound' the best part of ai 
In chan^^g hardiment'** with great 
Thr^ tunes they breaih'd, and three 

drink, 
Upon agreement, of swift Severn's I 
Who then affrighted with their blooc 
Ran fearfully amonff the trembling i 
And hid his crivp" head in the hollo 
Blood-stained with these valiant con 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her workin? with such dcadi; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimei 
lltfccive so many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be slandei^d witn r 

K, Hen. Thou dost belie him, Pa 
belie him. 
He never did encounter with Glendc 
I tell thee, 

Hs durst as well have met the dcvO 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not ashnnted ? But, sirrah, henci 
I^t me not hear you upeak of Morti 
Send me your prisoners with the sp< 
Or you sh;iH hear in such a kind froi 
As Will difiplease vou. — My lord No 
We license your departure with youi 
Send us your prisont^rs, or vou'll hei 
lErnmt King Henry, Bli 

Hot, And if the devil come aiid ro 
I will not send them : — I will after si 



[5) PsrroL («) Pain. 

8) Sitrn an indenture. 
10) Hardiness. 



ii 



FIRST PART OP KINO HGNRT IT. 

Ill unclaip « Ncret book, 
cli-donccitiiw dbcontcnt. 
liter derp •nil dtnteroiu ; 



■ M ; Ibr I will sue idt heart, 

bo Witb hutrd otaj bcsd. 

rbat, drunk wltli cboler 7 lUj, uid 



IU-«if <r WoKOrier. 

„ Speak of Mortimef T 

W ipeBk of him ; and lei mj sou] 
■, iridonoljoiniiilhhini; 
pMt, I'll empir all thru telni, 
f door blood drop by dropi'lhcdmL 
itihe down-lrod MurUmer 
aiikful kind 
[broke 



IB king h3 



olmibroke. 
madeyour nephew 
(ToWoretalir. 
> itruck (his heat up al\<:r 1 WM gone J 
nil, ronooth, haie lU aty pruoner* : 

urg'd ihe ramom once kFoin 

I brolher, then hii cheefclook'd pale ; 

ue b« lum'il an ore of death, 

*en at Iba niow of Monimer. 

inotb1uD«bim:waiheniit proclaiio'd, 

tbMt dead u, the next of blood I 

i m* I I hurd the proclaniatiOD : 

wu, when the unhipp* ktn^ 

npla ui Gad ponlon I) diJ act forth 

HI eipedrtion ; 

e be, bilerceiiled, did return 

'd, tnd ihorllv, muiderett. 

I for nbooe deatb, we tu (he world'* 

emoutb 

ii'd, and foutlj ipoken of. 

•oft, 1 prajr you: Did king Richard 

' brother Edmund Mortimer 

Hedid: mjaelfdid btar U. 
then I cannot blame hit rouiin kinx, 
him on the bsrren mounts I lu storf'd. 

M, that Tou, — thai Ml (he rrowQ 

id of Uua Ibreetlbl man ; 

nke, irear the deteated blot 

• aubomation.-flhallhhc. 



ciiti, or base iccond mesn^ 
le ladder, or the haninntn 
e, thai I deacend ao low, 

tme, and Ihe predieament, 
I range under Ibia aublle lii 
ihame, be anol — '- "--- 
roniclH in timi 

four nobililj 
:m boih in an i 

00, God pardL , 

. Richard, Ihat awecl loielr rote, 
lia thorn, thii canker,* Bofjnrhroke? 

in rnorc .hame, be farth,r ™hen, 
! faord, dlicarded, and ■hoafc dS" 
whom these thamea je DnderwenI t 
e terrea, wherrin fou may irdeem 
'd bonoun, and reitore rouneliea 

I thoughta of the world *|nin .- 
jeering, and dii>di>in'd' ronlempt, 

i kinr ; who Btudie^ dav and nisbt, 

II the debt he oivea tojori, ^ 
le bloody payment of ^nr dealha. 

mfiil. {*)Thedn.^ro«, 

nnil. (4) A rival. (S) Priendridp. 
I created by hia ima[inaliaD. 



• aplriL ■ 

current, roaring loud, 
footing of • apetr. 



o honour nasi il rrom the n< 
,iid let them grapple i "' 



Hoi. ir 

u"nlo th. weat, 

! north to ■Duth, 
1 Ihe blood 1110(0 

WurtX. Tinaeiniiiion of aome gnat exploit 
Drives him be.oiid Ilie biiundi of patience 

Hoi. Bj huaren, meihUika, il were in can 
To pluck liright honour ffom the pile-fke'd i 
"joltom nf the deep, 

, jimed honoui _, „_ 

- ..-. ^Ih redeem fter thence, m,^ „_. 

Wilhoulcorrira1,*»ll berdignlUea: ^ 
Bui out upon Ihli hulf-fac'd fellowabipl* 

Ht apiitehenda a world of Bguret* bore. 

Uierorm of what be abould lUend.— 

Good cousin, tn*e me audience Ibr a while. 
Ilol. I cry vou loercy. 
Wor. Tboea tame noble StoU, 

Ital ere your prisoners, 

Hoi. Ill keep then tUi 

Br hearen, be shall not hare a Scot of them : 
No,_ira 8cot would coic hli aoui, he ahill noli 
them, by thla h^iod. 

Vou ftait •war, 
I no car unto my purpOKa.— 
iioner* you ihnll keep. 

Nay, I will ; that'i flat :— 
He asid, he would not rnnaom Mortimer; 
Forbad mv tom^ue to «prak of Mortimer: 
But I will'lind him when be liea aileep, 
And in hia cor, I'll hotU — Mortimerl 

triing ahall be taught to apeak 

Nothing but Mortimer, and ciTO it him. 
To keep his anger alijl in motion. 

ffor. Hear yoo, 

Hal. All aludia herr I aolemnlT dciy ' 
IK haw to mil and pinch Ihia Bollngbrrin : 
And thai lame iivord'Bnd-buckler*^ prince of 

But thai I think hia riIh<-r1aTeahbn not, 



r. Farewell, kin<n<an ! I will Ulk to too, 
yoir are belter teinper'd to attend. 
■Ih. Why, what a waap-atung and Impatient 

Art thou, to break Into Ihia woman'* mood ;• 
finii thine ear to no tongue but thine ownT 
Hoi. n'hv, look you, I am wfaipp'd and acomw'd 
with roda. 
Nelllrd, and >Iun( with piamirc^ when I hear 
""'hia >ile politician, Bolingbrakc. 

Riehard'i time,— What do fou call Ihe place 7— 



-. Jn'l I— it il in Glouce!4er*hlre;^ 
■ where the mad-cap duke hi* uncle kept : 
ncle York ;— wheni I Ural bowed mf^aee 



.. . he eame back fromll 
JVorlA. At Berkley eatlk. 
/fol. You aay true: 



3B0 



FIRST PAET OP KINO HENRY IT. 



Why, what a candy* deal of coartety 
ThU (aiming vref^ound then did profler me ! 
Lbok,— «oA<» kit u^taU forhau e«m« lo a; r^ 
And.— ^fnllc Harry Perry, — and. kmd eoiuM,-> - 
O, the devH take such coxencra!-^— Qod forgire 

me!— - 
Oood uncle, tell your tale, for I hare done. 

Wor, Nay, if ?ou have not, to^t again ; 
We* II stay your (eiaure. 

HoU I bare done, i^faith. 

ITor. 7*hen once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
DelifiT them up without thieir ransom straight. 
And make the Douglas* son vour only mean 
For jMwers hi Scotland ; which, — Tor oiTers reasons, 
IVhich I shall send you written,— be assur*d, 
Will easily be granted.— YoUiBuy lord,— 

[To Northumberland. 
Vour son in Scotland being thus employ*d,— 
Shall sccKtly into the bosom creep 
or that Mie noble prelate, well oelof'd, 
Thr archbiffhop. 

/fot.OrYork,iannot7 

Wor, True ; who bears hard 
His brother*s death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation,* 
As what 1 think might be. but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down ; 
And only stays but to behokl the face 
or that jccasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot, I smell it ; upon my lir<% » will do well. 

J^ortk, Before the gamers a-toot, thou still let*st 
slip. 

tloL. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble 
plot;— 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York,— 
To join with Mortimer, ha 7 

fVor. And so they shall. 

IloL In faith, it is eiceedingly well aim*d. 

Wor, And *tis no little reason bids us speed, 
To sare our heads by raising of a head :* 
For, bear oursel? es as even as we can, 
Th(! kin7 will always think him in our debt ; 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied. 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And sec already, how he doth begin 
To make us strangers to his looks of lore. 

iiol. He does, ne does ; we*ll be rereng'd on 
him. 

Wor. Cousin, farewell :— No further go in this, 
Than 1 bv letters shall direct your course. 
When time i^ rine (which will be suddenly,) 
ril steal to Glcndowcr, and lord Mortimer ; 
Where vou nnd Douglas, and our powers at once 
(As I will fashion it,) shall happily meet. 
To bear our fortunes in our own strong arms, 
Wh'ch now we hold at much uncertniiitr. 

JVVlAu Farewell, good brother : we shall thrire, 
I trust 

Hot. Uncle, adieu :— 0, let the hours be short. 
Till fields, and blows, and groans, applaud our 
sport ! [Exeunt, 

ACT II. 

SCE^E /.—Rochester. Jin inn^tfwri. Enter 
A Carrier, with a lantern in hii hand, 

1 Car, Heigh ho! An*t be not four by the day, 



1*11 be hanged : Charles* wain« it 
chimney, and yet our bone not pa 
ostler! 

OrX. [Within,] Anon, anon. 

1 Car, 1 pr*ytfiee, Tom, beat Col* 
a few flocks in the point ; the poor 
in the withers out oi all m««-* 



Sugared. 



(2) Coi\iocture. 



(3) A Eodr of forces. 
[ t) The constellation ur.ta major. 
5) Name of his horse. (6) Measure. 
17) WeL (8) Worms. 



£n(cr tmotker Carrier. 

t Car. Pease and beans are as di 
dog. and that is the next war to gf 
the DOU :* this house is turned apaia 
Robin ostler died. 

1 Cor. Poor fellow 1 nerer joyed 
of oat« rose : it was the death ot hii 

% Car, I thiuk, this be the moat i 
in all LondiMi road for fleas: I ai 
tench.* 

1 Cor. Like a tench 7 by the masi 
a king in Christendom could be be 
hare Seen since the first cock. 

3 Car, Why, they will allow iii i 
and then we leak in your chimner ; i 
ber-lie breeds fleas uke a loach.'* 

1 Car, What, ostler ! come awaji 
come awav. 

S Car, fhare a gammon of bacoa 
of ginsrer, to be ddirered at far aa < 

1 Car. *Od8body! the turkeys 
arc auite starved. — What, ostler!* 
thee ! hast thou nerer an eye in tk 
not hear 7 An *twere not aa good • 
tu break the pate of thee, I am a 
Come, and be hanged : — liast no A 

Enter GadshUL 

Gads, Good morrow, carriers. Ill 
1 Car, I think it be two o^clock. 
Gads, I pr*ythee, lend mc thy 
my gelding m the stable. 

1 Car, Nar, soft, I pray ye ; I 
worth two or that, i*faith. 

Gads. I pr*ythee, lend me thine. 

2 Cor. Ay. when? canst tell 7- 
lantern, quoth-a 7— marry, 1*11 se 

Go^. Sirrah carrier, what tune ^ 
come to London 7 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed 
1 warrant thee.— Come, neigfaboi 
call up the gentlemen ; they will a 
pany, for they have great charge. | 

Gads. What, ho ! chamberlain ! 

Cham. [H'tiAin.] At hand, quoth 

Gads, Thal*s even as fair as — at 1 
chamberlain : for thou variest no mo 
of purses, than giving direction dol 
ing ; thou lay'st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Cham, Good morrow, roaster Gac 
current, that I told you restemigl 
franklin'* in the wild of Kent, hatl 
hundred marks with him in gold : I 
it to one of his company, last iiigl 
kind of auditor ; one that hath abum 
too, God knows what They are u 
call for eggs and#>utter : They will i 

9) Spotted like a tench. 

10) A small fish supposed to bre< 
, 1 1 ) A prorerb, from the pick-pun 

ready. 
(U) Freeholder. 



FIRST TART OF KING HENRT IT. 



Umli, if IhcT ncet Dot Kith Stint NJclio- 
»,' I'll Kite thee U)u neck. 
No, rn none or it: Ipr'vthee keep that 
buSBianj for, I know, Ihau vorihip'il 
Muu trulrummanorralivhaodiDBy. 



^run, 



*l thou lo nic afUit h 
lafatpairofEallo' 
n han|^ with mc 



for, if I 



he->iw .- 

that Ihau lireamesl nol of, Uie 

a, ttt eonleiil lo do the profei 

liat would, if matUrs ahould be loobed 
llMir oitu fredil iskc, moke oil whuk. I 
1 wJlh 110 Toal land-raker«,' nn lonLi-aUtr, 
ratriken) aone orUHwe mad, muBlachio, 
■ad malt-wortos ; but wiUi notoilitj, and 
j; burcooiuleia, and EiFat oneyen 
«a b«)d in : iiKh u will iirilieHiaiier thi 
dapcaktoonerthan drink, and diinki 
' i^ And )'et I lie i for thcv praj 



lually 



iDiDDWcalUi ; or, rather, 
cr, but pny on her : Tor they ride up u 
kar, and iiialu her llieir twola.' 
Wbat, tha eoininaniT«1th their booU 
■•U out water in foul way I 
She will, aba wiUj juatice hath liquor 
'e>tealaainacaitle,cDck->UKi iveha _ 
)t of Teni-ved^wo walk niviijble. 
N», by my nilh ; I thrnk you are more 
lo_ the night, Ibaa to tem-seed, lot your 



Nay, ratbei let me bate it, ai you are « 
Unto; UimtB u s common nunc lo nil 
raiewull, you muddy kuaie. [ExaaU. 

fI.~ThiTaadbyOadikiU. Enter Prbut 
md Poina; Boidolph aad Pelo ol iodk 

Come, •heller, gheller; I bare remorcd 
barse, and hefictalilie r '" ' " 

u Stand cloie. 

Enlir Falitafl: 

dni! Poini, and be 

I. Pucc,yerat-kidneyi 

doallhdii keep! 






raKol; tVhati 



fhere'i Poina, H; 
1. He ii walked up lo the top oT the hill 
ik him. t Pnlindi In sitk Poini. 

am accureed lo rob in that IhieTa com- 
■ raacal hath remoicd mi horx:, and lied 
iwnol where. If 1 tra»ol but four fool 
tAvTurtheralbot.lahall break my wind. 
pnbl not but to die a fair death for all 
ring Tor killing 



e thii 



'acape haninng Tor killini th 
worn hi* company hourly a 
twenlr yeari, and vet I am oewiu 
■Oirue'* company. If the raical han 
I medicinea' to make me lore him, V 
kcould not he eltej I hare drunk n 
oini ! — Hal ! — a plwrue upon you both I— 
>-Petal-l'l1 >tiuTe,ere I'll rab a Toot 
An 'twere not aa jrood a deed aa drink to 
" man, and leaTe theae roiruea, I am the 
riel that cTcrrhewed with a tooth. Eight 
uiwren ground, ia Ibreeacore and ten 

at lartD Ibr biehwajmcn. 
rtpada. (3) Piiblie accountanli. 
*j. ii) Oiled, HnootlMd her Ot 



milci albot with a 



; and tha itony-hetrted Tillaini 



know it wall enough: A plague upon't, wlien 
thievea cannot be u-je to one another I iTkn wiUi> 
Uf.] Whew !— A plague upon jou all I Utre me 
my hone, you roguea ; gite me my horac, and ht 

i^ Hm. Peace, je Tat-guti t lie down ; lay Uilna 

ir close to the ground, and Uit if Ihoo canal bear 
..le tread oTt/^reilera. 

FiU. Hafe you any levera lo liA me up anin, 
being down 7 ''Sblond, I'll not bear nine own leah 
■0 Tar afoat again, Tor nil the cola in tby Tather'a 
eicbequer. nhal a plague meanye tocolt>' mo 

P. Hoi. Thou liest, Ihou art not colled, thou art 
incolted. 

Fal, I piMhee, good prioce Hal, help nte lo mj 
loracj ^ood king'a aon- 

P.ncn. Out,yDuruguerihaUIb«7euroaaerT 

Fal. Go, hang Ihyieir in thy own hel|h>pv^' 
parlera! if 1 be u\n, I'll peach for tBCT An I 
hate nol ballads made on you all, and aung lo fllthjr 

inea, let Bcuporaiickbeuirpoiiaii: Whenajeat 

ao forward, and afool Loo, — I hale it, 
Enltr GadahilL 

Gadi. Stand. 

Fal. So I do, agninat my wilt. 

Pamt. O, 'tis our tetter : I know hia Toke. 
Enler Bardolph. 

Bard. What newa I 

Gads. Gate ye, case ye; on with youTTlson; 
Uiere'i money of the kinii'i coming down Uw bill j 
"'s EoinE to the king'a eiehequcr. 

Fai. You lie, you rogue ; 'tw going to the kiug'a 

Cods. There'i enough to make u> all. 
Fal. To be hanged. 

P. lUa. Sin, you Tour shall IVont them in tha 
UTDW bine ; Nul Poini, and I, will walk lower : 
ir they 'acape Tram your encounter, thea ttaey li^ 

Ptio. How many be there orthcml 
Gadi. Some eisnt, or ten. 
Pal. Zounds! wili they not lOb UaT 
P. Hen. lVba(,BCDwani,alrJohnPaunchr 
Fti. Indeed, I amnotJobnofQaunliyourgran^ 
father : but tel no coward, Hal. 
P. rin. Well, we leatc that to the pnaL 
Poau. Sirrah Jarh, thy horae atanda behind tte 

■die ; wh-n thou ncedut him, tlicro Ibou ahdt 

ad him. Farewell, and stand &M. 

Fat. Now cannot 1 alrike him, if 1 ahould bs 

P. lim. Ned, where anourdiagulaaaT 
Poiu. Here, hard by J aland cloae. 



Thirtri. Stand. 
Trot. JeaublMsuil 

Fai. Slrllte, down with them jcut the li 
Ihroala: Abl whoreson calerptllarB I bae 



S) lo what we acquire. (7) HoDsrt. 

B) Square. (9) LoTc-powder. (10) HonaM. 
ItlHaketyoungakroraM. (ll)FocUoa. 



FUST FAET OF KINO HKNET IT. 



I Trm, O, ir« are tuidoiie, l»otli we and ours 
fbrerer. 

JW. Hang je, gorbellied* Imaves ; Are ye un- 
done? No, ve fat chuffii;* I mould, jour store 
were here ! On, bacone, on ! What, ve knaret 7 
Tounr men muat lire : You are grand-jurors, are 
ye} We*Ujureye,i'lkith. 

[ExtmU FaL ^. driving tkt TraTellers mU. 

Rt-tnUr Prince Henry mU Poina. 

P, Hm. The thieves have bound the trae men : 
Now could thou and I rob the thicfes, and go mei^ 
rily to London, it would be argument* for a week, 
laughter for a month, and a good jest Tor ever. 

Point. Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Re-^enttr Thicres. 

FwL Come, my masters, let us share, and then 
to horse before day. An the prince and Poins be 
not two M^^t cowards^ there's no equity 8tirrin|r : 
there's n#hiore ?alour m that Poins, than in a wild 
duck. 
P. Him. Toor money. [RutMng aui lawn them. 
Point. VUUans. 
[At ikey are tharit^. the Prince and Poins set 
upon them, Falstair, t^fler a blow or (uro, 
and the rett^ run otooy, leoring their booty 
behind them.] 
P. Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to 
horse : 
The thicTes are scatter'd, and possess'd with fear 
So strongly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an o6Bcer. 
Awa?, good Ned. FalstaiT sweats to death. 
And lards* the lean earth as be walks along : 
WerH not for laughing, 1 should pity him. 
Pobu. How the rogue roar'd ! [Exeunt. 

ACJEA*£ ///.— Warkworth. JlroominthecatUe, 
Enter Hotspur, reading a letter, 

— BmI, for ndne oum port, my lord. I could be 
well eonienied to be there^ in retpeet tff the lote I 
bear your houte. — He could be contented, — Why 
is he not then 7 In respect of the lore he bears our 
house : — he shows in this, he lores his own barn 
better than he Iotcs our house. Let me see some 
more. The pnrpose you undertake, it danrerous ; — 
WhT, that's certain ; 'tis dangerous to take a cold, 
to sleep, to drink : but I tell you, my lord fool, out 
of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, safety. 
The purpoee you undertake, it dangerout; the 
friendt uou have named, uncertain ; the time itte(f 
untortea; and your whole plot too light, for the 
eounterpoite of to great an opposiiion.'^tij you so, 
aay you so 7 I sav unto you again, you are a shal- 
low, cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack- 
brain is this 7 By the Lord, our plot is a good plot 
as cTer was laid : our friends true and constant : 
a good plot, gooa friends, and full of expectation : 
an excellent plot, very good friends. What a frosty- 
spirited rogue is this ! why, my lord of York com- 
mends the plot, and the general course of the 
action. Zounds, an I were now by this rascal, I 
could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there not 
mT Ikther, my uncle, and myself 7 lord Edmund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Glendower ? 
h there not, oesides, the Douglas 7 Have I not all 
their letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the 
next month 7 and are they not, some of them, set 
forward already 7 What a pagan rascal is this ! an 



(1) Fat, corpulent (t) Clowns. 

(5) A sulject. (4) Drops hii fkL 

(6) Occmrencei. (6) Drops, 



inlkkl I Ha 1 yon shaH fee now, bi 
of fear and cold hear^ will he to thi 
open all our proceedun^ O, I eg! 
self, and go to buiets. (or monng • 
skimmed milk with sononoorable ns 
him I let him tell the king : We m 
will set forward to-night* 

Enter Lady Percy. 

How now, Kate 7 I musi leave jm 

two hours. 
Ladw. 0, my good lord, why are yv 
For what ofllence have 1, this forton| 
A banbb'd woman from my Harr^ 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is't that ti 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy goli 
Whr dost thou bend thine eyes upoe 
Ana start so often when thou sit'st i 
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood i 
And ^ven my treasures, and my ri^ 
To thick-ey'a musing, and curs'd ni 
In thy faint slumbers, I by thee hav 
And heard thee murmur tales of irai 
Speak terras of manage to thy bouM 
Cry, Courage .'--to thejield f And tl 
Or sallies, and retires ; of trenches^ 
Of palisaaoes, frontiers, parapets ; 
Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin ^ 
Of prisoners* ransom, and tf soldier 
And all the 'currents* of a needy fig 
Thy spirit within thee hath been so : 
And thus hath so bestirred thee in tl 
That beads* of sweat have stood up 
Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stn 
And in thy face strange motions hai 
Such as we se^When men restrain t 
On some p^at sudden haste. O, wi 

these 7 
Some heavy business hath my lord I 
And I must know it, else he loves n 
Hoi. What, ho ! isGiliiamswithtt 

Enter Servant. 

8erv, He is, my lord, an hour agi 
Hot, Hath Butler brought those I 

sheriff*7 
Serv. One horse, my lord, he broa 



H<^, What horse 7 a roan, a 



crop 



Serv, It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan shall 

Well, I will back him straight : O f 
Bid Butler lesd him forth into the pi 

Lady, But hear you, my lord. 

Hot, What SI 

Ijody. What is it carries you awe 

Hot. 
My love, my horse. 

Lady, Out, Tou mad- 

A weasel hath not such a deal of s|^ 
As you are toss'd with. In faith, 
PU Know your business, Harry, tha 
I fear, my brother Mortimer aoth si 
About his title ; and hath sent for y« 
To line' his enterprise : But if you 

Hot, So far afoot, I shall be fi^ar 

Ladv, Come, come, you paraquiti 
Directly to this question that 1 ask. 
In faith, Pll break thy little finger, 1 
An if thou wilt not tell me all uiingi 

Hot, Away, 
Away, you trifler !— Love 7 — ^I love ' 

(7) Motto of the Percy fkrafly. 

(8) Strengthen. (9) Pam 



FIRST PART or KING HENBT IT. 8Bt 

Enter Fraocli. 

,— Look dowD bto Ot 



Mi, Kate: Ihuii no world, 
uomctt,' ud to tilt wilh hpa ; 
bloody noMt, and cntck'd cruitiu, 



■ not lore Da7 donu not,inde< 
ea i lor, lince f ou u»e me not, 
BfielC Do^ou not lu>v me? 

f. .pe»k m j«t, or ..o. 
Uwu ne me nde I 

o'horwtwcL I wUl iweiir 
litel)'. fiutfiukjrau, Kal«; 
: you henceforth queeliou me 
lor reaaon wheruboul : 
, I miul ; And, to coricliidc, 
uil I iemie you, xentlc K^iie. 
M 1 but (It no further »ac, 
rcj'i wife ! coniluit you an ; 
in ; and far ucreey, 
; Tor I well bekeoe, 
itter what thou doti no) knoiv ; 

[ truit thee, senile Kulir '. 

a inch rurther. But hark ] 

hither *hall you go too ; 
M fadh^o-marraw yuu. — 



atUa 



-Euteheap. Jl nam in Ihe Ujot'i 
. EntiT Prinet Henry end Point. 

id, pr'ythee, come oal of that fat 
me thv hand to Uu^i a lilile. 
e hut been, Hal 7 
1 three or four lonerhi^Bda, amonrgl 
ore hogahewJ*. Thai'^ snundrd the 
t of humiiitj' Sirrah, 1 am bwot 
ih> of drawen; and can rail thoi 
riitian names, ai— Tim. Dick, an 
lake it already upon rii' If xiliiliui 
e but prince atWile^. y.'i I am lli 
I mr flatly 1 -jm no proii 
a Corintfaim.- a lad i 

"krn'r^r'EU^land,'! rliJl7command 
liinEaitcheap. The> inll— dr 
;Bcarlet: Bod when \ou breath 
thevcry— hem! anil hi<l you i 
4clucfe, I am io jood o profKicn 
— ■— - ■'--'^-in drink with ».iy 
ig m, lif.:. I lell 
much honmir, I hat th< 



from i71 

»on. O .■„^, V 

jok> in Ei)Dlg.nd, I could rmil 
Poini. IITiliin] Francia I 
>Vnn. Anon, anon, .ir. 
~ Hen. How old art thou, 
m. Let Die lee,— About 

in.. IH'il/iui.JF"""^! 
. Hm."Nay' 
i^ar thou gaicstm 

Fran. O lord, >ir < I would it had been two. 
F.Hm.i wiilKifelheefor it a Ibouaand pound : 
)k me when thou wilt, and thou ab*ll li**e it. 
Poina. [Withm] Prancia! 
Fnn. Anun, anon. 
P. Hen. Anon, Francii 7 No, Frencii : bn( to- 



itafi b 






■goo 

iiuage during it 
Toil much honi 
elion. BuL, 
of Ned, I ;; 



cINcd- 
te Ihce thi!' 



n hia life, OiMa—Eigk! liiUingi 
-Fdu are lerlcmnc ; >cilh thi> ihrill 
n, aruni, lir I Start a pint o ~ ~ 
tf-moan, or so. Bui, Ned, tii 
illFalalaffcDme.Ipi ' iliocJo thou 
by-room, while I qui 'v,!, mj puny 



Frm. My lord. 

P. Hen. How lomt hi , 

Frm. Porsoatb, fin year, and ta MOd 



ut h«a( thou to MTviv Fr«iieiil 



Pgina.riFiUUn.JFranetal 

Pm. Anon, anon, air. 

P.Hn. File yeara I by'r lady, aloiwleualbr 

« clinking ot penler. But, Frkncia, darMt Ihon 

lianU B> to pUythc coward ifilhtlnrlB- 

and to ataow It a fair pair oT heela, and run 



I pennyworth, wait 



*VoB. Mr lord 7 
P. Hen. Wilt thou rob ihia lealber-jerkin, cry^ 
Itl-bulton. tiotl-patcd, anair-ring, puke-alockinf, 
-iddia-garter, amoolh-toiiKiw. Bpaniih-poucb, — 
Fran. O lord, air, who cTo v,iu meanT 
P. Hen. Why then, your brown haittid' !• yow 
nlj drink ; for, look you, Franei*, your wUteeu- 
ua doublet wiU aully ; id Barbtrj, Or, U oimot 

fmn. What, ai'rT 

Poina. IHmin.]Francb! 

P. Hm. A nay, you rogue ; Doat ttwo not bew 



Enter Vintner. 

Finl. What ■ itand'M thou Mill, U)d bM(U eadl 
I calline 7 Look to Ihe giieiu within. [Es. Fna.] 
Mr lord, old sir John, Kith half ■ douB man, tra 
t'lhe door: Shall I let them in? 

F. Hia. Lei them alone a while, ud then opia 
be door. [Exit Vintner.] Poina I 
Rc-enler Pom. 

Pnini. Anon, anon, air. 

P. Hen. Sirnih, FiWoff and Uw nrt of Km 
hieiei are allhe door ; Shall we bemenr? 

Paint. As merry at crickrti, my luL Bnl haik 
re: ^Vhitcunnini malchhare Tou mukwttbthin 
eat of Ihe drawer T eomi^ whit** the i«ai 1 

P, Hen. 1 am now ot all homouri^ IkcthSM 
Lhow'd ihemwlra homour*, riDce the dU ity af 
roodman Adam, to the pupil tn oftUi E**""* 
welte o'clock at midni^t. [Rfc««{frFr«a&l*M 
Bine.] niul'a o-cloek, Fruidi T 

FrBn. Anon, anon, air. 

P. Hm. Thai enr tbi* fellow tboril hsTC few 



WQi4i Au apuTot, uid fd the Mn ori wo 
Ha iadiiMrj »— up-<tain, uid dvirn-«Uir> ; 
gusnea, Ihe parcel of* rackoaioc. I un m. 
tmj't mind, Uh Hot^mr of &e tMrih ; he Uial 
una ma loiin lii or mtco iotcn oT Seoti ' 



rntST MIT OF EINA HEHIIT IT. 

fU. I am ■ roffiM, VIwiTCMll 



call JB taUoK. 

CiUer FaUali; Gadthai, Bardoiph, aad Peto. 

i>*<iu. Wekone, Jack. Where hut Ihou been 7 

AL A plagu* ol^ 111 cewani*, I ny, and i Ten- 
feanc* tool matTT, iind amen1~nirr mc a cup of 
aaek, bof.— Ere I lead thta life loiiz, I'll mw 
nalher-tloclu,^ and mend them, and fool Ihem loo. 
A [riague oT all conarda t— Gits tns a cup oT asck, 
ronw.— ]> Uiare no .irtue eitant I [fit 4,-inh 

P. Hm. Didal Ihou nei^r ace Titan kiM a disn 
oTlMiller? pitiTul-heirledTiUn, thai melted althe 
■<reet Ule of the aon ! if thou didil, tlwn bchoM 

FU. You nifDe hen'i llnw in (hi 
There i> Dothing but roguer}- to be lb 
noua man; Yel a coward U worse t 
aach wilb lime in it ,- a rillanDU* cowaid.— Go'ihr 
waji, oM Jack : die when IhoB nilt, IT manhood, 
(ood Manhood, be not rorcM upon Ihe race of the 
•aith,llKaamIa>hoUenherrinr. There litcnol 



i??«n 



threa lood aun unhanged in England ; and one o 
Ikem b tkf, and grawa old : Ooil liclp Ihe while 
■ bad world, I mj I I would I were a weater ; 1 
could ■inr pailma, or aoj Hung r ■-■ - - ■■ 
cowarda, I aaj itill. 

P.Hm-How ■ - 

Fal. A krng-. __.. . _. . _ 

Uijrkini^oin with a daner oflalh, and drive all 
IhV aubjecU afore thee, like a flock of wild geew 
rn reier irear hajr on mj face more. You prino 
oTWalMJ 

P. Htn. Whj, f oa wboreaoo round man I what' 
the maUer? 

FiiL Are rou not a coward? aiuwer me to thai 
and Poini there 7 

J*iiiiu. Zounda, jet tkt pauoch, an le call nii 
eowanL I'll (Ub thee. 

F*L 1 call thee coward > PII aae Ihee damned cri 
I call thee coward : but I would (pre a thouni" 
pound, 1 could run ■> l^t ai thou ciniL Vou a 



el ; four, throng Ilia haM 
[h and lnrou|^ ; mj >wwM 
, (ctt lunink I nerar d«a 
wai a man ; all would BOt do. A' 
owarda I— Lot them ^Kik : Itflfj* 
mi than truth, they tra riUdi^ ■ 

F. Hen. Speak, rira ; how m* HI 
Gadi. We Four ael upon aona dm 
Fni. Siileoi, at Iraal, ni; Icrfd. 
Gadt. And bound then, 
Prie. No, no, (hcj were not bo«D& 
*'iJ. Vou rogue, Ihtj wert bo^ 
rUiemt or i am a Jew eUe, an Eli 
Gadi. As we were aharing, aoMI 

Fal, And unbound W real, aod I 

V ;/m. What, foufrtil je with Ih* 
f'ul. All? I know not Hhal re can 
rDui[ht nol with Wty o{ tlKm, I am • 
diah; inhere were nol two or thro* i 
poor old Jack, then I am no tno-bn 
Paint. Fray Uod, jou haie oota 

Fal. iitj, thal'i put vnj'am tu 
pepriered two ot them: two, f mm 
paid : two roiruea in buckiaia auKi 
hat, llai,-iri leU Ihcc a lie, apit fa 
le horae. Thau knoncaC laf iM 1 
ly, and Ihut 1 bnre my poiuL F 






atraighl enough in Ihe ahoulden, yo 
aee* tout back : Call you that liacking oT youi 
■HeadaT A plague upon auch backing r gire m( 
then that wju flice oe. — Giro me a cup or aaek.— 
I am a rogue, if I drunk to-daj. 

P. Mm. 0, Tillain! tlqr lip* are scarce wlpad 
ilDce thou drunk'ai laat. 

Fd. Alt'* one for IhaL A plague of all 
aida, aiai aar I. "^ (//, i 

P. H™, What'a the matter? 

Fd. Whafa the matter ? then be four 
■are hare ta'en a thouaand pound this morni 

P. Hm. Where ia it, Jaeh 1 where ia it ? 

ALWhtro Uit7 taken TitM u itia: i 
fred upon fo ' 

P.Bn.V 



.glSSfw. 



What, 4 hundred, man 7 

itan^ltoaouaforia 



P. Hn. What, foi 

: Fal. Four, Hal ; I 
Pmn. Aj, «y, he 1 
Fat. Theae four c 

Ihrual at Die- I m. 



laid thee bar. 
uie ill 'a-l>oal 



I thtir »cii;n points in roy target, d 
P. Htn. Seien 7 why, there wan 



Fal. Dost thou hear me, Hal T 
P. Mm. Ay, and mark thee loo, i 
Fol. Do M, (br it ia worth the liaten 
ine men in buckram, that I told Ibi 
P. Hai. So, two mora alrcadr. 
FA Their pointa being brokeo,— 
Point. Down IWI thrir hoaa. 
Fal. BeRan to gj* e me ground : 



Fal. Out, aa the deril would ban 
legolten knnre*. in Kendal" men 
iMk, (ind let driTB at me j-flw it 
iat, Ihat Ihou could'st not lec thy t 

P. Htn. These lies an Kke the 

SPli them ; erou aa a mountain, « 
Vhy, Ihou clay.bniiwd autai ttni 
thou whoreson, OMcena, f( 

iikt, art thou mad 7 artUN 
the truth 7 

(3) A round lunpcfhl 






FIBST PART OF KINO RENRT IT. 



Ab. VThj, haw taeU'tt thou bnour tinae 



tu. CooM, r*v rauoe, Jack, your nuon, 
L WM, ■poB com|»Maa1 Noi -ere I 
■ -■•.ariUUicnekiliilhewarld.IoiHi 



riM covird, thi* bed-pr. . 
Kr, ihB hufi hill of Utah 
L AwM, you itirTeliDK, jou eii-iKin, vou 

MBf^uintiie, bull'i pmi^ t<"J slocli-nili,— 
r krsiUi lo iRIer wh&t b liln Ukc !— you tai- 

nrd, Tou ibolh, jou bow-cue, you Tkli 

Brm. Well, bruthe s wluK tnd then lo i: 
II cod whea thou hul tired thjKir in biw 
luiwnw, hur me nuk but tUi. 
iH. Matfc,J«k. 



grusj, 



ffoa. tVe two aw jou Dnir Mt on rour ; yi 
J them, uid ware muten of their weilih.— 
I aow, how pUo • tale ilull put you down. 
I did we two (Ct on jou four ; nnd, Hilh 
; oat-heed jou fhun four priic, and hiie i 
■nd eu dMW it you here tn Ihr hauM : — nn-, 
a^ JOU carried yonr |[uti kirav bi nimbty, 
u quiefe dellerity, ind roved (ui imrcy, and 
lu and mred, u CTer I henrd bull-calf, 
laaliieartthou, Id hack thjawrj 
doae; and then aiy, it wu in lii 

, wbal dtiice, what atatting-holr, 

lad out, to hide Ihee Oom ttai) gpcn and ap- 



faa. Cbme, let** bear, Jack ; Whtl inck bait 
"should! 



<. By the Lord, I knew ye, 
I ?e. Why, hear ye, mj ma 
okiU the heir apparent I a 
iMpriDcel Why, thou knownt, I am aj Ti- 

ai Hereulea : but beware imtlnct ; the lion will 
loach the true prince. IiuUnet ia a ireat i 

1 WM a coward on inaliiKl. I ihnlV thini 
w at mjteit and thee, durm<[ my life j 1. 1 
lal lion, and thou (br a true princo. But, by 

Lori, ladi, I am glad you hare the money. 

■■■.eUp to the door*: watch lo-nighl, pray 
Mnvw.— Odlant*. UM, haf, bearti of gold, 
It* title* of good lellowihip come lo you ! 
It, ahall we be Berry ) ahall we bare a play 

ma. CoDtdit ;— and the argnraent ahall be, 

il. Ah I no mora of that. Ha), I 



ajt. Mr loi4 the prince, 

. Hen. How now, ny lady Ihe horteuT what 

itthoutome? 

OMt. Marry, my lord, there ia a nnbl'n 

Hiort at door, would (peak with you : he asys, 

wne* r^om your father. 

, H«. Gire him aa much a* will mike I 

.1 rain, and affld him back aciin Id my m 

d. Whai manner ofmaji ialwT 



lEtU. 

F. Hen. Now,9ir> ; byVkdyiTOufoDglitlair:— 
) did you, Pelo ;--ao did yoiL Banlolpb : you ai« 
ons loo, you ran away ujion Lnatlact, you wUl not 



n<S_-;«er_^^^^^^^ 

Mit, How CI 
d~Tt wUh bii dan 



Pila. Why, be hirkcd It wUh ha dagnr; and 
lij, he would awrar [ruth Out of Englud but be 
'Duld mnke ynu belieTe il Waa doDi K Bgbt ( Md 



do the like. 

Vro, and to Uckla OOr nOM* i 

make Ihem bleed; andtheato 

ienUwithit,andto,iwearltwaalb«bloud 



cup of lack 

id irert taken with the mao- 
lou haal bluahed eitenqiore ; 
BWdrd on thr aide, ana ye 
■t tbou forll 



I did that 1 did not thia aeren jmi 
rfore, I bluah ' ' '■ " " ^ " 

P. lien. O 

ighlacn yean 

er,< and ?vcr aince uiou mut uiuinea enompora ; 
'hou hadit fire and sword oo Ihy aide, and yet 
thou ran'il away : What IfUtlhct badat tbou forll T 

Bard. Mv lord, du vol " 

rou behold Iheie eihalati 
P. Htn. ~ 

Bard. V 

/*. Mm, Hotii' , 

Bard. Choler, mv lonl. If rightly taken. 
P. Ilm. No, if rightly taken, halter. 
Bt-enler FalalaC 
Here cornea Wn Jack, here comea bare boae. How 
now, my aweel creature af bombaatl' How lone 
Li'l aco. Jack, ainPc Ihou aaweat thine own kneeT 
fW. My own kiiire 1 when 1 waa about Ihy year^ 
Kd, I Haa not an ea^'le'* talon in the wtiit; I 
rould haie crept into any aMerman'i Ihnmb-ring : 
ighing and giit-f ! it blowa a mao up 



a bladder. 



John Bracy (hrni your father; yon 
lu uH court in ihc pMming. Tha •ana Bad 
of Ihe north, Percy, and he of Walea, that 
_-.. Amaimon'the baalinado, and made LocHer 
cuckold, and aware the danl bti tnia lie^man opon 
Ihe enia of a Welih hook,— What, a plagug, caD 

'"pJw. O, Glendower. 

Fal Owen, Owrn : the aame; — and hia Kn>4[>- 
aw, Mortimer ; and old Nonhum Vrland i and 
hat iprighUy Scot of licoti, Douglsa, that run* 
I'hOTwbaek up a hill pr rpendicular. 

P. Hn. He that ridel at high apeed, and with 
lis piilol Mil a aparrow dfing. 

F-d. Vou hate hit it. 

P. Hen. Sodid hencwrtheiparrow, 

Fal. Well, that raacal halh good mettle In Ub ( 
he will not run. ' 

P. Htn. Why, what a ransal art tbou tbco, lo 
pmiK him ao tot runningT 

Ftl. O'b0fMbBck,yeciickD0lbul,af00t,b*wlll 

P. Htn. Yes, Jai-fc, upon biilineL 

Fal. I irranl «, U|«n tiitincl. Well he b there 
too, and one Mordakr, and a thouiand blue-cap** 
lore: Womiler i> stolen away to-ni^t; thy 
illirr<i beard ii turned whlla with Ihe new* i yoa 
lav buv Innd now aJ cheap ai itinking maehanl. 

P. Hen. >V-bythen,'Uallke,ifthencaBMBhot 

.i?*k^ *' who rule OM 
?!Irid. 
(ft) SeoUiBM ki Uae U 



lURiim. 

JU. Well, Ihoa wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thoe cometC to thj bther : if thou love nte, 
prectbe en answer. 

P. Urn. Do thou iland for my fkther, end ei^ 
emine mt upon the pertieulmrs of mj life. 

Al. Shell 1 7 content:— This chair thall be ny 
state,' this dagger my sceptre, and this cushion my 
erown* 

P. Hen, Thy state is taken Tor a joint-stool, thy 
golden sceptre for a leaden dasffer, and thy pre- 
cious rich crown, for a pitiful bald crown ! 

FaL Well, an the fu« of grace be not quite out 
of thee, now shalt tliou be moved.^-Girc me a cup 
of sacl^ to make mine eyes look red, that it may 
be thought I have wept : for 1 must speak in pas- 
sion, and 1 will do it in king Cambysc 



P'. lien. Well, here is my leg.* 

Ftd, And here is my speech: — Stand aside, no- 
bUitr. 

/f«sl. This is eiccUcnt sport, iTaith. 

/U. Weep not, swcut queen, for trickling tears 
are Tain. 

Host, O, the fkther, how ne holds his counte- 
■ance! 

FaL For Ood*s sake, lords, contey my tristful* 
queen, 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host, O rare ! he doth it like as one of these 
harlotrrplayers, as 1 ever see. 

JVrf. reace, good pint^pot; peace, good ticklc- 
brahu* — Harry, 1 do not only manrel where thou 
spendest thy time, but also now thou art accom- 

Knied : for though the camomile, the more it is 
klden on, the faster it grows, yet youth, the more 
It is wasted, the sooner it wears. That thou art 
nyaon, I have partly thy mother's word, partly 
my own opinion j but chiefly, a villanous trick of 
thine ftye, and a foolish hanging of thy nether lip, 
that doth warrant me. If U^n thou be son to mc, 
here lies the point ;-.Why, being son to me, art 
thou so pointed at 7 Shall the blessed sun of hesTen 
prove a micher,* and eat blackberries 7 a question 
not to be asked. Shall the son of England prove 
a thief; and take parses 7 a question to be askid. 
There is a thin^, Harry, which thou hast often 
heard of, and it is known to many in our land by 
the name of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do 
report, doth defile ; so doth the company thou 
keiepest: for, Harry, now I do not sneak to thee in 
drink, but in tears ; not in pluisure, but in passion ; 
not in words only, but in woes aIso:'-And ycl 
there is a virtuous man, whom I have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

P, Hen. What manner of man, an it like your 
■aieeiy? 

FtL A good portly man, Pfaith, and a corpu- 

[1} Chair of sUte. 

(t) A eharaeter hi a Tragedy by T. Preston, 1570. 

(S) Obdaanee. (4) Sorrowful. 

lk\ Name ofa strong Ikioor. (6) A tniant boy. 

F7| AyouBf rabbiL 



r. Mien, uami uiuu vpcaK lua 

stand for me, and 1*11 phiy my ft 

Fd. Depose me? ifthoudoal 

so m^estically, both in word aa 

up by the heeb for a rebbit^-euci 

hare. 

P, Hen, Well, here I am set 

Fal, And here 1 stand :— judg 

P. Hen, Now, Harrr 7 whei 

Fal. My noble lord, Irom Eai 

P. Hen. The complaints I 

grievous. 

Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, theyv 
tickle ve for a young prince, rft 
P. Hen. Swearest tnou, ungn 
forth ne*er look on me. Thou ■ 
away from grace : there is a da 
the likeness of a fat old man : i 
companion. Why dost thou c 
trunk of humours, that boltina 
ness, that swuln parcel of drop3 
bard* of sack, that stuffed cloal 
roasted Manninglree'" ox irith 
belly, that revcrrnd vice, thai 
father ruffian, that vanity in yei 
ffood, but to taste sack and dnnl 
and cleanly, hut to carve a c 
wherein cimning, but in crall? ^ 
in villany/ wherein villanous^ 
wherein worthy, but in nothinf 
Fal. 1 would, your grace wv 
you ;>* Whom means your grac 
P. Hen. That villanous, abo 
of vouth, Falstafi; that old wMl 
Fal. My lord, the man I knot 
P. Hen, I know, thou dost. 
Fal. But to say, 1 know mon 
in mysHf, were to say more thu 
is olu (the more the pity,) his a 
iiesB it: but that he is (savii^ 
whoremaster, that I utterlv dei^ 
par be a fault, God help the wii 
and merrv be a sin, then man^ 
know, is damm'd : if to be fat I 
PharaoVs lean kine are to be l9 
lord : banish Pcto, banish Bardc 
but tor sweet Juck FalstafT, I 
true Juck Falf tafT, valiant Jack 
fon* more valiant, lieing as he b 
hanish not him thy Harry^it comp 
Jack, and banish all the world. 
P. Hen. I do, I will. [ 

[hjxeunt Hostess, Fran 

Re-enter Bardolph, f\ 

Bard. 0, my lord, m][ lord : 
most moo'itrous watch, is at the 

Fal. Out, you rotruc ! olay oi 
much to say in the behalf^ of tfai 

(8) The machine which separat 

(9) A leather blark-jark to hold 



(10) In Essex, where a la nteoz* 

(11) - - - -- 



Go no faster than 1 can ftal 
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S*-4tittr Htwtcn, httUf. 



sS;, 



And tbou ■ nttuni c 

7 jour m^jtr: IT Jou will den; Ihe 
not, let turn cater : if 1 became not 
nil u enolher nun, • pUgue on my 
1 1 1 luve, 1 (hall u §ooa be itruigled 

(jik hide tbee' belund I 
f aboTe. Now, m; mi 
•od cooMlence. 

fa whkb I hiie badi bul Iheir date ia 
Bnfcn^lllhideme. 
[fcnnl aU iul U< PHdm oni FoiDi 

CdltallMiberiS 

Batir BhaHtmid Curler, 
er ■herifl'; wbet'a rmir will vitli me 7 

S pardon me, mj lord. A hue and cr 
certain men unto thii hoiuc 
WhatmenI 
M of tbem ii well known, n; gTUEiotu 

Aa bt u butter. 
The man^ 1 do asaure jou, la not bare ; 
Ifat Ihia Ume bate eroplojM him. 
T, I will engage mj word to Lhee, 
, bj to-morrow dinner-lime, 

Ing he ihall be chai^d wiUitl : 
me entreat jou leare the house. 
rill,mTlord: There are two gcBtlcmen 

1 It — ^jijj (iii^^ hundrei mark*. 

: if he hare robb'd thei^c 

B annrerable ; and an, farewell, 
ood nlcht, m; noble lord. 

1 think it iaEood morrow; ia il not? 
ideed.mf lord, I think it be two o'clock. 
[Ezamt Sberiffonif Currier. 

Thia oilT rascal ia known oa well aa 
3a, call him forth. 

^alaUffl— Taat aaleep beUnd the arraa, 
If tike a licne. 
.Hark, bow hard he felchea breath; 

pocketa. [Fouia fMrekM.] IVhst bail 

Nothing but papera, mj lord. 
Let** aee what they be : read Uiem. 
Item, A capon, Is. id. 

I, two lEaDan*, 5a. U. 
horiei, and aack after aupper, Si. M. 
id, a halfpennj. 
Omonatroua! but one hal(t>ennj north 
Dlhla intolerable deal oTaachl— Whst 
le, keep eloae ; we'll read it «I 
Ibere let him aleep till daj. 
K mominf : we muatalllolhe 
■hall be bonoorable. I'llproci 
barge of bot ; and, I know, 



Anil, 



Hotipnr: 



No,h« 
couain Perejr ; ^t, good eoua 
_ _. bj that name aa oil ai Lanekiwi 
Doth apeak oTtoh, hie cheek look* pale ; aod wjifa 
' rising aiub, M wiabelh jrou in heaven. 
Hoi. And jou m hell, aa oHen aa be beafi 
wen fikndower apoke of. 
Gltnd. 1 canaolblaiaehim: at mj natmtr, 
The front oTbeaien waa (bll of fter^ abapea^ 



rill, mT lord: ' 
ia rohberr toil 
It maj i>e ai 



he moaer 
. BewftL 



I be a march of twdra-aeore. 

II be paid back again with adranti „ 
belimcs in the morning ; and ao good m 

Ptbu. Good ntarrow, good mj lord. [EarmL 



.ill j< 



. ..iilucUon'liillof proopcroiubi) 
Luid Mortimer, and eoiuin aleuuu-,< 

lele Worceiter :— A plague upon It 1 
forgiA Itae m~~ 



Panl** cathedral. upon m\e\ which 
I U)Ti»aUea. 



Wbj, ao it would hare dont 
At the latna (eaaon, if four moUier'a cat had 
But kitten'd, though jouiwlf had ne'er been bom. 
Gtriid. 1 aaj, (be earth did ahake when 1 waa 

Hoi. Andlaajr, the earth waa not of m; mind, 
If vau siipiioie, ai fearing Jou U abook. 
Ulend. The beafeu were all on flra, the eaith 

did tremble. 
Hot. 0, then the earth ^oiA to aee the beanns 

onBi., 
nd not ill fear ofrour nalmtr. 
tecasi'd nature ollentimea breaka Ibrth 
I Btniiyc eruptionai od (he teeming earth 
Hith n kind orcholic pinch'd and fei'd 
Dy ihe impriaoning ofunrulj wind 
Within her womb: which, for enlargement itrifbi;, 
Shikei the old befdame earth, and tOKdea'down 
Stveplci, nnd mou-grown towera. At jour birth, 
UuT gnnitim earth, having thia dialauperature. 
In pasFian ahook. 

Glt^id. Couain, of many men 

I dn not Ijrar theae croaaingi. Giie me lean 
To tell ) on once again,— (hat atny birtli. 
The Ttonl afhearen waa full of Aery ahapea: 
The coat) ran Ihim the mountaink and Ihe heria 
\Vi:re straagely clamoroua to (be tnchled Selda. 
-"' - -iiinaba>eniirk'dmeeitraardlBar7i 

ihccooraea of my life do abow, 
I an> nul in (he roll of conmon men. 
What i: lie liring,— clipp'd in with the an 
That chi<!eB the banka of England, ScoUand, 

Walea,— 
Uliich calla me pupil, Or hath read to me 1 
And brine him out, that ia but woman'* aan. 
Can trni-F melnlhietediouawByaofart, 
And hold ne pace in deep eipetimeats. 
Hit. I think, there la no man apeak* better 
Wolah; 



FIRST PART OF KING HEKRT IT. 



I will to dlaner. 

MtrU Peace, cousin Percy ; joa will make him 
mid. 

OUnd. I can call ipiriU fttmi the Taatj deep. 

HU. Why, ao can 1 ; or m can any man : 
But will they come, when you do call for them T 

GUnd, Why, I can teach you, cousin, to command 
ThedeTil. 

Hoi. And I can teach thee, coi, to shame the derfl, 
Br tellinf truth ; Tell truth, and shame the deTil.— 
If thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 
And 1*11 be sworn, I have power to shame him hence. 
O, while you live, tell truth, and shame the deriL 

Mart. Come, come. 
No more of this unprofitable chat 

GUnd, Three tmies hath Heniy Bolingbroke 
made head 
Against my power: thrice fltmi the banks of Wye, 
And sandy-bottom'd Serem, have I sent him, 
Bootless' home, and weather-beaten back. 

Hot, Home without boots, and in Ibul weather 
too! 
How 'scapes he agues, in the derQ's name 7 

GUnd. Come, here's the map; Shall we diride 
our right. 
According to our three-fold order ta*en 7 

Mart, The archdeacon hath dirided it 
Into three limits, Terr equally : 
England, firom Trent and Serern hitherto, 
Br south and east, is to my nart assigned : 
All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore, 
And all the fertile land witliin that bound. 
To Owen Glendower :~and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, Iving off from TrenL 
And our indentures tripartite* are drawn : 
Which being sealed interchangeably, 
(A business that this ni;jrht may execute,) 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and I, 
And my good lord of Woivester, will set forth, 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power,* 
As Is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My (ktncr Glendower Is not ready yet. 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days : — 
Within that space, [To Glend.] you may hare 

drawn togetner 
Tour tenants, friemls, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

GUnd, A snorter time shall send me to you, lords, 
And in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
From whom you now must steai, and takenoleare; 
For there win be a world of water shed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hoi. Methinlu, my moiety,* north from Burton 
here, 
In quantity equals not one of yours : 
Se^ how this river comes me cranlring in. 
Ana cuts me, from the best of all my land, 
A huge half moon, a monstrous cantle* out 
IMI have the current in this place damm'd up; 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall run, 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It shall not wind with such a deep indent, 
To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 

GUnd. Not wind 7 it shall, it must ; you see, it 
doth. 

Mort. Yea, 
But mark, how he bears his course, and runs 

me up 
With like advantage on the other side ; 
GeHinz* the opposed continent as much. 
As on the other side it takes from you. 



(1) Unsuccessful. 

(4) Part 

(7) Candlestick. 



Three copies. fS) Force, 
(bonier. (6) Cutting. 

The writer of the articlet. 



Wor. Yea, but a little ehaiige wfl 
here, 
And on this north aide win this ctpe 4 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hoi. IMI have it so ; a little charM 

GUnd. I will not hare it alter'd. 

Hoi. V 

GUnd, No, nor you shall not 

HoL Wboriwn 

GUnd, Why, that win I. 

Hot. Let me not onderiti 

Speak it in Welsh. 

GUnd. I can speak English, lord, ai 
For I was train'd up in the Eng^lah o 
Where, being but young. I framed to 
Many an English ditty, lovely well. 
And gave the tongue a helpful omaa 
A virtue that was never aeon in yoo. 

Hoi. Marnr, and I'm glad of it with 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry mg 
Than one of these same metre ballad 
I had rather hear a braxen canstiek* i 
Or a dry wheel jgrate on an axJe-tren 
And that wouldset my teeth notfaiiif 
Nothing so much as mincing poetry ; 
*Tis like the forc'd gate of a shufiUng 

Glend, Come, you shall have Trea 

Hoi. I do not care : 111 give thrice 
To any well-deserving Moid ; 
But, in the way of bargain, marii re i 
rU cavil on the ninth part of a haur. 
Are the indentures drawn 7 shall we ^ 

GUnd, The moon shines fair, yon 
night : 

1*11 haste the writer,* and, irithaL 
Break* with your wives of your oeptJ 
1 am afVaid, mr daughter will run ma 
So much she aoteth on her Mortimer 

Mort. Fie, cousin Percy! Ih>w i 
father! 

Hot. I cannot choose : sometimes 
With telling me of the moldwarp*° ai 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his propb 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clip-wingM griffin, and a moulten ] 
A couching lion, ana a ramping cat. 
And such a deal of skimble-sluunble i 
As puts me from my faith. I tell jm 
He held me, but last night, at least n 
In reckoning up the several devils' ni 
That were his lackeys: I sried, 

well, — go to, — 
But mark'd him not a word. O. he's 
As is a tired horse, a railing wile ; 
Worse than a smoky house :— I had i 
With cheese and garlic, in a windmil 
Than feed on cates,'i and have him t 
In any summer-house in Christendmi 

Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gent 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealments ;'* valiant a 
And wondVous aflable ; and as boun 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you. 
He holds your temper in a high respc 
And curbs himself even of his natura 
When you do cross his humour ; fait 
I warrant you, that man is not alive. 
Might so have tempted him as you hs 
Without the taste of danger and repr 
But do not use it oft. let me entreat j; 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too '' 



(9) Break the matter. 
(11) Dainties. 



11? '- 



)a 
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Hot. Nob 1 pert* 



._ ^ Jitbanhnce, 

'Miinrn. want oTgOTeniiDeiit, 

wrhlinmi, oplaioo, uhI dudaio i 

I of wUeb, bonttiV • DOblemui, 

iiB^ hMiU I tod lear«a bcUnd * ■! 

ifc— utynfJl part* }»Met, 

E tbea of coaunendation. 

VM, I am aclxHiI'd ; good muin 



can ipeak no Englub, I no 
Hj duigfaUr ireepa j tba will not put 
irUknMi, 

■ ioldkr too, ihe'll to the wan. 
Good biher, lell ber,— that aba, and m; 
uutParejr, 



•ml ikt muiBtTM Um in 1^ 

Shc'i deapcralc bare ; a 
will'd barloiTT, 
enoaaiDD can do ffood upon. ^ 

lUdt M- •P"'" ^ Murtimcr fa. Wilih. 
I undentand th]! IodIui thai ptetl)' Weigh 
bou poureit down from tbue tivelling 

pv&ct in ; and, but fir shame, 
I IWl'f would I uiawer thee. 

[L^ M. tpiBki. 

If dupaLatlon : 

re learn'd Ibj- knniBce ; Ibr thj tancue 
iTebh u aweet u ditllu hichV peao'd, 
a fair quMn in a aummer'niowcT, 
iihinj; diiiaion to her tule.' 
, Nii'iiTyDU melUthen win aha run mi' 
[Lodv M. igetki agai, 
O, t am ignorance iUelr la tbia. 
. Sbebidtfou 

I waoloo ruahei laj ;ou down, 
JOUT nntk bead upon ber Up, 
will mg the MMig (hat pleaaeth Tou, 
••■r eye-lidi crown the pod oriuwp, 
■ your blood wilb pleumi heairiniag ; 
•ucb difference Hwiirt wake and >kep, 
diflercDce betwixt dar and iri^ht, 
r before the heaTenly-bameesM team 
it EoMen prDeren in the cut. 
mu> all my heart I'll ait, and heir h 

Lkne win our book,' I think, be drawn. 

, Doao; 

K mutieiani that ihBll play to yoc, 

the air a thouaand leasee from hence ; 

^ they shall be here ; (it, and attend. 

ione, icate, Ibou art perfect in lying do wT. . 

ale^ quick; thall mayliynyhaadlntb]' 

lap. 

P. Go,yegiddTgoo*ii. 

«r 9Mb MiM )FtM wonb, Md liffl U< 



Lady J", Then should you 

sicali forjoooToaUofrtfier, . 

■ie tlill, je met, andlwar the hdy aing hi Webk 

Hot. I kid iitUwr bear Ltdg, my bracI^• h**ri 

iMly'p. WouU'st thoQ ban Ihy h*^ brokw T 

Hot. No. 

Ij<dy P. ThM be sliU. 

Ifot. N^Uhcr; lis a woman's IkniL 

Lady P. NowOodhelptheal 

Ho\. To Ihc Wdib Udy's bad. 

Lad^ P. What's that 7 

Hot. Peace < she Shiga. 

A Wilik BONO nmf t) Lidf M. 

Hot. Cnme, Kale, I'll bareToor iongtoa. 

Ijiily. P. Not mine, hi good sooth. 

"-■ " ingocdioothrHeart, 

"a wife! Nolyou-ingo 
lire ; and. As Ood al 

AnJ eit's'i taiA sarcenet surety fbr thy oalha, 
As iflhou nerer wilk'dst nirther than Finibory.* 
" near roe. Kale, '"- - '-" "■ ' 



ittoqneeo I 
co^lltoDS. 



Loi^ P. I will not Anj. 

Hat. 'tis the next way to turn tailor, or be red- 
reul leuher, An the indentures be drawn, I'll 
nay within these two hours : and so eomalnwhen 
E will. [Exit. 

Olend. Cnme, eonw, lord Mortimer j you araaa 



nl lord Pcr^ is on fire (a eo. 

ii< our hook's drawn ; we'll but seal, and tten 

nrK inuuediatcly. 



:'s drawn ; we'll but seal, ai 

' With all my heart [£». 



K. Hru. Lon^ gi»e us leaTe; the prioee of 

Iiial hsie loiite confinvnce : But be near at ban^ 
or we ihall presently hSTc need of too.— 

[EnnlLordi. 
know not triiether Ood will baTc H so, 

nr fiinic (lisrileating aerrice I haie done, 
'hill in hii in-tetdoom out of my blood 

kii ihou do9l in IhT passages of lil^ 
lake me brIipTe, that thou art only maiVd 
orUie hat renireance and the rod of bttara^ 
'u piinith my miatreadinga. Tell me else, 
.^ould >uch inordinate, and low desires, 
Such poor, aueb bare, such hwd, auch mawi at- 

barren pleasures, nide toelely, 
A> thou art miteh'd withal, and gnjled to, 
FcompanT the grcalnea of Ihy blood, 
nd hold their lord with thy priocety heart T 
P. Hni. Sopleu>yaurm«fB*ly,lwouldIeM« 
uit all olTencea with as doar -- — 
s well as, I am donbtleai^ I 



li Unworthy ni4ertddi«s. 
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Mjntif of Biny I tm chargM withal t 
Yet MKh extenuation let me beg^ 
Aa. in reproof oT many tales dent'd, — 
Woich Oft the ear oTmatiieM needt must hear,— 
By aailing pkk-lhankf * and base newsmongerii 
I may. for tome thinct true, wherein my yo^ 
Hath faulty wander*d and irregular, 
Find pardon on my true BubmisMon. 
K, lien, God pardon thee 1— yet let me wonder, 
Harry, 
At thy affections^ which do hold a wing 
Quite firom the flight of all thy ancestors. 
TlMlace in council thou hast rudely lost. 
Which by thy youncer brother is suppliecl ; 
And art almost an uien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd ; and the soul of eYerr man 
Prophetically does fore-think tny fall. 
Haa I so laTish of mv presence been. 
So common-hacknev'd in the eyes otmoi, 
So stale and cheap to fulgar company ; 
OpinioiL that did nelp me to the crown, 
Had ttill ke|>t loyal to possession ;* 
And leA mc in reputeless banishment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 
By •being seldom seen, I could not stir. 
But, like a comet, I was wondered at : 
That men would tell their diiklren, TMm is he : 
Others would say,— Where ? which it BcUngbroke ? 
And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, 
And dress*d myself in such humility, 
That I did pluck allegiance from m'en*s hearts. 
Loud shouts and salutations from their mouths, 
Even in the presence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keep my person fresh, and new ; • 
My presence, like a robe pontifical. 
Ne'er seen, but wonder'd at : and so my state, 
Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 
And won, by rareness, such solemnity*. 
Theikipping king, he ambled up anci down 
With shallow jesters, and rash bavin* wits. 
Soon kindled, and soon bumM : carded his state ; 
Mingled his royalty with caperins fools ; 
Had'his great name profaned with their seoms ; 
And gave his countenance, against his name, 
To laugh at gibing boys, anustand the push 
Of every bearaless vain comparative:* 
Grew a companion to the common streets, 
EnfeoflPd* himself to popularity : 
That being daily swallow'd by men's eyes, 
They surfeited with honey ; and began 
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 
So, when he had occasion to be seen. 
He was but as a cuckoo is in Jums^ 
Heard, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes, 
As, sick and blunted with community, 
Afford no extraordinary gaxe. 
Such as is bent on sun-like majesty 
When it shines seldom in admiring eyes : 
But rather drowx'd, and hung their eye-lids down. 
Slept in his face, and render'd such asp^ 
As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 
Being with his presence glutted, gorg*^ and ftill. 
And in that very line, Harry, stand'st thoa : 
For thou hast lost thy princely privilege, 
With Tile participation ; not an eye 
But is a-weanr of thy common sight, 
Save mine, woich hath desir'd to see thee more ; 

(1) Officious parasites. 

(2) True to him that had then possession of the 
crown* 



Which now doth that I would not hn 
Make blind itself with foolish tenden 

P. Hen, I shall hereafter, Bythiie»i 
Be more myselH 

K, Hen. For aU the world. 

As thou art to this hour, was Rachan 
When I from France set foot at Rave 
And even as I was then, is Percy not 
Now by my sceptrcL ana n^ soul to I 
He hatii more wortny interest to the 
Than thou, the shadow ofs ucc e wi on 
For, of no right, nor colour like to rii 
He doth nil fields with harness* in thi 
Turns head against the lion's armed; 
And, being no more in debt to years t 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bisi 
To bloody battles, and to bruising an 
What never-dying honour hath he go( 
Anunst renowned Douglas ; whose I 
Whose hot incursions, and great nan 
Holds from all soldiers chiumtgoritj 
And military title capital. 
Through allthe kingdoms that acknow 
Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swa 
This infant warrior, in his enterpriaei 
Discomfitled great Douglas : ta'en hi 
Enlarged him, and made a friend ofk 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up^ 
And shake the peace o 'd safety of o« 
And what say you to tli.s 7 Percy. Noc 
The archbishop's grace of York, D 

timer. 
Capitulate* against us, and are up. 
But wlierefore do I tell these news to 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foei 
Which art my nearest and dearest* ea 
Thou that art like enough,^through 
Base inclination, and tlui start of spk 
To fight against me under Percy's pa 
To dog his heels, and court'sy at his 
To show how much degenerate thou 

P. Hen, Do not think so, vou shall 
And God forgive them, that nave so b 
Your majesty's irood thoughts away i 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head 
And, in the closing of some glorious i 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your so 
When I will wear a garment all of hi 
And stain my favours in a bloody mai 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my s 
And that shall be the day, whene'er il 
That this same child of honour and n 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised 
And your unthought-of Harry, chanc 
For every honour sitting on his helffi| 
'Would they were multitudes ; and o 
Mv shames redoubled ! for the time v 
That I shall make this northern youtl 
His glorious deeds for my indignities, 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord 
To engross up glorious deeds on my I 
And I will call him to so strict accoui 
That he shall render every glory up^ 
Ye^ even the slightest worship of ha 
Or I will tear the reckoning Irom his i 
This, in the name of God, 1 promise I 
The which if he be pleas'd I shall peil 
I do beseech your migesty, may salvt 
The long-grown wounds of my intemi 
If not, the end of life cancels all haudi 

(5) Brushwood. (4) RivaL (5) '. 

(6) Armour. (7) Combine. (8) ] 
(9) Bonds. 
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vOl dfe & hundrad thauinil dwliu, 
isk Uw idnllMt ptreal' of lliii lair, 
'.*». A hmidRd tliouiuid rabeli die In Uiii :- 
tialt twn charge, utd icKereiga Iruit, herein, 
filler Blunt. 
,___ WimtT Uij 

„ ,B halh Ihe biu . 

tpekkaC 
lortiiDar of Scotland hath lent word, — 
louglu^ and the Engliah rebels, met, 



M kept on ettrj hand, 
inKi'd liwl Mar In a itate. 
Toi. The earf oF Weitmoreland let tbrth 



ignit ^atiaa, or a bait of wiEdflre, Ihcre'i nn pur- 

chaie in monej. 0, thou art apopetuil triumpll, 

CTertaitin; bonnrc-lJRhtl Thou hut u?cd die 

hauaand marka in linka and lorches, walUin 

h Ihee in the nieht, betwixt taTcm and Urchi : 

but the Mck thai ihou hoil drunk me, would hara 

bought me lightj di good cheap, at tha deamt 

ebaridler'* in Europe. I haxe maintained thai 

wlamander of jaun with Are, an; lime ttiii two 

id thiftj TKirj ; HeiTen rewitd me for it I 

Bard. 'Sbloud, 1 would D17 face were in JDUr 

FU. God-a-niercj ! 10 ihould 1 be lure to b« 



dneadij next, Harry, you ihall set 
dj on Thursda;, ne ouraelivt will march: 
clini Ii Bridgnoith ; and, Uarrjr, tqu 
lareh through Gioitenhire ; by which ae- 

■new Talued, hiric twoire days hence 
nenl force* at Bridpnorth shall mtet. 
lid* are full of l>ui[ue9i : let's away ; 
tgeleeda hjm fat,' wtiile men delay. \Eii. 
E J//— Eaatchcap. J Toam in Iht Boar'i 
I Tmirn. iSnJer Filstalfan^ Bsrdolpb. 
Bardolph, am I not fallen away vQely linci 
; aclion 7 do I not bate 7 do I not dwindle '1 
ny skin hangs about me like an old lady's 
iwn ; 1 am wilherM like an old apploJonn. 
'11 repent, and Uut suddenly, whijis 1 1 
king ;• I ihall bo out o( heart shortlj, 
hallhaie no strennlh to reiwut. An! 
loUeo what the liiside at a ilmrcii it i 
I a pepper-corn, a brewer's hiirji: lln-t 
urchi Company, rillanous i:oii;|i»i>, 

. ^Jobn, you an so frcH'ul, jou ca 



MS i Bred well, and in gjoil cini:.;,-" : iuid 
ire out of all order, out of ill rou.|>.i<t>. 
, Why, you are so Tot, sir Jnli.i, iliui ^ ou 
cdi n out or all compass ; uut of all iea- 
compass, sir John. 

9o Ihou amend thy DicG, nni] I'll amend my 
lou art our admiral,' thou bearesl the kn- 
Jia poop,— but 'tis in (he nosuortheej Uiou 
luiictat of the bumioa lamp. 
. nbv, iirJobn, my lace does you no lurm. 
No, I'll be sworn j I make as Eoud use uf 
jiy a man dolh of a dealh'a hca^, or a. nir- 
wri : 1 never see thy face, huT 1 ihink upun 
, and Di'ea that liied in purpl" ; for Ihcre 
bisrobea, burning, buniing. If Ihim iviri 

joathshould he, ifty Ihia fir- ■ Im' iIiun nri 

[t in thy face, the son of iiiicr dirLinM. 
bou ratfsl up Gads-hdl in thi^ niulit loeulch 
se, if I did not think Ibou haJiL Irecn an 

art. It) IntelligeocB. (S) Feeds hinuclf. 
[•feiwbelMb. W AdDir>l->ibip. 



Enter Hosteia. 

___ , dumc Partlet the hen?" h«Te yon in- 

quired yet, who pick'd my pockstT 
Hoi(. ^Vhv, nr John ! what do yon think, A 
)hn7 Doyoulhmkl kceplhicTesin inyhousel I 
itc aeorelicd, i hnie inquired, id has my husband, 
an bv man^ boy by boy «tnnl by acrrant ; the 
:hr 0T3 hair was never lost in my house before. 
Fal. You lie, hostess ; Bardolph was shaied, and 
St many a hair: and I'll be sworn, my pocket waj 

HM(;Who,'''ir?d™fy'lh™'"l™nBTer called 
house lieforf 



FalO 



well et 



««(. No, , . 

John : 1 know you, air John : you owe me monRy, 
' ' ' 'ou pirk a qi^arrel to beguile ne 

Fat. Dowtai, liUhy ilowla*: I ha*e giten them 
uwaT to bakers' wires, and Ihcy hare made bollesi 

" Wmi!"Now, aa I am a true woman, bollard d 
eight shillings an ell. You owe money here besides, 
-Ir John, for your diet, and by ilrinkings, and 
.fi^ni'T Irnl you, four and twenty uonnd. 

fV. Hr had hia part of it j lethimpey. 

Ihit. Hel alas, he is poor ; he hath iioibfng. 

Fal. How ! poor ? look upon his face ; What rail 
, .>ii rich 7 let them coin his nose, lei them coin hii 
I'liiicks; I'll not nava denier. What, will you make 
,iDiiTikerDfme7 a'hall i not take mine eate in (dine 
Li:ii. but I shall bale my porhrt picked? 1 Kare 
lu'I a seal-ring of my ^ndlather's, worth for^ 

^nil. O Jem < I hare hcanl the prmea tell 'him, 

I know not how oft, that that rinv was copper. 

Fal. IIow < Ihc prinrr ia ■ Jack,' a aneak-rup ; 
nnJ, if he were here, I would cudgel biin likai 

>;, if be would say u. 
Enlrr Prfner Hoiwj end Poins, fmrcAir^. .. Fal- 

ilaET mrtlf tlu Pruice, Blavinr oh kii Irmektm 

m »Af<. ». .. 

M. How now, lad ? Is the wind fai that Ajor, 
fiiilh? mualweallmarch? ' '" 

Bard. Yes, two and two, Newgate-faehioD. 
Ilnl. My lord, I pray you, hea- inc. 
P. Htn. What .aj.;5l thoo, mialreaa QutcklyT 



id? 1 lore him well, he bu 



■ebtUDl 

■IsOkae, 
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MtwMd bawdy-houM, iher pick poclceU. 

Pi Hen. What didst thou Iom, Jftrk 7 

JFWL Wilt thou belic?e me, Hal ? tftree or four 
bonds of forty pound a-piece, and a leal-ring of ay 
grmndfather**. 

P. Hen. A trifle, fome dgfat-penny matter. 

Hmt. So I toM him, my lord ; and I taid, 1 
beard ^our grace aay so : And, my lord, he speaks 
most vilelj^ of you, like a foul-moutlied man as be 
isx and said, he woukl cudgel you. 

>. lien. What! he dki not7 

H<of(. There's neither faith, truth, nor womao- 
IMod in me else. 

P. Hen. There's no more faith in thee than in a 
stewed prune ; nor no more ti uth in thee, than in 
a drawn fox; and for womanhood, maid Marian' 
may be the deputy's wife of the ward to thee. Go, 
you thing, go. 

Ho9i. Bay, what thing 7 what thing 7 

JW. What thing 7 why, a thing to thank God on. 

Ho9i. I am no thing to thank God on, I %vouId 
thou should'st know it : I am an honest man's wife : 
and, setting thy knightoood aside, thou art a knare 
to call me so. 

Fd, Setting thy womanhood aside, tboa art a 
beast to say otherwise. 

Host, Say, what beast, thou knave thou 7 

Fal. What beast 7 why, an otter. 

P. Hen. An otter, sir John 7 why an otter 7 

FaL Why 7 she's neither fish, nor flesh ; a man 
knows not where to have her. 

Host. Thou art an ui\jn8t roan in saying so; 
thou or any man knows where to have me, thou 
knave thou ! 

P. Hen. Thou sayest true, hostess ; and lie slan- 
ders thee most grossly. 

HoH. So he doth you, mv lord ; and said this 
other day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, do I owe vou a thouwnd pound 7 

Fal. A thousand pound, Ilal 7 a million : thy love 
is worth a million ; thou owest me thy love. 

Host. Nay. my lord, he called you Jack, and 
•aid, he would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph 7 

Bard. Indeed, sir John, you said so. 

Fal. Tea : if ne said, my ring was copper. 

P. Hen. I say. 'tis copper : Darest tnou be as 
good as thy wora now 7 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowest^ as thou art but 
man, I dare : but, as thou art pnnce, I fear thee, 
as I fear the roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P, Hen, And why not, as the lion 7 

Fd. The king himself is to be feared as the lion: 
Dost thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy father 7 
iiai%^n I do. I pray God, my girdle break ! 

1% Hbi. O, ii it should, how would thy guts fall 
about tny knees ! But, sirrah, there's no room for 
faith, truth, nor honesty, in this bosom of thine : it 
is filled up with guts, and midrifl*. Charge an 
honest woman with picking thy pocket ! Whv, thou 
whoreson, impudent, embosscMi' rascal, if there 
were any thing in thv pocket but tavern-reckonings, 
memorandums of bawdy-houses, and one poor 
penny-worth of sugar-candy, to make thee long- 
winded ; if thy pocket were enrichiNl with any 
other injuries but these, I am a villain. And yet 
you will stand to it ; you will not pocket up wrong : 
Art thou not ashamed 7 

JFW. Dost thou hear, Hal 7 thon knowest, in the 
•tate of innocency, Adam fell ; and what shonld 

(1) A man dressed like a woman, who attends 
moms-dancers, 
(t) Swoln, jpoBy. 



poor Jack FalstaflTdo, in the days of vll 
seest, I have more flesh than anotfai 

therefore more firailty. You confii 

picked my pocket 7 

P. Hen. It appears so by the story. 

Fal. Hostess, I forgive thee : Go, 
breakfast ; love thy husband. look to 
cherish thy guests : thou shalt find m 
anv honest reason : thou seest^ am pac 
—Nay, pr'ythee, be gone. [ExU Hoi 
Hal, to the news at court : for the ro 
How is that answered 7 

P. Hen. O, my sweet heeC, I osast 
angel to thee : — The money is paid bi 

FaL 0. I do not like that paying 
double labour. 

P. Hen. I am good friends with i^ 
may do anv thing. 

Fd. Rod me the exchequer the fit 
doest, and do it with unwashed handi 

Bard, Do, my lor^. 

P. Hen, I have procured thee, Ja 
of foot. 

FaL I would, it had been of horse. 
I find one that can steal well 7 O for i 
the age of two and twenty, or therei 
heinously unprovided. Well, God b 
these rebels, they oflend none but tb 
laud them, i praise them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph 

Bard. My lord. 

P. Hen. Go bear this letter to 
Lancaster, 
My brother John ; this to my lord o 

land. — 
Go, Poins, to horse, to horse ; for thfl 
Have thir^ miles to ride yet ere dinn 
Jaek, 

Meet me to morrow ithe Temple hal 
At two o'clock rthe ailernoon : 
There shalt thou faiow thy charge 

receive 

Money, and order for their fumiUire. 

The land is burning ; Percy stands oi 

And eitlier they, or we. must lower Ik 

[ExewU Prince, Poins, « 

Fd, Rare words! brave world 1 
my breakfast, come :— - 
O, I eould wish, this tavern were my 



ACT rv. 

SCEJfE /.— Tke rebel camp, netr 
EnUr Hotspur, Worcester, mid 

Hoi.We\\ said, my noble Scot : If sf 
In this fine ajre, were not thought flat 
Such attribution should the Diwglas' 
As not a soldier of this season's stam 
Should go so general current throurii 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy^ 
The tongues of soothers; butabnvf 
In my heart's love, hath no man thaa 
Nay, task me to the word ; approve b 

Dimg, Thou art the kfaig or honoui 
No man so potent breathes upon the i 
But I will beard* him. 

Hoi. Do so, and *t 

(S) This expression is ap|^ied by 
enunence to the head of the uooirlas 



(4) Disdain. (6) Meet MmlbM 
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Snfcr • Meneofer, wUh Utten. 

era haft thou there 7—1 can but thank you. 

rhcM lettera come from your Talher, — 

etten lirom him I why comes he not him- 

etft 

Hie cannot eome, my lord ; he's grie? oos 

Dundtl how has he the leisare to be siek, 
jtutUng time 7 Who leads his power 7* 
ooe coTermnent eome they along 7 
lis Mttera bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
pr'Tthee, tell me, doth he keep his bed 7 
rle did, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 
B time of mv departure thence, 
tueh fear'd by his phrsicians. 

would, the state or time had first been 
rhole, 

sickness had been risited ; 
I was never better worth than now. 
ck now I droop now ! thu sickness doth 
ifect 

life-blood of our enterprise ; 
ing hither, even to our camp.- 

me hcn^ — that inward sickne 
bis (Hemu by deputation could not 
e drawn ; nor did he think it meet, 
dangerous and dear a trust 
•ul remov'd, but on his own. 
le give us bold advertisement, — 

our small conjunction, wc should on, 
w fortune h disposed to us : 

wrif 08, there U no quailing* now ; 
lie king is certainly possess'd' 

purp<^s. What sa^ you to it 7 
our father's sickness is a maim to us. 
perilous gash, a very limb lopp*d ofi*: — 
n faith, *tis not: his present want 
»re than we shall find it : — Were it good, 

eiact srealth of all our states 

caiit 7 to set so rich a main 
:e hazard of one doubtful hour 7 
i good : for therein should we read 
liottom and the soul of hope ; 
list,* the very utmost bound 

fortunes. 

*Faith, and so we should ; 
)w remains a sweet reversion : 
»oklly spend upon the hope of what 
(in: 

of retirement lives in this, 
rendezvous, a home to flv unto, 
i devil and mischance look big 
msidcnhead of our affairs, 
(ut yet, I would your father had been 
ere. 
y and hair* of our attempt 

division : It will be thought 
that knoiv not why he is away, 
om, loyalty, and mere dislike 
xecdings. kept the earl from hence ; 
, how sucn nn apprehension 
the tidft of feariiil faction, 

a kind of question in our cause : 
f ou know, we of the oficring side 
> aloof from strict arbitrement ; 
ill siirht-hole% every loop, from whence 
r reason niav pry in upon us : 
ice of vour (iither's draws a curtain, 
rs the Ignorant a kind of fear 
t dreamt of. 

:es. (S) LangflfAhing. (S) Infonned. 

(5) Whereas, 
complexion, tne character. 



Hoi. You itrain too far. 

I, rather, of hli absence make Uus use ;— 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larg[er dare to our great enterprise. 
Than if the earl were here : for men must thkak^ 
If we, without his help, can make aliead 
To push against the kingdom ; with his help, 
We shall overturn it topsy-turvy down, — 
Yet all goes well, yet all our jomts are whole. 

Doug, As heart can think : there is not such a 
word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of iear. 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by mr soul. 

Ver. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, 
lord. 
The earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand strong, 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

HoL No harm : What more 7 

Ver. And further, I have ]eani*d^-«> 

The king himself in person is set forth. 
Or hitherwards intended sp^ily. 
With strong and mighty preparation. 

Hoi, He shall be welcome too. Where is his ton, 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daff'd* the world asid^ 
And bid it pass 7 

Ver, All AimishM, all in arms, 

All plum'd like estridt(cs* thst winff the wind ; 
Bated like eagles having lately batn*d ;* 
Glittering in golden coats, like imatres; 
As full of spirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bolls, 
I saw young Harry, — with his beaver on, 
Hiscuisses*^ on his thiprhs, gallant lyarmM,— 
Rise from the (rround like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with such case into his seat. 
As if an angel dropped down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch >■ the world with noble horsemanship. 

Hot. No more, no more ; worse than the sun 
in March, 

This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come { 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 
And to the fire-ey*d maid of smoky war, 
All hot, and blec'ding, will we ofier them: 
The mailed Mara shall on his altar sit. 
Up to the eara in blood. I am on fire. 
To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh, 
And yet not oura :— Come, let me take my horse. 
Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 
Affaiiist the bosom of the prince of Wales : 
Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse, * 
Meet, and ne*er part, till one drop down a corse.— 
O, that Glendower were come ! 

Ver, There is more news : 

I learn*d in Worcester, as I rode along. 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

DMig. That's the worst tidings that I hear of yet 

Wor, Ay, by my faith, that beara a frosty sound. 

Hot, What may the king's whole battle reach 
unto 7 

Ver, To thirty thousand. 

Hoi, Forty let it be; 

My father and Glendower being both away. 
The powera of un may serve so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

(7) Threw off. (8) Dressed vrith ostrich feathera. 
'9) Fresh as birds just washed. (10) AroMrar. 
11) Bewitch, eharm. 
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Dm*. TM Dot or dyins ; I iin out ot feir then halh ilmilT Bade tbn batter. 

or death, or death'! hand, for thi> one hair ntf. Jack; rhcuc fallom tic Ihrae that ei 
(£znml. Fal. Mine, Hal, Bine. 

I P. Htn. i did never ace aiieh pitiAi 

SCEffE //,— JpiiWarMJiwe-CeMBfrj. Enler pij_ j^, ,utj nwd enouih to tc 

FaliuffoarlBvdulph. imwder, food for ponder ; tfae^'U fiU 

H. Birdolph, rcl Ihre bcrore to CarentiT ; Mil aa better : Uuh, min, mortal mea, m, 

■w a bottle of Mrk: our •oldien ahall march Hiil. .\,. u-k, irJ .w, methuh 

Ihroufh; we'll to Suttan-Cotrtckl lo-niRht. iccrdinff ): . i . . oo beggarly. 

Bard, Will you gin me moner, captain 7 fui. 'F . Terl],— I ka 

Fal. LaT oul, 1st out. ther had eir barenua 

Bird, Thin baiUe makes in angrl. |tbrV neTi ' me. 

m. An IT it do, lake i! for Ihy labour: and ifi P. Hti ..II ... iwan: tnd 

it nake Iwrnt)', take Ihrm all, I'll an*iier the coiti- thiee finiirs mi mi- ril>». tare. But, 

Ve. BM mj lieutenant Felo mcEt mo al the h. 



loira'i end. 

Bwd. I will, eaplajn : rare-cll. [ExU. 

Pd. It 1 be not aihnmcd of mj aoldiera, I an 
t aOBced gumeU 1 have miflufed the klna'a preaa 
damnably. I hare ddI, iu exchanj^e of a hundred 
and fifty aoldiera, three hundnd and odd poundi. 
I pma rae none but aood hauKholden, yeomen'i 
•on*: inquire me out eontrieled bu:helo>i, ■oehaa 
had been aiked twice on the banna ; auch ■ com- 
moditT or warm ilsiea, a* hadaa liertMai tbedcTil 
u ■ drum ; auch a> Tear the nporl of a ealiTcr,* 
worae than a ■truck Tonl, or ■ huK wiM-duek. I 
prewed me none but inch loasti and butter, with 
heart) in their bclliei no him.'cr Ihsn ph'i hcndn, 
and thej ham bou^t out their tervice* i and non 
nr whole charge conni*!* bf anricnta, rorporalf. 

lieatenanta, Renllvinvn oreonlpanie^ all 

|ed aa Laiarui u> the painted cloth, 
iluUon'a do|TS licked hii aorea: and ai 
deed, were neTCf aoldieri; bnt diacar 
aerrini-men, younmr aona toyounper brathera, re- 
ToHedtapalera, and Mtlen tiadc-rallen ; the canker* 
«fa eaJm (roruland a lonn peace: ti'n limea mor 
diahonourable ninred than an old Ikced ancient : 
■nd iuch haie 1, to fill up the ruoma of Ihcm lh!i._ 
' baTcbouirhl out thKiricmceii, thai you would think, 
that I had a hundred nnd Tilly taliered prodigaik 
'■■ - ' 'leepinK, from catinK dnlT 

r met mc on Ihc way, and 
.11 the ribbela, and prnaed 



"%. Well, 



^.X 



Ulel«< 



i>d frll 



._ldm(,Ihad unloaded 

Ihe dead bodiea. No ( _ _ . 

croWB. I'll not march IhrouirhCi 

thal'iflat;— Nay, andthevillaii _._ ., 

twiit Ihe kg*, ai if Ihejr had tpea' on ; for, indi'ed, 
1 had the moat of them out tf priaon. There'a bul 
a ahirtand a half In all myrompany; and the half- 
riiirt 1> two napkini, tacked to)re1lier, and thrown 
orer the dioulden, like a herald'i coat without 
(leerci ; and the ahirL to aaf the truth, atoten from 
mj boat at Saint Alban'a, or Ihe red-nose Inn- 
keeper oTDainlry.* But that'* all one; they'll And 
linen eoou;,'!] on eierr hed]^. 

Enlrr Prince Ilenrr and Wettmoreland. 
P. Hen. How now, blown Jack? how now.quiltT 
Fal. What, Hul? How now, mod wait? "bat a 
deiil_ dost Ihou in Warwickrhire ?— My (rood lord 



of Westmoreland, I cry jc 

ir John, 'll 



.erey 



-My. 

I Ihonghtyoiir 

ihan timethi 



Weil. 'Fait 

1 were there, , _.. , ,.. 

there already .- The kinir, I cm tell you, looka fo 
Hi til ; we muat awav all nijiht. 

Fd. Tul. nerer fear me ; I am oa TigilanI aa 
cat to ateal cream. 

P. Hn. I think, to ateal cream, indeed ; Tor thy 

(S) DaTenio'. 



ialhekingen 



To the latter end of t frir, and the b 
fea.1, 
ill Gjhier, and a keen (neat. 



Hal. We'll fight with him lo-nMiL 
IFor. Iti 

Daag. You giro him tltCD adTuitu 

Hot. W)iT aaj you io 1 looka be m 

llol'. Hia ia certain, oura I 

If'or. (ioDd eouain, be adiia'd ; atir 
Per. Do not, ray lord. 
ZMujf . Yon do not t 

You speak il out of fear, and cold be) 
Vtr. Do me no alander, Doiu4at : 
(And I dare well mainUin it witluay 
If weil-rrJpected honour bid me on, 
' hold >■ li-.ile couosel with weak feai 
.9 rou my lord, or any Scot that Iii« 
,r\ U be Been to-morrow in the battli 
Vhieh of ui ttan. 
/>Dii;. Yea, or to-night 

Hot! To-night, ny I. 
Ker. Come, come, M 

Border murh, beinir men of aiich gl 
.'hat you foresee not what Impedimoi 
Rroir 'back our eipedilion: Certain h> 
Of my ro>i»in Vernon's are not yet ea 
' ircesler'a hone came b 
pride and n»ll1e ia tall 



EC with h 



tilab 



ia hair Ihc hair hima( 
Hvl. So are Ihe horaes of Ihe enera 
iri'neriil, journey-bated, and broM 
h.' belter pari of our* it full of n£ 
Wor. The number of the kiog eica 
For God's sake, couam, stay till tit c< 
[T%elnni^MH 
Enltr Sir Waller Blunt. 
>nie with gracious oAerm ft 
"'■- — ■— -ng, andre^ 



Kol, Well 



to God, 



ir Walter Blunt: 
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inlmt m like tn enenqr. 

And God defend, but tUU I should 

uid M. 

, oat or limit, and true rule, 

aninit anointed majesty f 

charge.— The king nath tent to know 

) of your griefB ;* and whereupon 

re from m breast of eivil peace 

hostility, teaching this duteous land 

cruelty: Ifthattneking 

iray your good deserts forgot,-* 

confesseth to be raanifold,^- 

n name your rriefii ^ and, with all speed 

laTe your des&es, with interest ; 

n absolute for yourself, and these, 

lied by your suggestion. 

e king Is kind ; and, well we know, the 

irnat time to promise, when to pay. 

and my uncle, and myself^ 
im that same royalty m wears : 
tn he was not six and twenty strong, 

world's regard, wretched and low, 
ninded outlaw snealdnff home,— 
gaire him welcome to the shore : 
»i be heard him swear, and row to God, 
ut to be duke of Lancaster, 
lirery,* and beg his peace ; 

of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 

in kind heart and pity mov'd, 

assistance, and perform'd it too. 
1 the lords, and barons of the realm, 
Northumberland did lean to him. 
ind less* came in with cap and knee ; 
I borouehs, cities, Tillages ; 
lim on bridges, stood in lanes, 
)efore him, profTerM him their oaths, 
heir heirs ; as pages fbllow*d him, 
5 heels, in golden multitudes. 
Jy,->-as greatness knows itself, — 

little higheV than his tow 
y father, while his blood was poor, 
laked shore at Rarenspurg ; 
Forsooth, takes on him to reform 
in edicts, and some strait decrees, 
heary on the commonwealth : 
ipon abuses, seems to weep 
»untry*s wrongs ; and, by this face, 
ng brow ofiustice, did he win 

of all that he did angle for. 
further ; cut me off the heads 
svourites. that the absent king 
on left benlnd him here, 
'as personal in the Irish war. 
*ut, I came not to hear this. 

Then, to the point 

ae after, he deposed the king ; 
that. depriT'd Kim of his life ; 

necK or that, task*d the whole state : 
lat worse, suflferM his kinsman, March, 
'every owner were well placM, 
king,) to be incag'd in Wales, 
out ransom to lie forfeited : 
ne in my happy victories ; 
intrap me by inteUitreoce ; 
incle from tne council-board ; 
missM my father from the court $ 

on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
iclusion, drove us to seek out 
3f safety : and, withal, to pry 
le, the wnich we find 

ranees. (2) The delivery of his lands, 
greater and the less. (4) Letter. 



Too indirect for long continuance. 

BUmi. Shall I return this answer to the king 7 

Hoi. Not so, sir Walter ; we'll withdraw awhile. 
Go to the kinff ; and let there be impawn'd 
Some surety for a safb return again. 
And in the morning early shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so farewelL 

Bmnt. I would you would accept of grace and 
love. 

Hoi, And, may be, so we shall. 

BimU. Tray heaven, you do! 

SCEJfE /r.— York, jf room in ike orekHtkiop^t 
kouae, Enier ike Jbxkkiekop qf York^ and • 
Gentleman. 

Arek. Hie. good sir Michael ; bear this sealed 

brief,* 
•With winged haste, to the lord mareshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop : and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste* 

Gent, M^goodlonf, 
I guess their tenor. 

Arek, Like enough you do. 

To-morrow, good sir Michael, is a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must bide the touch : For. sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to unoerstand, 
The kinjr, with mighty and ouick-raised power. 
Meets with lord Harry : ana I fear, sir Michael,— 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 

i Whose power was in the first proportion,) 
Lnd what with Owen GlendoweHs absence, thenee, 
iWho with them was a rated sinew too,* 
Lod comes not in, o*er-rulM by prophecies,)— 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the long. 
Gem, Why, ffood my lord, you nwd not fear; 
there's Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 
^ck. No, Mortimer's not there. 

Geni, But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Harry 
Percy, 

And there's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 
Jhrck, And so there is : but yet the king hath 
drawn 

The special head of all the land together ;— 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; * 
And many more cor-rivals, and dear men 
Of estimation and command in arms. 
Gent, Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well 

oppos'd. 
•^reh, I hope no less, yet needful tis to fear , 
And, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us,— 
For he hath neard of our confederacy, — 
And 'tis but wisdom to make strong sj^inst him ; 
Therefore, make haste : I must go write again 
To other friends ; and so farewell, sir Michael 

[Exe, tevenlijf* 

ACT V. 

SCEXE L—Tke kinf^t camp near Skrewiburf, 
Enter King Henry, Frinee Henry, Prince John 
of Lancaeier, Sir Waller Blunt, and Sir John 
Falstaff. 

K, Hen, How bloodfly the sun begins to peer 
(6) A strength on wliieb we reekoned. 
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Above Ton busky* hill ! the day looks pak 
At hk dUtempermture. 

P* Htn, The touthern wind 

Doth plav the tnimpct to his purpose* ; 
And, DT nis hollow whisUinr in tne leaTes, 
Foretells a tempest, and a Mustering day. 

K, Hen, Then with the losers let it sympathise; 
For nothing can seem I'oul t^ those that win.— 

ThifnptL EnUr Worcester and Vernon. 

How now, my lord of Worcester 7 *tis not well. 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
As now we meet : You hate occeirM our trust ; 
And made us doiT* our easy robes of peace. 
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel : 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What say you to*t / will you a<rain unknit 
7*his churlish knot of alUabhorred war 7 
And move in that obedient orb again. 
Where you did giTe a fair and natural light ; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 
A Drodi;ifT of fear, and a portent 
Of broached miMrniefto the unborn timet t 

Wor. llear me, mr Uege : 
For mine own part, I couU be well content 
To entertain toe lae-eiid of my life 
With quiet hours ; for, I do protest, 
I have not sought the day of tliis dislike. 

K, Hen, You hare not sought for itl howeomes 
it then 7 

Fs/. Rebellion lar in his way, and he found it 

P, Hen, Peace, cncwet,' peace. 

IFor. It pleas*d your m^jehtv, to turn your looks 
Of favour, from myself, and all our house; 
And yet, 1 must remember you, my lord^ 
We were the first and dearest of your friends. 
For you, my staff of olficc did I break 
In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way. and Lisa your hand. 
When yet you were in pbce and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my brother, and his son. 
That broufiht you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time : You swore to us,— 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster,— 
That you did nothing purpose V^inst the state ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right. 
The scat of (Jauut, dukedom of Lancaster: 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short space, 
it rainM down fortune phowerinu on your head ; 
And such a flood of i^rentncs^ fell on you,— 
What with our help ; what with the absent king; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time ; 
The sceininjT sufliTancea that you had borne ; 
And th(>. contrarious winds, that held the king 
So lonz in his unlurkv IriitK wars, 
Thit all in Endand did repute him dead,— 
And, from this swarm of fair advantages, 
You took occasion to be quickly woo*d 
To gripe the general sway into your hand : 
Fori^ot your oatli to us at Doncaster ; 
And, being fed by us. you usM us so 
As thai un;^ntle pull, the curkoo't* bird, 
Useth the sparrow : did oppress our nt'st ; 
(.ilrcw by our fording to so jrrcat a bulk, 
That even our lore durst not come near your sight, 
For fear ofswalloiving; but nilh nimble wing 
We were cnforcM, for safety sake, to fly 
Out of Tour slprhi, and roise this present head : 
Whereby we stand opposed by stich means 
As you yourself hare foig^M ajainst yourself; 

(1) Woody. (e) Put off. 

(3) A chattering bird, a pic. 



By unkind usage, daii^;eroiu countea 
And violation of all laith and troth 
Sworn to us in your younger enterpri 

K, Hen. These things, indeed, yoi 
lated,* 
Proclaiffl*d at market*croeseL read ii 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With sokie Dae colour, that may plet 
Of fickle changelings, and poor diMO 
Which pape, and ruo the elbow, at tl 
Of hurly-burly innovation : 
And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his ci 
Nor moody beggars, starving for a tk 
Of pell-mell havuc and confusion. 

P. Hen, In both our armies, there! 
Shall pay full dearly for this eucouoK 
If ouce they join in trial. Tell your 
The prince of Wales doth join with i 
In praise of Henry Percy ; By my hfl 
This present enterprise set offhis het 
I do not think, a braver gentleman. 
More active- valiant, or more valiaiii 
More darinfr, or more bold, is now al 
To grace this latter age with noble d 
For my part, I may speak it to my it 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And so, I liear, he doth account me I 
Yet this before my father's magesty^- 
I am content, that he shall take tlie < 
Of his Kiyat name and estimation ; 
And will, to save the blood on either 
Try fort une with him in a single fig|i 

A. Hen, And, prince of Wales, n 
turc thee. 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it:— No, good Wei 
We love our people well ; even thorn 
That are misled upon your cousin's | 
And, will they take the ofier of our g 
Both he, and they, and you, tea. eve 
Shall be my frieiia again, and I'll be 
So tell your cousin, and bring me wc 
What he will do :— But if he will nol 
Rebuke and dread correction wait oi 
And they shall do their oflke. So, I 
We wilfnot now be troubled with re 
We offer fair, take it advisc^v. 

[Eixetmt Worcesti 

P. Hen. It will not be accepted, o 
The Douglas and the Hotspur botn 1 
Are confident against the world in ai 

K, Hen. Hence, therefore, every 
charge; 
For. on their answer, will we set on 
And God befriend us, as our cause k 
[Exeunt King, Blunt, ant 

Fal. Hal, if thou see me down in I 
bestride me. so ; 'tis a point of friei» 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus a 
friendship. Say thy prayers^ and fai 

Fal. I would it were bed-tiroe. Ha 

P. Hen. Why. thou owest God a i 

Fal. »Tis not Que yet : I would bf 
him before his dav. Wnat need I I 
with him that calls not on me 7 Wei 
ter ; Honour pricks nic on. Yea, but 

Krick me off when 1 come on 7 bo 
onour set to a leg 7 No. Or an ai 
take away the grief of a vtound 7 
hath no skill in surgery then 7 No. Wl 
A word. What is in that word, bon 

(4) Exhibited in artickt 
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:Iul1enge urft'd maro madeMlrt 
ilher sbuuld a brulher dure 
sn<l proororirnit. 



K*. DoUihehenril? Nu. !> itinscniiblcthtii! Tn gciitlr eicrciBO nml proofi 
Tes, to the dead. But will it not liic »;th 1)ii |>1<^ ^qVeyou dl tbt <lutK« of . . , 
bin*? Mo, Whjl Dclnictinnwill not»iiffbrir:—'L''i[iiiri'd up vour praiM* wiiha prince 
Ikerdbrarilnoneofit: Honour u a mere arutrli-'SwIi'' rn'iracKTVmgi.likcD chruniclc 
Mn,' and loenda m; calfchum. [EiH. \i.il.li<<! ]ou etrt beller Ihun hia pniiu 

md Vernon. I , ,,. ,'„^j„ ^ biu,hin(t ciUl' of hfautjri 

tftr, 0, no, aj nepheii muit not 

The liberal'lund'offrr or the king. '" I' i^hme, a"d of Icar.inp, inilanUj-. 

Kn'. ■Twerebe.lhedid. Tin >. iliJ !i>: pau'o : Bui kl mc tell iho «. 

Wer. ThcnarowoaUuridoiiu "" 

It b not poHiblc, it cannot be. 
Tie iting ahDuM keep bii word in loriiig (u { 
Me will luipccl ui ttill, and fim] a lime 
To punbhtiiii oflencc in other raulta: 
Huipkion Khali hv all ilurk IHill of eves: 
For IxeaHiii ii but Iruiled like Ihc fox j 
IVho, rtc'er u tBiiic, >u clicriali'd, and Ijck'd up, 
Will haie a wild trick of hii Bner!.tur>. 
Look how wc can, or aaiJ, or merrily, 
Igterprclalion will miiqiiule our louki ; 
Aad wt ihall lei:il like OKtii at a ■lalL 
Tka better cheri^li'd, slill the nearer death. 
Hi Bepbew'i Irispau may he »rll fDritnl, 
IllnththeeMuieof j0Blh,a"d lieat of blood j 
Jtnd an Mioplcd name of priiile^tc, — 
ihair-brsia'd Hulfpur, govern'd bjraaplefn: 
All hi) oflencea live upon mr head, 
lad on hi* falher'i: — wc did train him on: 
Ind, hii corrunllon brini^ ta'en Trom m. 
Ve, aj the >prinK of alt, ihall pav fi 
nerefnrc, good cousin, let nol llan 
h «nT caae, the oBcr of the kinir. 

Yrr. DeliVer whit yau nill, I'U aaj', tig ■ 



ail. 



princely tongue ; 

ilued nilh you : 
a prince indeed, 

_. hlmMlf) 

Iniant youth nilh luch a gnkcf, 
K inLi.<ier'd there a double ipiril, 
I'hiuir, oiuj of learainir, initantly. 
did h^ muKo : K ■ 

Fliigbnd did never oWc' ra awcel a 
"o tnucli miaeotulruMl in hit wanloL... 

/JdI. Couain, I iMnk, Ihou art cnamour'd 
. non hia IbllicB i ncrer did I hear 
Or oiiy prince, a. 'wild, at liberty: — 
But. bclie a> he will, yet oncn ere night 
[ will imbraee him with a aoldier'a arm, 

h,ii \if 'hall Hhrink under my eourtoy. 

rm, srm, Kilhapeed: And, IcIIoiib, loldier*, 

friends, 
I'ller eonnider what you haTe to dn, 
h:in I, that hnTu not well thi- pifl of tongue, 
;iii lilt your bluod up witli purraaiion. 

Enter a Meaaenger. 
Mitl. My lord, here arc leltera far yOD. 

//of. I cannot rend Ihcm non 

I'tiillcnicn, the lime of lift! ia thort ; 
I'll fynt\ thai aliortneu binely, were too Ion;;, 



Hal. My uncle is retum'd : — DcliTcr up 
Mfkird aTWEsImoreland.— Uncle, what m^tl 
War. The kinic will bid jou billle preaenlly. 
Dtag. DelVhini by the lord of Weilniorcland. 
Hat. Lord l)ouf;lai>, go you and Ml him od. 
Daag. Marry, aiul ihall, and rcry willingly. 

War. There ii no aceminz mercy in IheldnR. 

Hot. Did Ton beg any ? God forbid t 

Wtr. I told him gently of our grieTaneet, 
or Ua oath-breaking : »bieh he mended thui, — 
B* BOW fanwcaring that he is foraworn : 
He edli«a rebels, Irailori; and hiII scourge 
WHh haughty trma thi* hateful name in us. 
Rt-alrt Douglas. 

De«;. Am, gentlemen ; to anna I (br I hue 

A bnn defiance in king Henry'a tcelh, 

And Westmoreland, that was engag'd.did bear it; 

Which caimot chooie but brlnj; htm quickly on. 

War. The prince of Walea stepp'd forth before 
the king, 
And, nephew, chilleng'd jou to single flght. 

Htl. 0, 'would the quarrel lay upon oar heads ; 
And that no roan might draw thort Wath tbday, 
BatLandllarrjMonmcrtilhl Tell me, tell — 
How ihoWd hia tasking 7 seemed U In eoati 

fv. No, by soul j I Derer in my lib 



,n L'rdmi 



;e lire 



rilofai 






rilip, l)rav!! dtatli, when pi 
I'ow r>r our eunaeirnee, — liir unn? are lur, 
khtn Ihe intent oT bearing (hem is Just. 
Enter anolhir Messenger. 

MiM. My lord, prepare; the kin;! comes on apace. 

HiA. I Ihanh him, that he rula me from my tale, 
or I pruieu not lalking \ Ortiv lhi>— 
.el ench man do his best : and here draw 1 



jsl blood Ihat I can meet wilhil 

No-r^-Espcrancc !'— Percy '—and act on. 
" Ihc lufly inslrutnenia of war, 
lat musK kt us all embrace : 
- - , rn to parth, some of u* ncrer shall 

[TJlii tnmftU lotm J. TAf) ratrwr, 
mi exeunt.) 
SCE.VE H/.— Plain Risr Atrnefhry. Eimr. 
lisni, and portiri fi^Uini;. ^Icruiw l« tlu M> 
tic. TAen cnlcr Douglas and Blunt, meetnig. 
BlimU What is thy name, that in the battle thu« 
liau croasest me i what booour dost thou seek 
Upon my head ? 

Doiii. Know then, my nanw is Doaglai ; 

And I do haunt thee in the battle IhuL 
Because some tell me that tbou art a ktog. 
IHimt. They tell Ihee Ime. 
jDouc. The laid of StaJTord dear lo-day hlth 
' bought ' 

Thy likeness ; for. Instead of thee, klnr Hinr, 
-^>-"-WOld hath ended him: M> shall K !kl^ 
I thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

(4) The motto oT Iha Parey Ihally. 
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Jtal. I WM Mi bora a yielder, thoa proyd Scot ; 
Aai Umm slialt find a king Uul will rerenge 
Lot4 Suflord't dealh. 

[Tkeif >f Al, and Blunt is tlaki, 

£iil«r HoUpur. 

HtL O DoogUi, bMUt thou fought at Holme- 

doBthuii 
I M?er bad triAiiiph*d upon a Scot 
DfMf . AlTs done, uTt won ; hera broathleat 

lies tha king. 
Ii«e. Where? 
Dong. Heia. 
U9L Thia. Dooglas 7 no, I know thii &ce full 

A gallant knight he waa, hit name was Blunt ; 
Scmblablr' foniish*d like the king himself. 

Doitg, A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrow'd title nasi thou bought too dear. 
Whr didst thou tell me that thou wert a king 7 

liol. The king hath manr marchinff in his coats. 

Doug. Now. or ray swora, 1 will kill all his coats ; 
IMl murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 

Hoi, Up. and away ; 

Our soldiers stand full fairly lor tlie day. [Exeunt, 

Other almrutm. Enter FalsUffl 

Fd, Though I could 'scape shot-free at London, 
1 fear the shot here ; here's no scoring, but upon the 
pate.~So(l! who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt :~ 
there's honour for you : Here's no ranitv ! — I am 
as hot as molten lead, and as heavy too: tiod krep 
lead out of me : 1 need no more weight than mine 
own bowels. — I have led my raggamuffins where 
the? are peppered : there's but tmie of my hundred 
ami fifty fed aliTe ; a!iid ther are for the town's end, 
to beg Quring life. But who comes here 7 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen. What, stand'st thou klle here 7 lend me 
thr sword : 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff^ 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies. 
Whose deatlis are unreveng'd : Pr'ytbee, lend thy 
sword. 

Fat. Hal, I pr'ythee, give me laaje to breathe 
a while.— Turk Gregory never did such deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, 
I havt made him sure. 

P, Hen, He is, indeed ; and living to kill thee. 
Lend me thy sword, I pr'jrthee. 

Fat, Niy, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, 
thou get'st not my sword ; but take my pistol, if 
thou wilt 

P. Hen, Give it me : What, is it in the case7 

Fat, Ay, Hal ; 'Us hot, 'tis hot ; there's that wUl 
aack a city. 

[The Prince draws mU a buttle qfsaek, 

P. Hen, What, is't a time to jest and dally now 7 

I Throws it at hint, and exU, 

FaL WelL if Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If] 
he do come in m v way, so : if he do not, if I come 
in hb, wiflingly, let htm make a carbonado* of me. 
I like not such grinning honour as sir Walter hath : 
Give me life : which if I can save, so ; if not, 
honour comet unlooked for, and there's an end. 

[ExU, 

BCEJ^TE jr.~^notker parioftkefieid. AUtrwms, 
Exewrskns, Enter the lung, PiiiMsa Henry, 
PrincfJohn, aai Westmoreland. 

K.HoL I pr'ythee, 

(1) In resemblance. 

(t) A pitfe of meat cut croatwiae for the gridiron. 



Harry, withdraw thyidf; thoa blead^ 
Lord John of Lancaster, go yoa w^ 

P, John, Not I, my lora, aaleM I 

P, Hen, I do beseech your m^eit] 
Lest vour retirement do aoMse yoor 

IT. i/ea. I will do so z^ 
Mv lord of WestmoreiaiMl, lead Mai 

West, Come, my lord, I will leadjrc 

P. H«a.LeadBie,«ylofd7 I do 
help: 
And heaven forbid, a shallow scrate 
The prince of Wales from such a fiel 
Where stain'd nobility lies trodden c 
And rebels' arms triumi^ in masaaa 

P. John, We breathe too long :— 
Westmoreland, 
Our duty this way lies; for God's m 
[i!xeKnf Prince John mid V 

P, Hen, By heaven, thou bast 

Lancaster, 

I did not think thee lord of such a a| 

Before, I lov'd tliee as a brother, Ji 

But now, I do res[>cct thee as my so 

K. Hen. I saw him hold lord Pieri 
With lustier maintenance than I did 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P, Hen. O, t 

Lends mettle to us all ! 

Jilantms. Enter Dougl 

Doug, Another king 1 they groa 

heads: 

I am the Douglas, fatal to all thoee 

That wear those colours on them.— 

That counterfeit'st the person of a k 

K. Hen. The king himself; who, D 
at heart, 
So many of his shadows thou haat 1 
And not the very king. I have two 
Seek Percy, ana thyself, about the t 
Buij seeing thou fail'st on me so loc 
I will assay thee ; so defend thyselC 

Doug, I fear^ thou art another coi 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee 
But mine, I am sure thou art, wheel 
And thus I win thee. 

[They fight: the Kin^ hi 
enter Frinct Hem] 

P, Hen, Hold up thy head, vile 
art like 
Never to hold it up again ! the spirf 
Of Shirly, Suflbrd, Blunt, are in mi 
It is the prince of Wales, that threal 
Who never promiseth, but he meam 

[They fight: 
Chcerly, my lord ; How fares your 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succe 
And so hath CliAon : I'll to Clifton 

K. Hen, Stay, ana breathe awhil 
Thou hast redoem'd thy lost opinion 
And show'd, thou mak'st some tend 
In ihis fair rescue thou has brought 

P, Hen, O heaven ! they did ma 

That ever said. I hearken'd for your 
If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insultinir hand of Douglas over 
Which would have been as speedy i 
As all the poisonous potions m tbe 1 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of 
K. Hen, Make up to CliOon, I'll \ 
Gawsey. [£sl 

(3) RepuUtkm. . 



PIBST FIBT OP KINO HtNRT IT. 



Bit. Hf ntmt ti Bun Pern. 

r. bS: whT, Um I Id 

A <WT nllut nM oTtba DUia. 

1 WBtte frtets of WiIm i tad think BOt, ttnj, 

Ta dan iritk Be b itor; inr mon : 

Two iian feMB Mt uieir BoUoa !a ana nbcn ) 

Ikr'eu mmEb^ui] bn»k I dooMc r^ 

Orifarn r«>^rud (he prbM oTWalei. 

flat. N«r«Ulit,H»TT,fbrUMhaurlicoiM 
TatadlteoMofDs; And 'wmdd to Ood, 
TW MM la aimi van now u grMt u ml(K I 

f ■ JEEat. ni mka it irutcr, en I put boa Uwe : 
Ail aU the b«Alii« hommra OB tti; crest 



life of t miD ; but to eoiutetftll dftag, whn « 
man tbenbylitelKi'labanO cousterfbi^ but tba 
Iruc and perfecl ieias« »{ lift indeed. The bettw 
pari or 'dIout i>— ducretioD ijii the vlileh bettfT 
part, I hata Hved nr lift. Saaait, I am aT " 
oT this lunpowcUr Pen 



his lunpowcUr rercT, tbouga be 
•, if he iluulJ eouolcHait tooi and 



— NajiTOuahill 



ru. Wen nld, Hal ! toi^ H.I 
~ boft plaj here, I eao '" 

•viU F'l^Ul^ wke _^aUi 

fiU. O, Harrr, thau halt robb'd me oTinf jroiilh : 
better brook the ' '•^-—- <"- 

hi Ihoocbl'i the ill 



&lv Dmulai ; kttMi tMk FalMalE wte M 
apT *»■■ «<» <, iJ>it». 



We "I 
hou art 
fol. Ni 



. *aud tlUea Ibou hut 

Tkcr wowaa m* Ihouchta, 



than th; iwon 

lift, and lift time's Toot , 
loTalllhe ■■ 



HMt haie a itop. O, I could propiio]', 
Bat Ikl the cvthj and cold hand of deal)) 
Uia on BT toiifue : — No, Perci, Uwu art duit, 
Aad food for {Dir 

P. Htn. For woma, brate PercT: Fve Uh 
wdl| rreat heart ! — 
nt-weai'd unUtion, hoir muth art Uwu ihrunk ! 
When that Ihia bod; did conUiD a apirit, 
A UngdoB for it wu loo iniall a bound ; 
Bat •aw, tKOMeuorUiCTilealeartli 
b rooa enoufli i—Thi> earth, that bean Ihoe dead, 
Bean not aUra ao itout a iteatlemao. 
If Ibea wett Hniible ofcDurteij, 
f (hould not make ao dear a ahow of leal :- 
Bat let m* ftraura' hide Uir manakd face : 
And, eren in V>T ^^«, I'U (>»>>>< b>J»^ 
Par doinf (h«M fair ntei of tendemeia. 
Adiaa, and take Ihj prid<e with Utee to hearen I 
Tb; l(Boninir aleep with thee in the Eran, 
Bat Bot nmeBberd in Ihf enitaph <-~ 

[Ht lilt FalMaffm lie ground. 
What I oU aeouaintance ! could not all Ihii fleth 
Kaap b a liule lift 7 Poor Jack, ftrewcU I 
1 conld bare better ipaHd a better man. 
0, I ibould have a hearf miu of thee, 
ITl wen much hi lore with Taoitf. 
Death hath not atnick w fat a deer to^dar, 
Tho«uch man* dearer, in thia hloodT fnf ; 
E^boweU'd will I Boe thee bj and bT ; 
Till then, in bload by noble fttcy lie. [Eril, 

Fa). IRiiliig itatiily.f Zmiomiri', Iflhnu rm- 
kowel OH lo-daf , I'll fin jou leare to powdFr' nc, 
and eat me Loo, lo-morrow. 'Sblood, 'Iwaa lime 
Is coonterleit, or thai hot lermannt Seal had paid 
Ba aeot and lot too. Coonterfeitt I Ub,I am - 
aaoDtarfelt : To die, ia to he a counterfeit ; for ik 
b bat tic eoanleiMt of a man, who Iwth hot the 

(I) Scarf wkh which be eorm Fuej*! 



be deaa: 

,_. , ._. ..._ _™o? Ian 

arnLidhewouldpiaratbebetlcrcoiinUiftiL Ther^ 
fore I'll make hin wn : re*, and I-U awear I kflk 
cd him. Whj may not he riie, a* well ai 1 1 
Nothing conruiei me but ere*, and nobody wea 
inc. Thcrefute, airrab, [SlomivUM.] with a new 
wound in vour ttiiefa, come jou aloof with me. 

(Take* UoUpur on Ui tadb 
Acmltr Priiwa Uuuj mU Prinea Jokn. 
P. Htn. Come, brother Johi^ (kdl braTcljr bail 
thou lleah'd 
Thv maiden sword. 
A Jalm. BotaaftiwhoBihanwehamT 

id you not Icll iMh thii (at man «a« dead t 
P. Hn. I did ; I aaw him dead, braathleM tat 
bleeding 
IT pan the grounds 
' -' 'hou altfc? or iaitphantaaj 

n]a;a upon Our eje-iight T I pr'rthee, apeak i 
.^11 — < iruii our eyea, without our can: — 
what Ibou aecm'at. 

nal'i certain; 1 am not a double man. 
...... .iDl Jack FalilafT, then am I a Jack. 

here ii Petcj : [TAnwin^ Iht bwhi dnm.] if 
lur father will do me any honour, ao; if not, let 
m kill Ihe ncU Percy hinuelf. I look to be either 

>.''h™. Why, Percy 1 killed myaelf, and aaw 



world la 
and out 



t Ihou } — Lord, lord, how 

g !-i gnini r;"". 1 "" ^<' 

fouaht a lonr hour by Shrtwtbury 
may be bclieTnl, lo ; if not, let them, 
reward Talour, bear the ain fpon their 
I'll take it upon my aeath, I gare 
und in the thigh; if the man were 
ould deny it, I would make bin eat a 



ta the atrangeat Ulo that a* 



P. John. Thii 

P. Hfli-'Thia b the atrangeat ftllon 



brothv 



, bring vourliflnnp' nobly on your back: 

for my pari, if a lie mai; do thee pace, 
I'll gild It with the happieal terma 1 hare. 

[.* rdrral it wwU. 
pel Boundi retreal, the day ia oun. 
ilhrr. let's to the hii;h»t of Ihe H>;M, 
lat friendu are liTini, who arr dead. 
I EifUiJ Prince Henry mJ Prince John. 
Fat. I'll follow, aa Uiey ear, far reward. He 
that reward! me, God reward htm ! if I do dtow 
great, I'll irrow Ida ; for I'll parfe, and leave aack, 
..nil if*« ..id^niv rim H nobleman ahoiitd do, 

[Exil, hmring afflkt tad). 



and liK cleanly, a 



Henry, Prinrc Jonn, weai morels nd, mri gU 
yeilli WorcejUT, «td Vernon, priwnm. 
K. Hn. Thuaeier did rebellion find rcbuk 
Ill-apirited Wor ceetCT t— did we not aend graoi 
Pardon, and <cm« oflore loall ofyooT 
AnJd Hould'at thoatumourolfeneonliary? 



fiC 



FIRST PUT OF KING HXNIT IF. 



Bfitme tlie tenor of thj Uiumui*! trart? 
Three knigliU upon our perty tlain tA day, 
A noble earl, and many a creatare elaOy 
Had been alive thU hour. 
I^ Kke a ChrUUan, thou hadft tndy borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

FTor. What I hare done, my nftty nrifd me to $ 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be aToided it faUs on me. 

JT. Hen. Bear Worcester to the death, and Ver- 
non too: 
Other offenders we wfl] pause upon.— 

[ExemU Worcester mut Yemon, gm rM, 
How ffoes the field T 

P, Hen, The noble Scot, lord Douflaa, when 
he saw 
The fortune of the day quite toniM finom him. 
The noble Percy slain, and all fak men 
Upon the foot offear^— fled with the rest: 
And. (kOing from a hiU. he was so bruis'o. 
That the pursuers took mm. At my tent 
The Douglas Is : and I beseech your i^race, 
I may dispose of him. 

jr. Hm. WithtUi^yhoiit. 



P. Hen. Then, broUHr JdN 
you 

This honourable boantr shall U 
Go to the Douglas, ana deliwi 
Up to his pleasure^ ransomlesi^i 
His valour shown upon eur era 
Hath tauffht us bow to cherish a 
Even in tne bosom of our advHH 

K. Hen. Then this remotail 

our power. — ^ 

You, son John, and my consiB % 

Towards York shall bend yoi^' 

To meet Northumbeiknd. and f 
Who. as we hear, are busuy la i 
Myself,— and you, son Harry,— «| 
To fight with Glendower, and d( 
RebJUon in this land shaU Iom' 
Meeting the check of such anott 
And since this business so Ikirli 
Let us not leave till all our owb 

! 
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SECOND PART OF 



KING HENRY IV. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



T the Fourth. 

Embtj V. ; 

n •TLmuMMUr, mttenowrdt \ hit 
VjY.)dHkeqfBMrd; 

irirkk; T 

Bitaoreluid; > ^UUkb%f^tpmiy. 
(areoort; > 
'JmtHee !/Uu King't Bench. 
um aiUndkig on the Ch^fJuttke. 
vthnmbeiiaDd ; \ 

ekUthop^Yark; { enemies to 

r; Lord" 



bnj ; Lord HMtiogi: £ ^ f^g» 
nlph ; Sir John ColeYUie ; j 



ie;j 



TraTen and Morton, diomefffet of^crthmnbeHmid, 

Falstafi*, Bardolph, rUtol, and ra^. 

PoiDs md Peto. atlendantt on Prtnee ffenry. 

Shalloir and Silence, country Jutticet, 

Davy, servant to ShaUow. 

Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, a^d Bulkil^ rC' 

eruUs. 
Fang and Snare, sherds (fficirs, 
Runumr. Jl Porter. 
Ji Dancer, speaker of the Epilogue, 

Lady Northumberland. Lady Percy. 
Hostess Quickly. DoU Tear-sheet 

Lords and other attendants ; qffieers, ooU&trs, m<*- 
senger, drawers, beadles, grooms, 4^ 

Scene, England, 



INDUCTION. 



rth. Re/ore Northumberland's catlls. 
r Rumour, pahOodfull ^ftonguts, 

pen your eara ; For which of you win 



fheariog. 



J, when loud Rumour speaks 7 
orient to the droopiog west, 
B wfaid my post-horse, still unfold 
Hnmenced on this ball of earth : 
Migues continual slanders ride ; 
in every language 1 pronounce, 
i ears of men with false reports. 
>eace, while covert enmity, 
imile of safety, wounds the world : 
ut Rumour, who but only I, 
Ul musters, and prepared defence ; 
big year, swoll'n with some other grief^ 
with child by the stem tyrant war, 
:h matter 7 Rumour is a pipe 
urmises, jealousies, coigoctures ; 
may and so plain a stop, 
unt monster with uncounted heads^ 
scordant wavering multitude^ 
poo it. But what noed I thus 
lown body to analomixe 
househokl7 Why is Rumour here? 
e king Harry's victoiy : 
bloody field oy Shrewsbury, 
n down young Hotspur, and his troops, 
the flame of bold rsbeluon 
the rebel's blood. But what mean I 
) true at first7 my office is 
iroad,— that Harry Monmouth fell 
irrath of noble Hotspur's sword; 
e king before the Douglas' rage 
anointed head as low as deatL 

1) Northumberland's ca^te. 



This have I rumour'd through the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone,' 
Where Hotspur's father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on. 
And not a men of them brings other news 
Than they have leam'd of me ; From Rumour's 

tongues 
They bring smooth comAirts ialae, worse than true 

wrongs. [Exit, 



ACT I. 

8CEKE L-^The same. The Potter befire tha 
gate; Enter Lord Bardolph. 

Bard, Who keeps the gate here, ho 7— Where is 

the earl 7 
Port, What shall I say you are? 
Bard. Tell thou the earl. 

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Port, His lordship is walk'd forth into the or« 
chard; 
Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
Aim) he hunsclf will answer. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Bard, Here comes the earL 

Abrt4. What news, lord Bardolph? every minuta 
now 

Should be the father of some stratagem :* 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feedinz, madly hath broke loose, 
And bears down aU before him. 

Bard, Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

/fortL Good, an heaven will ! 

Bard, As good as heart can wlih:— 

The king Is afanott wouided to the death ; . 

(f ) Importani or di|^f4Ail etwt. 
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And, in the fortune of my lord your foo, 
Prince Harry slain outright ; and both the Blunts 
KillM by the hand of Douglaa : young prince John, 
And Westmoreland, and Staffonl, flt^ ihe lield : 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk air JooDy 
Is prisoner to yuur son : O, suco a day. 
So fouf^ht, so followed, and so fairljr won, 
Came not, till now, to dignify the timet, 
Since Cesar's fortimes ! 

/Torlk. « How is this derif'd 7 

Saw you the ffetd 7 came you from ShrewsbiuT 7 

Bard. I apake with one, my lord, that came flrom 
thence; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely rendered me thete news for true. 

JVortA. Here comes my serrant, TraTers, whom 
I sent 
On Tneadar laip to listen after news. 

Bmrd, My lord. I oTer-rode him on the way; 
And he is fumishM with no certainties, 
More than he haply may retain flrom me. 

filler TraTers. 

Jforth. Now, Trarers, what good tklings eanie 

with you 7 

TV*. M V lord, sh* John Umfrerile tnm*d me back 
With joyful tidings; and, being b^ter hors*d, 
Out^rode me. Alter him, came, spurring hard, 
A gentleman almost (brspent* with speed. 
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied bone : 
He ask'd the wav to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury. 
He told mc, that rebellion had bad luck. 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold: 
With that, he gave his able horse the head, 
Andf bending forward, struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, starting so. 
He seem'd in running to derour the way. 
Staying no longer quesl(k>n. 

JVWa. Ha! ^Agafai. 

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur was cold 7 
Of Hotspur, coldspur 7 that rebellion 
Had met Ul luck 7 

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what ;— 

If my young lord your son has not the day. 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point* 
I'll giTe m? barony : nerer talk of iL 

Jforlh. Why shouM the gentleman, that rode by 
Tracers, 
Gire then such instances of lots? 
. Bmrd. Who,he7 

He was some hilding* fellow, that had stol'n 
The horse he rode on : and. upon my life, 
Spoke at a Tenture. Look, nere comes more news. 

Enter Morton. 

^orth. Tea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf, 
Foretells the nature of a tragk: Tolume : 
So looks the strond. whereon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witnessed usurpation.* 

SaT, Morton, dulst thou come flrom Shrewsbury? 

Mmr, I ran (Vom Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 
Where hateftil death put on his ugliest mask, 
To ftixht our party. 

Jftnh, How doth my son. and brother 7 

Thou trerablest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Etch such a man, so faint, so sniritless, 
8o dull, so dead in look, so wo-begone, 

f I) Exhausted. (2) Lace tagged. 
(S) Hilderling, base, cowardly. 
(4) An attestation <rfiU raftgdK 



Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of ni| 
And would have told him, half his Troy v 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his toa 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou repor 
This thou wouldst say, — ^Your son did 

thus; 
Tour brother, thus ; so foucht the nobk 
Stopping my sreedy ear with tlieir bold 



But m the end, to stop 

Thou hast a sish to blow away this pra 

Ending with— brother, son, and all, an 

Jtfor. Douglas is living, and your brs 
But, for my lord your son,— » 

JrarilL Why, 

See, what a ready tongue suspieioa hiat 
He, that but leara the thinv he wouU m 
Hath, by instinct, knowledge (Hun otbe 
That what he feard is chanced. Yet spca 
Tell thou thy earl, his divinatioo lies ; 
And I will take it as a sweet dasgraeiL 
And make thee rich for doing me suco ' 

JIfor. You are too great to be by me i 
Tour spirit is too true, your fiMrs loo ei 

«\brlA. Tet, for all thn, say not that P4 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'st thy head, and hoM'st tt Am 
To speak a truth. If he be slain, saT s 
The tongue ofliends not, that reports ui 
And he doth sin, that doth belie the del 
Not he, which says the dead is not alivi 
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome newi 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongv 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 
Remember'd knollin^ a departed friend 

Bard, I cannot think, my lord, your i 

Mcr. I am sorry. 1 should force you I 
That, which I would to heaven I had m 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody 
Rend'ring faint quittance.' wearied ando 
To Harry Monmouth : wnose swift wratj 
The never-dauntcd Percy to the earth. 
From whence with h'fe he never more m 
In few,' his death (who«e spirit lent a i 
Even to the dullest peasant in his eam|i 
Being bruited* once, took fire and heati 
From the best tempered courage in his li 
For flrom his metal was his partv stecPi 
Which onee in him abated, all IJie rest 
Tum'd on themselves, like dull and hec 
And as the thing that's heavy in ilsell^ 
Upon enforcement, flies with greatest i| 
So dki our men, heavy in Hotlpnr's kM 
Lend to this wtaght such lightness with 
That arrows flednot svrifter toward thei 
Than dki our soldims, aimhig at their m 
Fly from the field : Then was that nobto 
Too soon ta'en prisoner : and that furS^ 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-laboii 
Had three times slain the apnearance ol 
'Can vail' his stomach, and aid grace t| 
Of those that tum'd then- backs : and, k 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum 
Is,— that the king hath won ; and hath i 
A speedy power to encounter you, mj k 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster 
And Westmoreland : this m the news w 

J^Psrih, For this I shall have time emxigi 
In poison there is physic ; and these imh 
Having been well, that would have mwi 
Being sick, have in some measure mad* 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weakea 

(5) Return of blows. (6) In few i 
(7) Reported. (8) Ut fldi 
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ileit Uaget, bqrkle under life 

hit fit, brean like a Ore 

eper*! arms ; efen so my limbs, 

kh grief, being now enrag*d with grief. 

sniLtclTes: brace therefore, thou nice* 

*h- 

tlet now, with joints of steeL 

is hand : and henee, thou sickly (jnoif;* 

lard too wanton Ibr the head, 

e. flesh'd with conquest, aim to hiL 

' orows with iron ; and approach 

: hour that time and spite dare bring, 

m the enraff'd Northumberland ! 

S9 earth ! Now let not nature's hand 

I flood confin'd ! let order die ! 

rorld no lonirer be a stage, 

mtion in a lingering act | 

>irit of the first-born Cain 

*o«oms, that, each heart being sat 

urses, the rude scene may emi, 

I be the buricr of the dead ! 

strained passion doCh you wrong, nqr 

!t earl, diTorce not wisdom (hm your 
ur. 

ires of all your lorinff complices 
health ; the which, if you gire o'er 
ssion, must perforce decay, 
event of war, my noble lord, 
the account of chance, before you 

lead. It was your presurmise, 
>le* of blows your son might drop : 
! walked o*er perils, on an tdge, 
y fall in, than to get o*er : 
is*d, his flesh was copable 
nd scars ; and that his forward spirits 
1 where most trade of danger rang'd ; 
IT, — Go forth ; and none of this, 
gly apprehendsd, could restrain 
c action : What hath then befallen, 
this bold enterprise brought forth, 
it being which was like to be 7 
ill, that are engazed to this loss, 
i Tentur'd on such dangerous seat, 
rought out life, 'twas ten to one : 
sntur'd, for the gain propoe'd 
ipect of likely peril ieard ; 
! are o'erset, venture again. 
1 all put forth ; body, and goods* 
Bore than time : Arid, my mott noble 

ain^ and do speak the truth,—— 
shbishop of York is up, 
xMnted powers \* he is a man, 
ouble suretr binds his foUowera. 
son had only but the corps, 
and the shows of men^ to fi^t: 
\ word, rebellion, did divide 
their Dodkss from their souls ; 
Sght with oueasiness,* coAstrain'd, 
potimis ; that their wei^ns only 
r side, but, for their spints and souls, 
bellion, it had froxe tnem up, 
a pond : But now the bishop 
ction to religion : 
Rre and holy in his thoughts^ 
both with body and with mind ; 
.rge his rising with the blood 
ichard, scrap'd from Pomfret stones ; 

12) Cap. (S) DistribntioiL 
(5) Against their stomacha. 
[7) Owned. (8) Gibe. 



Derives from heaven his quarrel, and hit cause { 
Tells them, he doth bestnde a bleeding land| 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke ; 
And more,* and less, do flock to f<ulow him. 

Mrih, I knew of this before; but, to speak trufh| 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man • 
The aptest war for safety, and revenge : 
Get posts, and letters, and make firienoi with speed ; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. [ExeunL 

SC£A!E //.—London. Attrttt. Enter Sir John 
Falsta^ with Ha Page bearing kit tward and 
buckler, 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what tays the doctor to 
my water ? 

Pare, He said, sir. the water itself was a good 
healthy water : but, for the party that owed* U, he 
might nave more diseases than lie knew for. 

JFVi^ Men of all sorts take a pride to gird* at me ; 
The brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is 
not able to vent any thing that tends to laughter, 
more than I invent, or is invented on me : I am not 
only witty in myself, but the cause that wit is io 
other men. I do here walk before thee, like a sow, 
that hath o'erwhelmed all her litter but one. If the 
prince put thee into my service for any other reason 
than to set me off*, why then I have no judgment. 
Thou whoreson mandrake,* thou art fitter to ht 
worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I was 
never manned with an agate*** till now : but I will 
set you neither in gold nor silver, but in vile appa^ 
rel, and send you back again to your master, for a 
jewvl ; the juvcnal, the nrince your master, whose 
chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner have a beard 
grow in the palm of my hand, than he shall get one 
on his cheek ; and yet he will not stick to say, hb 
face is a face royal : God may finish it when he 
will, it is not a hsir amiss yet : he may keep it still 
as a face-royal, for a barMr shall never earn siz- 
)ence out of it ; and yet he will be crowing, as if 
le had writ man ever since his father was a oaehe- 
He may keep his own grace, but he is almoet 



or. 



out of mine, I can assure him. What said 

master Dumblcton about the satin, for my short 
cloak, and slops 7 

Page, He said, sir. you should procure him bet- 
ter assurance than Bardolph : he would not take 
his bond and yours ; he liked not the security. 

FaL Let him be damned like a glutton! may 
his tongue be hott«.T ! — A whoreson Achitophel I • 
rascallv yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentieman 
in hand, and then stand upon security I— TTie whore- 
son smooth-pates do now wear nothing but liij^ 
shoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles ; anuif 
a man is thorough* * with them in honest taking up, 
then they must stand upon' security. I had ae 
lief they would put ratsoane in mv mouth, aa ofler 
to stop it with security. 1 looked he should have 
sent me two and twenty yards of satin, as I am e 
true knight, and he sends me security. Well, he 
may sleep in security; for he hath the horn of 
abundance, and the hgfatnesa of his wife shines 
through it: and yet cannot he see, though he 
have nis own lantern to light him.— — Where'e 
Bardolph? 

Page, He's gone into Smithfield, to bay yew 
worship a horse. 

FaL I bouirht him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a 
horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife 

!9) A root supposed to have the shape of a men. 
10) A little figure cut iu an agate. 
U) In their £bt 
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In the fltewii I were manned, horsed, and wited. 



BiUtr Vu Lord Chief Juttice, tmd m aittndmiL 

Part. Sir, here corner the noblemui that com* 
milted the prince for striking him about Bardoipli. 

FaL Wait cloae ; I will not lee him. 

Ck, JusL What's he that goea there 7 

•/fltltn, Falftafi^ an*t i^eaae your lordship. 

C4. JmsI. Hit tiiat was in question for the robbery 7 

dfttcn. He, my lord: but he hath since done 
l^ood aenrice at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, it 
now fofaig with some charge to the lord John ' 
Lancaster. 

Ck, JtuL What, to York 7 Call him back agam. 

Altai. Sir John Falstaff*! 

FaL Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Pagt. Vou must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

CA. JumL I am sure, he is, to the hearing; of any 
thins good.— Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must 
■peak with him. 

jfftten. Sir John,— 

FdU What ! a young knave, and beg ! Is there 
not wars 7 is there not employment? Doth not the 
king lack subjects? do not the rebels need sol- 
diers 7 Though it be a shame to be on any side 
but one^ it is worse shame to beg than to be on the 
worst side, were it worse than the name of rebel- 
lion can tell how to make it, 

JftUn, You mistake me, sir. 

Fd. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest 
man 7 setting mv knighthood and my soldiership 
askle, I had Kcd in my throat if I had said so. 

wflteit. I pray you, sir^ then set your knighthood 
and your soldierahip aside ; and give me leave to 
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you say I am any 
other than an honest man. 

FyU I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside 
that whKn grows to me t If thou gett*st any leave 
of me, hans me ; if thou takcst leave, thou werl 
better be nang^: You hunt^ounter,* hence! 
avaunt ! 

Aiten, Sir, my lord would speak with j<m, 

Ck. Jiut. Sir John FalslafT a word with you. 

JW. My good lord! — God give your lordship 
good time of day. I am glad to see your lordship 
abroad: I heaitl say, your lordship was sick: 1 
hope your lordship goes abroad by advice. Your 
lorasnip, though not clean past your youth, hath 
yet some smack of age in you, some relish of the 
aaltness of time ; and I mwd humbly beseech your 
lordship, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Ch. Juit. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 

FuL An*t plo^ase your lordship, I hear, his ma- 
je^ is returned with some discomfort from Wales. 

Ck. Juti. I talk not of his majesty: — ^You wouki 
not come when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his highness is fUlen 
into this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Juat, Well, heaven mend him ! I pray, let 
me speak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is, as I take it^ a kmd of 
lethargy, an*t please your lordship ; a kind of sleep- 
ingin the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ck. Jiut What tell jou me of it? be it as it is. 

FaL It hath its original from much grief; from 
■tndy, and perturbation of the brain : I have read 
the cause or his effects in Galen ; it is a kind ^' 
deaftieai. 



Ck. Juai. I think, y^ are Ihllea ii 

se : for you hear not what I say to ji 

F». Very well, my lord, terr well t 
please you, it is the disease of not tk 
malady of not marking, that I am trod 

Ck, JusL To puniui you by the h 
amend the attention of your ears ; umi 
if I become your phyaieian. 

F!s^. I am as poor as Job, my lofd j 
patient : your lordship may minieter tl 
imprisonment to me, in respect of m 
oflhow I should be your patient to follQi 
scriptions, the wise may make sonas 
scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itaelC 

Cn. JusL I sent for you, when then 
ters against you for your life, to com 
me. 

Fal. As I was then adviaed by my la 
sel in the laws of this land-semoe, I dl 

Ck. JusL Well, the truth ia, w Jd 
in great infamy. 

Fd. He that buckles him in mj ] 
live in less. 

Ck, Just. Your means are very ■ 
your waste is great. 

Fal. I would it were otherwise: } 
means were greater, and my waist slei 

Ck. JusL You have misled the yod 

Fal. The young prince hath msslei 
the fellow with the great belly, and ha 

Ck. JusL Well, I am loath to gall ■ 
wound : your day^s service at Snrewi 
little gilded over your ni^ht*s exploit oi 
you may thank thie unquiet time for yoi 
posting that action. 

Fal. My lord 7 

Ck. Just. But since all b wdlykeep 
not a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a woll^ is as bad as to 

Ck. JusL What ! you are as a can 
ler part burnt out. 

FaL A wassel' candle, my lord : i 
I did say of wax, my growth vrould 
truth. 

Ck, JitfC. There is not a white hair « 
but should have his efiect of gravHj. 

fal. Hli effect of Kn.ry. gravy, gra 

Ck. JusL You follow the young p 
down, like his ill angel. 

Fal. Not so, my lord ; your ill aii| 
but. I hope, he that looks upon me, i 
without weighing: and yet, in somi 
Krant, I cannot go, I cannot tell :* Y; 
little rej^rd in tmse coster-monger tin 
valour IS turned bear-herd : Pregnane 
tapster^ and hath his quick wit wast 
reckonings : all the other gifts apperti 
as the malice of this age shapes th 
worth a gooseberry. You, that are < 
not the capacities of us that are ] 
measure the heat of our livers with the 
your galls : and we that are in the va^ 
youth, I must confess, are wags too. 

Ck.. JusL Do you set down your 
scroll of youth, that are written dowa 
the characters of age 7 Have you not < 
a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a wbi 
ofl decreasing ler? an increasing belly? 
voice broken? your wind short? your i 



(1) AUudinff to an old proverb: Who goes to 
Westminster for a wife, to St. Paul's for a man, 
and to Smithfield for a horse, may meet with a 
whore, a knave, and a jade. 



IZ) A catch-pole or bum-bailiff. 
iS) A large candle for a feast. 
[4] The coin called an angcL 
[6) Readineii. 
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j7> tnd ererypttil about jou blaBted 
r?* and win you yet eall yourself 
Mnff 7 Fie, ik fte, nr John I 

iZ Mjlord, 1 was born about three of the 
dMk !■ &B afternoon, with a white head, and 
■■nthhiB a round belly. For my Toice,— I have 
kitttwai hoIWng, and f ingfaig of anthems. To 
re my youth further, I wilTnot : the truth if, 
only old in juifapnent and understanding : 
he thai will caper with me (br a thousand 
. let him lend me 4he money, and haTe at 
^^ For the box o*the ear that the prince gare 
loa,— be saTt it like a rude prince, and you took 
I A» a aensible lord. I have cbeckM him for it ; 
HDii the young lion repents : marry, not in ashes, 



1^ 



lad laebekith ; but fai new silk, and old sack. 

Ck, Juit. Wdl, heaven send the prince a better 
MBwnioDl 

F^L Heaten send the companion a better prince ! 
\ ceanot rid my hands of him. 

Cfc. JutL Well, the king hath severed you and 
Nffaiee Harry: I hear, you are goine with lord 
lehn of Lancaster, agamst the archbishop, and 
ke ceri of Northumberland. 

JPW. Yea ; I thank your i>rett:|r sweet wit for rt. 
tai look you pray, all you that kiss my lady peace 
It hone, thai our armies join not in a hot day ! 
brT^tbe Lord, I take but two shirts out with me, 
wl 1 mean not to sweat eztraorduiarily : if it be 
i hot day, an I brandish any thing but my bottle, 
[ wooUTmiglit never spit white again. There is 
Mt a dangerous action can peep out his head, but 
I ua tbrost upon it: Well^ I cannot last ever: 
But it was always yet the tnck of our Engluh na- 
lioB, If they have a good thins, to make it too com- 
Mm. If JOU will needs say, 1 am an old man, you 
rimnld give me rest I would to God, my name 

MH so terrible to the enemy as it is. I were 

to be eaten to death with rust^ than to be 

,w^^ to nothing with perpetual motion. 

OlJumL Well, be honest, be honest; And God 
Mess your expedition I 

JFW. Will ^our lordship lend me a thousand 
fonmif to furnish me forth / 

Ci. Juit, Not a penny, not a penny ; you are 
too impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well : 
Commend me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt Chief Justice and Mlendant. 

JkL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle.'— 
A man ean no more separate age and covetous- 
Maik than he can part young limbs and lechery : 
Wtlhe gout galls the one, and the pox pinches the 
other; and so both the degrees prevent* my 
cones. — Boy !— 

iVge. Sir? 

Fm. What money is in my purse 7 

Pmgt. Seven groats and two-pence. ^ 

Fm, I can get no remedy agamst this consump- 
tion of the purse : borrowing only lingers and 
Hogert it out, but the disease is incurable.— Go, 
Vear this letter to my lord of Lancaster ; this to 
the prfaiee : this to the earl of Westmoreland ; and 
this to oM mistress Ursula, whom I have weekly 
fwom to marry since I perceived the first white 
hair oo my chin : About it ; you know where to 
ind me. JlBxtlPage.] A pox of this gout! or, a 

C A of this pox ! for the one, or the other, phnrs 
rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if I 
do halt ; I have the wars for my colour, and my 
pensions shall seem the more reasonable : A good 



J I) Small (2) Old age. 

S) A large wooden hammer so hea^ u to re- 
re Ome mflo to wieU &. 



wit will make use of any thing; I will torn dis- 
eases to commodity. [Exit, 

5CJ5JV*£ ///.— York. ^rwrninthearekbUkaft 

folact. Enter the earckJbiahop i/York, the lorda 
tastings, Mowbray, tmd Bardolph. 

Jh'ch. Thus have you heard our cause, and known 
our means ; 
And, my most noble firiends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes:— 
And first, lord marshal, wnat saj you to it? 

Motoh. I well allow the occasion of our arms : 
But gladly would be better satisfied, 
How, in our means, we should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

Hast. Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thousand men of choice; 
And our supplies live larcely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom bumi 
Wiu an incensed fire of injuries. 
BartL The question then, lord Hastings, stand- 
eth thus ;— 
Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 
HasL With him, we may. 
Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point : 

But, if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we should not step too far 
Tul we had his assistance by the hand : 
For, in a theme so bloody-fac'd as this, 
Coi{j|ecture, expectation, and surmise^ 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 

Jireh, *Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed. 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 
Bard, It was, my lord ; who lin*d himself with 
hope. 
Eating the air on promise of supply, 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts : 
And so, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, leap'd into destruction. 

Hast, But, by your leave it never yet did hurt. 
To lav down likelihoods, ond forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, in this present quality of war ;— 
Indeed the instant action (a cause on foot,) 
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 
We see the appearing buds ; which, to prove fhut, 
Hope jgives not so much warrant, as despair. 
That (rosU will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we see the figure of the house, 
Then must wc rate the cost of the erection : 
Which if we find outweighs ability. 
What do wc then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; or, at least, desist 
To build at all 7 Much more, in this great work 
(Which u, almost, to pluck a kingdom down. 
And set another up,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model; 
Consent* upon a sure foundation ; 
Question surveyors ; know our own estate. 
How able such a work to undergo. 
To weigh against his opposite ; or else. 
We fortify in paper^ and in figures. 
Using the names of men, instead of men ; 
Like one, that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds, 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 



(4) Antisipate. 



tyranny. 
(6) Agree. 
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BaiL Ortnt that our hopet (ret likdj (br Sur 
birth.) 
Should be still-bom, and that we now poMciiM 
Hie utmott man oTcspectation ; 
I think, we are a body etrons cnoos h. 
Even as we are, to ecmal wiUi the uof • 

Bmrd. What I is the king but fire and twenty 
thousand? 

HmtL To us, no more ; nay, not so much, lord 
Bardolph. 
For his divisions, as the thnes do brawL 
Are in three heaas : one power against the French, 
And one against Glcndower ; perforce, a third 
Must talce up us : So is the unnrm kins 
In three divided ; and his cofiurs sound 
With hdlow poterty and emptiness. 

Jirek, That he should draw his sereral strengths 
together, 
And come against us in flill puissance. 
Need not be dreaded. 

HatL If he should do so. 

He leaves his back onarm*d, the French and Wekh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that 

BwrSL Who, is it like, should fead his forces 
hither T 

Hm$L The duke of Lancaster, and Westmore- 
land : 
Against the Welsh, himself and Harr}' Monmouth: 
But who b substituted *gainst the French, 
I have no certain notice. 

Jrch, Let us on ; 

And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice, 
Their ovei^grecdv love hath surfeited : — 
A habitation giddv and unsure 
Hath he^ that Duildelh on the vulprar heart. 
O thou (ond many !> with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolin^broke, 
Before he was what thou would'st have him' be 7 
And being now triramM* in thine own desires. 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so ftill of him, 
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so. thou common nog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard ; 
And now thou would*st eat tny dead vomit up, 
A nd hoi<l'st to find it What trust is in these times ? 
Tliey that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die. 
Are now become cnaroour'd on his grave: 
Thou, that threw'st du«t upon his goodly head, 
Wlien through proud London he came sighing on 
After the admired heels of Bolin^rokc, 
Cry*8t now, eurtHj vield tw that king agaHn, 
And take then this ! O thoughts of men accurst ! 
Past, and to come, seem best; things present, worst. 

Mowb. Shall we no draw our numbers, and set on 7 

Hast, We are time's subjects, and time bids be 
gone. [Exeunt, 



ACT IL 

SC£A*fi /.—London. A Btreet, £ia«r Hostess ; 
Fang, and hi$ 6oy, with her ; and Snare fMovO' 
<ng. 

Hott. Master Fang, have yoo entered the action 7 
Fanr, It is entered. 

Hott, Where Is vour yeoman 7* Is it a lusty yeo- 
man 7 will a' stand toH 7 
Ftnr, Sirrah, wbere*s Snare 7 
Mott. O lord, ay : good master Snare. 

(l)MulUUide. (2) Dress'd. 

<S) A baililPs follower. (4) Thrust (5) Grasp. 



Snare* Here, ben. 

JFang. Suare, we must arrest air !■ 

Host. Yea, good master Snare; lb 
him and all. 

Unm-e, It may chanee cost wiBft of I 
(or he will stab. 

Host. Alas the day! take heed < 
stabbed me in mine own hooee, aai 
beastly : in good (kith, a' cares not ill 
he dotb| if his weapon be out : he wi 
any devil : be will span^nfithrr man. ' 
child. 

Fang. If I can close with hioi, I < 
his thrust. 

HosL No, nor I neither: FII be at ] 

Fang, An I but fist him once s an i 
within my vice ;» — 

Host, I am undone by his going; I f 
he's an infinitive thing upon my ae 
master Fansr, hold him sure ; — good m 
let him not 'scape. He comes contiw 
comer, (saving your manhoodsi) to In 
and he^s indited to dinner to the lubhi 
Lumbert-strect, to master Smooth's th 
pray ye, since my exion is entered, i 
so openly known to the world, let hni 
in to his answer. A hundred mark ii 
for a poor lone woman to bear : And I 
and borne, and borne : and have beei 
and fubbed off, and (ubbed ofi^ fron 
that day, that it is ashame to be thougl 
is no honesty in such dealing ; unk 
should be made an ass^ and a beast, \ 
knave's wrong. 

£iUer Sir John Fabtali; Page, tmd 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant m 
knave, Bardolph, with Mm. Do jam 
your oflices, master Fans) and masta 
me, do me, do me jour offices. 

Fat. How now? whose mare's di 
the matter 7 

Fanr, Sir John, I arrest yon at tbn 
tress Quickly. 

Fat, Anay, varlets !— Draw, Bardc 
oflT the villain's head ; throw the <) 
channel. 

Host, Throw me in the channel 7 F! 
in the channel. Wilt thou 7 wilt thoi 
tardly rogue ! — Murder, murder ! O 
suckle* villain! wilt thou kUI God's 
the king's 7 O thou honey-seed* rogw 
honey-Med ; a man-qneUer. and a wo 

Fm, Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Host. Good people, bring a rescd 
Thou wo't, wot thou / thou wot, wc 
do, thou rogue ! do, thou hemp-sc«d I 

FaL Away, you scullion ! yoo ram 
fustiJarian! rU tickle your eatastroph 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice, ol; 

Ch. JuH. What's the matter7 ka 
here, ho! 

Host. Good my lord, be good to n 
you. stand to me ! 
Ch. Just. How now. sir John 7 w 
brawling here r 
Doth this become your place, your tic 

ness7 
You should have been well on your wi 
Stand (rom him. fellow ; Wh^efore 
on him i 



(6)HomkklaL 



(T)H« 
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O my moft wonhipTul lord, ant please 

se, I am a poor widow of Eaateheap, and 

»ted at mr tuit 

St. Porwhatfum? 

It b more than for lome, my lord ; it is for 

have : be hath eaten me out of house and 

e hath put all my substance into that fat 

OS :<— but I will ha?e some of it out again, 

le thee o'nights. like the mare. 

think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I 

▼antage of ground to ^et up. 

sf. How comes this, sir John? Fie! what 



Goto. The king, my lord, and Hany prinee «if 
Wales 
Are near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman ; 

Host. Nay, you said so before. 

Fal, As I am a gentleman ; Comei no mora 

words of it. 

Host, By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must 
be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of 
my dininff-chambers. 

Fal, Glasses, glasses, is the onlr drinking : and 
for thy walls,— a pretty slight drollery^ or t& story 
^ood temper would endure this tempest of of the prodigal, or the GenJian huntmg in water- 
ion 7 Are you not ashamed, to eniorce a work, is worth a thousand of these becThangings, 
-_* 1^ . . , and these fly-biticn tapestries. Let it be ten pound. 



ow to so rough a course to come by her 

/hat is the gross sum that I owe thee 7 
Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thy- 
the money too. Thou didst swear to mc 
Mtrcel-gilt* goblet, sitting in my Dolphin 
, at the round taole, by a sea-coal fire, 
dnesday in Whitsun week, when the prince 
r head for liking his fatner to a singing- 
y indsor ; thou oidst swear to me then, as 
shing thy wound, to marry me, and make 
idy thy wife. Canst thou deny it 7 Did 

wife Keech, the butcher*8 wife| come in 
1 call me gossip Quickly 7 coming in to 
\. mess of Tinegar ; telling us. she had a 
I of prawns ; whereby thou diost desire to 
; whereby I told thee, they were ill for a 
and 7 And didst thou not, when she was 
vn stairs, desire me to be no more so fa- 
with such poor people: saying, that ere 

should call me madam ; And didst thou 
ae, and bid me fetch thee thirty shillings ? 
!e now to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thou 

[y lord, this is a poor mad soul : and she 
and down the town, that her elaest son is 
: she hath been in good case, and, the 
loverty hath distract^ her. But for these 
iBcers, I beseech you, I may have redress 
iem. 

it. Sir John, sir John, I am well acquaint- 
our manner of wrenching the true cause 
way. It is not a confident brow, nor the 
r words that come with such more than 

sauciness from you, can thrust me from 
>nsideration ; you have, as it appears to 
ised upon the easy-yielding spirit of this 
and made her serve your uses both in 
I person. 

f ea, in troth, my lord. 
.st, Pr'ythee, peace:— Pay her the debt 
tier, ana unpay the villany yoiu have done 
the one you may do with sterling money, 
ther with current repentance. 
y lord, I will not undergo this sneap* with- 

You call honourable boldness, impudent 
: if a man will make court'qr, and say 
be is virtuous : No, my lord, my humble 
embered, I will not oe vour suitor ; I tay 
do desire deliverance from these oflicers, 
m hasty employment in the king's affairs. 
\tt. You speak as having power to do 
>ut answer in the effect of your reputation,' 
y the poor woman, 
ome hither, hostess. [ Taking her aside. 

Enter Gower. 
rf. Now, master Gower ; What news 7 

Partly gilt. (S) Snob, check. 



if thou canst Come, an it were not for thy hi^ 
mours, there is not a better wench in England. Go, 
wash thy face, and draw^ thy action : Come, thou 
must not be in this humour with me ; dost not know 
me ? Come, come, I know thou wast s^ on to this. 

Host, Pray thee, sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobles ; iTaiUL I am loath to pawn my plate, in 
good earnest, la. 

Fal. Let it alone ; 1*11 make other shift : you'll 
be a fool still. 

Host, Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my 
gown. I hope, vou'll come to supper : You'll pay 
me all together / 

Fal, Will I live 7-Go. with her, with her ; [To 
Bardolph.1 hook on, hook on. 

Host, Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet you 
at supper? 

Fal, No more words ; let's have her. 

[Exeunt Host. Bard, (fffieers, and page, 

Ch, Just, I have heard better news. 

Fal, What's the news, my ^ood lord 7 

Ch, Just. Where lav the King last night 7 

Goto. At BasingstoRe, my lord. 

FaL I hope, my lord, all's well: What's Hm 
news, my lord 7 

Ch, Just. Come all his forces back 7 

Goto. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 
horse. 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster. 
Aniinst Northumberland, and the archbishop. 

Fal, Comes the king back from Wales, my noble 
lord 7 

Ch. Just, You shall have letters of mepresently : 
Come, go along with me, good master Ciower. 

Fal, My lord I 

Ch. Just, What's the matter 7 

Fal, Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me 
to dinner 7 

Goto. I must wait upon my good lord here: I 
thank you, good sir John. 

Ch, Just, Sir John, you loiter here too loog^ 
being you are to take soldiers up in counties •• 
you go. 

FvL Will you sup with me, master Gower? 

Ch. Just, What foolish master taught you then 
manners, sir John 7 

FaL Master Gower, if they become me not. he 
was a fool that Uught them me.— This is the ikht 
fencing grace, my lord : tap for tap, and so part fair. 

Ch. Just, Now the Lor4 lighten thee ! thou ait 
a great fooL [ExemL 

SCEKE U.^The same. Another street. Bntst 
Prinee Henry and Poins. 

P. Hen. Trust me, I am ezceedinr weary. %* 
Poins. Is it come to that 7 I had tbonijht weari- 
ness durst not have attached one of so high blood. 

(3) Suitable to your dianicter. (4) Withdraw^ 

S Q 



Uncompieiioe of mjgrMln«« w tckn(i«livl:.T il. 
Doth ilnot •hoM fililj in [nc,todeaire im^ll tner f 

Pttni. Wh7, 1 prince «)kmiU not t"' ~i> l-iMh 
■tndlcd, u lo rtmembcr 10 wnk t coiii|"'-i: 

P. Hot. Belike then mripprUICDU I.. '-, rU 

got; (or, bj diT troth, I do non remeni'" r iir | 

cmiure, aatfl beer. But, indeed, ttn-t limiiilr 
coiwUentkona nike oie mil aClote iH[ii niv irrriLi- 
B«w. What a diignce i> it U mt, i,i „:immbr> 
On Dime 1 or to hnaw thr race to-morro'' ' or in 
take note ho<r diuit pajr of lilk ■tochinit* ihnn 
but) «b. tine, and Uiok that «er« ih.' prgch- 
c»loiif»d onnt or to bear (he inredlurj of Ihi 
■UrU; M, one (br luperSuilj, and oi^r other Tor 
owl— but that, the tennia-court keeper knowi b«I- 
Uv than I i for it ii a low ebb of linen H-Hh thee, 
when thou keepeM not laekel (here ; na Ihou halt 
Bat done a great while, became (he mt nf ihv lo»- 
BMin(rie* bare made a ihill (o eat up thv liollunJ : 
km) Ood knowa, vhether thoae thst bnwl i>iti <1>f 
nina of thj linen,' ahall inherit ha kiii^<l.>iii ^ h„\ 
the midirin* aaj, the ehildren are not m ilur liiult : 
whereupon the world Increaaea, and kiiidredi arc 
BU^tilf ftrangcthenEd. 

Mu. How 111 it fbllowa, alter you hire labour- 
ed ao bard, you ihould talk ao idU! Tc^lline,how 
BID]' (Dod TOunn princei would dO aa liieit father! 
bchig ao aick ai roura at tbia time ia? 

P. Hi*. Shair I tell thee one tbinE, Pninn T 

Pwhit. Yea ; and lei it be an excellent lood ihinir. 

P. Htn. 11 shill aerra among wita or no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Priu. Oo to: t aland the pudi of your oni^ 
lUog that rau wfll tell. 

P. Hew. Why, I tell thee,-lt fi not m»l that I 
ikmild be aad, now mr Ikther it alcli: albrii I 
coold Icll (a thee (u to one It pleaaea mc, for fautl 
W ■ better, to call di; (Kend,) I could be ■»!, and 
nd Indeed loo. 

PtiMt, Ver^hardlj, upon *ueh a aubjirt, 

P. Hm. Bj Ihii hand, thou (hink'it mf n< hr in 
Ibedenl'i book, ai thou, and FahtafT, r.i[ nlidiif ..< > 
■ad periiatencT : 1^ the end try the biun. K.ii 1 
toUtW— mj heart hleeda inwardly, (hoi my n.thci 
kaoaiek: and keeping aueh rile compiriir n< itioi 
■rt, halh in reaaon taken IVoid ne all oiiviilniioi 

Pttni. ThereaionT 

P. Hm. Whit wouldat thou think of mo, if I 
•bould weep 1 
Pabu. I wouh) think thee ■ moat ftinctW hvno- 

' P. Hm. tt would be erenr man'a thoiiiflil : ani 
Ihou art a bleaaed fellow, (o think as .very mm 
(Mnka; ncTer a man'a thought in the nurld tcrni 
the road-war better than thine : ereiy man hoiiV: 

jour moat worshipful Ihouithli to think so J 

Pui-u. Why, beiauie you hani been id lewd, 
and ao much enicraffHl to FaliUff, 
P.Hm. And to thee. 

Pi^u. By (hi> IlKht, I am well apokfn of, I 
bear H with my own ean ; (he woral that the> 
»r or me ii, (hat I am • aecond brother, and 
I am a proper fellow of my hands ; anil Ihoie 
lUnga, I confeu, I cannot help. By (he mau, 
cornea Bardolph. 
^P. Hm. And the boy that I nre Filjtaff: he 
lU Ua Ihim me Christian ; and look, if the fal 
TlUuD faara not tntufomied him ape. 



BICOND PUIT OP EINO HENST IV. 



Btiril. 'Sarc jour fiTice I i 

/'. Ih*. And youn, Boat noUt Iw 

;.■...,.' CoiM, jou TirtMua aaa, [fl 

< .. ' .iifulfoal.muatyMbebluahht 

i<i<i-.ri I "U now? What a Diaidenly BM| 

j-:i\'- iii.iidcnhead ) 

/'■•ill. He called meerca now, ^\ 
n ruil luiliee,' and I could diaean n* 
lore fraia the window : at lad, I iOt 
suit, nitlboughl, be Imd made two h)A 
nilt-'f new petticoat, and peeped thm* 
P. /inkHalbDottheboyprpaiall 
Bard. AwBJ, you wborcKio ufd 

/■■Ki. Awaj, jm nacallj Allh 

/'. iliK. Inslruct ua, boj : What 4r 

I'aifi . Marn, my lord, Altbeai diaat 

ileh>':i(>i of ahre-braud; and Uwnftl 



oiona you, the b*IIowb ihall hara wr 
P. 11,%. And haw doth thy maater, 
£ar.l Well, my lord. Hebeofdof 

□nriiifl 10 town ; Ihcre'a ■ letter for j. 
foiiu. Delirered Hi(h good reepeci 

uU) thcMarlleoiu,* jourmaalcrl 
Hard, In bodily health, air. 
Psiu. Marry, the immortal part » 

iaii : but thai moret not him ; tbougt 

/>. /fia. I do allow tbia wen' to bi 

:ith me. aa my dog : and he faolda hi 

V..ii,-.\Riadi.] JohnFalsUflllniri 

muK know that, aa oA u be hn 

.int Imuelf. ETenlikethoaelhali 
ijiu : fir they neier piiek their Bni 
.1, ri:.Ttii mmiifflhtkinK'tUati 
iw r.it? (lyi he, that lakei upon 

i|i: / rm i*e iine'i iKwr eouiin, lir, 
/'. //■ t. Nay, Ihey will be kin to ui 
■ '- ■ '-m Jsphrt. Bui the letter:- 



u — he aure meana bnti(y in b< 
'<1.— / ttmmtnd me tt (An, / ei 
irmi Hue. Bt net lai familin 
mia«« (1^ /«owri » mucA, U 
irl lo marry lit liifrr Nell. Ji 
u thai mn'it, md at/amtdl. 

^^ikSiiT'^'Si 

Jack Falita^'vUt wi 

Jafan,v<(«ai|»ralA<r 

and Sir John, witk ml 

My lord, I wOl at«p this letter in aoe 

P. Hm. That'* to make Um eat I 

(31 Miitiiimaa, St Martln'a day a 
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ut do jTOu me me thus, Ned 7 must I 
r sister 7 

day the wench haTe no worse fortune ! 
r said so. 

Well, thus we pla^ the fools with the 
the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds, 
us. — Is jrour master here in London 7 
es. my lord. 

Where sups he 7 Doth the old hoar feed 
frank?* 

t the old place, my lord ; in Eastcheap. 
What company 7 

pbesians, my lord ; of the old church. 
Sup any women with him 7 
'one, my lord, but old mistress Quickly, 
■s Doll Tear-^heeL 
What pagan may that be 7 
proper gentlewoman, sir, and a Idns- 
my master's. 

Even such kin, as the parish heifers are 
1 bull. — Shall we steal upon them, Ned, 

am your shadow, my lord ; TU follow 

Sirrah, you bov, — and Bardolph;— no 
ur master, that I am yet come to town : 

* your silence, 
hare no tongue, sir. 

nd for mine, sir, — I will govern it. 
Fare ye well ; go— [Efeirnl Bardolph 
)— this Doll Tear-sheet should be some 

warrant you, as common as the way 
lint AlbariN and London. 
. How mivfht we see FalKtaflT bestow 
night in his true cdlours, and not our- 
»n7 

'ut on two leather jerkins, and aprons, 
pon him at his table, as drawers. 
From a god to a bull 7 a heavy descen- 
13 JoTc*H case. Trom a prince to a *prcn- 
vr transformali >n ! that shall be mine : 
nr thing, the purpose must weigh with 
Follow me, Ned. [Ezetuil 

///.—Warkworth. Bf/ort tht eoiUe, 
orthumbcrland, Lady Northumberland, 
f Percy. 

I pray thee, loving wi(e, and gentle 
ugnler, 

way unto my rough aflairs : 
u on the risage of the times, 
ice them, to Percy troublesome. 
I have given over, 1 will speak no more : 
9u will ; your wisdom be your guide, 
ilas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
ny going, nothine can redeem it 
O, yet, for God*8 sake, go not to these 
ars! 

ras, father, that you broke your word, 
were more endcar'd to it tmin now ; 

* own Percy , when my hearths dear Harry, 
ny a northward look^ to see his father ' 
is powers ; but he did long in vain, 
persuaded you to atay at home 7 

* two honours lost ; yours, and your son*s. 
— mav heavenly glory brighten it ! 

t stuc^k upon hint, as the sun 
^ vault of heaven : and, by his light, • 
chivalry of England move 
re acts ; he was, indeed, the glass 



(2| ni-betide. 



kpple that will keep two yean. 



Wherein the noble youth did dreit thenMlvMi 

He had no legs, that practis'd not his gait : 

And speaking thick, which nature made his Mnmliti, 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could speak low, and tardfly, 

Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 

To seem like him : So that, in speech, in gait, 

In diet, in affections of delight. 

In military rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book^ 

That fashion*d others. And nim,--0 woodrouf himl 

miracle of men ! — ^him did you leave 
(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur'a nuM 
Did seem defensible : — so you left him : 
Never. O never, do his ghost the wrong. 
To hold your honour more precise ana nice 
With others, than with him ; let them alone ; 
The marshal, and the archbuhop, are strong ! 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck, 
Have talk*d of Monmouth's grave. 

AVrCA. Beshrew* your heart. 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will s^ me in another place. 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady A*. O, At to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles, and the armea commons, 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P, If they get ground and vantrj^e of tfte 
king. 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but, for alt our torei. 
First let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so sufler*d ; so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough, 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may fjjow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

•YorlA. Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with 
my mind. 
As with the tide swell*d up into its height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 
But many thousand reasons hold me back :— 

1 will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 
Till time and vantage crave my company. 

IBxamL 

SCFJfE fF.— London. Jl roam in the Bcm'a 
HMUlTavemfmEaMtcheap, Enter iwoDnwtm, 

I Draw, What the devil hast thou brought there T 
apple-Johns 7 thou know*st, sir John cannot endure 
an apple-John.* 

t Draw, Mass, thou sayest true : The prlnee 
once set a diuh of apple- Johns before him, and toM 
him, there were five more sir Johns : and, putting 
off* his hat, ssid, / will now take mv leave qf lAsss 
six dry, round, old, wUker'd knifMs. It angered 
him to the heart ; but he hath forgot that. 

I Draw, Why then, cover, and set them down f 
And see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise;* mb* 
tress Tear-sheet would fain hear some musie. IH* 
snatch :«»The room where they supped is too hot | 
theyMl come in straight • ^ 

t Draw, Sirrah, here will be the prinee, fli 
master Poins anon : and they wiU put on two of ovr 

(4) Sneak was a street nunstrel : i 
sictans anBiently signified a coootrt. 
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jerkint, tad aprons : and sir John miut not kmo\ 
of at : Bardolph hatn brought word. 

I Drmw, By the maM, here will be old utia :* It 
will be an excellent stratat^m. 

ft Drmw. ril see, if! can Qnd oot Sneak. [ExU 

Enter Hottest mid Doll Tear-sheet. 

HotL Pfaith, sweet heart, tnethiuks now you are 
in an excellent cood temperality: vour puUidge 
beats as extraormnarily as heart would desire : and 

JoMr colour, I warrant you, is as red as any rose : 
lut, i*faith, you have drunk too much canaries ; 
and that's a manrellous searching wine^aud it per- 
ftimes the blood ere one can say,— What*s this? 
How do you now 7 
DM, Belter than I was. Hem. 
iiott. Why. that's well said ; a good heart's 
worth gold. Look, here comes sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, tinging, 

FaL When Jtrtkur first in courf.— Empty the 
Jordan.— ^iu< was a loorCAw Jktng : [Exit Drawer.] 
How now^ mistress Doll 7 

Hott, Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth. 

Fti. So is all her sect ; an they be once in a 
calm, they are s*ck. 

DotL You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort 
you give me 7 

/Vh. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll. 

DdL I make them I gluttony and diseases make 
tham J I make them not 

J^ If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
help lo Hiakt the diseases, Doll : we catch or you, 
DoU, we catch of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, 
grant that. 

DotL Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jeweb. 

FaL Yoitr brooches, pettrU^ and owckes ;— for to 
serve bravely, u to come halting off, you know : To 
come olTthe Srcuch with his puce bent bravely, and 
to surgery bravely ; to venture upon the cliarged 
chamt^^ bravely : 

Dott, Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang 
yourself! 

Host, By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you 
two never meet, but you fall to some discord : you 
are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two dry 
toasts ; 70U cannot one bear with another's confir- 
mities. what the good-year !* one must bear, and 
that must be you : [To Uoll.] you are the weaker 
vessel, as they say. the emptier vessel. 

Doll, Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge 
Aill hogshead 7 there's a whole merchant's venture 
of Bourdeaux stuff* in him ; you have not seen a 
bulk better stuffed in the hold.-^ome, I'll be 
friends with thee, Jack : thou art going to tne wars ; 
and whether I shall ever see thee again, or no, 
there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer. 

Draw, Sir, ancient^ Pistol's below, and would 
speak with you. 

Dolt, Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him 
not come hither : it is the foul-mouth'dst rogue in 
England. 

Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no, 
by my faith ; I must live amongst my neighbours j 
ini no swaggerera : I am in good name and fame 
with the very best :— Shut the door ;— there comes 
no swaggerers here : I have not lived all this while, 
^have swaggering now t— Shut the door, I pray 

il) Merry doings. (2) Small pieces of ordnance. 
Si Mrs. QoicUy's blunder for gowere. i, e, pox. 
4) Ensign. (6) A blustering, l%htinff feUow. 



Fat, Dost thou hear, hostess 7— 

Host. Pray jou, pacify yourself^ sir J 
comes no swaggerers* here. 

Fid, Dust thou hear 7 it is mine umI 

Host, TUIy.fslly, sir John, never Id 
ancient swaggrrer comes not in my in 
bifore master Tisick, the deputy, tba 
and, as he said to me, — it was no tool 
Wednesday last,— AV^Afcwr QMidk%S 
master Dumb, our minister, was by thm 
hour Q,uieklyf says he^ receive those tk 
for, saith he. you aretnanitt nam* ,^— 
so, I can tell whereupon : /«r, says ha 
hontsl woman, and wett thought on; fl 
heed what piests you receive : Rettk 
no swaggering componioiis.—Therc 
here ; — vou would bless you lo hnr w 
— no, I'll no swaggerera. 

Fal. He's no swaggerer, hostess ; at* 
he ; you may stroke him as gently as ft 
hound : he will not swagger with a 1 
if her feathcra turn back m any show o 
— Call him up, drawer. 

Host, Cheater, call you him 7 I 
hone«t man my bouse, nor no cheatci 
not love swaggering ; by my troth, I ai 
when one says — swagger: feel, mai 
shake: look you, I warrant you. 

DoU, So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do 1 7 yea, in very truth, do 
an aspen leaf: I cannot abide swaggv 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, mnd P) 

Pist, 'Save you, sir John ! 

Fal, Welcome, ancient PistoL He 
charge jom with a cup of sack : do jn 
upon mine hostess. 

Pist, I will discharge upon her, sii 
two bullets. 

Fal, She is pktol-proof, sir; you 
offend her. 

Host. Come, I'll drink no proofs, no 
I'll drink no more than will do me | 
man's pleasure, I. 

Pist, Then to you, mistress Don 
charge you. 

DoU, Charge me 7 I scorn you, set 
nion. What! you poor, base, rascafi 
lack-linen mate ! Away, you mouldy r 
I am meat, for your master. 

Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy. 

Doll, A\vay. yoti cut-purse rascal 
bung, awav ! by this wine, I'll thrust 
your moukly chaps, an you play the 
with me. Awav, you bottle-ale rascal ! 
hilt stale juggler, you .'—Since when, 
sir ? — What,"^ with two points* on jm 
much !' 

Piat, I will murder your ruff" for thii 

Fal. No more. Pistol; I would not 
off" hero : discharge yourself ofour com] 

Hosl. No, good captain Pistol ; not 
captain. 

Doll. Captain ! thou abominable dam 
art thou not ashamed to be called— < 
captains were of my mind, they woul 
you out, for taking their names upoc 
you have earned them. You a captain 
ifbr what? for tearing a poor whore 
bawdy-house 7— He a captain ! Hang 

[6) Gamester. 

7) Laces, marks of his commisit 
[8) An expression of disdain. 
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.... uiue Tilluna » 
mUoiu aa Ihe irord oi 
I |«od word belbre il 
i|Min) had need look 
ec, n> down, lood id 
elntwr, mitlreu DoL.. 
lell Ihee what, coi|iori.l Bar- 



ircmil deep, nilh Erebin and to 
laid hook and line, taj I. Dowi. 
irn, fuUn ! ' Hue we nol Hiren 



e good humourf, indeed ! Shsll 



I but ttiirli' muei ■ diT, 

CHri,KndmthC>naibal9,' 

!ksT n»j, ralher damn ihem wilh 

and let Ihe nelkin rgar. 

I Tor toys 7 

roth, eaptain, theK are vi-17 bittei 

«, good indent : lliia nill gron 

like da« ; pie croirnt tike 

ward, captain, there') tidtig inch 
rood-jearl do jou think I would 
H'a sake, be quieL 
d, and be fat, mr (air CaiipoUi ;' 



let? no, let the Bend icivc fir 

aack ;— anil, sweetheut lie 

[ Laying daien fiis a 



ioi down alain ; I cannot e 

Kal. 

him dawn aUira I knoir n 






la;, ir (k do ne 

be nothing here. 

letloudownitiii™. 

Ihah we hare ineiiion? thaJl wc 

' [Snatchinrup hit tumrd. 

; me Mleep, abridge mj doleful 

icTOUf, ghutly, gicdng iroundi 

:n three ! Come, Alropoi, I iiy 

■oodljstulTtowardl 

mf rapier, boj. 

ce, Jack, I pray Ibee, do nol draw 

[Dnving, and irimne Pistol mil 
a goodly tumultl 111 fariwcsi 

n rrem a play aT G. Peele 'i. 

r Hannibal. 

a line in the Battle oT Alcoiar, ai 



ng home, aTon TU be in theaa tirrita and 

, J. Si) ; murder, I warrant now. Ala*, 

alu9 1 put up your naked treapons, put up your 

-oticd weanoni. [£intnl Piatol tnd Btrdolph. 

Doll. 1 pray Ibee, lack, be quiet ; llw rucal ii 

holt. Ai'c yoU not hurt i'lhe groin I toethought, 
e made a shieivd thruital your belly. 
Se-mler Bardolph. 
Fid. Hare you turned him out oT doon 7 
Bvd. Yes, Air. The roKal'i drunk: you !»*• 



r_, .._... .1 Come, let m_ .. 
:e; — rame on, you whoruon choH; — Ab, 
i'lsilh, 1 loie thee. Thou art ai lalaroua aa 
rofTroj.worthfiTeorAj " -'■-- 



Fag'- The muaie ii eome, lir, 
Fil. V.C.I them plar:— Pla^, lin.— Sit on mj 
knee, Poll. A rascal bragguig ilare I Un roeua 
nedlVommeUkequickiilTer. 
DbU. ITailh, and thou followedit him tike ■ 
iun:h. Thou whoreaon lilUe lid); Bartholomew 
mr-pir, when wilt thou leare Hghling oMays, and 
raining' o'nijihla, and begin lo patch up lUne old 
body Tor htnient 

Enter iihind. Prince Henry and Poina, dUpdttd 
tikf drmuert. 
Fa!. Peace, good Doll I Do not ipeak like > 
mth's head : ilo not bid me remember mine end. 
Doll, iiitrnh. what humour ii the prince o(T 
Fai. A good *hallow young Tellaw ; ha would 
baie made a good pantler, he would baYe chipped 
bri'ad well. 
DoU. They My, Poin. hai a good wH. 
Fol. He a gDod witT hang him, baboon I hi* 
it i) as thick oi Tewkibury muitard ; there i* no 
ori? concei! in him, than i> in a mallet. 
ItoU. kVhv doei tjic prince lore him la then 7 
Fal. Btcuu.'i' tlwir leg* are both of a bigneai ; 
and he plaji n( quolti well ; and eat* conrer and 
rr^nncl; and drinka olT candlea' endi for llap-dra- 
EOiu ; and ridri the wild mare with the boy* ; and 
jumpe upon juint-itools ; and iweon with a good 
iniee; and we:irs hii boot Teryimooth, lika unto 
the ai^n or the leg; and breed* no bate with telling 
ordiwreei atoriea, and luch other gambol Taeultie* 
e hath, that show a weak mind and an able body, 
M the nhich the prince admits him : Tor the princB 
imscir it such another ; tba weiEht of a hau' will 
iim the scales between Ihdr aYoIrdupoi*, 
P. Hn. WduM Dot thi* naTe of • wbed hare 
il cars cut oftt 

Poini. Lat's brat him before hi* whon. 
P. Hta. Look, if the withered elder Iwlb not 
ispall clawed like a parrot. 
Poias. Il it not strange, that deiln ahanld N 



ui thi* year lo eonjon* 
>clothal7 V 



(5) Fiit. (6) Common 1 

hlThroit. {BJPartofal 

(D) Thrusting. 
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At I w •U, I » «UL 
D^O. I Iwe tt»e belUr dMa I 
5«qn« b«9V •/ Ui^«l »il. I#:«C No. I 

rJl Wittt ttaTwA IttTC a l3nle« «r? I dkd f«t N*, I thak tfan art Ht ; I tft 

rwdr** MiwKy *m T^rnnAacj : taos itek b«ve a eaf i«it for that : Mattt, tko* ii aaaiki 
ta ■orraw, A t< r» wmn^ eoaae : it trovt lale. apes thee, fer Milnf iedk to he 
well to h«t4. Thoa*ft farxH me, whn I an gooe. houae, eootraij Co the law ; iv the id 
ihU. %j mj troth, tho«*ll art Me a we e pi^ ; aa tho« vit hovL 
Mml ao: pra>«c that rver I drtm mjxWbuKA- HmL AU vie 

t4i thf retoni. Well, beaxkea tae cad. MottiMi or two in a whole Leal ? 

At flo«e aaefc, f rmACia. ; P. tUn. Tou, gentlrwi 

P, H«n, p0im». Anoa, aiMO. nr, {Aitrauemx. D«U' Hlnai ut* «our 
Af. Ha ! a ha4t«H -on c^ the long'^-^Aad art FaL Hm grace lajs 
BoC thoa Pom« hia broths ? ag uaat. 

P. Hnu Wkr, tho« cMie af aiaral COTtJaeata, ##ct/. Who knocks ao hwd at ( 
what a lilc do«t thoo Ind ? door there, Fraacia. 

Al A better thaa tho« ; I aa a gcntleBaii,, Emter Pfeto. % 

thou art a drawer. -, „ « . . - . . ^ 

P. Hem. Very tme, ar; aad I coim to draw Sl.^'iJ?^'** ■?'iT^ ^ 
yooout by the «.n. ' | . P€l^ The kmr, yoar father. » at I 




Hmi. 6, the LoH preaerre thT good graee ! br' ^nd there »rjtw«tT we«k aad wcuii 
f troth, weiroiae to London. -Now the Lofil.?«^ ^^T the nort£ : and, as I empc 



b^'^ f"^ faee'rf thi^ ! oiii, are y«iL"*H^^*^*^ • ^^^2!!!*^ 
eome irom vvaief r 

Al. Thoo whoreson nad com p ound of ni^iea- 
^7»~I>J ^^M* liS^t flesh and eormpt blood, thou art 
weHkne. [Lemninr hit kmnd upcm DoU. 

/>o|{. How ! you fat fool, f scorn yon. 

Poins, Mr lord, he will drire you out of your 
revenge, and Uim all to a merrhnent, if you take 
not the neat 

P, Hm, You whoreson candle-mine, you ; how 
▼ilely did you speak of m^ eren now, before this 
honcrst, virtuous, civil gentlewoman 7 

Ho$L 'Blessing o'your good heart ! and so she 
iS| by mr troth. 

Fal. Didfit thou h<rar me 7 

P. lien. Yes ; and you knew me, as Tou did 
when you ran away by Gads-hill: you anew, I 
was at ^our back ; and spoke it on purpose to try 
my patience. 

Fal, No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think thou 
wast within hearing. 

P, Hen, I shnll drive you then to confess the 
wilful abuse: and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal, No aDU<«, Hal, on mine honour: no abuse. 

P. Hen, Not! to dispraise me: and call me — 
panller, and bread*chipper, and I know not what 7 

Fal, No abuse, Hal. 

Point, No abuse ! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, 
none. I di^nrai^ed him before the wicked, that the 
wickiHl migni not fall in love with him : — in which 
doing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and 
a true subject, and thy father is to ffive me thanks 
for it No abuse, Hal ;— none, Ned, none ; — no, 
bovs, none. 

P, Hen, Sec, now, whether pure fear, and en- 
tire cowardice, doth not make tnec wron? this vir- 
tuous grnile woman to close with us 7 la she of the 
wicked 7 Is thine hostess here of the wicked 7 Or 
is the boy of the wicked 7 Or honest Bardolph, 
whose leal burns in his nosr, of the wicked 7 

Toinn, Answer, thou drad elm, answer. 

Fal, The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph ir- 
recoverable : and his ftice is Lucifer's privy kitchen, 

(I ) An astronomical term. (S) A short cloak. 



! Bare-headed, sweating, knockinig at ll 
And askins^ every one for sir Join Fal 
P. Hen. By heaven, Poina, I fed 
blame. 
So kilf to profane the preciona time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the 
Borne with black vapour, doth becin I 
And drop upon our bare unarmed neai 
Give me mv sword, and cloak:— F 
nigfit 
[Eie. P. Henrr, Poins, Peto, «i 
Fal. Now comes in the sweetest ■ 
nicht, and we must h^^nceu and leave 
[Knocking heard,] More knocking at 

Re^enler Bardolph. 

How now ? what's the matter 7 

Bard, You must away to court, n 
A dozen captains stajr at door for toil 

Fal, Pavthe musicians, sirrah. [To 
Farewell, hostess; — Farewell, Doll.— 
srood wenches, how men of merit are i 
the undcserver may sleep, when the ra 
is called on. Farewell, good wenchea 
sent awav post, I will see you agam ei 

Doll. 1 cannot speak ;— if my neart 
to burst: — W^ell. sweet Jack, have a ca 

Fal, Farewell, farewell. [Ere, Fa 

Host, Well, fare th<»e well ; 1 have 
these twenty-nine years, come ]>easco 
an honester, and truer-hearted man,- 
thee well. 

Bard. [WUhin.] Mistress Tear^ahc 

Host. What's the matter 7 

Bard. [WUhin,] Bid mistress Tear 
to my master. 

Host. O run, Doll, run ; run, good 1 



ACT in. 

SCEJ^E I.-Jl room in the palace, . 
Henry, in his night-gown^ wilh a 

K,JIen. Go, call the earla of Sui 
Warwick; 



SECOND PART OF KING HENRT IT. 



** come, bid tbem o'er^read Uiese letten, 

inderoTthem: Make good speed. 

[ExU Page, 
tboiisands of my poorest subjects 
tour asleep ! — Sleep, senile sleep, 
I nurse, how hate 1 mghted thee, 
J more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 
y senses in forgelfulness 7 
sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs^ 
f pallets stretching thee, 
rith buzzinflr niffht-flies to thy slumber ; 
perfum*d chambers of the great, 
oopies of costly state, 
ith sounds of sweetest melody ? 
gody why liest thou with the Tile, 
; beds : and lear'st the kindly couch, 
e, or a common 'lanim bell f 
)on the high and giddy mast 
ship-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
the rude impenous surge ; 
isitation of the winds. 
le ruffian billows by the top, 
r monstrous heads, and hanging them 
ing clamours in the slippery clouds, 
he burly. > death itself awakes 7 

partial sleep ! give thy repose 
ea-boy in an hour so rude j 
:almest and most stillest night, 
tliances and means to boot, 

kinff 7 Then, happy low,* lie^own ! 
Lhe head that wears a crown. 

IrUer Warwick and Surrey. 

ny good morrows to your majesty ! 
8 it good morrow, lords 7 

1 one o'clock, and post. 

rVhy then, good morrow to you all, my 
s. 

ad o'er the letters that I sent you 7 
have, my liege. 

Then you perceive, the body of our 
^dom 

IS ; what rank diseases grow, 
lat danger, near the heart of it. 
» but as a body, yet, distemper'd : 
I former streni^tn may be restor'd, 

dvice, and little medicine : 

thumbcrland will soon be cooi'd. 
> heaycn ! that one might read the book 
ite; 

revolution of the times 
ains level, and the continent 
>lid firmness) melt itself 
! and, other times, to see 
^rdle of the ocean 

' Neptune's hips ; how chaDcea mock, 
fill the cup otalteration 
liquors ! O, if this were seen, 
youth, — ^vi^wing his progress through, 
pasL what crosses to enaue, — 
the book, and sit him down and die. 
irears gone, 

d, andNorthumberland, great friends, 
;ether, and, in two jears after, 
t wars : It is but eight years, since 
ras the man nearest my soul ; 
trot her totl'd in my affairs, 
love and life under my foot ; 
sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
fiance. But wliich of you was by, 
I Nevil, as I may remember,) 

[To Warwkk. 

(S) Tboae in lowly eituatioDf. 



When Richard,— with hb ere brimftill oC tflu<| 
Then check'd and rated by Noithamberluid^— 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a p r op h e cy 7 
/rorthmikerlmid, tkou ladder^ by tkt wkitk 
Mff emuin Bolingbroke oteendM «w t&rsiu;^— 
Though then, heaven knows, 1 hacT no sueh inieat ; 
But that necessity so bow'd the state. 
That I and greatness were compdl'd to kiss :— — 
The time skail conUf thus did he follow it, 
The time wiU come, theUjmd sm, gttkerimghmd, 
Shalt h-eak into corruption ;— so went on, 
Foretelling this same time's condition, 
And the division of our amity. 

War, There is a history in all men's tires. 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd: 
The which observ'd. a man may prophesy. 
With a near aim, oi the main chance of wings 



As vet not come to life : whkh in their i 

And weak beginnings, ue intreasured. 

Such things wcome toe hatch and brood of time; 

And, by the necessary form of this. 

King Richard might create a perfect guess. 

That great Northumberland, then false to him. 

Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness ; 

Which should not find a grouna to root upon, 

Unless on you. 

K, Hen, Are these things Uien necessities 7 
Then let us meet them like necessities :— 
And that same word even now cries out on us ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War, It cannot be, my lord ; 

Rumour doth double, like the yoice and edio. 
The numbers of the fear'd :— Please it your grace. 
To go to bed : upon my life, my Iprd, 
The Dowers that you already have sent forth. 
Shall bring this prize in rery easily. 
To comfort you the more, 1 have receiy'd 
A certain instance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseasoii'd hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K, Hen, I will take your counsel : 

And, were these inward wars once out of hand. 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [£xt« 

SCE^TE H—Court before Justice Shalknr*s Aonte, 
in Gloucestershire, Enter Shallow and Silence, 
meeting; Mouldy, Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bidl- 
calf, and servants, behind. 

Shot, Come on, come on, come on ; give me your 
hand, sir, give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, 
by the rood.* And how dotn my good cousin. Si- 
lence 7 

SU, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shot, And how dotn my cousin, your bed-fellow 7 
and your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daugb- 
lerEUen? 

SU, Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

ShaL By yea and nay, sir, I dare say. iny cousiii 
William is become a good scholar : He is at Ox* 
ford still, is he not 7 

SU, Indeed, sir, to my cost 

Shal, He must then to the inns of coorti shortly t 
I was once of Clement's-Inn : where, I think, thsj 
wUl talk of mad ShaUow vet 

SiL Tou were called— lusty Shallow, then, 
cousin. 

Shot, By the mass, I was called any thing; and 
I would have done any thing. Indeed, and roundly 
too. There was I, and little John Doit of Stailbrd- 
shire, and black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone, 

(S) Croik 
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■gkb : ud I mr nj ti 



we kiKH irhert ilic'i 

>c bol oflhrm ■!) at John. 

jck F«lii»e,(i 

John, Kbajj ud |i^e to Tbon*. Mo-bn< 



hiia break Skoguft htmd at Uw Fonri-nlc, when 
be wu > cnck,' DM Dm h^h : ind Uk nrr noe 
day did I iffht >ith one SuipMNi Stocklbh, k rrutt- 
mr, beUnd Gnr'i-lnn. O, (he mtd-di)* that 1 
bare ipcnl '. and lo m bow naaj oT mine old ac- 
quiinlaim are dfad I 

A'tZ. Mb (hail all Tollaw 
^ SluL Certain, ^eertain; Trr> f art, rerr m 



ford fair 

SO. Tniljr, ann 

St^ Death ba 
town linnv m f 

SAoJ. Dead !-Se 

Anddewi:— beabo 

loTed him well, and belted miwb munej on hii 
head. Dead [—he would hare ctipiMl i'lhe clout 
at Iwein aeon ;• and carried jou i roreliind thiA 
■ Iburtcrn and rourteeb and a tall, that 
hate done a mao'i heart food to ■«. — Ho' 

Sit Thereafler ailhcTbe: a acore offood ewea 
naT be worth ten pounik. 
SkaL And it oh) Double dead? 



— U old Double of your 



druclKi rj : vou need ni , 

m filler to BO out than I, 
10 1 peace, Mouldr, Tou aba 



Bard. Good momiw, honeat penUemen: I 
acech tdu, which i, jmlke Shalkiir 7 

SW. I am Robert Shallow, tir ; a poor CK 
oTthii count;, and one of the kin)-'! juttice* o 
peace : What b jour good plcaitite with me 7 

Bari Mj captain, sir, commend" him lo i 
ay captain, lir John Falstaff: a tall' geptki 
bjhencn.anda . ~.iu„. i..j,. 

Shai. lie gro 

good baclciword ^ 

mar I amk. how my ladj hli wife doth 

BbtiL Sir, pardon : a tidier u bette 
dated, than with a wtfe. 

ShaL It ia well «ii], in faith, «ir ; and il ia well 
indeed, tno. Better aceommodalcd ! — it i> 
■ — ■"'' — ' '• ■- : good phrnsei arc ■iirelj. 



good; yea, indeed, . „ ,...„ 

and ever were, tetj commendable. ...™.^ 

dated !-it come, from Kcommodo .- y^v, good ; * 
KDod phrase. 

Bvd, Pardon me, sir ; I hate heard the word. 
Phraae, call rou It 7 hj Ihia rood day, I know not 
the phraae : but 1 will maintam the word willi my 
award, to be a loldicr-lik* word, and a word of ev 
eeeding good command. Acconmodaled ; thai ii, 
when a man ia, aathef aaj, acromniodated: or, 
when a man ia, — beir«, — whcRby,— he maT be 
IhougM to be acconmodaled ; which ia an eicetleot 

fnler PablalL 
SU, KlintTiuit:— Look, licre e< 



I !■ gU lo ace n>« wtdL | 
Shalhiw :— Matter Sore-eard, 
Nc^air Jota; il b Bay rooJ 



&;■»■; 



. good worahip b 
, OTided Be here b 



tn^ii, air:— Ralph MouldT:— I 

.V I tAU ktlhcmdoao, let (1m 

(Vheie b Mould J ? 

[«,an'lpleaieTou. 

It Ihinli you, tu '-J- ' - 



of good bi 

: time thou wert D 

moat eiceltent, f 

'' uae : Very aingi 

John; Toy m 

ricked wcU enouch Ix 
e alone: tny old dam 
■T huabani 
>e prick 



ilhe 
I'.ha, 
.< .M], Uck 



-I^S 



c j('e;->;imonShacl. 

Fal. \\ rnarry, let mc hare bim t 

^'i Irki 11! be a cold aoldier. 

Slial. ^Mieta't Shadow 7 

Sliad. Here, air. 

Fal. Shndow, whOH ion art thoa 7 

Sirul, My mother'i aon, air. 

Fat. Th}' roolher'a aon I like enoiu 
rathcei ihftdow; ao Uie aon of the < 
hadow or the tnale; It b oden ao, 
ot miirh of the father'a aubiUnce. 

SAal. Do you like him, air John I 

Fal. Shadow »il] aerre for iummer,- 
-Tor we hate a number oC (hadows 
mnlei^book. 

Slial. Thomai WartI 

Fal. Wh«re'ihe7 

Hart. Here, air. 

y.J. Ii thy name WartT 

H-orJ. Vi, iir. 

Fal. Tho« art a reij raned wart 

Shal. Shall I prick him, nr John 7 

Fill. II were auperlluo — *-- "■■ 



Ins: prick hi 

ShJ. Ha, I , 
n i( : I rommend you welL — Fraot 

Frr. Here, lir. 

Fal. What trade art Ihou, Feeble t 



whole Trame i 
-yon can do it, • 
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II prick biiB,rirt 

Mj : bat ir Ik had been > mui' 

*e pricked jou. — Wilt thou d 

■ w eaaaft batik, u thou hi 

■ pMtkoatT 

1 00 Mf |oad irim, ^ ; jmi ci 



.„ IT ShaUow 

Shallon. 

lid. Wilt might haTC gont, fir 
il^ than wBTt a min'i tailor ; tt 

to a priralc wldier, thit ■• iht 



thou 



■n inffice, lir. 



Uod, a Ukelj fellow !— Come, prick 
, IJll he nur uain. 
rd! gcwd mj lord CHpla Ln.^ 
, don thou nw before thou art piickcill 
id, lir I I un ■ diieued Dun. 
: dlieaic bait Ihou ) 
horuoD cold, air^ a cough, air; nhich 
1 ringiag in the kui|'a aRain, upon hit 

, iboa ihall so to the wan in a gown ; 
aw^T thj cold ; and I will take such 
ij IriBiida aball ring Tor tbee — It here 

■ \t two more called than your num- 
•t haTB but tool here, aii ; — aud >u, I 
in with me la dinner. 
1, t will go driuk with you, but I Con- 
ner. I am glad to Me jou, in giiul 



iged, Mr, a* go : uid yet, (br bIb* 
. I do Dot can ; but, rather, baeaina 
I am unwlllini, and, Ibr mine own part, Ihtb a do- 
ith my rriendi ; die, air, I did not eara, 

-, „ ;r eorpqral captain, far 

\j old dune'a take, itand mr (hend : iIk hai oo- 
[^y to do any thing about her, when I am gone: 
ad ihc ii old, and cionot help heraelT; you ahaU 
lie forty, lir. 

Bard. Go to ; itand aiide. 

Fit, By my troth, 1 care not ;— « man ean dia 
lit once i — we owe (iod a death ; — I'll ne'er bear 
_ baie mind; — an't be my deatiny, ao; — ant be 
not, ao: Ho mon'a too good to Bcrre hs prince; 
riif, Irt it go which way it will, he that dw tbia 
car, h niiil for tJie next. 

Hard. 

Fie. •! 

Jic-cnl«r FalalaA; onij JiuHcci . 

FiU. Came, tir, which men ihall I have 7 

KW. Four, Df which you plea. 



Muul<ly and BuU-caU. 



-1 hare thne pound 



Shal. Come,iir John, which four will you haroT 

Fal. Du yuu ehoote for me. 

SW. Marry then,— MauMy, BulUaU; Fnbla, 

' Fni. Modidj'.andBuU-calfi— For]rau,MouldT, 
■tny at home ilill : you arc pait lernce : and, lor 
your put. Bull-calf— grow till you comeunln it; 

Mil. Sir John, lir John, do not younelf wrong: 
cy nre your likelieat men, and I would hars yoa 
riccl nilhthebeiL 

fW, IVill you tell me, muter Shallow, how to 
o»V' :• man 7 Care I for the limb, the theweLlbe 
..j\n:>', liulk, and big auemblanceofaman! eire 
■awindmOlmSL Geonrc'i-fidil^T „„. q,,. spirit, maaler Shallow.— Here's Wartj— 
oflhatigood mailer Shillu", iio.,u„ ».,. what a ragged appearance itii: he ibalt 
'' ' -^c vou, and diKhar^ you, with the mirtion of 
ntc'rer*! hammer; come oS, and on, iwiRer 
Ur that gib beta -on the hrewer"! bucket. And 
9Qiiid half-fac'd fellow, Shadow,— gire me thia 
: he preaentj no mirk to the enemy : the foa- 
' iiiXf with aj great aim lerel at Ine edge of a 
knift : And, fir a retreal,- how iwillhr will 
Feeble, the woman'! tailor, run ofT! O, gin 
lie spare men, and ■pare me the great onaa. — 
me a ealiier' into Wart'a hand. BardolFli. 
"-''. Hold, Wart, traTcrae;* Ihui, Ihua, tbua. 
Come, manage me jonrcaliier. 8o:- 



it wa* a marry night. And ii line 

■lin? 

itea, muter Shallow. 

nerer could away with me. 

r, Dcrer ; *he would altrayi lay, ihe 

ide muter Shallow. 

the maia, I could angCT h»r Id the 

rai then a bona-roba. Doth the hold 



Fal. Come, manage me jonrcalner. Bo: — nrj 
well :— RO to : — terr good;— eieeeding good.~il, 
::tte me alwan a litue, lean, M, cbpped, baU 
sbuL'-Well said, i'faiSi, Wart: Own art a good 
-., , I. ^.>ld, tbere'i a teiter (br thee. 

. He ia nathii cran'a-maater,hadothnotda 
I temember at Mile-end graen (when I 
i eraent't-Inn, — I waa than dr Dagotwt, In 
• (how,') there waaalittle quiier Ulow, 
usuld manage you hia piece tbua: and 'a 
' — * — ^ -ibout, and eoDM you bi, and 



certain, ibe*! old; and bad Robi 
by old Nigbt-wotk, bsTon 1 cume 1 

iGfty-fire Tear ago. 

couiin Silence, (hat Ibou hvlit see 
m kniobt and I haie aeeni — lis, ? 

wellf 

haie heaid the chime* at Diiitnl^-h 

t wehaTe,lhatweha»e, thatwr ki>e , .^ , ^ , 

Fohn, we hare; our watch- Wr-rt "J'.lr.inic voj in : rajl, (aA, (i, would 'a my i htmct, 
—Come, let'a to dinner ; corn.'. I.i'j „(,„|,r 'j u> ; ud away again would ^a n, and 
-O, the daya that we hate "M^ :-.,., „i„ ^aaU 'a eome:-! ^ never tea aoeh a 
. (£it. Falitaii; Shallow, and Sikuc,'. r^|lo,T. 

my. (t)Oun. (9)MarTh. | (4) ShMler. (t) An exUbillmofiicliery. 
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Fd, Tbete feUowi will do well, mafler Shal- 
low.— God keep you, master Silence; I will not 
UM manv words with you:— F&re you well, ^ntle- 
men both : 1 thank you : I must a dozen mile to- 
night— Bardolph, giTe the soklaert coats. 

hkoL Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper 



TOur affairs, and send us peace! As you return, 
Visit my house ; let our old acquaintance be re- 
newed : peradventure, I will with you to the court. 

Fol, 1 would you would, m&sler Shallow. 

ShaL Go to ; 1 have spoke, at a word. Fare you 
well. lExtvant Shallow and Silence. 

Ftd, Fare you well, ^ntle gentlemen. On. Bar- 
dolph: lead the men away. [Exeunt Bardolph, 
Hecruut^ ^.] As 1 return, I will fetch off these 
justices : I do see the bottom of Justice Shallow. 
Lord, lord, how subject we old men are to this 
* cc o(' ' ■ ; ! This same starved justice bath done 
itjihiu^ out prate to me of the wikiness of his 
youth, and the feats he hath done about Turnbull- 
strect ;' and every third word a lie, duer paid to 
the hearer than the Turk*s tribute. I do remem- 
ber him at ClementVInn, like a man made ader 
supper of a cheese-pariiiff : when he was naked, he 
was. for all the world, like a forked radish, wilo a 
head fantastically carved upon it with a knife : he 
was so forlonif that his dimensions to any thick 
sight were invisible : he was the very genius of 
famine ; yet lecherous as a monke>', and the whores 
called him — mandrake: he came ever in the rear- 
ward of the fashion \ and sun? those tunes to the 
over-scutchcd huswives that he heard the carmen 
whisUe, and swnre — they were his fancies, or his 
good-nights.* And no\v is this Vice's dafrfrer' be- 
come a squire ; and talks as famlliarlr of John ol 
Gaunt, as if he had been sworn brother to him : 
and rn be sworn he never saw him but once in the 
Tilt-yard ; and then he burst* his head, for crowd- 
in*; amoiiiT the m'ir?hal*s men. I saw it ; and told 
John of Gaunt, he beat his own name:* for you 
might have trussM him, and all his apparel, into an 
eetskiii ; the case of a treble hautboy was a man- 
sion for him. a court ; and now has' he land and. 
beeves. Well ; 1 will be acquainted with him^ if 
I return : and it shall go hard, but I will make him 
a philosopher's two stones to me : If the youn^ dace 
be a bait for the old pike, I see no reason, in the 
law of nature, but I may snap at him. Let time 
ahape, and there an end. {Exil, 



ACT IV. 

SCEJfE L-^ forest in Yorkshire. Enter the 
arekbiahap of York, Mowbray, Hastings, and 
others. 

Jlrch, Wliat is this forest calPd 7 

Hast, 'Tis Gualtree forest, an't shall please 
your grace." 

^rcK Tlere stand, my lords; and send disco- 
verers forth. 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast, We have sent forth already. 

Arch, »Tis well done. 

My friends, and brethren in these great affairs, 
I must acquaint you that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland : 
Their cold intent, tenour and substance, tnus:— 
Here doth he wisn his person, with such powers 
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In Clerkenwell. t%\ Titles of little poems. 
A wooden da||;ger like that lued oy the 
nodorn harlequin. 



As mifffat hoM sortanee^ wfth Ui qml 
The which he could not levy ; wberei 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growkiir forte 
To Scotland : and concludes in warti 
That your attempts may overlive the I 
And (earful meeting of their oppoaite. 
Mowb, Thus do the hopes we liaTe 
ground. 
And dash themselves to pieeea. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Hast. Now, 

Mtss, West of this forest, searcelj 
In goodly form comes on the eneaj : 
And, by the ground ihey hide, 1 judge t 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoM 
Mowb. The just proportion that m 
out. 
Let us sway on, and face them in the 

EmUr Westmoreland. 

Arch, >Vhat well-appointed* lead 
here? 

Movcb. I think, it is my lord of Wa 

West, Health and fair greeting fron 
The prince, lord John and duke of La 

Arch, Say on, my lord of West 
peace; 
What doth concern your coining 7 

West. T! 

Unto your grace do I in chief addreM 
The substance of my speech. If that 
Came like itself, in base and abject ro 
Led on by blood v youth, guardni witi 
And countenanc d by boys, and beggi 
I sa^, if damii'd commotion so appeal 
In hu true, native, and most proper al 
Vou, reverend father, and thew noble 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly i 
Of base and bloody insurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord I 
Whose see is by a civil peace maintai 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace! 
Whose learning and good letters peace 
Whose white investments figure innm 
The dove and very blessed spirit of pc 
Wherefore do you so ill translate you 
Out of the speech of peace, that bean 
Into the harsh and boistVous tongue < 
Turning your books to graves, your ii 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongfa 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of w« 

Arch. Wherefore do I this 7-eo 
stands. 
Briefly to this end :— We are all disea 
And, with our surfeiting, and wanton 
Have brought ourselves into a bumin 
And we must bleed for it : of which d 
Our late king, Richard, being infectec 
But. my most noble lord of Westroor 
I take not on me here as a physician ; 
Nor do I as an enemy to peace. 
Troop in the throngs of militarr men 
But, rather, show a while like fearful 
To diet rank minds, sick of happiness 
And purge the obstructions, which be 
Our very veins of life. Hear me mor 
I have in equal balance justly weigh'^ 
What wronffs our arms may do, wha 

suffer, 
And find our griefs* heavier than oar 



[4) Broke. 

[6) Be suitable. 

[8) GrieviiMei. 



(5) Gaunt is tU 
(7) Completeljr 
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ch WIT the stream of time doth run, 
brc'd from our most quiet sphere 
rh torrent of occasion : 
lie summ&rj of all our griels. 
shall senre, to show in articles ; 
r ere this, we offered to the king, 
Dy no suit gain our audience : 
e wrongM, and would unfold our griefs, 
ied access unto his person, 
»se men that most haTe done us wrong. 
s of the da^s but newly gone, 
mory is written on the earth 
»pearin^ blood,) and the examples 
nute*s mstance, (present now,) 
I in these ill-beseeraing arms : 
k peace, or any branch of it; 
tlish here a peace indeed, 
both in name and quality, 
len ever yet was your appeal denied ? 
ve you been galM by the king ? 
iiatn been subornM to erale on you ? 
lould seal this lawless uloody biEiok 
hellion with a seal diWne, 
rate commotion*s bitter ^ge 7 
' brother general, the conunonwealth, 
born a household cruelty, 
:)uarrel in particular, 
ere is no need of any such redress ; 
were, it not belongs to you. 
liy not to him, in part ; and to us all, 
e oruises of the days before ; 
he condition of these times 
ivy and unequal hand 
anours 7 

O m^ good lord Mowbray, 
e times to their necessities^ 
all say indeed, — it is the time, 
king, that doth you injuries, 
ir part, it not appears to me^ 
the king, or in the present time, 
lOuld have an inch of any ground 
jrief on ; Were you not restor'd 
ukc of Norfolk's signiories, 
and ri^ht-wcll-rcmember*d father's 7 
hat thm^, in honour, had my father lost, 

be revived, and breath'd m me 7 

lat lovM him, as the slate stood then, 
perforce, compclPd to banish him : 
'hen Harrv Bolinpbroke, and he, — 
itcd, and ooth roused in their seats, 
inv coursers daring of the spur, 

1 staves' in charire, their beavers* down, 
*f fire sparkling through sights' of steel, 
d trumpet blowing them together ; 
vhen there was nothing could have staid 
*oin the breast of Bolmgbroke, 

; king did throw his warder* down 
i hung upon the staff he threw : 
he down him^'clf ; and all their li?ea, 
dictment, and by dint of sword, 
miscarried under Bolingbroke. 
u speak, lord Mowbray, now you know 
what : 

Hereford was reputed then 
the most valiant ircntleman ; 
>t on whom fortune would then have 
il'd7 

' father hod been victor there, 
d borne it out of Coventry : 
:ountry, in a general voice. 



!S. 



(2) HcImoU. 



ye-holes of helmets. (4) Truncheon, 
too highly. (6) Sight 



Cried hate upon him ; and all their prayers, and 

love. 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bless'd, and grac*d indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digression from my purpose.— 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know jTour^iefs ; to tell you from bis gracei 
That he will give you audience: and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just, 
You shall ei\joy them ; every thing set o£( 
That might so much as think you enemies. 

Mcwb, But he hath forcM us to compel thia 
offer : 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West. Mowbray, you over ween/ to take it so ; 
This offer comes from mercy, not iVom fear : 
For, lo ! within a ken.' our army lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours. 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the oest ; 
Then reason wills, our Hearts should be as good:— 
Say you not then, our offer is compelled. 

Minob. Well, by my will, we shall admit no 
parley. 

West, That ar^es but the shame of your offence : 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

Host. Hath the prince John a full commission, 
In very ample virtue of \^s father. 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon 7 

West. That is intended^ in the general's name : 
I muse,* YOU make so slight a question. 

Arch. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule ;* 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each several article lierein redress'd ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence, 
That are insinew'd to this action. 
Acouitted by a true substantial form : 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consign'd ; 
We conie within our awful banks'^ again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West. This will I show the general. Please jou, 
lords, 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace, which heaven s j (Vame I 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch. My lord, we will do so. 

[ExU West 

Mowb. There is a thing within my bosom, tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can stana. 

Hast. Fear you not that : if we can make our 
peace 
Upon such large terms, and so absolute. 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocKv mountainf. 

Mowb. Ay. but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Yea. every idle, nice," and wanton reason. 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action : 
That, were our royal faiths»« martyrs in love, 
We shall be winnow'd with so rouizh a wind. 
That even our corn shall seem as lipht as chafl^ 
And good from bad find no partition. 

Arch. No, no, my lord; Note this,— the king it 
weary 

i7) Understood. (8) Wonder. (9) Inyeatory. 
10) Proper limits o(^ reverence. 
11) Trival. (U) The faith due to a king. 



sEcom TUT or king nsmnr ir. 



Ordd«9 ud nch |iiekiiiff< g, 
Ww he nih fimid, — Id end <mi 



Thai aaj repot and bkUm hia Ion 

Ta at* naeBbnm : Far full ■ell be knowr. 

He atmet m pnciKlf mcd Uw lud, 

kt ha ■Mil III! ti iHwnt orcuna ; 

HfalMitreMcanntal with taMriiegtl), 

That, plocfcuf U> BoGi IB mtn/. 

Ha dstb nabMcn u, bbiI ihakt a fricikd. 

Sa that tbw land, hke an oKiuiie irit', 

Thai hath cnragM Um on to oflrr Mroka ; i 

Aa he ia itrihau, boU* bit inlkat op, 

Aad hanga naoli'il coiTcetion ia the mim \ 

That waa oprcar'd to eitculwn. I 

HbI. Boidaa, ihe Un^ hath wutcd ill hii rodi 
Oa kla olcnden, that he now doth lack ! 

The TCTT iaatnoaentj ofchaatiacnient ; | 

80 thai Im poircr, like to ■ taaclMa lirjn, 
H» oftr, but B0( bold. 

Jnk. 'Til TBTT truf :— 

Aad tbertfbn be ■MOt'd, rar acnd lorvl mu&bai. 
If »c da Mw Bake oar atonenwot wd I . 
Oar peace will, like a brokeo Umb raiiei), 
Gnn) ilraater tar the breakioc. 

Jlh>*. Be k •». 

Han la retan'd n^ lord of WatmoreJii;>d. 
Rttnitr WeibDoreUnd. 

IThI. Tbe prince ia here at band : Ptcaaetli joui 

Tanaet hia gran Jaat dtaUnee tween nuttnaita ' 
Mtttt. Your grace of York, tn god^i nimr llirn 

let rorward. 
■frek. Befbre, and graet hia grace :— mi Inrd, 

SCEYE /I.-JiuUa- pari (■/'It. Arr'I- EnFrr 
JHaioiuiUf, Mowbnj, l« Arcnbi'lijp. Kiul- 
lin, anJ olWi; fmu Iht olktr ei<'r, Ptm<.-i: 
Jolta e/ LoHttulir, Watmorelaiid, t,^TuiTi, tnJ 



in ORBB onavavravle T Tav iHVCta 
1 '. Icr the coaDteHeUed ical arOa< 
Th' -iilOreli of Ua aahMitatc Bf U 
Ari'i. lioih acBJiwl the peace eC heaia 



.. h/'a Dor aafelj op. I aent ftntf 
r,'- I'-rcela and parliculan af oar ni 
iK nUcfa haUi been with tciirB Jm 

'brrtoa IbiiH jdr> iOB of war ia ba 
~)i o« danferona eyei BBf weO be eh 
i'li zrtol of our noil mft aod right 
n-I irtK obedience ef thi* laafliaaa M 
nop luneJT to (he Toot of aMJo^. 
.Viict. If not, ire readjaisto bj 

"11 "•!. Alid Ihongh we Wc lU 

> liiK anpplie* to Kcond cnratteB 

..U^^aucceaii^afiZehierihall bal 
li tidr from heir ihill hidd thia « 
u!< - England itiall haTenoerab 
■>. Juki. Yoo are loa ahafiow, H« 
loo ahallow. 



direcllT, 
ini> ijr Airth T 
P. Jthi. I 1 



'>iid hia meaning, aitd BUthoritr.' 
ioid, tbeie griefi ihill be vithipa 
i'>[nTKnil,the.i-ahlll. Ifthi* nq 
. Ji.irge jour powen* UDU> their a 



P. John, Tdu are well e 

daj lo fou, gentle lord erchbtihnp ; 



id here, between I 
fHendiT, and eail 



Arid toUi Tou, lord Hutinga, — and to .... 
Hj lord of York, it belter ahow'd with vou, 
When that jam flock, Maembled b^ tiii: beJt, 
Encircled jrou, U hear with reTerene« 
Tour upoaition on Ihe bolf teit ; 
Tliin now lt> lee you here an iron man,' 
Cheering a rout of rebel* with Tour dnim, 
Turning the woid to iwotd, and lire to rlcalh. 
Thai min, that jila within a tnonareh'a heart. 
And ripena in the iiiin.hmp of hi> him.r 
Woald be ibuie 

Altck, what mite 

lnahidowor>urhircatncaa! With jou, lord biihop, 
It i* eren ao:— Who hilh not heard it Bpolien. 
How deep you were within (he booka ■>f find? 
To ua, the apeaker in hia parliamenl ; 
To ua, the imagin'd roice orOod hintMir; 

Between the grace, the iincUtica oV heuvn, 
Artd our dull norinnin :' 0, who aholl bi^licre. 
But rou miauae the rCTCrence oC your rlucc ; 
EmplDT the countenance snd grace of heoien, 
Aa a Talae fatourile doth hia prince'a immc, 

(1) Piddling, inaignineanL 
(t) Book Ibr memoranduin*, 

p) Clad l> anuur. (4) Ltboan of thought. 



And thereupon I drink anlo your graei 

Hail. Go, captain, [roan q{)l«r.| 

to the amy 

Thia new* of peace : let them hare pal 

1 knc»r, it will well pleaie Ihem .- H 

tain. [ 

Jlrih. To Tca, mj noble lord oTWe 

Will. 1 pledge your grace: And, 

hare beilnw'J, lo breed thia preient 
"nn mould drink rreely ; bul my Iotb 
tiiill -Sow itself more openly hereana 

./r'-A. I da nol doubt you. 

M>.,'. lamgli 

l> rilili (o my lord, and gentle couiiti, 

.V'.K't. You wiih me health in Ter 



aa foreruna thn good erenL 



m. 
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WuL Therefore be meny, coz ; lince tudden 
•onrow 
Scrree to say thus,— ^ome good thing comes to- 
, morrow. 
Jmrth, 3elieTe me, I am passing light in spirit 
Mmob, So much the worse, if your own rule be 
true. [SKouU wUhin. 

P, Jokm, The word of peace is render'd ; Hark, 

how they shout ! 
Mewh. This had been cheerful, s(ler Tictory. 
Areh, A peace is of the nature of a conquest ; 
For then boUi parties nobly Are subdued, 
And neither party loser. 

P. John* Go, my lord, 

Andy let our army be discharged too. — 

[Exit Westmoreland. 
And, cood my lord, so please you, let our trains* 
MareE br us ; that we may peruse the men 
We should haTe cop*d withal. 

JirdL Go, good lord Hastings, 

Andy ere they be dismissM, let them march by. 

[ExU Hastings. 
P. Joktu I trust, my lords, we shall lie to-nigtit 
together. — 

Re'tnUr Westmoreland. 

Now, eousin, wherefore stands our army still 7 
Wnt. The leaders, baring charge from you to 

WiD not go oo until they hear you speak. 
P. John, They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings. 

Aiiil. My lord, our army is dispersed already : 
youthful steers* unyok'd, they take tlteir 
courses 
East, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up, 
Each humes toward his home, and sporting-place. 
IFcff. Good tidings, my lord Hastings ; (or the 
which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of hish treason : — 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 
Mewb, Is this proceeding just and honourable 7 
9Fetl. Is your assembly so 7 
Jink, Will you thus break your faith 7 
P. J<An, I pawn*d thee none : 

Iproois'd you redress of these same grievances, 
whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I wfll peiTorm with a most Christian care. 
But, for you, rebels, — look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Moot shallowly din you these arms commence. 
Fondly* brought here, and foolishly sent hence. — 
8trfl» up our drums, pursue the scatter*d stray ; 
HeaTen, and not we, hath saicly fought to-day. — 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death ; 
Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath. 

[Exeunt, 

UCEXB IIL'-Anolher part of the Forest,^ 
JUmnmu: Exeurtions, jErUrrFalstaflfomf Cole- 
Tile, mecling. 

Fd, What's your name, sir 7 of what condition 
■reyou ; and of what place, I pray 7 

fjtU, I am a knignt, sir ; and my name is — 
Colerile of the dale. 

FaL Well then, Colerile is your name ; a knight 
is your degree; and your place, the dale: Cole- 
file shall still be your name ; — a traitor your de- 
gree ; and the dungeon your place, — a place deep 
enough ; so shall you stul be ColcTile of the dale. 

(1) Each annyr (S) Young bullocks. 



Cole, Are not you sir John FalstaiT? 

fW. As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am. 
Do ye yield, sir 7 or shall I sweat for you 7 If I do 
sweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and they weep 
for thy death : therefore rouse up (ear and trem- 
blinir. and do obsenrance to my mercy. 

Cole, I think, tou are sir John FautaflT; and, in 
that thoueht, yield me. 

Fal, I have a whole school of tongues In this 
belly of mine ; and not a tongue of them all speaks 
any other word but my name. An I had out a 
belly of any indiflferency, I were simply the moat 
active fellow in Europe: My womb, my womb, 
my womb, undoes me. — Here comes our generaL 

Enter Prince John qf Loncosler, Westmoreland, 

and othere. 

P. John. The heat is past, follow no further 
now; — 
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland.— 

[JBxilWest 
Now, Falstaff. where have you been all this while? 
When every tning is ended, then you come : 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on mT life. 
One time or other break some gallows' baei. 

Fal, I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be 
thus ; I never knew yet, out rebuke and cheek was 
the reward of valour. Do you think me a swallow, 
an arrow, or a bullet 7 have I, in mv poor and ola 
motion, tne expedition of thoufrht7 1 have speeded 
hither with the very extremest inch of possibility : 
I have foundered nine-score and odd posts: aim 
here, travel-tainted as I am^ have, in my pure and 
immaculate valour, taken sir John Colevile of the 
dale, a most furious knight, and valorous enemy : 
But what of that 7 he saw me, and yielded ; that 
I may justly say with the hook-nosed fellow of 
Rome/ — I came, saw, and overcame. 

P. John, It was more of his courtesy than your 
deserving. 

Fal. Iknow not; here he is, and here I yield 
him : and 1 beseech your grace, let it be booked 
with the rest of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lord, 
I will have it in a particular ballad else, with mine 
own picture on the top of it, Colevile kissing my 
foot : To the which course if I be enforced, if you 
do not all show like gilt two-pences to me ; and I, 
in the clear sky of fame, o'ershine you as much as 
the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which show like pins' heads to her ; believe not the 
word of the noble : therefore let me have right, 
and let desert mount. 

P. John. Thine's too heavy to mount. 

Fal, Let it shine then. 

P. John. Thine's too thick to shina 

Fal, Let it do something, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you will. 

P. John. Is thy name Colevile 7 

Cole, It is. my lord. 

P. John, A'famous rebel art thou, ColevUe. 

Fal. And a (hmous true subject took him. 

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither : had they been ruled by me, 
You should have won them dearer than tou have. 

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves : but 
thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away ; and 
I thank thee for thee. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

P. John. Now, have you le(t pursuit? 
West. Retreat is made, and execution stayed, 
P. John. Send Colevile, with his coniedermtesi 



(S) Foolishly. 



(4) Csaar. 
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To Tork, to pment eiecution :— 
Blunt leu him hence ; and aee you giMrd him sure. 

[Exntni 9ome wUk C levUe. 
Ami now despatch we toward the court, m> 

lords; 
I hear, the kinv my father is sore sick : 
Our Mws shall go hefore us to his majesty.--- 
Wlikh, cousin, yoi; shall hear, to comibrt him ; 
And we with sober speed wiU follow you. 

W. My lord, I beseech you, pre me IcaTe to 
go through Gluslershire : and, when you come to 
court, stand my good lord,» pray, in your good 
rtpoit. ' 

P. JeJbi. Par* you well, FaUtaff : I in my con- 

Shall better sweak of vou than rou dcsenre. [Exit. 
FmL I would you fiad but tnc wil ; »twcre bet- 
ter than your dukedom.— Good faith, this same 
young soSer-bloodcd boy doth not loTe me ; nor a 
man eannot make him laugh ;— but that*s no mar- 
vel, he drinks no wine. There's never any of these 
demure boys come to any proof: for thin drink doth 
so over-cool their blood, and making many fish- 
Dieals, that they fall into a kind of male green-sick- 
ness i and then, when they marnr, they get wenches : 
they are generally fools ana cowards ;—whk:h 
•ume of us should be too, but for inflammation. A 
i;ood sherris-sack hath a two-fold operation in it : 
ii asccods me into the brain ; dries me there all 
the foolbh, and dull, and crudy vapours which en- 
vtiun It : makes it apprehensive, quick, forgetive,* 
f tdl of nimble, fieir, and delecuble shapes ; which 
delivered o'er to tne voice, (the tongue,) which is 
the birth, becomes excellent wit. The second pro- 
perty of your excellent sherris is,— the warming of 
the blood ; which, before cold and settled, led the 
liver white and pale, which is the badsre of piuilla- 
nimity and cowardice : but the sherris warms it, 
and makes it course iVom the inwards to the parts 
extreme. It illumineth the face ; which, as a bea- 
con, gives warning to all the rest of this little king- 
dom, man. to arm : and then the vital commoners, 
and mlana petty spirits, muster me all to their cap- 
tahi, the heart; who, great, and puflcd up with 
this retinue, doth an^r deed of courage ; and this 
valour comes of sherris : So that skill in the wea- 
pon is nothing, without sack ; for that sets it a- 
work : and learning, a mere hoard of gold kept by 
a dc^il ; till sack commences it,* and sets it in act 
and use. Hereof comes it^ that prince Harry is 
valiant : fbr the cold blood he did naturally inherit 
of his father, he hath, like lean, stcril, and bare 
land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with excel- 
lent endeavour of drinkiiis good, and good store of 
feKile sherris, that he is become very hot, and va- 
liant If I had a thousand sons, the first human 
principle I would teach them, should be,— to for- 
swear thin potations, and addict themselves to 
tack. 

Enter Bardolph. 

How now, Bardolph 7 

Barcf. The army is discharged all, and gone. 

Fd. Let them go. I'll through Glostershire ; and 
there will I visit master Robert Shallow, esquire : 
I have him already tempering between my nnger 
and my thumb, and shortly will I seal with him.' 
Come away [ExeunL 



SCEJ^TE /r.— WestmhMtcr. A 

palace. Enter King Henry, ClareiM 
Humphrey, Warwick, and oliurt, 

K, Hen, Now, lords, if heaven doth 
cet«ful end 
To this debate that Meedeth at oar doon 
We will our youth lead on to higher fiek 
And draw no swords but what are aanctj 
Our navy is address'd,* our power collee 
Our substitutes in absence well invested, 
And every thing lies level to our wish : 
Only, we want a little personal strength 
Ana pause us, till these rebels, now uoo 
Come underneath the yoke of govemmei 

War. Both which, we doubt not 
majesty 
Shall soon eigoy. 

K. Hen, Humphrer, my son < 

Where is the prince your brotner 7 

P. Humph. I think he's gone to huol 
at Windiior. 

K, Hen, And how accompanied 7 

P, Humph, I do not know, i 

K, Hen, Is not his brother, Thoflsa 



rence, with him 7 



II) Stand my good friend, 
tj In my present temper. 
4) Brings it into action. 
5) An allusion to the old 
sod wax. 



(3) Inventive, 
use of sealing with 



P. Humph, No, my good lord ; be Is i 
here. 

Cla, What would mv lord and father' 
K, Hen. Nothing but well to thee, ' 
Clarence. 
How chance, thou art not with the 

brotner 7 
He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him 
Thou hast a better place in his aflection 
Than all thy brotliers : cherish it, my bt 
And noble oflfices thou mav'st eficct 
Of mediation, after I am aead. 
Between his greatness and thy other bra 
Therefore, omit him not ; blunt not bis 
Nor lose the good advantage of his gra 
By seeming cold, or careless of his will 
For he is gracious, if he be observ'd ;' 
He hath a tear for pitj, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : 
Yet notwithstanding, being incens'd. he 
As humorous as winter, and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in Ine spring of day 
His temper, thorefore, must be well obs 
Chide him lor faults, and do it reverently 
When you perceive nis blood inclin'd to 
But, being moody, give him line and sec 
Till that nis passions, like a whale on ffi 
Confound themselves with working. 1 

Thomas, 
And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy fri 
A boon of gold, to bind thy brothers in \ 
That the united vessels of their blood, 
Mingled with venom of suggestion, 
(As- force perforce, the ajre will pour it 
Shall never leak, though it do work as s 
As aconitum/ or rash gunpowder. 

Cla. I shall observe him with nil can 

K. Hen. Why art thou not at W^indsm 
Thomas ? 

Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines 

K, Hen, And how accompanied 7 i 
tell that ? 

Cla. With Poins, and other his coc 
lowors. 

K, Hen. Most subject is the fattest soi 

i6) Ready, prepared. 
7) Has an attention shown him. 
8) WolTs-bane, a poisonoos her' 



V. 
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the noMe imaKe oTmy youth, 
preod with them : Therefore my grief 
ts itself bevond the hour of death ; 
od weeps iroin my heart, when I do shape, 
• imaginary, the unguided days, 
ten times, tnat ^ou shall look upon 
am sleepmg with my ancestors. 
sn his headstrong riot hath no curb, 
age and hot bloc^ are his counsellors. 
leans and layish ouinners meet togetoer, 
what wings shall his affections fly 
s fronting peril and opposed decay ! 
My gracious lord, you look beyond him 
quite: 

Qce but studies his companions, 
strange tongue : wherein, to gain the Ian- 

!cfful, that the most immodest word 
*d upon, and leamM : which once attain'd, 
ghness knows, ccmes to no further use, 
)e known, and hated. So, like ^oss terms, 
nee will, m the perfectness of tmie, 
r his followers : and their memory 
s a j^ttem or a measure, li^e, 
eh ms ^ce must mete the lives of others ; 
r past evils to advantages, 
'm. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave 
her comb 
ead carrion. — Who*s here 7 Westmoreland 7 

Enter Westmoreland. 

t. Health to my sovereign ! and new happi' 

ness 
to that that I am to deliver ! 
John, your son, doth kiss vour grace's hand : 
ay, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and all, 
>ught to the correction of your law ; 
s not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd, 
ice puts forth her olive every where, 
inner how this action hath been borne, 
t more leisure may your highness read ; 
very course, in his particular.* 
fen. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer 

bird, 
ever in the haunch of winter sings 
ting up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter Harcourt. 

From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
hen they stand against you, may they fall 
•e that lam come to tell you of! 
ri Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
great power of English, and of Scots, 
Uie sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 
inner and true order of the fight. 
icket, please it you, contains at large. 
fen. And wherefore should these good news 

make me sick 7 
)rtune never come with both hands Aill, 
ite her fair words still in foulest letters 7 
her gives a stomach, and no food, — 
re the poor, in health ; or else a feast, 
<es away the stomach, — such are the rich, 
&ve abundance, and enjoy it not 
d r^ice now at this happy news ; 
iw my sight fails, and my brain is giddy : — 
come near me, now I am much ill. 

[Swoons, 
Iwmfh, Comfort, your majesty ! 

O my royal father ! 

rhe detail contained in prince John's letter. 
Vorked the wall. (3) Make me afraid, 
f OQsten. (6) As if the year. 



WtMt My sofereigii lord, cheer vp yonreelii 

look up ! « 

War, Be patient, princei ; you do know, tbeee 
fits 

Are with his highness very ordinary. 
Stand from him. give him air ; he'll straiffht be welL 
Cla, No, no ; be cannot long hold out these pangs ; 
The incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure,* that should confine it in. 
So thin, that life looks through, and will broJi oat. 
P. Httmph, The people (ear me ;> for thi^ do 
observe 
Unfather'd heirs,* and loathly birds of nature : 
The seasons change their manners, as the year* 
Had found some months asleep, and lea|rd them 
over. 
Cla, The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb be- 
tween :• 
And the old folk, time's dotincr chronicleiy 
Say, it did so, a little time before 
That our great ffrandsire, Edward, sick'd and died* 
War. Speak ^wer, princes, for toe kin^ recovers. 
P, Humph, This apoplex will, certain, be hie 

end. 
K, Hen, I pray you, take me up, and bear me 
hence. 
Into some other chamber : sodly, 'pray. 

[They convey the king into an tnner pwrt </ 
the room^ and place him on a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dulP and favourable hand 
Will whisper music to my weary spirit. 
War. Call for the music into the other room. 
K, Hen, Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Cla, His eye is hollow, and fie changes muck. 
War. Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen, Who saw the duke of Clarence 7 

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P, Hen. How now! rain within doors, and 
none abroad ! 
How doth the king 7 

P. Humph. Exceeding ill. 

P, Hen, Heard he the good newt yet? 

Tell it him. 

P. Humph. He alter'd much upon the bearing it» 

P. Hen, If he be sick « 
With joy, he will recover without physic 

War. Not so much noise, my lords ; iweel 
prince, speak low ; 
The kintr your father is dispos'd to sleep. 

Cla, Let us withdraw into the other room. 

Wor. Will't please your grace to go along witb 
us 7 

P. Hen. No ; I will sit and watch here by the 
king. [Exeunt aUbvi?. Henry* 

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Beintr so troublesome a bedfellow 7 
O polish'd perturbation ! golden care 1 
That keep'st the ports' of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night— sleep with it now 1 
Yet not so sound, and half so deenly sweet. 
As he, whose brow, with homely otggin* bound,- 
Snores out the watch of niffht. O mi^ty ! 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost lit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which sUrs not : 
Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 

[6) An historical fact on October It, 1411. 

[7) Melancholy, soothing. 

[8) Gates. (9) Cap. 
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F«lbfM maft mofe.— My gradouf lord ! my fa- 
ther !— 
Thitileep ■ tound indeed : this to a tleep^ 
That finDm Uito golden rigol' hath diTore*d 
So many Englitn kin^ Thy due. from ae, 
Is tcara, andneaTy sorrows oithe blood ; 
Which nature, lore, and filial tenderness, 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 
Mr due, from thee, is tms imperial crown : 
\Vhich, as immediate from thy |»lace and blood, 
DeriTes itself to me. Lo, here it sits,^ 

[PuUmg itimhiu hewd. 
Which heaven shall guard : And put the world's 

whole stren^ 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
Thto lineal honour from me : Thto (Vom thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tto left to me. [ExU, 

K.Hen, Warwick! Gloster! Clarence! 

Re^enttr Warwick, and the rest 

dm. Doth the king call 7 

War. What would your mijesty 7 How iares 

your grace 7 
JIT. Hen, Why did yoo leave me here alone, my 

lords? 
CUu We left the prince my brother here, my liege, 
Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 
K. Hen, The prince of Wales? Where to he 7 
let me see him : 
He to not here. 

War. Thto door to open ; he is gone thto way. 
P. Humph, He came not through the chamber 

where we stay'd. 
JIT. Hen, Where to tlie crown 7 who took it from 

my pillow 7 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it 
. here. 
Jl. Hen. The prince hath ta*en it heoce :— go, 
seek him out 
Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 

My sleep my death 7 

Find him, my lord of Warwick : chide him hither. 

[ExU Warwick. 
Thto part of hto coigoins with my oisease. 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what tmngi you 

are! 
How quickly nature falls into revolt. 
When gold becomes her object ! 
For thto the foolish over-careful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts their brains 

with care^ 
Their bones with industry ; 
For thto they have engrossed and pil*d up, 
The cankerM heaps of strange-acfiieved gold ; 
For thto they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises : 
When^ like the bee, tolling' from every flower 
The virtuous sweets : 

Our thighspaok*d with wax, our mouths with honey. 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees, 
Are murder*d for our pains. Thto bitter taste 
Ytold hto engrossments* to the ending father.— 

Re-enter Warwick. 

Now, where to he that will not stay so long 
Till hto friend sickness hath determin'd* me 7 
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next 
room, 
Washing with kindly tears hto gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in srreat sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaflPd but blood, 
Woolo, by bcAolding him, have wash'd hto knife 

(1) Circle, (f) Taking toll. (S) Acciimulatloiis. 



With gentle eye-drops. He is Ofl 

K. Hen. But wherefore did h 

crown? , 

JRe-aiter Prince Htt 

Lo, where he comes. — Come hitiMi 
Depart the chamber, leave us htm 
[Exe. Clsrence, Prince Huai 
P. Hen, I never thought to hear 
A'. Hen. Thy wtoh was fathiii 
thought : 
I stay too long by thee, I weary 4i 
Dost thou »o hunger for my emptt 
That thou wilt n^ds invest thee m 
Before thy hour be ripe 7 OfooU 
Thou seek'st the greatness that w9 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud oft 
la hield from falhng with so weak I 
That it will quickly drop : my dif 
Thou hast stoPn that, which, attm 
Were thine without offence ; andi 
Thou hast seal'd up my expectajfi 
Thy life did manifest, thou lov*dik 
And thou wilt have me die assural 
Thou hid'st a thousand daggers !■ 
Which thou hast whetted on thy i| 
To stab at half an hour of my lilW 
What ! canst thou not forbear om; 
Then ^et ihec gone ; and dig my ■ 
And bid the merry bells ring to tl] 
That thou art crowned, not that I' 
Let all the tears that should beditf 
Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy h 
Only compound me with forgottifl 
Give that, which gave thee lue, Hri 
Pluck down my omcers, break mf* 
For now a time to come to mock H 
Harry the Fifth to crown*d : — Up^' 
Down, royal state! all you sage eai( 
And to the Engltoh court assembli 
From every region, apes of idleMi 
Now, neighbour confines, purge yv 
Have you a ruffian, that will swaa 
Revel the nijarht ; rob, murder, aal 
The oldest sins the newest kind if 
Be happy, he will trouble you no ■ 
England tfhdl double gild nis trelf 
England shall give him office, hoM 
For the fifth Harry from curb*d Ua 
The muzzle off restraint, and the 1 
Shall flesh hto tooth in everjr innoii 

my poor kingdom, sick with dH 
When that my care could not wilU 
What wilt thou do, when riot to tlq 
0, thou wilt be a wilderness agii^ 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhab 

P. Hen. O, pardon me, my llm 
tears, 
The motot impediments unto my if 

1 had forestalls this dear and deep 
Ere you with ffrief had spoke, and 1 
The course of it so far. There to f 
And He that wears the crown inuM 
Long guard it yours ! If I affect H i 
Than as your honour, and as your ] 
Let me no more from thto obedieni 
(\Vhich my most true and inwardii 
Teacheth,^ thto prostrate and extei 
Heaven witness with me, when I fe 
And found no course of breath with! 
How cold it struck my heart ! if I < 
O, let me in my present wildness 4f 



(4) Ended. 



(5) Confimt 
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re to show the incredulous world 
lange that I hare purposed ! 
K>k on you. thinkuig you dead, 
most, my liege, to Uiink you were,) 
the crown, as having sense, 
)raided iL The care on thee dependingj 
n Uu body (if my father ; 
OM, best ofgoldy art worst of gold, 
ru in earatf^ is more precious^ 
fe in medicine potable :* 
st fine, most honotir'd, most renoitn^d, 
bearer up. Thus, my most royal liege, 
I put it on my head ; 
t, — as with an enemy, 
ore my face murdered my father,*^ 
afa true inheritor, 
nfect my blood with joy. 
thoughts to any strain oi pride ; 
n vain spirit of mine 
i least anection of a welcome, 
nment to the might of it ; 
ever keep it from my head ! 
e as the poorest vassal is, 
th awe and terror kneel to it ! 
my son ! 

t in thy mind, to take it hence, 
ight'st win the more thy lather's love, 
wisely in excuse of it. 
, Harry, sit thou by my bed : 
hink. the very latest counsel 
hall breathe. Heaven knows, my son, 
paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
>wn ; and 1 myself know well, 
some it sat upon my head : 
all descend with better quiet, 
m, better confirmation ; 
)ir of the achievement ^oes 
> the earth. It seemM ui me, 
nour snatch'd with boisterous hand ; 
any living, to upbraid 
t by their assistances ; 
grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
ipposed |[>eace : all these bold fears,* 
with peril I have answered : 
sign hath been but as a scene 
irgument ; and now my death 
mode : ^ for what in me was purchas*d,* 
lee in a more fairer sort ; 
rarland wear*st successively, 
hou stand'stmorc sure than I could do, 
firm enough, since griefs are green ; 
friends, which thou must make thy 
ids, 

sir stints and teeth newly ta*en out ; 
1 working I was first advancM, 
le power! well might lodge a fear 
displaced : which to avoici^ 
9*; and had a purpose now 
many to the Holy Land ; 
d lying still, mt);nt make them look 
to my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
trse, to busy giddy minds 
quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
he memory of the former days. 
I, but my lungs are wasted so, 
h of speech is utterly denied me. 
by the crown, O God, forgive ! 
may with thee in true peace live ! 
ly gracious liege, 
wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
md right, must my possession be : 

f. (2) To be taken.' 

iirt (4) Frights. (6) State of things. 



Which I, with more than with a common pain^ 
'Gainst all the world will righ^ully maintain. 

Enter Prince John of LaneasteTf Warwick, Lonb, 

and others, 

K. Hen, Look, look, here cornea my John of 
Lancaster. 

P. John, Health, peace, and happinen, to mf 
royal father! 

K, Hen, Thouju-ing'st me happiness, and peace, 
sofi Johif^ 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare wither'd trunk : upon thy sight. 

My worldly business makes a period. 

Wliere is my lord of Warwick/ 

P. Hen, My lord of Warwick I 

K, Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I first did swoon? 

War, 'Tis called Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K, Hen, Laud be to God !— even there my life 
must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die out in Jerusalem ; 
Which vainly I supposed, the Holy Land : — 
But. bear me to that chamber ; there Pll lie ; 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [ExeiaU, 



ACT V. 

SCEJfE /.— Glostershire. ^ haU in Shallow's 
house. Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolph, oi. « 
Page. 

Shal, By cock and pye, sir, you shall not away 
to-niirht. What, Davy, I say ! 

Fat, You must excuse me, master Robert Shal- 
low. 

Shal, I will not excuse you ; you shall not be 
excused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there is 
no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be excused. 
—Why, Davy ! 

Enter Davy. 

Davv. Here, sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy^ — ^let me see, Davy ; 
let me see : — yea, marry, VVilliam cook, bid him 
come hither.— ^ir John, you »-hall not be excused. 

Doty, Marry, sir, thus'; — those precepts^ cannot 
be served : andf, again, sir, — Shall we sow the head« 
land with wheat 7 

Shal, With red wheat, Davy. But forf^illiam 
cook ; Arc there no young pigeons? 

Davy, Yes, sir. Here is now the smith's note, 

for shoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal, uti it be cast,* and paid : — Sir John, yoo 
shall not be excused. 

Daw, Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must 
needs be had : — And, sir, do you mean to stop any 
of William's wages^ about the sack he lost the other 
day, at Hinckley fair ? 

Shal. Me shall answer it: Some pi||;eona. 

Davy ; a couple of short^leggcd heni ; a joint of 
mutton ; and any pretty little tiny kicKshaws, tell 
William cook. 

Davy, Doth the man of war stay all nighty sir? 

Shal. Yes, Davy. I will use him well ; A friend 
i'the court is better than a penny in purse. Use his 
men well. Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, and 
will backbite. 

re) Purchase, in Shakspeare, (hequently maaoe 
stwen goods. 
(7) Warranta. (8) Accounted op. 

91 



434 



SECOlfD PART OF KING HElfST IV. 



wodd, Wmuu^u^hd 



Ch. JiuL I 
with 
The Knice tint I tralj did fan life, 



DMf. No wone thu thej are hadc-Utten, mr; 
for thejr have manrcUoiu foul linen. 

8UL WeU conceited, Dawj. Ahoat tl^ bi 
DOM, DafT. Hath IHl me open to all iqjuriea. 

ItaBjjf. I beseech yoo, air, to countenance Wil- Wv. Indeed, I think, the yoang kiq| 
liain % iior of Wincot against Clement Perfces of not. 

the hill. CA. JksI. IkiMnr,hedothDOt; aodd 

8kaL There are man^ complaints, Davy, against' sell^ 

that Visor ; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my 'To welcome the condition of the time ; 
knowledge. i Which cannot look more hkleoosly apoi 

Dnjf. I grant your worship, that he is a knaTC, Than 1 hare drawn it in my fantasy, 
sir : but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave should 
have some countenance at his rriend*s request. An 
honest man, sir, is able to speak for himseU*, when 
a kiMve is not. 1 have lerred your worship truly, 
air, this eight years ; and if I caiinot once or twice 
in a Quarter bear out a knave a^ain»t an honest ( 

man, I have but a very little credit with jrour wor-' How many nobles then should hold thei 
ship. The knave is mine honest friend, sir ; there- 1 That must strike sail to sptrits of vile so 
ibre, I beseech your worship, let him be counte- Ch. Just. Alas! 1 fear, all will be ovi 
Danced. P. John. Good morrow, cousiii Wan 

8hmL Go to ; I say, heshall havj no wrong. 



Enter Prince John, Prince Humnhrejy 
Westmoreland, tmd dJun, 

Wtar. Here come the heavr isaae of de 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentkn 



Look about Davy. [£xi< Davy.] Where are you, 
air John 7 Come,' olf with your boots. — Give me 
your hand, master Bardolph'. 

Bmrd. 1 am glad to see your worship. 

Skal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind master 
Bardolph :^ihI welcome, my tall fellow. [To the 
Ptfc.] Come, sir John. [Exit Shallow. 

#W. I'll follow you, good master Robert Shal- 
low. Bardolph, look to our horses. [Exeunt Bar- 
dpli^ Qtid Page.] If I were sawed into nuantiticft. 



P. Humph, Cla. Good morrow, coos 
P. John, We meet like men that hai 

speak. 
War. We do remember ; but our aif 
Is all too heavr to admit much talk. 
P. John. \Vc\[, peace be withhim that 

us heavy ! 
Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we b 
P. Humph. O, irood my lord, yoo fe 

friend, indeed : 
.\nd I dare swear, you borrow not that I 



I should make four dozen of such beardecl hermitV Of seeming sorrow ; it is, sure, your ow 



staves as master Shallow, 
to see the semblable coherence 
and his: The 
■elves like 

them, is turned into a justkc-like serving-man ; 
their sjnrits are so married in 'conjunction with the 
participation of society, that they flock together in 
consent, like so many wild reese. If I had a suit 
to master Shallow, I would numour his mcn^ with 
the imputation of bein^ near tlwir master : if to his 
men, I would curry with master Shallow, that no 
man eould better command his servants. It is cer- 
tain, that either wise bearin^r, or ignorant carriage, 
is caught, as men take diseases, one of another : 
therefore, let men take heed of their company. I 
will devise matter ciioufrh out of this Shallow, to 
keep prince Hurry in continual laughter, the wear- 
ing-out of six fasHioiiA, (which is four terms, or two 
actions,) ajid lie shall lau{rh without intervtUlums, 
O, it is much, that a lie, with a slight oath, and a 
ji'St, wt^h a sad broir,' will do with a fellow that 
never had the ache in his shoulders ! O, you shall 
see him laugh, till his face be like a wet cloak ill 
bud up.* 

Shal. [»Ft<Atn.] Sir John! 

fW. I come, master Shallow; I come, master 
ShaUow. [Exit FabtaflT. 

BCEXE //.—Westminster. A room in the palace. 
Enter Warwick, otid the Lord Chief Justice. 

Wear* How now, my lord chief justice 7 whither 

away 7 
Ch, Just. How doth the king 7 ^ 

Wmr, Eicceding well ; his cares are now all 

ended. 
CA, Jiitl. 1 hope, not dead. 
Wmr, lie's walked the way of nature ; 

1^1^ to our purposes, he lives no more. 

lOAiirMMfMe. (2)FaUofwriiiUet. 



P. John. Though no man be assur'd i 
to find. 



It is a wonderful thing, 
ncc of hb men's spirits 
rhey, by observing him, do bear tnem-Tou stand in coldest expectation : 
foolish justices ; he, by conversing with J am the sorrier ; 'would, 'twere otherw 

C<a. Well, you must now speak air Jo 
fair; 
Which swims against your stream of on 
Ch, Just. Sweet princea, what I cM 
honour, 
Led by the impartial conduct of my sou) 
And never shall you see, that I wiu beg 
A ra^ed and forcstall'd remission.— 
If tnitn and upright innocency fail roe, 
1*11 to the king my master that is dead. 
And tell him who hath sent me aAer hin 
War. Here comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry V. 

Ch, JusL Good morrow ; and heaven 
majesty ! 

King. This new and gorgeous ^rarmen 
Sits not so easy on m^" as you think. — 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with soi 
This is the English, not the Turkish cou 
Not Amurath an Amurath' succeeds. 
But Harry, Harry : Yet be sad, gooa bi 
For, to speak truth^ it very well Mcoma 
Sorrow so royallv in you appears. 
That I will deepfy put the tashion on, 
And wear it in my neart. Why then, \n 
But entertain no more of it, good brothc 
Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be assured 
I'll be your father and your brother too; 
Let me but bear your fove, I'll bear you 
Yet weep, that Harry's de^ ; and so wi 
But Haity lives, that shall convert tho« 
By number, into hours of happiness. 

(S) Emperor of the Turks, died in 151 
who succeaded hin, had all hla brothera 



n 



SECOND PART OP KING HENRT lY. 



your 



kn, ^. We hope no other from your ma- 

, You all look strangelr on me :— end you 
most ; [To the Chief Justice. 

1 1 thhiky assur'd I love you not. 
uat, I am assur'd, if I be measured rightlyi 
aiesty hath nO just cause to hate me. 
No! 

ght a prince of mj^ great hopes forget 
I indignities you laid upon me 7 
rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison, 
aediate heir of England ! Was this easy 7 
s be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten 7 
tut, I then did use the person of 
father; 

ge of his power lay then in me : 
the administration of his law, 
[ was busy for the commonwealth, 
^hneas pleased to forget my place, 
lesty and power of law and justice, 
ge of the King whom I presented, 
Kk me in my Tery seat of Judgment; 
n, as an offender to your father, 
)old wdy to my authority, 
eommll you. If the deed were ill, 
sontenteo, wearing now the garland, 
a son set your decrees at nought ; 
k down justice from your awful bench: 
he course of law, and blunt The sword 
ards the peace and safety of your person : 
ire ; to spurn at your most royal image, 
:k your workings in a second body.* 
1 your royal thoughts, make the case yours ; 
the father, and propose a son : 
»ur own dignity so much profan'd, 
r most dreadful laws so leosely slighted, 
jrourself so by a son disdain'd ; 
n imagine me taking your part, 
your power^, soft silencing your son : 
a cold considerance, sentence me ; 
Tou are a king, speak in your state,' 
MTe done, that misbecame my place, 
on, or my liege's soTcreignty. 
You are right, justice, and you weigh this 
well: 

•e still bear the balance, and the sword : 
> wish your honours may increase, 
do lire to see a son of mine 
'^ou, and obey you, as I did. 

I live to speak my father's words ; — 
m /. tkat have a man ao holdy 
'tM ao justice on my proper son : 
leas kappy^ having sucn a son, 
tdd delwer up his gretUness so, 
hands of justice. — You did commit me : 
:b^ I do commit into your hand 
tamed sword that you have us'd to bear ; 
8 remembrance,— That you use the same 
i like bold, just, and impartial spirit 
lare done 'gainst me. There is my h. 

II be as a father to my youth : 
e shall sound as you do prompt mine ear ; 
ill stoop and humble my intents 

well-practis'd, wise directions. 

inoes all, believe me, I beseech you ; — 
(r is gone wild into his grave, 
is tomb lie my affections ; 
li his spirit sadly* 1 survive, 
c the expectation of the world ; 



my hand : 



eat with contempt your acts execnted by 

sntaUve. 

four regal character and office. 



To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze oat 
Rotten opinion^ who hath writ me down 
After my seemmg. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floodsy 
And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose such limbs or noble counsel^ 
That the great body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the best-gov^m'a nation ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As thinffs acquainted and familiar to us ;— 
In which you, father, shall have foremost hand.— 

[To the Lord Chkf Justice. 
Our coronation done, we will aecite,* 
As I before rememlMo'd, all our state ; 
And (God consigning to my good intents,) 
No prince, nor peer, shall nave just cause to ieTt— 
Heaven shorten Harry's happy life one day. [£xe» 

SCE^TE ///.— Olostershire. The garden of Sh^l- 
low's house. Enter Fabtaff, Shallow, Silence, 
Bardolph, the Page, and Davy. 

Shal. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where, 
in an arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of my 
own graffing, with a dish of caraways, and so forth ; 
— come, cousin Silence ; — and then to bed. 

Fal, 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelling, 
and a rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, bev- 
(rars all, sir John: — marry, ^ood air.— Spread, 
Davy; spread, Davy; well said, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy serves you for good uses ; he ia 
your serving-man, and your husbandman. 

Shal. A food varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet, sir John. — By the mass, I have drunk too 

much sack at supper: A good varlet. Now stt 

down, now sit down :— come, cousin. 

Sil. Ah, sirrah ! quoth-a, — we shall 

Do nothing but etU, and make good cheer, 

[Singing. 
^nd praise heaven for the merry year; 
When flesfi is cheap and females dear. 
And lusty lads roam here and there. 
So merrily f 
And ever among ao merrily, 

Fal, There's a merry heart !— Good maiter Si- 
lence, I'll give you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Give master Bardolph some wine. Davy. 

Davy. Sweet sir, sit : [Seating Bardolph and th* 
Page at another table.] 1*11 be with you anon : — 

most sweet sir, sit. Master page, goo^ master 

page, sit : preface !* What you want in meat, we'll 
have in drink. But you must bear ; The heart'a 
aU. [ExU, 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph ;^and my little 
soldier there, be merry. 

Sil. Be merry f be merry, my wt/e's aa all ;' 

[Singing. 
For women are shrews^ both short and tau : 
'T» merry tn hnll, when beards wag all, 

And welcome merry shrove-4ide. 
Be merry, be merry, &Jc. 

Fal. I did not think, master Silence had been a 
man olt this mettle. 

Sil. Who, 17 1 hate been merry twice and oncc^ 
erenow. 

i4) Qnrt\j, (6) Summon.* 

6) Italian, much good may it do you. 
7) Aa all woHicn are. 
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SECOND PAST OP 

Rt-tnler Ditj, 



[Sttltmg Um b'/tn BardulidL 
BhaL DBTr.— 

Davf. V<Mir wonhip ? — I'll be iriUi j ou ilreight. 
[TaBurd.]— A cu)tor wine, •Jrl 
SU. J n* d/ inni, I.Wi iriit anrf Jini 
jNd ilnnik imlo Ikt ftni>n< hum ; 

[Singing. 

Aiil a omr^p **irrl Iwf- ' 

fat. Well Bid, muter Silca 
SU. And we (hjU be mtrr]' j— uaw cones in the 
■wcet oT the niehl. 
FaL H»lth lad long life to you, muter Sil 
SiL put Iht cvp, md Ut U conu ; 

rU pUdge you a DuJi Id (At butUm. 

SW. Hanc>tH»n)olpli,irFlcoine: lt^hot^^. 

Ml any Ihinir, ind will Dot cull, beshrev Uij heart. 
—WekoDie, mj little tiny Ibief; [To Ite Pagi.\ 

■Dd nelcaBK, indeed, too I'll drink to muter 

Birdolph, ind la all tbc cmleroe** abocil London. 
Qpe to see London once ere I die. 
I mitfht Ke you there, D»»y. 



EINa HENBT IT. 

rW. O bue AhttIu knigbl, wfakt ta 

Lei kini Copheiua know the tnitb tbeti 

Sil. Jw< Slim Hood, Sfrtit, md J 

rJ. Shall dunghOl eun conlhiot Iks 

ihall good oeira be baffled ) 

Tlwn, Piitul, l>T Hit head in Furiei' Ii| 
Honeit gentleman, t know Dot] 



J. Gin niE iiatdon, air;— ft; tk 
with newa from the court, I lake it, ] 
two wsTi; either to utter them, or tn eat 
I un, air, under the kmg, in aome autho 

Pitt. I Oder whicli king, Bexoniin? 4 

Shot, linder king Han?. 

Put. Han7 Um fouitt 

Skal. Harry the Tourth. 



Bori _ _ 

ShaL By the mui, you'll erackaiguajl together 
Ha I will you not^ maitcr Bardolphl 

Bard. Vea, lir, in • potlle-poL 

ShaL I thank Ihee:— The knare will ilick by 
Ibee, I can luurc thee that : he will uot out j te 



ShiL Why, there apoke a kinv. Lack nothing : 
be merry. IKnocittiij; heard.] Look who'a al iloor 
there: Ho! whoknockiT (Exit Da*y. 



SO. [Singing.] Dtmir^U, 
^itd dub nu kniglU ;' 
Saninro.' 
Ii'lnotaol 
/U. Tii .0. 

Sil. U'lso7 Why, then aay, ui old man cai 
lomewhaL 

Rt-mttr DaTy. 
Dny. An il please your wonhip, there's 
Piatol conic Ihim the court with newa. 
FaL From the court 1 lei bim coma in.— 
Enftr PiitoL 
How now, Piatol? 



iH>l. Godaiveyou 

fat. Whit wind blew you here, Pitlol 

put. Not the ill wind which blowa 



I here, Pitlol t 



food.— Sweet knight, thou art 
createBl men in the rralin. 

Sil. By'r ladv, i Ihiuk 'a be ; but goodman PuS 
of BiiriDii. I 

PM. Puff? 
Puff in thy ti^th, mnut rKrcant coward b 
Sir John, I am thy Piatol, and thy friend, 
And heltcr-^'kullrr have I rttle to thee ; 
And tidings da I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden timta, anii happy newa of prii_. 

FbT I pr'ylhec now, deliver them tike a maii of 
thia world. 

Ptil. A fou tra far the world, and wor^dliogs bue ! 
I speak of Africa, aad golden joys. 

<n Apples cammonly calird niaselinea. 
(!) Sireetbcsrl. (3) Gay fellows. 

(4) He who dratik a bumper on hia kiicea to tlie 
health of hi* miMieas, WW dubbed a knight for the 



I foutn for tUl 

T Junn, uir lemier lambkin now it kh 
airy the tinh'a the man. I apeak Iha 
'hen Fialo) liei, do this ; and iif B«^ 
he bragging Spaoiard. 
Fid. WhU • ia the old king dead 1 
Pill. Aa nail in door : The Oiings I M 
Fal. Away, Bardolph,- awJdleniyba 

ter Robert hliallow, choose what atBm 

in the land, 'tis Uune.— Pistol, 1 will dot 

thee with dignitiea. 
Bard " ' • •■- 

hood fo. ... 
Pill. What ' I do hrinz EOod newsl 
Fal. Carry in.isltr S,knee to b<:d.-M 
w, my lord aUMox, b.: what thou wl 

Jght :— O, SKi^l Pistol :— Away. Barft 
Bardolph.)— Come, Pitlol, utter moia) 
wilhat, dcTii^! aomelhing, to do Ibya 
Boot, hoot, tnoJiler Shalhiw ; 1 know, 
' ' ig ia sick for mr. lj<t ua take any ml 

ippy are Ihey which have beea my Q 



; Welcome these pleaa 



!. NOj thou arrant knaie: I ww 
It I might have thee hanged 1 thus 



lOU hadtt better thou hadat strud 
lOU paper-facbd nlloin. 
Ihil. O the Lard, that sir John w 



E a bloody day to si 
lit of her womb m 



--- ^-- tball have 

r>ns' aiiain ; you hare hut eleven n 
gc jou both go with me ; for the i 
that you and Piatol beat among you. 

(5) It abould be Domuiiio : it it pai 
one of Naihe'» playa. 

16) .K term of reproach for a catehpol 
I) To stuff her out to couoterieU pti 
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ML PU teU thee whit, tkou thin man in a cen- 
I I will have you ai soundlr twinged for this, 
blue-bottle rogue P you filthr fiwiithed cor* 
looer f if you be not swinged, I'll forswear half- 
les.* 

Bemd, Cone, eome, you she knight-errant, 
le. 

faft. O, that right should thus OTercome might ! 
U ; of suffisrance comes ease. 
}olL Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 



GmI. Ay I come, you starred blood-hound. 
Ml. Goodman death f goodman booes f 
luL Thou atomr, thou I 
ML Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal ! 
BtnL Very weU. [Exeimi. 

BJVZ V,-^Ji vMic plaet near Westmhuter 
(Mcf . Enter two Grooms, ttrevfing rushet. 

Orwom, More rushes, more rushes. 
Grsom. The trumpets hate sounded twice. 
OrsoM. It will be two o'clock ere they come 
A the eoronation : Despatch, despatch. 

[EixemU Grooms. 

hiir Falstail^ Shallow. Pistol, Bardolph, and 
the Page, 

bL Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow ; 
IB make the king do you grace : I will leer upon 
, as 'a comes by ; and do but mark the counte* 
ee that he will ffiTe me. 
HaL God bless thv lungs, good kniffht 
U. Come here. Pistol; stand behind me.— O. 
had had time to hare made new lireries, I 
lid hare bestowed the thousand pound I bor- 
ed of Tou. [To Shallow.] But 'tu no matter: 
show doth better: this doth infer the zeal 



to see him. 
AaL It doth so. 

U. It shows my earnestness of affection. 
AaL It doth so. 
W. My devotion. 
hoL It doth, it doth, it doth. 
W. As it were, to nde day and night ; and not 
leliberate, not to remember, not to ha\c pa- 
ee to shift me. 
koL It is most certain. 

*flL But to stand stained with travel, and sweat- 
with desire to see him : thinking of nothing 
: patting all aflfairs else in oblivion ; as if there 
a nothing else to be done, but to <ee him. 
ist. Tis temper idem, for absque hoe nihil est :* 
1 all in every part 
koL 'Tis so^ indeed. 

Jtsf. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
I make thee raoe. 

' IMl, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 
a base durance, and contagious prison : 
M thither -» r , 

MMt mechanical and dirty hand :— 

■e up revenge from ebon den with fell Alect6*s 

snake, 
DoU b in : Pistol speaks nought but truth. 
oL I will deliver her. 

[ShouU unthin, and the trumpets ammd. 
ut. There roar*d the sea, and trumpet-clangor 

sounds. 

niir the King and hie train, the Chief Justice 
among them, 

hL God save thy grace, king Hal! my royal Hal! 

(I) Bteadles usually wore a blue livcnr. 
(f) Short cloaks. ' 



Pitt, The heavens thee guard and kaep^ OMift 
roval imp* of lame I 

Fal. God save thee, mj sweet boy ! 

I^tng. My lord chief justice, speak to that vain 
man. 

Ch, Jutt. Have you your wits 7 know yoa what 
'tis you speak / 

FaL My king! my Jove ! I speak to thee, ny 
heart! 

King. I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy 
prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester 1 
I have long dream'd of such a Idnd of man, 
So surfeit-swell'd, so old, and so profane ; 
But. being awak& I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy body, hence,^ and more thy graee ; 
Leave gormandiaing ; know, the grave dota gape 
For thee thrice wider than (or other men:— 
^ply not to me with a fool-bom jest ; 
Presume not^ that I am the thing I was ; 
For heaven doth know, so shall Oie world pereeifey 
That I have tum'd away my former self; 
Sa will I those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear i am as I haveoeen. 
Approach me ; and thou shalt be as thou wast. 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, I banish thee, on pam of death,— 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders,«> 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 
For competence of lifel I will allow you ; 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 
We will,— accoroing to your strength, and quali- 
ties. — 
Give you advancement— Be it your charge, my 

lord. 
To see perform'd the tenor of our word.— 
Set on. {Elxeunt King, and hit (rate. 

Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a Uiousand pound. 

Shal, Ay, marry, sir John ; which I beseech 
you to let mc have nome with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do 
not you ffrieve at this ; 1 shall be sent for in private 
to him : look you, he must seem thus to the world. 
Fear not your advancement ; I will be the man 
yet. that snail make you great 

ahal. I cannot perceive how; unless you give 
mc your doublet, and stiifl' me out with straw. I 
beseeeh you, good sir John, let me have five hun- 
dred of my thousand. 

FaL Sir, I will be as good as my word: this 
that you heard, was but a colour. 

Shal. A colour, I fear, that you will die in, sir 
John. 

Fal. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner. 
Come, lieutenant Pistol j— come, Bardolph :— I 
shall be sent for soon at mght 

Re-enter P. John, the Chief Justice, Officert, ^. 

Ch. Just. Go, carry sir John Falstaffto the Fleet ; 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord, 

Ch. Just. I cannot now speak : I will hear you 
soon. 
Take t!iem away. 

Pist Sifortuna me titrmenta, tpero me eententa, 
[£xf . Fal. Shal. Pist Bard. Page, and oMeert, 

P.John. I like this fair proceeding of the Hug's: 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 



conversations 



Shall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are banish'd, tUl their 

I 



3} 'Tis all in all, and all in every pait. 

4) Child, offiipring. (6) Heacefonmdr. 



Appnr more wiae and modeM lo the noild. 
Ck. Jutt. And lo lh« are. 
P. JdU. Tin king bth calTJ hit piriiimc 

mjlord. 
Ck. Jul. MehKth. 
P. Jakn. I will lij oddif-Hhit, ers Ihii year 



SECOmi PART OF UNO HSHMT IT. 

ihr Ftni and SfttiU PirU ^ Htnn 

lia|>n nj uuihiir hu erer, in two pM 



We bear 01 
Ai fir u F 

Come,»iU 


u*Jl»>ordt,indnaU 
incE : 1 heinl > binj • 
K,tomJlhiiJdng,pl« 
jou hence } 

EPILOGUE, 


efire, 
i'd"l£ 


kin?. 



FIRST, mr reer; tberv, mt courl'ij; Urt, m| 
fpcech. Mjfear i>,]rDur (Jiapleasura; mycourt'tr, 
DiydutT; and my ipccch, la beg jour lunliHu. 11 
you iciok for a (toad iperch aon, you undo me : fur 
wtiU I have lo MT, u of mine finn malunir ; and 
what, indeed, I a^ould *ay, w»\, I doubl, proie 
mine own marriag;. But lo the purpow, atid M lo 
the TCnture. — Be il known to jau, (ai il u tery 
well,) I wai lately here in the end of a diipleinng 



though bii BPiioat are wrong: wboia 
obscured liy nepllgcnce, and who« uD 
ia di»i[U)1ed bv levitr. In hia idle I 
rnthcr Ioumg t)iin wicked [ and when t 
forcea out hia lalenl quabtica, be ii n 
id bniie without lumulL fl 
ito a hero, and the hero agab 
r. ThecbaneteriagroitjOT^ii 



Kiu abetter. I dufnean, indeed, to pay you with 
u ; whirh if, like an ill lenture, it come unluck- 
Dy home, I break, and you, m; ticntle creditor*, 
loae. Here, I promited you, 1 would be, and ' 
I commit my body to yodr 



lot entreat you lo acquit me, 
ne lo uae nil leg* ; and Jet 
lyment, — to dance out of yoi - 



debt Bl__„ 

ble iiliiraction, and ao will I. All 

men here have roreiTea me ; if Diu n, . .. 

not, then the frentieuieo do not a^ree with the 

tkwooien, which waa never leca before ' 

aanembly. 

One word more, I bcaeech you. If you be not 
loo much cloyed with fol meat, our humble author 
will continue the Itorv, with air Juhn In il, and 
make you merrv withToir Katharine of France : 
where, for any thinit I know, Falitaff shall die ofa 
aweat, unleaa already he be kiil-cd with your bard 

„=_,„.. ,..»,j....,-..;^ '.yr and (hi.il 

when my legs 



linowladge, divided in 






>l, lo 



the Fourth ; 

* Id that Jenualem ahall Harry die.' 

TheM: sCFnei, which now make the fifth act 
Henry Ihr Fovrlk, mii-ht then be the firel ofHtii 
Ike fSflh ; but the IriiLh », that they do rot uli 
very commodioualv to either pluy. When th(._ 
playawerercpreaentcd, I believe Ihpy ended aalhcy 

are now ended in thebooki; but Sj--' 

to have desi|rned that the whole i 
ftom Um beginning of Richard Ih 
end of Hutrn "tt Fifik, should U 
tlie reader ai one nurk upon one p' 
into parte bv the neceaaity of exhd 

NoM oT Shakipeare'e playa axe more read than 



i'rj™a( 



Dlhe 



eneea are mverung, aoo, 
•ufficicntlj probable; the ia 
ulligitied Icilh wonderful fertiUlT of 
■d the chiraclera divenified with ' 
ccty of diarcTitiDent, and Uw profouB 



Bui FalatafTi unimilatod, unbnilab 
" I describe Ukc ? thou cocnpoi 
of BcnM which may be adm[ 

_^ lie fau'ta%hk 

conlempl. He ii a thief and 
coward and a bosater; alwayi ready 
weak, and prer upon the poor ; to lerr 
roua, and iniult the defeweleas. At o) 

otK whom be livea by flattering. U 
Ith Uh prince only as an agetit of i 
is familurilt he is so proud, aa no 
ipereilioua aiid haughty with comai 
. think hia inlerMt at importance to 
LancBBler. Vet the man Ibua conwpt, 
rtotha 



ikea him _., 

apisH him, by ibe moat pleaaing of i 
perpetual gaiety \ by an UDfailing powe 
laughter, which » ttie more Oeely ind 
wit IS not of (he apleiidid or aisbjlioi 
coniiita in easy ncapca and aalliea of 1 
make aporl, but raiae no envy. II i 
>erved,thttt heiaalained withnoenon 
gulnary crimei, lO Uiat hia lleentiouan 
-iflbiajve butlhal it may he home for 1 
The moral to be drawn tiont thia re 
3, (hat no man it more dangerous Ihui i 
I will to comipi, hath the power to 
ir honcity ou^t to 
— ch a comp""""" - 
ly Falilaff. 

Mr. Upton thinks Ihcae Iwo pUiyt 



the doPeat of Ibe rebeb. This ia hai^ 
the rebels are not yel Snally auppr 
Hcond, he tells ua, ahowa Hrnry the 
various lights of a good-natiired rain 

This is Irue; but this repreSenlalioa 
idea of a dramitk action. These tw 
appear to every reader, who shall i 
without ontbition of critical diieoverii 
connected, (hat the aecond i« merely 
the first ; to be two, only because t 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



TthePiflk. 

fe I »«««•» «•'*««"«:• 

xeter, unde to the king, 
ork, cousin to the king. 
alisbury, Westmoreland, and Warwick. 
I ({/'Canterbury. 
Ely. 

mSridge, ) ..." 

>p, > eonspiraton against the king, 

IS Ore?. ) 

as Erpingham, Gower, Fluellen, Mac- 
is, Jamy, officers in king Henry*s army, 
lit, Williams, soldiers m the same, 
iolph,. Pistol, formerly servants to Fal- 
now soldiers tn the same, 
nt to them. A Herald. Chorus. 



Charles the Sixth, king qf France. 

Lewis, the dauphin. 

Dukes of Burgundy. Orleans, and Bourbon. 

The Constable of trance, 

Rambures, and Urandpre, French lards. 

Governor of Harfleur. Montjoy, a French henAd, 

Ambassadors to the king of England. 

Isabel, qtuen of France, 
Katharine, daughter qf Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a lady attending mCthe jnrincess KaUuarint* 
Quickly, PistoPs ir(/«, a hostess. 

LordSy ladteSf officers, French and English soldiers 
messengers, and attendants. 

The Scene, at the beginning of the pUn, Ues in 
England ; but afte^'wards, wholly in France. 



Enter Chorus. 

a muse of fire, that would ascend 

;e8t heaven of invention ! 

I for a stage, princes to act, 

rchs to behola the swelling scene ! 

Id the warlike Harry, like himself, 

e port of Mars : and, at his heels, 

, uke hounds, should famine, sword, and 

* employment. But pardon, gentles all, 

iraised spiriL that hath dar'd, 

iworthy scaffold, to bring forth 

n object : Can this cockpit hold 

fiel<H of France 7 or raaynve cram 

8 wooden Oj' the very casques,* 

firifl^ht the air at Azincourt 7 

! since a crooked figure may 

little place, a million ; 

, cyphers to this great accompt, 

nagmary forces' work : 

vithin the girdle of these walls 

onfin*d two mighty monarchies, 

fb-upreared and abutting fronts 

us, narrow ocean parts asunder. 

our imperfections with your thoughts : 

isand parts divide one man, 

imaginary puissance : 

en wc talk of horses, that you see them 

leir proud hoofs i*the rcceivuig earth : 

our thoughts that now must deck our 

n here and there ; jumping o'er times ; 
le accomplishments of many years 
<ur-glass ; For the which supply, 
Chorus to this history ; 
ogue-like. your humble patience pray, 
h&ir, kinaly to judge, our play. 

allusion to the circular form of the 



ACT I. 

V 

SCEJfE /.—London. Jin ante-chamber in tkM 
King's palace. Enter the Archbishop qf Canteiw 
bury, (md Bishop of Ely. 

Canterb^try. 

MY lord, IMl tell you,— that self bill is urg^d. 
Which, in the eleventh year o*tlie last king's reiga 
Was liice, and had indeed against us pass*cl. 
But that the scamblin? and unquiet tune 
Did push it out of fur' her question.* « 

Ely. But how, my lord, shall we resist it now? 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against ui^ 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 
Would they strip from us ; being valued thus,— 
As much as would maintain, to the king|^s honour- 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
SL\ thousand ana two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak affc. 
Of indigent faint, souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 
And to the cofiers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds by the year : Thus raos the biDr 

Ely. This would drink deep. 

Cant, *Twould drink the eup and ilL 

Ely. But what prevention 7 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 

Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his jouth promisM it not* 
The breath no sooner left his father's body, 
But that hb wildness, mortified in him. 
Seemed to die too : yea, at that very moment, 
Consideration like an angel came. 
And whipp'd the ofiending Adam out of hifii ; 
Leaving nis body as a paradise. 
To envelop and contain celestial spirita. 
Never wai such a sudden scholar made: 

(2) Helmets. (3) Powen of Ikney. (4) Mwt* 



mSSG HEMtT T. 



WHk MK^ • headf corrrftt, icounDf faults ; 

Kor f cr Hjdri-iieMkjd wiIfulocM 

8« tooa did iW tot fteal, aiid ftU At 

A« ■■ tJM ki&2. 
£ff . We are bk^ed n the c 

Cmml. Hear hai but reaMB in dirinitT, 

And, all-adiBinn;, vt'.h an invard wish' 

Tew would d^irc, the Idn^ wer^ made a prdate : 

Hew him debate of coiiu..on wealth a&ir». 



8CEXE It.^ 



Elder, H' 




Yoa would aa*. — it hath b^n a!Uu>-all fait iladj 

Lift' Hit diM-ourK of «ir, ar^ you »hall bear 

A learful battle rtoder^d tou io'cbusic : 

Turn hifD to anv r^ti**- of pjlicT, 

Tiie (/jrdjia kiioC (if il he niJI unloose, 

FaiBil:a/ a# Ki» ifar'rr . thai, when ifC tpcaki, 

Thr air, a rhjritr'd iiU.-niite, i* %ti!l. 

And the mule wonder lurkeih in oivii's ean. 

To ffeal hit fwcv-t and honeyed scnttncea ; 

So that the art and practic part uf life 

Must be the mivtreks to this theoric :■ 

Which is a wonder, how his irracc should glean it. 

Since his addiction was to courses vaLi : 

His companies* uiiltttcr*d, rude, and shallow ; 

His hours OlPd up wiih riots, banquets, 'porta; 

And never noted in him any study, 

Any ii:tirement, any iieqiiertration 

From opfn hiunis and popularity. 

Eljf. The straH berry grows underneath the net- 
tle; 
And wholesome berries thrire and ripen best, 
Ntichbour'd by fruit of bafrr quality ; 
Ana so the prince obitrur'd his contemplation 
Under the vrjl of wildrieas ; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the sumnfer (rrass, fastest by niyht. 
Unseen, ret crescire* in his facultT. 

CtuU, It must be so : for miracles are ceasM ; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected* 

£/y. But^ my good lord. 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg^d by the commons 7 Dolh his majesty 
Incline to it, or no 7 

' Cant. He seems indifierent ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part. 
Than chertshinir the exhiblters against U5 : 
For I have made an offer to his majesty,— 
Upon our spiritual convocation : 
And in regard of causes now in naud. 
Which 1 RATe opened to his grace at large, 
As touching France, — to orivc a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the cleiyv yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely, Hnw did this oflfer seem rccciv'd, my lord 7 

Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enouifh to near 
(As, I perceived, his grace would fain have done,) 
The several s, and unhidden passaffes. 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And^ generally, to the crown and scat ot France, 
PenvM from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. What was the impediment that broke this 
oH? 

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Crav*d audience : and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing : Is it four o*clock / 

Ely. It is. 

Cant, Then go we In, to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare, 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely, I'll wait upon you ; and I long to hear it 

[Elxeunt. 

(1) Listen to. (i) Theory. (3) Companions. 



Hem, WlKrcisBTencaiMBlai4 
hcrjJ 

Not here in presence. 
K. Hen. Scad for him, good nocle. 
WeU. Shall wecallmtheanibasndai 
4'. Hen. Not vet, dj cousin ; wn wt 
solved. 
Before we bear him. of some thnigs oTi 
Toat task our thoughts, coocenuBg as i 

Enier ike ,irckkUkop of Canierbury, i 

•/Ely. 

CanL God, and his angels, guard ] 
throne. 
And make you long beeooM it ! 

A . Hen. Sure, we 

My learned lord, we pray yon to proce 
And justlv and religiously unfold, 
Why the law Salique, that they have in 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our 
And God forbid, niv dear and faithfbl I 
That you should fasnion, wrest, or bow yt 
Or nicely charge your understanding si 
With opening titles miscreate,^ whdsie i 
Suits not in native colours with the tml 
For God doth know, how many, now is 
Shall drop their blood in approoation 
Of what your reverence shail incite us i 
Therefore take hf«d how tou impawn i 
How rou awake the aloepinfr sword of ^ 
We cfiarge you in the name of God, tal 
For never two such kingdoms did cootc 
Without much fall of blood ; whose gui 
Are every one a wo, a sore complaint, 
'Gainst him, whose wrongs give edge unti 
That make such waste in Srief mortaHt 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord 
And we will hear, note, and believe in I 
That what you sp«^ is in your conscic 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear me, g^racious sora 
you peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and set 
To this imperial throne |— There is no , 
To make asainst your hishness' claim I 
But this, which they produce from Fhai 
In terram Saluttm mulieret ni suceedan 
A*o icoman shall succeed in SaUqite lasu 
Which Salique land the French ui\iustli 
To be the realm of France, and Pharani 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully aflSnu, 
That the land Salique lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sola and of Elbe 
Where Charles the great, having sv 

Saxons, 
There led behind and settled certain Fr 
Who, holding in disdain the German wc 
For some dishonest manners of their lift 
Establish'd there this law,— lo wit, no fi 
Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 
Which Salique, as I said, Hwixt Elbe ai 
Is at this day in Germany cali'd — Mcise 
Thus dolh it well appear, (he Salique li 
Was not devised for the realm of rranei 
Nor did the French possess the Salique ! 
Until four hundred one and twenty year 
Adcr defunction of king Pharamond, 

(4) Increasing. (5) Spurious. (6) 1 
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the fbuoder dF dtu li« ; 
hin the jear of our redcnplion 
Eoentj-iii : and ChurlfD Ihc tlfX 
luon^ and did lual the Frencb 
t«r Sauu in Ihc jetr 
\tn B«idca, Iheir wrilen nj, 

Botral, being deKsnded 

hieh wu dkugtUcr to king Clothair, 

nl litle la the crown oT France 

■In,— that luurp'd the cronn 

edukeof Lorain, (die heir male 

le aiid itocb of CWIq Ihs great.— 

tie with wme ahow oftrutli, 

ore truth, it wucamint and nsu^t,) 

Mir> aa heir lo Uk lady Lmj'aiT 

Illmrteinain, niio wat ihr: sun 



alh Ttrar bigtmen : aetsr Uor of Englaad 

noblea richer, ■nd more laT>riuUBi&: 

WhoMhevta hare left their bodfaahBtinEoglu^ 
And lie pcTiUon'd in the field* aTFnne*. 

cm. O, let Iheir bodie* QtUoi*, bt de«r Utm 
With blood, and iword^nd fire, to win ]row ri|KI 
In aid irbereoC *< oTA q>iriUialilT 

inr hichiNH Hieh I miih^ mli^ 
Ihe alergr at <■ — '' — 

not only am t« iiiTadt Oi 

. poitioiu to defeod 
Againit Ihe Scot, who will make road Upon in 
With a]] adiuitun. 

Canl. Thej or tfaoae marehea,* gradoui a 



crown of France, till >a1 
in liebel, hia arnndmuii 
theladrErmen— - 

Charlea the Torci 



S?d"iluke 



nofFrai 



"f Charl 



lofF 



c, Che lii 

> i> the SI 

and Hu^h Copet'i claim, 
liiracliaii. oil Bppear 
lilleorthcreniale: 

hold up Ihii Salique law, 
I chilming Tram Ihe female ; 
I hide Ihem in a net, 
re' their crooked liUea 

1 your I 

■in upon my head, dread ■OTereign! 

ukorNumlieniiitvril,— 

I die>, lei the inlieritance 

> Ihe daughter. Uracioua lord, 

irown; unwind yjar bloody flag; 

ita your mighty anceatort ; 

I lord, lo your great prendiire'i tomb, 

fou claim; in loke hit warlike spirit, 

at uncle's, Edwsn! Iho bUck pnuce; 

'reach ground play'd a tragedy. 

It on Ihe Tiill pox'^r oT France ( 

oil mighty faUier on a hill 

; ; ID behold his lion') whelp 

tod of French nobility,^ 



K.Ha 

Sut fear 
Who hat 
Fur you 1 
Ne«r w. 



pourina, like Uie tide inm a breach 
VVith ample nod brim fuliKsi ofhia force 
Galling the gleaned land i>iih hot euayt 
tiirding with griefoUB sic(.T, cn-Uea and t 
That Enaland, being eni^lv nrHcfence, ^ 
"ath ihook, andlrei 
Caul. She hath L . 
htirm'd, my 11 



EilhefullprideofFrtDeei 
icr naif aland laughing by, 
rk, tud cold for action ! 
:e remembrance of theae laliant dead, 
ir puiaiant arm renew their feala : 

heir, you ail upon their throne ; 
d courage, that renowned tliem, 

leioi; and tny thrice-puiaaanl li^;e 

May-morn of hii youth, 
oita and mighty enlcrpnae.. 

brother kingi and mooarcha oTthe 



tlhat 



at you thould rouse youraell 
■r Uons of your blood, 
mow, j^our grace hath eauie, and 
and might; 



n of England aod ScotUad. 



lie main intendmenl* oflha Saot, 
been (till a giddy nel^bour to m : 
"""' " i, that mypreatgi 



Ihe Si 



with hi 






fetr'd' thM 

m^ed by heraelf,— 

m all her chiralty hath been in France, 



ig widow ofherni 



She halhbereeifnafanlr well defended, 

But taken, and impounded ■■ a alray. 

The king of Scola ; whom ahe did aend lo FrtMi) 

To fill king Edward's lime with priaoner kii^ { 

* --* make your chronicle a* rich with praiae, 

the 00. e and bottom ofthe sea 
Wjlh sunken nreck and lumleas treaiuriM. 

IFisl. But there's a saying, Tcry old and trav— 



ifihm 
Thm 



llutyi 



MFrmi 



wilh ScoUimdfiril begin! 
For once Ihe eagle England being in prey. 
To her unguarded ncit the weiwl Scot 
Come* sneaking, and ao aucki her princely egg* | 
Playinqthe mouie, in absence of the cat. 
To spoil and haioc more than die ' 



Ext. It folloWB L 
is but a 



ubI stay at ht 



e we hare locks to safeguard ncce* 

pretty traps to catch the pelly thie 

Ic that the armed hand doth light a 

The adiiied bead defends ItaelTat honu 

It, though high, and low. 



Like music. 

Cant. 
The sUte of i 

Scttini; enc 



Tme: therefore doth heaTen fiiMt 



fixed, as an aim or butt, 
for 10 work the honey-beei ; 
ut, by a rule in nalur^ teacD 



The act of Older to 



(6) General diiposition. 
it) Hannooy. (•) 

(10) DiKnaldesreca. 



nofaorta;** 
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Where tome, like mapflratei, correct at home ; 
Others, like menhanbi, veiilure Inide abroad; 
Others, like soldurt, arincd in their stings, 
Make boot upun tlic summer's velvet buds ; 
Which piHu'pTt; tticy with nifrrj march bring home 
To the tcnt-royul oftheii 4-||»peror: 
Who, busied in his majestf, surreys 
The sin^inc; masons building rooTs of gold; 
The civil' citizens kneadinj; up the honej ; 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow eate ; 
The sad-ey'^d ju^(il-<■, with his surly hum, 
Delivering o^tic to exccuton*" pale 
The lazy yawnin;' drone. I this infer,— 
That many thiii?:^ havinif full referi iice 
To one concent, may tvork contruriimslj; 
As many arrow-.o, loosed several ways. 
Fly to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one town ; 
As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 
As many lines close in the dial's centre ; 
So may a thousand actions, once afoot. 
End in one purpose, and Ih.* all weU borne 
Without defeat. Tn^^refore to France, my liegc. 
Divide your happy F^n^laiid into four ; 
Whereof take vou our quarter into France, 
And you withal shtill m-ike all Ciallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power let^ at home, 
Cannot defend oar o»vn door from the dog, 
Ia'X us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiucifs, and policy. 
K, Hen, Call in llie messengers sent from the 
dauphin. 
[Exit an attendant. The King ascends his 
throne. 
Now arc we well rcxolv'd : and,— by God*s help. 
And yours, the noble sinewy of our power, — 
France being ours, weUl bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces : Or Uiere we'll sit. 
Ruling in large and ample cmper^,' 
O'er France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms : 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tom bless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our history »hull, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts ; or cl»<e our grave. 
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouUi, 
Not worsliip'd with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter ^Embassadors o/* France. 

Now are we well prepur'd to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin dauphin ; foi\ we hear. 
Your greeting^ is from him, not from the king. 

•4«no. May it please your majesty, to give lis leave 
Freely to render v. hat we have in cnan^c ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far on 
The daupliin's meaning, and our embassy? 

K. Hen, We are no tyrant, but a ChriMian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject. 
As are our wrt»tches feller'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness, 
Tell us the dauphin's mind. 

'^mb. Thus then, in few. 

Your hiirhness, lolcly sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says.— that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be adviti'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble galliard^ won ; 

t Sober, jpraTC. f 2) Executioners. 
Dominion. (4) An ancient dance. 

A place in the tennis-court into irilich the 
•omctiMW itnick. 



You cannot rerel into dukedoms 1 

ilc therefore sends you, mecter ft 

This tun of treasure : and, in Um 

Desires you, let the aukedoms. Ih 

Hear no more of you. This tiie^ 

M. Hen, What treasure, uncte- 

Exe. Teua 

A'. Hen, We are glad, the du 

sant with us ; 
His present^ and your paint, wt f 
When we have match'a our nuAt 
We will, in France, by God*s nil 
Shall strike his father's crown lah 
Tell him^ he hulh made a mil 

wrangler. 
That all the courts of France wil 
With chaces." And we underaUn 
How he comes o'er us with our v 
Not measuring what use we madi 
We never valu'd this xtoor seat* d 
And therefore, living hence,* didg 
To barbaroi'ft license ; As 'tis efl 
Th.it men arc rn<Triest when thi^ 
Hut tell tile (:.:Vi; riin, — I will keea 
Be like a kin^% and show my saut 
^Vhen I do rouse me in my throM 
For tint I have laid by my majeil 
And ploilded like a msn for Korld 
liut I will rise there with so fhll ■ 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of, 
Vea, strike the dauphin blind to h 
And tell the nlcosant prince, — thk 
!ll;ith turn'd his balls to trun-stoM 
I Shall stand sore charged for tite Wi 
That shall Hy with them : for ■ 

widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of thil 
Mock mothers from their soiii^ mo 
And some are yet ungoUen, and ■ 
That shall have cause to cur^e thft 
But this lies all within the will of 
To whom I do appeal : And in «1 
Tell you the dauphin, 1 am comia 
To venpe me as 1 may, and to mg 
J My rightful hand in a well-haHon 
So, ^et you hence in peace ; and \ 
His jest will savour but of shalUn 
When thousands weep, more thani 
Convey them with safe conduct.** 

[Extm 
'Exe. This was a merry mcrssa^ 
A'. Hen, We hope to niake the* 

[Descendi 
Therefore, my lords, omit no hap| 
That may give furtlierance to our 
For wc have now no thought in m 
jSave those to God, that run befon 
Therefore, let our proportions for 
Be soon collected ; and all thinn 
That may. with reasonable swilte 
More feathers to our tvings : for, 
W'e'll chide this dauphin at his fat 
Therefore, let every man now tadi 
That this fair action may on foot I 



ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 
Chor, Now all the youtli of Ei^ 

(6) A term at tennis. (7) Tb 
(8) Withdnwinff from the coi«l 
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kad aBken dalliince in the wardrobe lies ; 
How thrive the armourers, aiid honour's thought 
Idfiit aolelj in the breast of erery man : 
Hmj sell the pasture novr. to buy the horse ; 
Fowming the mirror of all Christian kings, 
Wttb winded heels, as English Mercuries. 
Fernow sits Expectation in the air ;* 

And- hides a sword, from hilts unto the point, 
Willi crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 

hwnisM to Hanj. and his followers. 

He French, advu'd by good intelligence 

Of this most dreadful preparation, 

Shike in their fear : and with pale policy 

Beck to dirert the English purposes. 

Ewiand ! — model to thy inward greatness, 
Ub uttk body with a mighty heart,— 

What night'st thou do, that hono:-* would thee do. 

Were ill thy children kind and nuLural ! 

BUsee thT fault! France hath in thcc found out 

A nest of hollow bosoms, which he' fills 

With treaeheroua crowns ; and three corrupted 

men,~ 
Ok, Richard eirl of Cambridge; and the second, 
HevT lord Scroop of Masbam ; and the third. 
Sir Thomas Grey, knis:ht of Northumberland, — 
HiTe, for the giV of France, (O ir»iilf, indeed !) 
^^onfirm'd conspiracy with fearful France ; 
AAd by their hands this irrace of kin^s must die 
(If hell and treason hold their promise?,) 
fit be take ship for France, and in Suuthainpton. 
Uoger your Diitience on ; and well di'jrcst 
fbe abuse or distance, while we force a ;rlay. 
fbe sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed ; 
(lie king is set from London ; and the scene 
■ DOW transported, gcnlles, to Southampton : 
^re is the playhouse now, there must you sit : 
Lad thence to France shall we convey ycu safe, 
lod bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
*o qiye you gentle pass ; for, if we may, 
ireMl not oflend one stomach with our pl^y* 
^t, till the king come forth, and not till then, 
•nio Southampton do we shift our scene. [Exit. 

CEXE L^The sattu. Eastchcap. Enter Nym 
and Bardulph. 

Burd, Well met, corporal Nym. 

JVyn. Good morrow, lieuifnant Bardolph. 

Bard, What, are ancient Pistol :ind you friends 

AVitt. For my part, I care not : I say little : hut 
hen time shaU serve, there shall be smiles ; — but 
At shall be as it may. I dare not fit^ht ; but I will 
ink, and hold out mine iron : It is a simple one ; 
at what though,? it will toast cheese : and it will 
idure cold as another man's sword will : and 
iere*s the humour of it. 

B^rd. I will bcjttow a breakfast, to make you 
iends ; antl we'll be all three sworn brothers to 
ranee ; let it be so^ yood corporal Nym. 
J^ym. 'Faith, I will live 30 lontr as I may. that's 
\e certain of it ; and when I cannot live any lon^'cr, 
will do as I may : that is my rest,' that b the 
tndezvous of it 
Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 

1 Nell Quickly : and, cerlainly, she did you wrong ; 
IT you were trolh-plip^hl to her. 

Jiym. I cannot tell ; things mn^t be as they may : 
«n may sleep, and they may have their throats 
>out tlicm at that time ; and, some say, knives 

fl) i. e. The king of France. («) Golden money. 
fS) What I am resolved on. (4) Clown, 
tft) Par Iheu ! (6) Name of a demon. 

[7) Breathe your last 



hayc edges. It must be as it may : though patienee 
be a tired mare, yet she will plod. There must be 
conclusions. Well, I cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Jdrs. Quickly. 

Bard. Flere comes ancient Pistol, and his wife 
— good corporal, be patient here. — Hownow,min« 
host Pistol 7 

Pist. Base tikc,^ call'st thou me — host 7 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quic^. No, by my troth, not long: for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen ^ntlewomen, 
that liyc honestly by the prick of their needles, but 
it will be thou^nt we keep a bawdy-house strauht. 

tNym draws Ats 8iDord,]0 well-a-day. Lady, if be 
e not drawn now ! O Lord t here's corporal 
Nym's— now we shall have ^rilful adultery and 
murder committed. Good lieutenant Bardolph,— 
good corporal, offer nothing here. 

J^'tfin. Pwh! 

Put. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-ear'd 
cur of Iceland ! 

Q,Hick. Good corporal Nym, show the valour of 
a man, and put up thy sword. 

Ay»i. Will you shog off? I would have you solut, 

\Shealhing Am ncofd. 

Pist. SoluSj egreirious dog / O vijier vile ! 
The solus in thy most marvellous face ; 
The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
Kn(] in thy hateful lunffs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ;• 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth! 
I do retort the solus in thy boweis : 
For I ran take^ and Pistol's cock is up. 
And flashing fire will follow. 

^\nn. I am not Barbason ;* you cannot conjure 
me. " I have a humour to knoclt you indifTerently 
well : If you grow foul with me. Pistol, I will 
fcour your with my rapier, as I mav, in fair terms : 
If you would walk off, I would prick vour guts a 
little, in good terms, as I may ; and that's the 
humour of it. 

Pist. braggard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and dotinir death is near ; 
Therefore exhale.' [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say : — he that 
strikes the first stroke, I'll run him up to the hilts, 
as I am a soldier. [Draws, 

Pist. An oath of micklc might ; and fury shall 
abate. 
(Tive me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

^ym. I will cut thv throat, one time or other, 
in fair terms ; that is the humour of it. 

Pist. Coup le gorge, that's the word?— I thee 
defy again. 

hound of Cn'i»'/ think'st thou my spouse to get 7 
No; to the spTtjil* go. 

And from the )MiW(iering tub of infamy. 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cre^sid's kmd,»® 
Doll Tear-sheet she bv name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the qiumdam*^ Quickly 
For the only she ; and — Pauca, there's enougn. 

Enttr the Boy. 

Bny. Min^ host Pi^'ol, you must come to my 
master, — i»nd you, hostess ; — he is very sick, and 
would to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy nose be- 
tween his sheets, and do the office of a warming- 
pan : 'faith, he's very ill. 

(B> Bloodhoimd. (9) Ilospitil. 

( 10) Of Cressida's nature, see the play of TroUhie 
and Cre«sida. 

(11) Formerly. 
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_ A«&y, TOO rogue. 

qmiet, by ■■▼ troth, beHl jieU IhecrowajNid- 
duiff one or thcM dars : the kaoK has kiUed km 
heart.— Good butband, come hoaie prewatlr. 

\Exnmt MrM. QiucUj «i4 Bof. 

Bwd. Coone, ahall I mahe to* two rraeiide 7 We 
HMl to Franee tofether; Whv, the deifl, ihoald 
wo keep knives to cut one another** throats 7 

PiH. Ijti Aoode o*cr»well, and 6eodi for food 
howloo! 

^fSfWL YouMl pay me the eight shilliiige I woo 
flfjruv at belting 7 

Fiii. Baae it the sbve that pari. 

AW. That now I will have : 'that's the haoKMr 
flfiL 

PisL As manhood shaM compoand ; Fash home. 

Bmrd, Br this sword, he that makes the fint 
t^nsC, rn kill him ; by this sword, I wOL 

Fist. Sword is an oath, and oathi most haTc 
their courve. 

Bmrd. Corporal Nrm, an thoa wDt be fHeads, 
be friends : an thoa wilt not, why then be enemies 
with me too. Prv*thce, put up. 

M^f9u I *haU have my eight shillings, I won of 
jroa at bettine 7 

JPiti. A noble' •halt thoa have, and present pay ; 
And li^i:or likewine will I gire to thee. 
And fhcndship shall combuie, and brotherhood : 
rU lire by Nrm, and Nym shall live by me ; — 
Is nt ' -his just 7— for I «hall ^utler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

^fSfm, I shall hive my noble 7 

FuL In ca«h most justly paid. 

AVm. Well then, tliat'8 the humour of it 

Rt-mter Mrs, Quickly. 

Qirfck. As ever you came of women, come in 
quiekl? to sir John : Ah, poor heart ! he is so 
snaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is most 
lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to him. 

AVm. The king hath run bad humours on the 
knlfrnt, that's the even of it 

PUL Nrm. thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart Is nractcd, a 'id corroborate 

AV«n. The king is a goo<l king : but it must be 



My 



■yi 



lord of 

Masham,— 

And you. mr gentle knlsht, gi 

tbooglits: 
Think vou not, that the powers wc be 
WUl cut their panage throngh the late 
Doinir the eiccution, and the act. 
For which we have in head* aasemUei 
Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if 



K, Hen, I doubt not that: 
persuaded. 
We carry not a heart with as fron he 
That grows not in a fair consent with 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth b 
Success and conquest to attend on oa. 

Cost. Never was monarch better feai 
Than is your majesty j there's not, I thi 
That sits in heart-gnef and uneasineai 
Under the sweet shade of your goven 

Grey. Even those, that were your lath 
Have 9tcep*d their iralls in honey ; and 
With hearts create* of duty ano of 7.-*i 

K. Hen, We therefore have gn 

thankfulness ; 

And shall forgvt the office of our han^ 

Sooner than quittance* of desert and i 

According to the wcicrht and worthino 

Scroop. So serrice shall with steeled 
And labour shall refresh itself with ha 
To do Tour (Trace incessant services. 

A'. Hen. Wc jiidee no leas. — Uncle 
Enlarp^ th? man committed ycstertia} 
Tbnt raird against our person : we co 
It was excess of wine that set him on ; 
And, on his more advice,* we pardon 

Scroop. That*s mercy, but too mud 
I^t him be puni»h*d, sovereign ; lest c 
Bnred. by his suflerance. more of sue 

K. Hen. O, let us yet be merciful. 

Com. So may your highness, and ye 

Grey. Sir, you' show great mercy, if' 
life, 
AOer the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too mtieh lore an 
Arc heavy ori?ons* Vainst this poor vw 
it mav ; he piism;s some humours, and careers. I If little fiults, proceeding on distempe 
Pitt. Xm us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, j Shall nut be wink'd at, how shall we stn 
will live. [Exeunt. ^Vhen capital crimes, chew'd. 



SCEJfE //.—Southampton. m9 eouneil-chamber. 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Westmoreland. 

Bed, 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these 

traitors. 
Exe, Th<*v shall be apprehended br and by. 
Wett. How smnoUi and even they do* bear 
themselves I 
An ifalle linnce in l})f-ir bosom sat, 
Crownnl with faiMi, and eoiiMtant loyalty. 



diflrested, 

\ppear before us ?— We'll yet enlarsa 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Gn 

dear care, 
And tender preservation of our person, 
Would have him punishM. And now to 

causes ; 
Who are the late' commissioners 7 

Cam. I one, my lord ; 
Your hiphnc.*? b:ide me auk for it to-da' 



lied. The kiu^ h.sih pofc of all that they intend, | i>cnvp. So did you me, my liege. 

By iiifen'fpflion which Jhcv dream not of. i Grtv. And nir, mv roval yorereiam. 

fJxr. Nny, hill th«- man that wan his l)Mlfr||ow, ! A', //rn. Th.^a, iJieliard, carl" of » 
Whom he hntii rloy'd nnd LTacM with orincelv' there is \ ours : — 



Whom he hritii rloy'd 
favours, — 



gracM with princely' there is \ ours ; — 

. ' I There yours, lord Scroop of Masham 

That he shoul«l, for a f.»r»i\'n pnrv, «n sell \ Kiiicht, 

His sovcrci.^-iiV Wfi^, to dralh uitU trwichery ! 



Trumpet aoiindn. 
Cambrid 



Grey of N.^rilminberland. this same is } 
jlf. ;'.d !'v m ; nnd know, I know Toiir wc 



.ridge, l.rcy, Urfli, mid .11 tend ants. , \Y^ ,^i\\ ^.h^anl to-nighL-Whv, how i 
. Now siU the wind fair, and we will! »"t" ■' 



I 



Hen 

aboard. 

\) K coin, value six shillinirs and eight-|)eneft. 
t) Force. (S) Compounded. (4) Itccumpcnsc. 



What see you in those papers, that yon 

[5^ Better information. (6) Prmj 

[7) Lately appointed. 
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! 
you 



)inpIexion 7 — ^Look re, how they change 

!ks are paper. — Why, what read yo 

ere, 

so cowarded and chas'd your blood 

earance? 

I do confess mT (ault; 
imit me to Tour highness* mercy. 
Toop. To which we all appeal. 
The mercy, that was quick* in us but late, 
vn counsel is suppressed and kill'd : 
not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
wn reasons turn into your bosoms, 
>on their masters, worrring them.— 
I? princes, and mv noble peers, 
rlish monsters ! My lord of Cambridge 
re,— 

how apt our lore was, to accord 
him with all appertinents 
to his honour ; and this man 
I few light crowns, lightly conspir'd, 

I unto the practices of France, 
lere in Hampton : to the which, 
t, no less for bounty bound to us 
t>ridgeis,— hath likewise sworn. — But O ! 

I I say to thee^ lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
savage, and inhuman creature ! 

dklst bear the key of ail my counsels, 
r'st the Tery bottom of my soul, 
st might'st have coin'd me Into gold, 
hou have practised on me for thy use? 
possible, that foreign hire 
of thee extract one spark of evil, 
t annoy my finger ? His so strange, 
gh the truth of it stands off as gross 
rom white, my eye will scarcely see it.# 
,nd murder, ever kept together, 
ke-dcvils sworn to cither's purpose, 
^rossl^ in a natural cause, 
ration did not whoop at them : 
'gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
wait on treason, and on murder : 
oever cunning fiend it was, 
ght upon thee so preposterously, 
the voice in hell (or excellence : 
devils, that suggest by treasons, 
ind bungle up damnation 
ic5, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 
cring semblances of piety ; 
it temper'd* thee, bacle tnee stand up, 
10 instance why thou yhould'st do treason, 
lub thee with the name of traitor, 
le dxmon, that hath guHM thee thus, 
h his lion gait' walk the whole world, 
return to vasty Tartar* back, 
e legions — I can never win 
;asy as that Englishman's, 
si thou with jf^alousy infected 
ness of affiance ! Show men dutiful 7 
idst thou : Seem th<iy grave and learned 7 
id^t thou : Come ihey of noble Himily 7 
id«»t thou : Seem they religious 7 
i(l:<t thou ; Or are thoy spare in diet ; 
gross passion, or of mirth, or anger ; 
ti spirit, not Mwerving with the blood ; 
uMu dcck'd in raodost couiplement ;* 
riir with the eye, without tne ear. 
n purifid jud'/n»cnt, IruUing neither? 
so finely bolted,* didst thou seem : 
hy fall hath left a kind of blot, 
ho. full-fraught man, and best indued,* 
; suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 

ig. (2) Rendered thee pliable. 
;, step. (4) Tartarui. 



For this revolt (^ thine, methinki, If like 
Another fall of man. — ^Their Aiulte are opeB| 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ;— 
And God acquit them of their practices I 

Exe, 1 arrest thee of high treaeon, by che mxm of 
Richard eari of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treaaon, by the name oTHauy 
lord Scroop ofMasham. 

I arrest thee of high treaaon, by the naae of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop, Our purposes God jostly hath diMOfer*d ; 
And I repent mv fault, more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgire, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam, For me, — the^ld orFrance did not icdv^ ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what I intendea : 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rtijoleey 
Beseeching God, and jou, to pardon me. 

Orey. Never did faithful subject more rcjoiet 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o*er myself, 
Prevented from a damned enterprise : 
My fault, but not my bod/, pardon, sovereign. 

A. Hen, God quit you m his merey ! Hear your 
sentence. 
You have conspir'd against our royal person, 
Joui'd with an enemy proclaim'o, and from hie 

coffers 
Received the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to uaughtei; 
His princes and his peers to servitude. 
His subjects to oppression and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom's safety must so tender, 
Whose ruin you three sougnt, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore henee. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give yoo 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear oflrenccs ! — Bear them henee. 

[Exeunt eonspiratort guardedm 
Now, lords, for France | the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now, 
But evpry rub is smoothea on our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen : let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 
Putting it straight in expedition. 
Checr^ to sea ; the sil'us of war advance ; 
No king of England, if not king of France. [Exi, 

SCEJ^E ///.—London. Mrs, Quickl/'s kenue in 
Eastcheap. Enter Pistol, Mrs, Quickly, Nym, 
Bardolph, and Boy. 

Quic/f. Pr'ythec, honey-sweet husband, let me 
brin<!* thee to Staioes. 

Pisl. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn.* — 
Bardolph, be blithe ;— Nym, rouse thy vaunting 

veins ; 
Boy, bristle thy courage up; for Falstaff he Is dead. 
And we mu.it yearn tHerefore. 

Bard, 'Would, I were with him, wheresone'er 
he is, either in heaven, or in hell 1 

Quick, Nay;, sure, he's not in hell ; he's in Ar* 
thur's bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom. 

(5) Accomplishment (6) SiOed. (7) Endowed. 
(8) Attend. (9) Grieve. 



KINO HENST T. 



'A Bade m finer tnd, ind wtnl tmj, 

been ujr chrutom' child ; '> psrtcd cvrn jiuC be- As n: 

tvcen luclve uid one, e'tn it turning u'Uie tide : ll fiU 

Ibr (fler 1 mh hin rumble irjt' 

pU7 with Baittn, ind imilg upai 

1 pen, and 'i blbbk 



K!^ or four 



iJ A> rpir miv le>cbiu,oalof litaexunplt 
-\n<l9, Un bv UicrataluMloegleclcdEiiriiih 
.V, *J,\ Uiwii our (idJi. 
" '■ ' " Mr DHMt radoobtod ft 



Dan. 



k Dl'God; 



-God, I. 
ml- 



«l^°Z,a 



hi> feet : I put raj 

■nd UWT were u cold u anj ftiin« ; I 

*-" *- - and w upward, aod upward, uid all T 



r. Ay, t* 



did. 



jSari Andofwi 

%mtk. Nar, that '> did not. 

Sef. Tct, tlial 'a did ; and atid, tbej were dcril! 

QMKfc 'A could nereraUdacinullaii; 'twu a 
colour be oerer liked. 

Bof. 'A (aid once, UiB deril would hiTc him 

q,uidi. 'A did io aome Kirl, indeed, hnndlt wo- 
man : bul tlien he waa rbeunatie ;* and talked ol 
t)w whore of Babjlon. 

Bog. Do jou not remember, 'a aaw a n 
upon Banlolph'a noie ; and 'a lald, it n a- 
aoulburainiiinhell-GreT 

Svri Well, the fuel !• nme, that i..^ 
that Otb : thal'i all the richa I got in h.s , 

Jfifm. Shall we ihog oSI Ibe king will 



'rnr ,., ,.:. i'-jiri)iouldnol*odull<aldn| 

-I ' I :...-<>' i< ir, nor no known quarrel, 

■ra'bSI^ 
I'. iF in expectation. 
I mv, 'tit DKCl we all go fi»4 
a rick and Tecble parta of Fnm 

No, Hilli no tDore, than if we bean) iWl 

"■ - ' ' witha Whitnin morT)»4ana 

I lien, ihe ia lo idlj kingM, 

callr bonw 



PUL Come, lel'a awij. — tSj lore, gin 
lipg. 
Look to nj chattel*, and mj moTcatdtrB : 

Let leiuei rule; thewordia, i>flct*nil Pau; 

Truit none ; 

For oathi are atrawt, men'i faithi i 

And hold-Tul ii the onljr dog, mj duck ; 

Therefore, catete be Ihj counaellor. 

Go, clear Ihy cryitali.*— Voke-fellowi in arms, 

Let u* to France I like horue-lcecbea, iny bayi ; 

To (uck, lo iiKk, the lery blood to aurk I 

Boy. And thai u but unwhaleaoiDerot)d,Ilieyasv. 

PUI. Touch licr aad mouth, and marcii. 

Bn-d. Parewell, ho>teaL [XUsin^ her. 

.Vyiit. 1 cannot kin, that ii tbe biLinuur of il ; 
but adieu. 

Fill. Let boutewilciT appear) keep clow, I thee 

QaKJt. Farcweli i adieu. [Ertmil. 

SCEXE /F.-France. Jl rem in thr Frf.i<:1] 
Kins'! fattt. Enltr tht French Kiiiir allindcdi 
the Dauphin, lit Duiet/Burgundjr.lAi Cunsta- 
ble, tad othiri. 
Pr. Kin/f. Thui come the Englidi with Tull power 

And more than carefully it u« concerns, 
To anawer royally in our deftncca. 
ThereTore the duliet of Berry, and of Bnlnimii. 
OfBrtbant, and - f Orleana, diall maki fi 
And you, prince dauphin, — with all awiH i 
To line, and new repair, our towM of r 
With men of courage, and with meaoa 




kinj Hairy rt _, 
Atjil, fjiiiHi';. lot*, you strongtT arm to ■ 
Tilt kiii'lr, il ofhimliathbecnlleth'dupai 
■ - ' ' ' 'out of that bloody itrain,* 

IO much memorable ahauk^ 
little fatally wa* atruck, 
incei cipti.'d, by tba hand 
irae, Edward black prince I 



:fendtmt : 



il) A child not more than a month old. 
f ) Mr*. Quickly Okeon* lunalie. 
3) Dry tby eye*. 



Up in It 



il aeed, and imL 
.rkofnilure, an 
111 by God and 



lyFrench 

Thia ia a 



iiiLghtincu and fate afbini. 



JVuf. AmbaaaadorB from Henry king (^ 
Do cra»e admittance to your majealy. 
fr. Hi«s. We'll |ji.e them pment ■ 
Go, Mid bring them. 

[Exe. Meaa. and cerM 
Vou aee, thiicbace ia holly foUow'd, friei 

(1) Render il callona, inaeoiible. 
(S) In mslrinB objection*. 
(8J Waaled, ei"— -'-■' 
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n bend, and stop pursuit : for coward 

8 

their mouths, when what thej soem to 

aien. 

ore them. Good my soTereirn, 

English short ; and let them Know 

onarchy you are the head : 

f liege, is not so vile a sin 

icting. 

er Lords f wUh Exeter and trmu 

From our brother England 7 
1 him : and thus he greets your migesty. 
I, in the name of God Almighty, 
rest yourself, and la^r apart 
d glories, that, by gift of heaven, 
iture^ and of nations, 'long 
to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
i-stretched honours tnat pertain, 
ind the ordinance of times, 
>wn of France. That you may know, 
ter, nor no awkward claim, 
the worm-holes of long-vamahM days, 

dust of old oblivion rak'd, 
>u this most memorable line, 

[Gives a paper, 
.nch truly demonstrative ; 
, overlook this pedigree : 
you find him evenly derived 
3st famM of famous ancestors, 
third, he bids you then resign 

1 and kingdom, indirectly held 
le native and true challenger. 

Or else what follows ? 
>d v constraint ; for if you hide the crown 
ir hearts, there will he rake for it : 
re in fierce tempest is he coming, 
and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 
luiring fail, he will compel ;) 
>u, in the bowels of the Lord, 
the crown ; and to take mercy 
■ souls, for whom this hungry war 
asty laws : and on your head 
le widows* tears, the orphans' criei, 
len's blood, the pining maidens' groans, 
ds, fathers, and oetrothed lovers, 
je swallow'd in this controversy, 
claim, his threat'ning, and my message ; 
dauphin be in presence here, 
xpressly I bring greeting too. 
. For us, we will consider of this Anther : 
shall you bear our full intent 
r brother England. 

For the dauphin, 
e for him ; What to him (Vom England 7 
)rn, and defiance; slight regard con- 
npt, 

ing that may not misbecome 
' sender, doth he prize tou at. 
my king : and, if your father's highness 
grant of all demands at large, 
e bitter mock you sent his majesty, 
ou to so hot an answer for it, 
and womby vaultages of France 
' your trespass, ana return your mock 
Lccent of his orunance. 
y, if my father render fair reply, 
1 my will : for I desire 
it odds with England ; to that end, 
ig to his youth and vanity, 
nt him with those Paris bails. 



•und. echo. 
18 or the ships. 



(t) Bank or shcre. 



Ext. He'U make yomr Parii Lomrre Mka fbr it, 
Were it the mistress court of mis hty Europe : 
And, be assur'd, you'll find a difference 

iAs we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
tetween the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs time^ 
Even to the utmost ^n'ain ; which you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France, 
/v. King, To-morrow shall you know our mind 

at full. 
E:^, Despatch us with all speed, lest that our 
king 
Come here himself to miestion our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
fV. Kin^, You shall be soon dispatch'd, with 
fair conditions : 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

[ExemU. 



ACT m. 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho, Thus with imagin'd wing our swill 
flies^ 
In motion oi no less celerity 
Than that of thought Suppose, that you bate 
The well-appoint»l king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phcebus fanning* 
Play with your fancies ; and in Ihem behold. 
Upon the hempeu tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, whicn doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the threaden sails, 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through tne mrrow'd set^ 
Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think, 
You stand upon tne rivage' and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet majestical. 
Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to sterna«e' of this navy; 
And leave your England, as dead midnight, stiU, 
Guarded with grandsires, babies^ and old women, 
Either pajt. or not arriv'd to, pitn and puissance : 
For who is ne, whose chin is but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cull'a and choico-drawn cavaliers to France? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege : 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages. 
With fatal mouths gaping on girdeoHarfleur. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French coimi 

Tells Harrr— that the king doth offer him 
Katharine nis daughter ; and with her, to dowry, 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The ofer likes not : and the nimble gunner 
With linstock* now the devilish cannon tooehei, 

[jftoncm.* and ehambert^ go 
And down goes all before them. Still be kiml, 
And eke out our performance with your nJnd. 

lExiL 

SCEJfE /.—TV tanu, B^ore Harfleur. «fla- 
runu, EnUr King Henry, Exeter. Bedford, 
Gloster, and soMiers, wiik$eaiiing4addirs, 

K, Hen, Once more onto the breach, dear friends^ 
once more ; 
Or cloae the wall up with our English dead ! 

(4) The staff which holds the match used in flriiif 
cannon. 

(5) SmaB pieces of ordnance. 
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Ib pQMe, there's notiiinf id beeones a nan, 

As modmi ■tillncM, aad humility : 

Bat when the blast oT war blows io our earii 

Then imitate the action of the tiser ; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood, 

Disguise lair nature with hard-fa? our'd rage : 

Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 

Let it prr through the portage of the head, 

Ukm the orass cannon ; let the brow o^erwhehn it, 

As ftarfuUy, as doth a filled rock 

0*erhang and jutt)[' his confounded* base, 

SwillM with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth, and stretch tiie nostril wide ; 

Hold hard the breatJi. and bend up cTcrr spirit 

To his full hdf;hi !— On, on, jou noblest Eiislish, 

Whose blood is fct* from fathers of war-proof! 

Fathers, that, iilie so many Alexanders, 

Have, in these parts, from morn till even foui'ht, 

And «icath*d their sword.* fur lack of ariiumcnt^ 

Dishonour not your mothcrji : now allest. 

That those, whom you calid fathers, aid beget 

you! 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood, 
And teach them how to war!— And you, goo> 

yeomen, 
Whose limbs were made in Enti^land, show us here 
The mettle of your pasture ; lot us swear 
That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt 

not; 
For there is none of tou so mean and base. 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips. 
Straining upon the start. The crame*s afoot ; 
Follow year spirit : and, u|K>n this charj^e, 
Cfj — Gt>d for Harry ! Enfrland! and .!»aint George! 
[ExeufU, Jilarum, and chambers go off, 

SCE^E II.-^The tame, Forcet pau met ; then 
enter Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard, On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to the 
breach! 

JAftn. 'Pray thee, corporal, stay; the knocks 
are too hot ; and, for mine own |>art, I have not a 
ease of lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is 
the very plain-song of it 
PitL The plain>song is most just; for humours 
do abound ; 
Knoeks go and come ; God*8 vassals drop and die ; 
And sword and shield, 
In bloody field. 
Doth wm immortal fame. 
Boy. 'Would I were in an ale-house in London ! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety. 
Pitt. And I : 

If wishes would prevail with me, 
My purpose should not fail with me. 
But thither would I hie. 
Boy, As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing 
on bough. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Hm, Got's plood!— Up to the preaches, you 
rascals ! will you not up to the preaches 7 

[Driving themfonoard, 
Pitt, Be merciful, great duke, * to men of mould ! * 
Abate thy rage, abate thv manly rage ! 
Abate thy rage, oreat duke ! 
Good bawcocL Date thy rage! use lenity, sweet 
chuck! 

(1) A mole to withstand the encroachment of the 
tfde. 
(f ) Worn, wasted. (8) Fetched. 



Jif)fm. These be good bumowa ! 
wins bad humours. 

[Exeunt Nvm, PistoJL atU Ban 
lowed by FiueUea. 

Boy. As young as I am, I hare obaii 
three swashers. I am boy to them all thi 
they ihree, though they would serve mc^ 
be man to me ; for, indeed, three such 
not amount to a man. For Bardolph,— I 
llivered, and red-laced ; by the means i 
faces it out, but fights not For Pistol^ 
killing toD-'ue, and a quiet sword ; bj 
whereof 'a ureaks words, and keeps w hoi 
For Nym, — he hath heard, that men of 
are the bf.st* men ; and t'icrefore he so 
his prayers, lest 'a should be thought a cc 
his few bad words are matrh*d with a 
deeds ; for 'a never broke any man's he 
onn: and that was u(faiiist a post, w| 
drunk. They will steal any thmg, and 
purchase. Bardulph stole a lute-caai 
tvvclve leagues, and sold it for three 
Nyin and Bardolpli, are sworn brothers i 
and iu Calais they stole a fire-shovel : 
that piece of service, the men would d 
They would have me as familiar with niei 
as their gloves or tht ir handkerchiefs : w 
much against my manhood, if I shouk 
another's pocket, to put into mine ; Ib 
pocketing up of wrongs. I must leavi 
seek some better service : their villany g 
ray weak stomach, and therefore I must 

I 

Re-enter Fluellen, Gower foUow 

Gow, Captain Fluellen, you must con 
to the mines ; the duke of Gloster w 
with you. 

Ftu. To the mmes ! tell you the dul 
so good to come to the mines : For, lot 
mines is not according to the disciplines 
the concavities of it is not sufficient 
YOU, th' athversary (vou may discuss unl 
look you,) is disht* nimselr four yards 
countermmes : by Cheshu, I think, 'a * 
up all, if there is not better directions. 

Gow, The duke of Gloster, to whom t 
the siege is given^ is altogether directed I 
man ; a very rahant gentleman, Pfaith. 

Flu, It is captain Macmorris, is it nc 

Gow, I think, it bo. 

JTu. By Clieshu, he is an ass. aa in t 
will verify as much in his peardf: he hi 
directions in the true disciplines of the 
you, of the Roman disciplines, than ua ; 

Enter Macmorris and Jomy, atadi 

Gow. Here 'a comes; and the Sco 
captain Jomy^ with him. 

Ftu. Captam Jamy is a marvellous fa 

tleman, that is certain ; and of great 

and knowledge, in the ancknt wars, up 

ticular knowlecif^ of his directions : by 

will maintain hn argument as well as a 

man in the 'orld, in the disciplines of t 

wars of the Romans. 

Jamy. I soy, gud-day, captain Fluelk 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot cb\ 

Gow, How now, captain Macmorris 

quit the mines? have the pioneers given 



(4) Matter, subject 

[6) Earth. (7) BraTest 

(9) Digged. (10) Blow. 
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Mae, By Chrbh la, Uah ill done: the work un 
ffive orer, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my 
hand. I swear, and by my father's soul, the work 
ish ill done ; it ish jrive over : I would hare bio wed 
up the town, so Cnrish save me, la, in an hour. 
O, tish ill done, tish ill done ; by my hand, tish ill 
done! 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will 
you Touchsafe mc, look you, a fewdinputations with 
you ? as partly touchine or concerning: the disci- 
plines of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of 
argument, look you, and friendly communication ; 
partly, to satisfy my opinion, and partly, for the 
satiMaction, look you, of m]r mind, as touching? the 
direction of the military discipline : that is the point. 

J amy. It sail be i^ry cruel, gua feith, eua cap- 
tains both : and I sail ciuit' you with gud leave, us 
I miy pick occasion ; that sail I, marry. 

Mae, It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
ine| the day is hot, and the weather, and the wnrs, 
mna the kin^r, and tho dukes ; it is no time to dis- 
course. The town is besccched. and the trumpet 
calls us to the breach ; and we talk, and, by Chrish, 
do nothing ; 'tis shame for us all : so God sa' me, 
tia stuime to stand still ; it is shame, by my hand : 
and there is throats to be cut, and works' to be done ; 
and there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

J«my. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine take 
themselves to slumber, aile do guae serrico, or aile 

Sge i*the grund for it ; ay, or go to deatn ; and 
e pay it as valorously as I may, that sail I surelv 
do, tliat is the brcfTand the long : Mary, I wad Aill 
fi^ heard some question 'tween you tway. 

JFTm. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, 
vnder your correction, there is not many of your 
nation . 

Mae, Of my nation ? What ish my nation 7 ish 
a Tillain. and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ? 
What ish mv nation 7 Who talks of my nation 7 

Jiu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise 
than is meant, captam Macmorris, oerad venture, I 
AaXi think you do not use me with that affability as 
hk (fiacretion you ought to use me^ look you ; being 
as goot a man as yourself, both m the disciplines 
of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in 
other particularities. 

Mae. I do not know you so good a man as my- 
•elf : so Chrish save me, I will cut off yotu* head.' 

Goto. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
Other. 

Jamy. Au ! that's a foul fault, [•i parity scunded. 

Cow. The town sounds a parley. 

JPbi. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
better opportunity to be renuired, look you^ I will 
be so bold as to tell you, I know the disciphncs of 
and there is an end. [ExewU. 



And Uie fleshM SDldia>,— foogh and hard of henrt,— 

In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 

With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like sn« 

Your fresh-air virgins, and your flowering «nfiii|t«- 

What is it then to me, if impious war.— 

Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends,— 

Do. with his smirch'd> complexion, all fell* feata 

EnlinkM to waste and desolation 7 

What is't to me^ when you youndves wrt caiiie» 

If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation 7 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness, 

^^llen down the hill he holds his fierce career 7 

We may as bootless* spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil. 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleni 

Take pity of your town, and of your people, 

Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 

Overblows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villany. 

If not. why, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking dai^tert; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards. 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers witn their bowls conAis'd 

Do break the clouds, as dkl the wives of Jewry 

At Flerod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you 7 will you yield, and this avoid 1 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus aestroy'd 7 

uov. Our expectation hath thb day an end: 
The dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns us — that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread kin^ 
We yield our town, and lives, to thy soft mercy : 
Bnter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K, Hen, Open your gates.— Come, uncle Eieter, 
Go YOU and enter Ilarfleur ; there remain. 
Ana fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle,— 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — weMl retire to Calais. 
To-night in Ilarfleur will we be your guest ; 
To-morrow for the march are we addrcsi.* 

\ Flourish, The King, 4*c. enter the toum. 



SCEJfE UI.—The same. 
Hearjleur, The Governor an^ 
ike wallt : the Enirlish foreet below. Enter 
King Henry and his train, 

K, Hen, How yet resolves the governor of the 
town7 
This is the latest narle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our hcst mercy give yourselves ; 
Or, lOte to men proud of destruction, 
Hciy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 
(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) 
If I b^n the battery once again, 
I will not leave the half-arhirved Ilarfleur, 
Tut in her ashes she lie buried. 
The gales of mercy shall be all shut up ; 



SCE^VE ir. —Houcn, A room in the palace. 

Enter Katharine and Alice. 

Kath. Mice, tu as esti en Angleterre, et tu partes 
bien le language, 
Alice. Un peu^ madame, 
Kath. Je te prie, m^enseignex: U/aut Quefm* 

Before the rates o/lSTrgfaiJT'*"- <^«»««^ W'^e, «« ). «^ 
md some citizens on Alice. U main ? dU est appeUfe, de hand. 

Kath, De hand. Et les doigU ? 



U) 



answer. (2) Soiled. (3) Cruel. 



Alice. Les doigts 7 ma fou, je oubtie Us dei$;ts ; 
mais je me sowriendray, Lts doigts 7 je pensi, 
quUls sont appeUi de fingres ; ouy, oc fingres. 

Kath. Le main, de hand ; les doigts, de fingres. 
Je penae, que je suis le bon escolier, J^ay gaeni 
deux mots a'AngUns vistement. Comment appatet 
wms les angles f 

Alice. Les angles 7 les appeUons. de nails. 

Kath. De nails. Eseouiez ; aites may, si Je 
parte bien ; de hand, de fingres, de nails. 

Alice. C*est bien dit, madame; U est fart hem 
ingiois. 



(4) Without suceess. 

9L 



(5) Prepared. 
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LctwMitefW 



it iigrf, 4e muka, 'it 
JUn. Deeftow, « 

JTaCL DtMck: BiUminUm? 
JtUu. DeciM. 



Sweat mp» of gaflaat jootb in ov rid 
Foot— ire asT oB thea, ia tkdr 
0M. BjfrstliaBd' 






Guy. teiT 



ftt itjm mtkUi €* fM/c 



Dahudf&tmin^&emMm, 

JTiCi. De Bsilt, de ftnae, de ilbow. 

AHm. &w/«M<rf AowMMT, de elbow. 

Katb. MmddUji; de elbow, de neek, cfdedi: 
CMMmU mfipdUx von* le ^<2f cl (■ rv^ 7 

•JKet . De foot, nunlmic ; <f de coo. 

KdUL D^ foot, cf de eoD? O Scifiuvr Dim / 
ccf mmi mUt dt «oii numvoif . emrupHbUj^ gntat^ 
cf ft w yrffa ix, el iMM |M«r /ct deinef d*>ffi 
#iiMr ; Je ne Miuiro<f proiwiMfr cm mU* detmU 
let MifiMMrt 4<e fVwice, jmmt fowl (e tnoiuie. 17 
/•Ml de fool, ef de eon, neon i w o ^ m . '/e redlavi 
MM ONlre /»i« fiM U^ ensemiU : De band, de 
fluara, de naili, de arm, de elbow, de neck, de aiii, 
de Tool, de con. 

Alice. RxedUtU^ maianu ! 

Katb. Ctst mttez powr une faii ; dUnM nouf a 
Mmer, [Exeunt 



SCBJfE V,—The tame. Another room in the 
nmu. Enter the French Kinff, the Dauphin. 
Duke of Bourbon, the Constable oj Premce^ ma 
oihert, m 

Fr, King, Tii certain, he hath paat'd the riTer 
Some. 

Om. And if he be not fought withal, my lord. 
Let ui not lire in France ; let us quit aJl, 
And give our Tinernrds to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O DUu vivmU ! tball a few sprays oi i 
The emptying of our fathers' luxury,* 
Our icions, put in wild and savage stock, 
Spirt up to suddenly into the clouds, 
And overlook their grafters 7 

Bour, Normans, but bastard Normans, Nonnan 
bastards! 
Mort dematie! if they march aldhg 
Uofought withal, but I will sell my dukedom, 
To bur a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten* isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de battaUet ! where hare they this 
mettle? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull 7 
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale. 
Killing their fruit with frowns 7 Can sodden water, 
A drracb for sur-reinM* jades, their barley broth, 

(1) Lou. (S) Prciiected. (S) Ofvwftniiied. 



0«r madams mock at OS ; aadplaiBlTM 
Ovmettkisbrcdoat; aaddbeywfflil 
Their bodies to the iMt or Ei^Ui joidi 
To new-slore France witk bastard warrf 
They bid a^-to the Ei«U 



And te«:h lavohas* iBgh, and swift 
Sayiac, oar grace is ouy in ow lief la, 
Aim that we are BMst kilty rvnawmys. 
Fr.Kimf, Where is Moa^, tbe kai 



Let him greet Eagknd witii ov sbani 
n, prnces ; aad, witb spirit •■ amm 
More sharper than yoar swords, me to I 
Charles D«»-la-bret, high constable oTl 
To* dukes of Orleaaa, Boorbon, and of 
AleB^OB* Brabant, Bar, and BarguBdyf 



Jaqoes, Chatilkm. RamboreiL 
BeaoBoot, Grandpr^, Raoan, and Faai 
Foiz, Lestrale, Boociqoalt, and Charoli 
High d ukes , great princes, baraHL ] 

knights. 
For Tovr gr^ seata, BOW quit yon of gi« 
Bar Harry EngUnd, that sweeps thrwH 
With penons* pamtcd in the blood of fl 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted SM 
Upon the valleys : whose low vassal wm 
The Alps doth spit and void his rhaom I 
Go down upon him,— jou have power m 
And in a captive chuiot, into Rooea 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Cm. ThbheoooM 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so lew. 
His soldiers sick, and famishM in their i 
For. I am sure, when he shall see our ai 
He'll drop his heart into the sink of fbm 
And, for achievement, ofler us his ranst 

Fr, King. Therefore, lord constabli 

Mon^oy : 

And let him say to England, that we aai 

To know B hat willing ransom he will gl 

Prince dauphin, rou uiall stay with us i 

Dau. Not so, I do beseech your majai 

Fr. King. Be patient, for yon shall n 
us. — 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes 
And quickly bring us word of Engiand^ 

SCEJ^ VL—The Engiith camp k 
Enter Grower and Fluellen. 

Gow. How now, captain Fluellea? 
from the bridge 7 

^ Flu, I assure you, there is very en 
vice committed at thepridge. 
Gow. is the duke or Exeter safe 7 
Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magni 
Agamemnon ; and a man that I love a 
with my soul, and my heart, and my dal 
life, and my uvingsu and my uttermost p 
is not (Got be praised, and plened !) i 
the 'orid ; but keeps thepridge most vaKi 
excellent discipline. Tnere is an — '- 



(4) Dances. (6) Penduts, amil 
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Um pridre,— t think, In toT Terr cotucience 
ta nllul u MiHTAnlany ; and iic b a mu _ 
MiinBtiaii Id the 'orld : bul 1 did Ke him da giik 



0«p. What do TDQ I 
JTu. He ■■ cdlnl— B 
Gate. I know him no 



T Piitgl. 



Fill. Dajou not know him? Here comes the mui. 
PitL Ctpliln, I Ihec bcicech to do me riraurB ; 
Tbe duke of Eutcr dath loie (hre well. 
Fla. Af, I pniuGoli ind 1 hate merited tome 

lonathiihKDdi. 

fUL Bardoiph, » Mldier, Brat and aoiuid oi 
burl, 
Of bmom Tilour,' httli, — hi cruel Catf, 
And Eiddr rartuae't fbrioiu fickle whixL 



I giddr lortiMe't lurioiu 

It lodSeu blind, 

■1 mnd* upon the rollbn; 



{y 10 you 



- -, , .itPiKol. Wtlui 

N F<UnlHl plind, with 4 miiOler' br'n" lu" i-i'" 

■i^nirj to TDU Itiit Ibrtiiiie ii pli 

puDled tuo with t wbee] • to >iEniiy 

which i* the moral of il, thali'^- ' 

beocutut, umI TuiitioiM, and 

btr foot, look jou, is fiial upon x apiicricaL 

wbkh rolU, uid roll*, uil rails ; — In good 

Bie post ii mtke ■ mod eicelleiil dvtcriplion ol 

fiirtune: fattune, lookjou, ii an ciccllrnl morul. 

FiiL ForlUM ■• Bardolph's foe, uid frowns or 

For be hath I'lolen m plx,^ lod hanged moil ■> be, 

A dunned death 1 

Lat gdlowi npe for do;, let man m fice, 

And let not hemp his wmd-pipe suflbrulc : 

But Eieler hath giTcn the doom afdoath, 

For pix of liule price. 

Therefore, go speak, Ihc duke «rlll hear Ih/ valce ; 

And let not Bardolph'a fitul thread be cut 

Wilh edge of penny eord, and tile r«prosch : 

Speak, capUl.i, for hia lilc, and I will UiK requite. 

Fta. Ancient Pistol, I do partly undentaod 
jour meaning. 

PUt. Why then rejoice (herefore. 

Hu. CerCainlT, ancient, it ii nol a thing: to re- 
Joke at: for if, look "- ■■ ' — ■— ■ 

would detu^ Ibeduke 

pot him to eieculioos ; for 



isciplines ought to be 

wit Die and be damned ; and jSje* far thy 

friendship I 
ilH. Il il well. 

Pill. The Dk of Spain I lErit Pislol. 

Hl Very Kood. 
Gut. Whr, thii ban arrant counlerfeilraKal; 

rU. rilaaiure you, a' iitLrr'd ai praTc'Drdsal 
%» pridge, ai you shall see in a iummcr'a day: 
BM It it Terr well j what he has spoke lo rae, Ibal 
b vHI, I warrant you, when lime u aerre. 

Ovw. Why, 'lii a gull, a fiol, a rocue ; that now 
■ad then ffoea to the wars, la trruehlmietf, al his 
— ' — D lo London, undertbe foi — ' — '"— '- ' 



orii ftUow* 



low* are perl 
aid they will leini y 
re lone I — at such n 



X^' 



partially corerfd Ihe 

U) A an>n bos in wUch were kept the 
tMMwaftn. 



bravely, who wu Aot, who dlwraeed, what term! 
the enemy stood On; and tills tfineonperlbctljrin 
the phriM of wais which Ibey trick up with new- 
tuned oaths; And what a beard of the seiMnr* 
eul, and a horrid suit of the camp^ will do amOM 
foaming bottles, and al^waabed wita, is wondalAil 

Ihe age, 01 



IT ;— I do par- 

ic"-orid'b^'rFl fridThole'bhL eoat, 
hbnmjrroind. likiHn A«mtl HarL'yoo, 
[he king ii_ coming ; and I must speak with Uoi 
■■■om the pridge. 

£nln- King Henry, Glorier, Bid MUbrs. 



Fhi. Ay, an please your amjtttj. The diAe of 
eieler hai *ery gallantly maintained the piidge j 
he French is gone off, look you ; and there la gal- 
ant and moatpraRpanaces: Harry, th'athreraary 
Ma have poisestipn of Um pridge ; but be la t^- 
brccd to r.'tire, and the duke of Eieti ' 
.fthe pridge: 1 ei " 

' k^hI 

/111. 1 
■ery arci 



£ieter b mastar 



. What men hare jou lost, FluellenT 
Ike perdition of th'athteraary hath bM* 
L stry naaonabla great i manr, lor h 
ink the duke hath lost nerer a mas, b«l 



u line a cmJ of Are, tometime* phw, and inali 
mesredi but his nose is executed, and his Are's out. 
K. H«i. We would hsTc all such ofleaden ae 
III off: — and we gire eipresa charge, that in onr 
marches through the eountrr, there be notUna com* 
pelled from the villages, nothmg taken hot pud Ibr : 
noDc of tOB French upbraided, or abused In dia> 



Tucfcd sounds. £iifB- Montjoy. 
JUiml. You know me by my habit* 
K. Um. Well Ihen, I know thee ; WUt sWl 

I know of thee 1 



__. ... Thus saysmy king;— Say Ihod toHany 
of England, Though we seemed dead, we did but 
ileep; Adrantage is a heUer soldier, than rasb> 
ws*. Tell hiiiL we could have rebuked him at 
1 that we thought nol good to bruise 



admire our tuflerance. Bid him, therefore, eo»- 
aider of his ransom ; which must proportion the 
losses we haT* borne, the subjecla we base lost, 
" > diitnacB we hare digested : which in weiflhl 
re-aiuwer, his petliness would bow under. For 
r losXB, tu* eichsquer Is too poor ; tor the slfis- 



of mrin 



. ByUsberakPseoaL (T)In*ur 



itOy thrown op. 
MaL (T) In eur turn. 
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KINO HENRT V. 



•on* knffftiny at our feett but a weak and wortb- 
Ims aatisfacUoa. To this add— defiance : and tell 
him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed hisjbllowcn, 
whose condemnation is oronounccd. 
kiog and master ; so mucn mT office. 

jf . Hen. Wliat is thy name f I know thy quality. 

Mont. Monljoy. 

K, Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee 
back, ^ 
And tell thy kins.XI do not seek him now ; 
But could be wUlinff to march on to Calais, 
Without impeachment :> for, to say the sooth, 

iThousffa tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Into an enemy ofcraA and vanta^) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
My numbers lesscnM ; and those few I have, 
Almost no better than so many French ; 
Who when they were in health, 1 tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of Enurlish le^rs 
Did marcn three Frenchmen. — Yet, forKiveme, God, 
That 1 do bras thus ! — this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 
Go, therefore^ tell thy master, here I am ; 
My ransom, is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My army, but a weak and sickly ffuard ; 
T^ Goo before,* tell him we will come on. 
Though France himself, and such another neigh- 
bour. 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mon^oy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself: 
If we may pass, we will ; if we be hinder'd. 
We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Diaeolour : and so, Montjoy, fare jrou welL 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle, as we are ; 
Nor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it ; 
So tell your master. 
Jtfsiit I shall deliyer so. Thanks to your hifrh- 
nesa. [ExU Montjoy. 

Glo, I hope they will not come upon us now. 
K, Hen, We are in God*s hand, brother, not in 
theirs. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night : — 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 
Anid on to-morrow bid tliem march away. [Exe. 

BCEJ^E VII.— The French camp, near ^^trin- 
coMfi. Enter the Constable of France, the Lord 
Rambures, the Duke o/" Orleans, Dauphin, and 
Ukert. 

Con, Tut ! I have the best armour of the world. 
•Would, it were day ! 

OrL You have an excellent armour; but let my 
horse baye his due. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Ori. Will it neyer be morning 7 

Dtm, My lord of Orleans, and my lord high 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,— 

Orl. You are as well provided of botii, as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. What a loni^ night is this ! 1 will not 

ehange my horse with any that treads but on four 
pasterns. Ca, ha ! He bounds from the earth, as 
if his entrails were hairs :' le cheval volanl, the 
Pegasus, qm a les narines de fm ! When 1 bestride 
him. I soar, I am a hawk : he trots the air ; the 
eartn sings when he touches it : the basest horn of 
his hoof 18 more musical than tne pipe of Hermes. 

Ori. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
beast for Perseus : be is pure air and fire ; and the 



dull elements of earth and water never 
him, but only in patient stillness, whik 
. mounts him : he is, indeed, a horae ; aw 
So far myljades you may call—beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a nuiit abi 
excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prfaice of palfreys ; hi 
like the bidding or a munarch, and nia eoi 
enforces homage. 
Orl. No more, cousin. 
Dau. Nay. the man hath no wit. tin 
from the rising of the lark to the lode 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfri 
theme as fluent as the sea ; turn the aand 
quent tongues^ and my horse is argumen 
all : *tis a subject for a soyereign to reaai 
for a sovereign's soyereign to ride on ; 
the world (familiar to us, and unknow 
apart their particular functions^ and won 
I once writ a sonnet in his praise, and bi 
Wmder of nature,— 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin ■ 
mistress. 

Dau. Then did they imiUte that wU 
posed to my courser ; for my horse is mj 
Ori. Your mistress bears well. 
Dau. Me well ; which is the preset 
and perfection of a good and particular 
Con. Mafov! theothorday, methoi 
mistress shrewdly shook your back. 
Dau, So, perhaps, did yours. 
Con. Mine was not bridled. 
Dau. O ! then, belike, she was old ai 
and you rode^ like a kerne* of Ireland, yc 
hose off, and in your strait trossers.* 
Con. You have good judgment in bora 
Dau. Be warned by me then : they tli 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bo| 
rather have my horse to my mistress. 
Con. I had as lief hayc my mistress a 
Dau. I tell thee, constable, my misti 
her own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boast ai 
had a sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Le chien est rctoumf a son propt 
ment, et la bruie lavie au bourbier : Um 
use of any thing. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my 
or any such proverb, so little kin to the ] 
Ram. My lord constable, the armo 
saw in your tent to-night, are those stan 
upon it? 
Con. Stars, my lord. 
Dau. Some of them will fall to-montr 
Con. And yet my slnr shall not want. 
Dau. That may be, (or you bear a mas 
ously ; and 'twere more honour, some m 
Con. Even as your horse bears yon 
who would trot as well, were some of J 
dismounted. 

Dan. 'Would I were able to load hit 
desert ! Will it never be day? I will tn 
row a mile, and my way shall be paved • 
lish faces. 

Con. I will not say so, for fear I i 
faced out of mv way : But I would it ■ 
int;, for I would fain be about the m 
Ensrlish. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me I 
English prisoners / 



\ 



1> Hinderance. 

t) Then used for God being my guide. 



(3) Alluding to the bounding of ta 
which were stufied with hoir. 

(4) Soldier. (5) Trowsera. 



8mm j: kinohenktt. 

Ohl Yon mnjt'linl gt ruanclf to hutrd, tn 

Dm. 'Ti> midniBht, I'll go wm mrMlT. [Exil. 
OtL The diuphui longi (oi aoining. 
Rma. He long* lo Ml Uie Engliah. 
Con. I (hink, he >iilJ est all be killt. 



OtL Bf Uw irhite baud of mj Udy, 
■-nt prince. 
"— " — J by ber fool, Qat ihe 



i; tTead oul 



Cm. S< 
Ibeosth. 
OrL He ii, ■impl]', the mnt utiTe gentleman 

Con. Dolnfc ia tctiTitT ; uidhewillitiltbei 

Ort. He oeier did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none u-morrow ; be wiU keep 
that Eood nnoie still. 

On. I know him to be TalianU 

Cm. I wu told that, by one 
better than you. 



i>e7 
letoldn 



OtL What- 
Con. Mar . . 

he eared not who knev 
Ori. HeDeedinot,Jt 
Con. By my Taith, >ir 



■ (0 himieiri and be aaid. 



aX proTcrb with— Then ia 
e up that witb-Gite the 



B at ifie (ery eys ol 
p thf better a 



Enter a Mcswnger. 



Con. Who hath 

JiiH. The loni Orandpn^. 

Cim. A talisnt and muil expeH t;entlenun.— 

Wouldit irerc day!— Alii, poor Hartyor England 
—be lonri not for the daniiinE, u vie do. 

Ori. Whnt a wirtehpd and p«iish> fellow i: 
tbiB kinff of England^ lo mope with his fat-brained 
rollonen so far out ufhU knnwlc.l<rp 1 

Ctn. Ifthe English hod 

OH. Thai they lack ; tor if their h» 
iolelleclual armour, they could nerei 
hesTy bead.piccea. 

Rom. Thatislandof England breediTeiyTBli^nt 
creature*: Ihen-mutifli arecJunmatchablecoarue. 

Orl. Foolish cun< that run winMni into (he 
mouth of a Huisian bear, and hare their hea' 
cnmhed like rotten appin : Yon may a> well lay, 
tbafi a Tsliaiil flea, tbnt dare eat hii bicabfaal < 
Oe lip of a lion. 

Con. Juit, iuit; andthemendoBjmpathixcwi 
tbe maatiffii, fu robustious ami rough conting o . 
leaTing their witi wilb thrir wires : and then eiie 
tbem IT — tiMf'- of beef, and iron, and alecl, ihej 
will eat liNProliGs anil debt like drrili. 

Orl. Ay, but these English are shrcndly out a( 

Con. Then we shall find lo-morroir— they ha»e 

(1) Anequiinque intemiB infaleonry: he_.. 
hb Talour <■ hid from ererr body but hit lackey, 
and wben il appear* it will fall oo. 



IS grouDd ' 



any apprehension, (hey 



ily itomaehi to eat, and none to CgM. NowbK 

IK to arm: Come, ihall we abaut it? 

Ori. It is oowlwo o'clock; hul,latme*Ber-br 



ACT IV. I 

£nJir Chonia. 

CW. Now entertain conjecture ofa timtL 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark. 
Fills the wide reiacl of Oie uniiene. 

(ocamp, through tbefaul woDlb afni(U, 

Rhispcri of each other's watch: 
-I fire ; and through their paly Berne* 
: aces the other's umbei'd* (bee : 
Steed threatens eteed, in high and boMtful nei^ 
Piercing the night'* dull ear ; and baa the teal*. 
The Bimourera, aeeompliahing the kni^iti, 
With busy hammers closing ri*et* Dp, 
'"■— ^ ---"ut note of preparation. 

t cocks do crow, (he clock* do loU,- 
And (he third hour of drowsy morning Dane. 
Proud of their numbers, and aeeurt in kmi^ 
Tbe confident and oier-lusly' Fiench 
Do the low-ralol Engliab play at dice : 
And chide the cripple lardy-niled nignt. 
Who, like a foul and utly witch, doth limp 
So loliously away. The poor condemned Englirii, 
Like aacrifices, by their watchlhl Ores 
Sit patiently, and inly rumiiiate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture *ad, 
InTCStins lank-lean ctiPcVs, and war-worn coat*, 
Presenltlli them unto the tniuig moon 
So many horrid ghosu. O, now, who will beboU 
The royal captain of Ihis ruin'd hand, 

him cry— Praise and glory on his head I 
furth he goes, and lislts all hu host ; 

ithem ijood- morrow. »iih modest smile; 

I calls them — brolhrn, frier d>, and couatiynteD. 

w dread an army hath cnrounded him \ 
■ doth he dedicate oiie jot of colour 
o ihc weary and nll-wntched night : 
TrL-ihly looks, and oicrbeara attaint, 
h cbc-erful semblance, and sweet majesty ; 
That eiery wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, pluck* comfort ttoa his look* : 
A largeaa unifersal, like the sun. 
Hi* liberal eye doth me (o erery one. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle bH, 
Behold, a* may unwarthinew define, 
A mtle tOKh oT Harry in the night : 
And so our scene must to (he bsUle tj;. 
Where {O for pity !) we shall much disiraee— 
With four or fiie mos( Tite and ragiifed foils, 
Riilhl iJl-dispos'd, in hmwl ridiculous,— 
The name ofAdncourt: Vi*, sit and see ; 
Minding* true things, by what tbeir moctxries be. 



IS) FooUsh. (3) (i'-ntly, lowlv, 

{4) Disculoiired by the rlram of the fin*. 

(5) Uier-Mucy. (e) Calling to remcnbiBDM. 



Then w Mine »ul of nxKlnBi in thinnv 
Wo«M Mcn obKningfr dUtil it out : 
For our btd aeigiibMr lulwi lu c*m •timn, 
Wlkicli i* boUi Ituhlirul, uhI cmd Iiiub4iidi7 : 
BcMde*, thef are our oatirmiJ^rgnicieBoe*, 
And preiclwn lo ua lU : uliniHiiilunE, 
Thtt ite (houlij drwi ui riiri)' for our end. 
Thii* nuj we fnliicr honey rrom Ihe weed. 
And Duka ■ iBorai oT the deiil hiniicU'. 

£iilrr Erpinghun. 
Oood>mntow, oU lir Thomu Ernngham : 
d while iKkd 



Ajnod wA p<\lo> Tor Ihml fnwd 

Were beUer tbin ■ churliih tuif oTFi 

Erf. Not », my tiege ; Ihit lodging Una 
belter. 
Sines I mijr nj— now lie I lib s king. 
C Mm. Til good (at neo to lore tlieir praeni 
peini, 
Uiwa exBnple ; ■> the iplrft ii eued : 
And, when the mind ii quicken'd, out oT doubt. 
The orguu, though dcTunel and dead befort^ 
Break up Uwir drowiy gnTC, and dcwIt noTB 
With cuted alouch' and (ttiii iegrritj.i 

le thj elodc, lir Tfaoma*.— Brothera both, 



K.Htn. ItMrtimlHvUTevBmi 

EUtT Fbellan ^ti Gvini, wwn 

Gaa. Captain Findlen t 

flu. So ! in the name oT CheOn Ck 

)wer. It ii the greateat "'—■"'J™' in I 

•al 'orld, when tlw Ine and anncient 9 

—' 'lira of the wan boot kept; ifjon i 

una but to uamfaiE Ihe wan at t 

Great, Tou thall find, I warrant Tou, tbi 

no liddle taddle, or pihble pabble, ia 

camp ; I warraiit you, ]rou (hall Ala] thaf 

oT (lie mr*, and the cam oT ll, and th 

it, iDd the aobrietr oTit, and tlte mo^a 



Do nj KDod-puirrow Is them ) and, anon, 
Deaire Uiem all Is nr parilion. 

Gb. Wo .hall, mr liege. [Ext. Qlo, mi Bed. 

Era. Shall I attend your grace T 

K. HiH. No, mTjDod kni^ ; 

Go vHh mj brother* to mj lorda oT England : 
I and nif boaom muat debate a while, 
And then 1 would no other eompanj. 

Erf. Tba Lord in heirai bleaa Ihee, noble Harrj 1 
[£iil Erpingbam. 

*. Hnt. Ood-a-nKrcT, old hsiiit ! Ihou apeakeat 
cheeriUly. 

Enttr PiitoL 

Piit QirivoM? 

K. Hn. \ Trtend. 

Pitt Diwuw unto me ; art thou officer ; 
Or art thou bue, common, nnd popular] 

K. Hen. I am a Eeiillrman oti company. 

Pin. Traik^t Ihuu Ihc puiiiant pike? 

K. //». Ercn>o: Whatlr«youI 

Pill. .\9 eood • gi'iillemin an the ernpemr. 

A'. Htn. Then you are better than the kiuR. 

Pill. Tht:kiiij'iiiba«cock,amlahe«rtofgold, 
A lad of life, in imp- uTrame; 
Ornrtnla Rood, orfiil moil laliant: 
I kin hii dirlj Aor, and Trnm my heart-itrtnga 
I lore the lotely bully. »«^— - "■ - 



G(W. Why, Iks menrftlood: tub ', 
all night. 

flu. If the enemr ii an aaa, aad a I 

-aling eoicomb, ia it meet, think na 
.joulifalao, look jou, be an aM, and a I 
prating eoicomb ; in yoar own GoaadM 

6'«H. I will apeak lower. 

At. I pray you, and bcaeedi no, Iks 
lExtwU Gowat tm 

K. HoL. Though it appear a little oat 

Then ia much can and ralour in thia V 

Enirr Batat, Ctmrt aad WBUaa 

CtarL Brother John Batei,iaMt Ite 
" wbieb break) yonder I 
Itfri. ItUnkitbe: bntwehaTeMi 



i lore the lorelr bulK. What'a thy name ? 
K.lln. UarrjUSty. 
PiiU Lr Sou! a Corniih name; art tho 



Pill. Tsll him, nl knock hi> leek about hia pale, 
L'poa Saint Dary'a Jay. 

jr. //en. Do not rou wenr your dagrcr in your 
cap Ihil day, l«l he 'knock iKal about youn. 

Kil. Art Ihou h<« rrirnd ? 

pin. TiwjU«r>irtlicethen! 

K. Hrn. f thank roui tiod be with Tou t 

Pill. My nunc bPiatol called. [Exil. 



' deaira the approaeli of ^r. 
fClU. We eee yonder thai 



X. Mm. A ftiend. 

fViU. UnderHbateaptainaemToal 

K. Hat. Under air Thomaa Erpi^ 



K. Hin. No; noriiii 
loiigh 1 ipcak II to you 



iklbeki 
nelli to bim 



lei amelli to bun, 
iwa lo him,aa itd 
111 Maaea naiK Dui human conditiouf 
tea laid by, in hii nakedneei ho aH 
; and Ihuugh hii aOcctioni are bight 
— J oun, yel, when they aloop, th^ i 
Ibe like wing; Iherefore, when be aee* 
fcan, at we do, hia fean, out of doubt 
••Die reiiah aa oun an: Yet, in reaaoi 
•houldpoaKia him with anr appearance! 
he, by showing it, ahould diiliearten hia 



but, I brliere, i 
-iwiiiimielf--'--*' 



light ai til 

.. lo Ihe nee 

I by bim, at all a 



d,ai^'lj 



lafM. Then 'wo 

iild he be Hire to 
mcn'i lireaaaied. 

K. Hn. 1 dan aay, you lore biro M 
--iih him here alone : howaoerer you tpt 
reel other men'tmindi: Helhinka, I coi 



(S) 8on.^(4) Agree*. (S) QuaH 



KING UENRT T. 



•ny where 10 conUnle^u in the kiriE'a coDipanj ; 

bii cauae bcitiE jiut, uia his quarrel hoaounftilc, 
WUL That's more than no bnon. 
Bala. Ay, or more than we ihould nxk afler ; 
tor waknow uiDUgh, iTwe know we are Iheking'i 
nbj«ts i if his caunc be wrong, our obedience to 
tbeUng nipeg ihe crime oriloul orui. 

wot. Bui, ir the caiitt be not good, the king 
Unuelf hath a heavy reckoning to make : nben aH 
krt, ind arnu, and held), chopped off in a 
I ihaii Join toffelher at the Utter daj,' and 
"' '■ ' " iuch a place ; lome, awesring j 



but, 



RJrS— Wei 



IcA poor b^ind them ; iDnie, upon the debli they 
owe ; Hime, upon their children rawlj' left. I am 
■bud there are lev die well, thai iUc in battle ; 
Ibr bow can they charitably dlBpoie oT any Ihing, 
Wben blood I* their acEument I Now, if (heae men 
do not die well, il WiD be a block matter for the 
Ung Util led Inem to il ; whom to diiobey, were 
■ounat all proportion ofaultiectioa. 

M. Hen. So, if a eon, that it by hb ftthcr unl 
•bout merehandiM, do ainfully mueirry upon the 
laa, the imputation of hii wickediMaa, by your rule, 
ihould be impoaed upon hi* fattier that muI him : or 
If a •Bmiil, under hu muter'a command, liantport- 
tagamm oTmotieT, be auailed by robben, and die 

b nuy lirecDiicilci' ~- — "'" — " "■- 

Moribe 



K.tit,,. in lirelo 

Will. 'MBH,yau11ny*himlheDl That'iape- 
rilousohotout of an elder gun, that a poor audpri- 
~ la diipleaiure can do agauwt a monarch I you may 
— well go about l« lum the aun to iee, with TamiinK 
in hii ticc with a peaeoifc>* Italhci. You'll nerer 
' uit hit word alter I come, tit a fooUah oayisg I 
K. Hm. Your reprooTii MHnMhingtoo rouod)' 
■hauld be angry with you, If the time wen coik- 

: be > quami between ui, if you Utc. 

(bill 1 know Ihee again T 

any gage of thine, and I wDI 
let: then, if erer thou damt 



I iniquiliea, you may call the 
luier the author of the aernnt'- 
it Ihii ia not lO: the Idne i* ni 
_ er the particular endinga of nis lo 
Hen, the lather of hii idd, nor the moiter of h 
■errant; for they purpose not their death, wh( 
■kA>i.H.»..- tu... -"-vicei. Beaideo, thtre ta ii 
or ao spotkeu, if tt come I 



K.Hm. 

WiU. Hi 

K.Htn. 
-car il in my bonnel 
acknowledge il, 1 will _ —^ , 

FfiU. Here's my glOTe: gtremeinotberorthine. 

K. Hen. There. 

Wili. Thia will lolio wear in mycspi if erer 
lou come lo me and lay, oAer lo-monow, TTkb li 
ly gloee, by this band, 1 will take Itaee a bol on 

K. fim. If ever I life to see it, I will challenge iL 



Iheypurpeae 

Uns, Uhii come neier so spi 

11a ottttrement of eworda, ci 



lUyil 



■call of penury : some, maluiTg the wurs 
TCft, Ihat haie before gored llie trenlle 
p*u« with pillage and robbery. Now, if . .. 
Mate ddbated the taw, and out-run nBtive puniah- 
weot,' thoudi they can oulslrip men, they haieno 
■lagato By from Uod: war is hia he sdle, war i« 
tia wnnancB ; so that here men an puniahed, for 
~ efiiK-Dreacb 



king's law*, ui now the kuin'i 



jwaiill where they feared the death, Ihey ha>e 
Soraa life away; and where Ihey woutd'benfi^ 



Ikmpcriab; Then if they di 
la Ibe Unc guilty of their d, 
WbfB Buuiy of those impie 



•RiMnrriiited. Eiery subject's duly : 

tot anry aulyect's soul is his own. 

-riwnU crcry aoldier in the wars do as enry aiek 
MM h hi* bed, wa - - '" - - 

<df re; and dying —, ,- , 

K not dying, the tti^i was bleaeedly lost, wbereiD 
" n was gained : and, in him that 



h prepanlion 
■pe*,kwerei 
gffer, i 



let him outlive that day 
la Icsch other* how they should 

WUL Tis certain, every man that diea ill, 
n ia upon hi* own head, the king is not lo aosi 



(t) The laal day, theday of judgmenL 
») Suddcniv. 

Ht 1. 1. Punishment in their nalife count 
(4) Tg pay here aigniiie* to bring lo accc 



K. Hm. I myidr heard tb« khig My, be woold 
" ■o,lajiiakeu*agbtche«rftilly: 



hroata ore cut, he may be 
lo'eee It, I will 



'ill. Kcciilhyword: faf« Ihee well. 

atti. Bo fritnda, you Eng)ishfDala,befrieiidi; 

lave Fteiich quairela enough, if you eould tell 

. Hen. Indeed, Ibe French may lay twenly - 
ich erowna l» one, Ibey will beat u> ; for the/ 
Uiem on their shoulden : But it is no English 
ion, Id cut French crowna j and, tCHmorrow, 

iunghim».ir will be a clipper. [£h. SsUien, 
_ . iH iKc kill!! 1 let ua our Ltcs, our aouls. 
Our dchls, uur cirtful wirea, our childrHi, and 
lav nil Ihe king;— we must bf — " 






Subjictcd to 
Whose aen' 
What infln 



I breath ofei 



with greatneBB, 
at king) oeglec^ 



«t 



lavi: kinga, thai priratea hare not too, 

Sare ceremoiiy. sare general ceremony T 

And what art Ih^u, thou idol ceremony 7 

Whatkind of Eod art thou that HiSer'st mors 

Of mortal griels. than do Ihy wonhippen? 

What arc thy rente? what are Ihy cominga-ia? 

O ceremony, thow me but thy worth ! 

What ia the loiil of adoralion ?• 

Art thou Dughi etoe but place, degree, and fbn% 

Creating ane and IW in other men? 

VVherein thou urt lea* happy beiiq[ fear'd 

Than they in r.'oring. 

What drink'il II ou oft, inttead of bomage aweet. 

But poisonM II :'lery? O, be aick, great grealaeM^ 

le fiery fe 



^ry feier nill go oi 



Conunand the health of it? No, thou proud drean, 

li) Too rough. 

(6) ' What I* the real worth and inlrinaie nlue 
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That pUjr*«t so siiblW with a kind's repoae ; 

1 am a kiiiic, thai tiiiu t}it-« ; and 1 know, 

Tis not the bahn, tlic kC4fplre, aiicl the ball, 

The sword, the macff the crown ioi|K.Tial, 

The intcr-tiiiniicd rulK> of (fuld and |)carl. 

The farced' title runnin:^ Yore tbf* kiiipr, 

The throne he ait» on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the hi;;h shore of this world, 

No, not all these, thri<*e-};or^-:)iin ceremony, 

Not all Uiesr, laid in bi'd niujeMiral, 

Can sleep so iHinndlr nn fhi' uretelied slave ; 

Who, with a body filPd, aad vacant mind, 

<iets him to rpst^ crannnM wiih distri'9!iful bread ; 

Never sees hurrMl ni^ht, the chilil of hell ; 

But, like a lackey, from the rin* to m;I, 

Sweats in the eye uf I'hu'biiit, and all night 

Sleeps in Kly^ium ; rK>xt diiy, uHer dawn, 

Doth rise, and lielp IfyiN-rion'' to his horse ; 

And followb so the e\er-niiniinff year, 

Witli profitable labour, to tiLi ^'ntve : 

And, nut for ceremony, such a wn-tch, 

WindinfT up days with toil, and ni|;hts with Bleep, 

Had the forr-hand and vantage ot a king;. 

The slave, a memlier of the country's jK-ace, 

Enioys it ; but in grons brain little wots, 

What watch tb<: kin:; kivp4 to maintain the peace, 

Whose hours the |H'u.sunt best advantages. 



Dau. Fm/s— IrtfMiriiiflfi 

Orl. Rim nmi f Voir etleje 
Dau. CUl I cousin Orleana.^ 

filler Conat&ble. 

Now, IDT lord constable ! 
Ctffi. llark, how our ateedi for 

neigh. 

Don. Mount them, and make inciaida. 

hides ; 

That their hot olood may spin in English i 

And doui^ tliem with supcrlSuous courag* 

Hmm, What, will vou have them V 

liorses* blood 7 

How sliaU we then behold their natoral to 

Enter a Messenger. 

Jtfess. The English are embattled, |« 

pecra. 
Cvn, To horse, you gallant princea ! 4 

horse ! 
Do but behold yon poor and starved bani^ 
And )'our fair show shall suck away their ( 
1 .eavin^r them but the shales and husks of 
Tlwrc IS not work enough for all our haa^ 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly wd 
To give each naked curtle-axe a stain, - 
That our Fn:nch gallants shall to-day dn 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us bol 

them. 
The vapour or our valour will o*ertum thi 
'Tis poidtive 'gainst all exceptions, lords^ 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our po 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 



Enter rlrpinghani. 

Erp, My lonl, your nobles, jealous of your ab- 
sem-e. 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K, Utn. ' (lood old knight, 

C'Ollc*ct them all together at my tent : * , 

V\\ l>c before thee. ' About our M|uan>9 of battle, — were mou| 

Erp, I 5hall do't, mv lord. [Exit. To purge tliis field of »ueh a hildint;* foe j 

K. Hen, God of battles ! steel my soldiers* | 'though we, up<m this mountain's basis fa;; 

Possess them not with fear : take from them now 
The sense of riri*koning, if tlie op|>osed nunil)er8 
IMuckthi.ir hrarls (Vom them '—Not tf>-day, O Lord, 

not to-day, think not upon thr fault 
Mv father liiade in ('(Miif>a.*>>ii)i; tlif crown ! 

1 Kirhard's body have interred ik*w : 
And on it have bi-^tow'd more contrite tears, 
TInii from it i«Mi(d fnrr»M} drrip'i of Mood. 
Five hundred n >or I have in yrarly pay. 
Who twice a day tlulr wIlI'^rM hands' hold up 
Toward* heaven, to pardon M'/od ; and I have built 
Two ch:iiitric!<, where tlic sad and ftolemn priests 
Sing •^\\\\ fcr Ki'h.inr.i moiiI. More will I do: 
Though all lli.it I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my nenilcncc couits uIUt all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Glostcr. 



Gto. My licjfe ! 

K. Hen, My hrotlicr Gloster's voice? — Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee : — 
The day, iny friends, and all things, btay for me. 

[Exeimt, 

SCEJ^E n.—The French ramp. Enter Daupldii, i 
Orleans, IlamburcM, and others. 

Orl. The sun dotli ijild our annour ; up, my lords. 
Dau. Montez <J rhtvai:—My horbc ! raUt ! lac- 
quay ! hu ! 
Orl, brave si)irit ! 

(1 \ Farced is «t(ifli'd. The tumid puffy titles with 
which a kins'M name is introduced. 

is) The sun. 
Si An old encouracmg exclamation. 
4) Do them out. extinguish tlM:m. 



Took stand for idle speculation: 

But that our honours must not ^Vhat*i 

A very little little let us do, 

And all is done. Then let the tmmpela m 

Tlie tucket-son iianc*-/ and the note to nM 

For our approach ^hall so much dare the I 

That Lowland ^hull crouch down in fear, i 

Enter Grandpr^. 

Grantl. Why do you stay so loop, mj 
France ? 
Yon islahd carrions, desperate of their boi 
Ill-favoiir'dly btcoine the morning field : 
Their ra}.'}red curtains'' |)oorly are let looa 
And our air .shakes t}H*m pashing scornful 
Big Mars WM-nis bankrupt in their bef^ar' 
And fuintly through a ru«<ty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen set like fixed candlesticki 
With torch-.tlaves in their hand : and their p 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides i 
Tlie ^m down-roning from tkfi^ir pale-dea 
And in their pale (lull moutiis the gimmal 
Lies foul withehew'd grass, still and moCi 
And their executors, the knavish crows. 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour 
DuM'.ription cannot suit itself in words. 
To d/'inon<t rate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it yhows itself. 

Cun. They have sjiid tucir praycrS| ||pd ' 
for death. 

Dau. Shall wc go send them dinnen, • 
suits, 

(.'») Mean, despicable, 
(ii) Tlie name uf an introductory flouri; 
triliiipet. 

(7) Colours. (8) Ring. 



Seem HI. 
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And give their futinff hone» proTender, 
And aOer flght with them ? 

Can, I itay but for my guard ; On, to the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away I 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. [Exe, 

SCEJ^E IIL—The English camp. Enter the 
English host; Gloster, Bedford, Ezeler, Salis* 
bury, and Westmoreland. 

GU), Where is the kin^ ? 

Bed, The kinz hinisolf is rode to view their battle. 

West, Of fij;hting men they have full threescore 
thousand. 

Exe, Th(?rc's five to one : besides, they all are 
fresh. 

So/. God's arm strike with us ! Mis a fearful odds. 
God t>c wf you, princes all ! Til to my charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven, 
Then, joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedfonl, — 
My dear lord Glosler, — and my pood lord Bxeter, — 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed, Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck 
go .with tliee ! 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord; fight valiantbr to-day: 
And yet I do thee wronjr, to mind thee of'^it. 
For thou art framM of Uie firm truth of valour. 

{Exit Sali.-'biiry. 

Bed, He ii as full of valour, as of kindness : 
Princely in both. 

We^L O that we now had here 

Enter King Henry. 

But one ten thousapd of those men in England, 
That do no work UMlay ! 

K. Uen. What's he that wishes so ? 

My cousin Westmoreland ? — No, my fair cousin : 
If we a^e markM to die, we arc enough 
To do our country loss ; and if to live. 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God*8 will ! I pray thoc, winh not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous fur gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed ufion my cost; 
It jreams* me not, if men my g:innents wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires : 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 
I am the most oflending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England : 
God's peace f I would not lose so orreut an honour, 
As one man more, m(>think^, would share from me, 
For the best ho|H; I Irive. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, tbroush my liost. 
That he, which hath no stomach to this fight. 
Let lUm depart ; his passport shall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into Im purse : 
We would not die in that man's company, 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 
This day is callM — the fiiast of Crispian : 
He. that outlives this day, and comes safe home. 
Will stand a tip-toe when Uiis day is nam'd. 
And rouse him at the name of Crupian. 
He. that shall live this day, and sec old age. 
Wit! yearly on the vigil feast his friends. 
And say — to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 
Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scars, 
And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day. 
Old men ftti(et ; yet all shall be furgot. 
But he'll remember, with advantages, 
What fiMits he did that day: Tlien shall our names. 
Familiar in their mouths as household words, — 



(I) Grieves. 



, , This day shall advanee him to the rank 
of ft genfl fnmt fi , 



Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbuiy and Gloster,— 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd : 

This story shall the good man teach his son ; 

And Crispin Crispian sluill ne'er go by. 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 

For he, to>day tliat sheds his blood with me. 

Shall be mv brother ; be he ne'er so vile. 

This day snail gentle his condition :* 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed. 

Shall think themselves accurs'd, thev were nothere ; 

And hold Uieir manhoods cheap, while any speaks, 

That fought with us upon St. Crispin's day. 

Eiiter Salisbury. 

SaL My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with 
speiul : 
The French ure bravely' in their battles set, 
And will with all expedience^ churfze on us. 
K. lien. All things are ready, if our minds be so. 
JVest. Pcri^th the man, whose mind is backward 

now ! 
K, lien. Thou dost not wish more help firom 

England, cousin 7 
West, God's will, my liege, 'would you and I 
alone, 
Without more help, might fight this battle nut ! 
K, lien. Why, now thoii hast unwish'd five 
thousand men ; 
Which likes me better, than to wish us one. — 
You know your places : Gud be with you all! 

Tu^et, Enttr Mon^oy. 

Jtfonf . Once more I come to know of thee, king 

Harry, 
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
Fur, certainly, thou art so near the gulf. 
Thou needs must be englutted. — Besides, in mercy, 
The constable desires thee thou wilt mind* 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From ofi* these fields, wliero (wretches) their poor 

bodies 
Must lie and fester. 
K. Hen, Who hath sent thee now 7 

Mont, The eonstible of France. 
K,}len. I praythee,bear my former answer back : 
Bkl tliem achieve me, and thru sell my bones. 
Good God! why should they mock poor fellows 

thus? 
The man, Uiat once did sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv'd, was killM with hunting him* 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust, 
SItall witness live in brass* of this day's won: 
And those that leave tiMsir valiant bones in France, 
Pying like men. tliough buruMl in your dunvhilli^ 
Tney shall bo (am'd ; for there the sun shall greet 

them. 
And draw their honours recking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their carthlv parts to choke your cliove. 
The smell whereof s'hall breed a plague in France. 
Marie then a bounding valour in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 
Break out mto a second course of mischief. 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly ;-^Telf the constable, 

(3) Gallantly. (4) EzpediUon. (5) Remind. 
(6) «. c In brtsen plates anciently let into (jmb- 
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We are hot wtrriort (br the workbigHUy i> 
Our gayneet, uid our jpiL* arc all beainirchM* 
With rainy marching in toe painftil Add ; 
There*i not a piece m feather in our hoat, 
(Good argument, I hope, we shall not fly,) 
And time nath worn us into slovenry : 
BuL by the mass, our hearts are in the tria : 
Ana my poor soluiert tell me — ^yct ere night 
They'll m in fresher robes j or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o*er the French soldiers* hcadf, 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As. if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Efrrald, save thou thy labour; 
Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these mv jointa: 
Which if ihey have as I will leave 'em to th^i, 
Shall yield lh«>m little, tt>ll the constable. 

MohL I shall, king Marry. And so fare thee well ; 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit, 

K. Hen. I fear, thouMt once more come again for 
ransom. 

JSnier tht Duke o/York. 

York, My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
rhe leading of the vaward.* 
K. Hen, Take it, brave York.— Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 
\nd how thou pleascst, God, dispose the da? ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCE^E IV,^The field of batUe. JUanmt : 
ExcwrsionM, Enter French Soldierf Pistol, ond 
Boy. 

Pitt, Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. JejHiite, que tout ettes le gentUhomme 
di bonne qwditi. 

put. Quality, call you me ?— Construe me, art 
thou a gentlenutn 7 \> hat is thy name? discusa. 

Fr. Sol. stignewr Dieu ! 

Piat, O, signieur Dew should be a gentleman : — 
Perpend my wordii, O signieur Dew, and mark ; — 
O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox,* 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

rr. Sol. 0, 7»rennft miterieorde ! ayet pUiS de 
nuv! 

Put. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moya; 
For I will (etch thy rim* out at thy throat. 
In drops of crim«on blood. 

Fr. Sol. Est-U impossible d^eschapper U force 
de ion brus? 

put. Brass, cur ! 
Thou damued and luxurious* mountain goat, 
OfTcr'st me brass 7 

Fr. Sol. O pmrdonnex moy ! 

put. Say^st thou me so 7 is that a ton of moys ?.*— 
Come hither, boy ; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Escoutezf Comment esteS'Vout appeiU 7 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur U Per. 

Botf, He says, hin name is — master Fer. 

Put. Master Fer ! IMl fcr him, and firk* him, and 
ferret him : — discuss the same in French unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fcr, and fer- 
ret, uid firk. 

put. Bid him prepare, for I will cut hit throat 

Fr. Sol. Que im-u, monsiewr ? 

Boy. II me comm4md€ di vcus dirt ^tte wms 

1) We are soldiers but coarsdr dreaied. 

5) Crolden show, superficial gilding. 
S{ SoUed. (4) Vanguard. 

6) An old cant word (br a sword, to taOed finom 
a laaouf aword-ciitler of the ntnie of Foi. 



[fmiiei voui prmt f tmrttmUti Icf Ml digpi 
• eette krwre de eemper vottrv gorge. 

put, Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, psi 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns 
Or mangled snalt thou be by thia mj awonl 

Fr. aol. 0, je mm suppUe mamr tmm 
DieUf me p«ardonner i Je neU jgeniUkommt 4 
nudson : gmrdez ma wU, si je vomv ibniurti 
emff ercttf. 

put. What are his words? 

Boy. He prays you to save hb life : he ii 
tlemon of a good house : and, for hia ram 
will give you two hundred crowoa. 

Pist. Tell him,— my fury shall abate, ■■ 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. Peta monsieur, que dUM ? 

Boy. Encore qu^U eti centre son harem 
oardonner oueun pisonnier ; nemwnmim 
les eseus que vous Prntes oromlff, tl esl dn 
90US ilonner la Uberti, UjiranekUewienL 

Fr. Sol. iSur mes genrntx, je mm dam 
remereiemens : et je m'^esthne keurewtqm 
tombi enlre Us mains iTwi chevalier, je p 
pbis brave, valiant, el tres dU^ngui m 
d^jingUterre, 

put. Expound unto me, bojr. 

Boy. He gives you, u^ his knees, a tl 
thanks : and he esteems himself happv thai 
fallen into the hands of (as he thuila) tk 
brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy s%i 
Enirland. 

put. As I suck blood, I will some merey i 
Follow me, cur. lExU 

Boy. Siuivez vaas U grand eavilaine, 

[ExU Frvneh 1 
I did never know ao AiU a voice issue from ai 
a heart : but the saying is true,— The empf 
makes the greatest sound. Bardolph, an 
had ten times more valour than tUs roarii 
i*the old play, that every one may pare I 
with a wooden dagger ; and they are ooth k 
and so would this be, if he durst ateal an 
adventurously. I must slay with the lacks; 
the baggage of our camp : the French mig 
a good Drey of us, if ho knew of it; ibrtben 
to guard it, but boys. 

SCE^E F.— j9no(Aer part ^ ike jidd ^ 
JBatums, Enter Dauphin, Orleans, m 
Constable, Rambures, and others. 

Con. OdiabU! 

Orl. seigneur!— U jour est perdu, i 
perdu! 

Dau. JVforf de ma vie / all is confoundedg 
Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking in our plumes. — meachm 

tune !— 
Do not run away. [Jl short t 

Con, ^Vhy, all our ranks an 

Dau, O perdurable*" shame !— let^sstab oa 
Be these the wretches that we playM at diet 

Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his fk 

Bour, Shame, and eternal shame, noth 
shame ! 
Let us die instant : Once more back again 
And he that will not follow Bourbon 



Let him go hence, and, with his cap Hi Vtm 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my doft^ 



[6) The diaphragm. 
[8) Pieces of money. 
10) Lasting. 
[11) i. c Who has no more gentittiy* 
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Lasciriooi 
Chistte 
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Hif (airett daughter is contaminate. 

Cmi. Disorder, that hath spoU'd us, (Hend us now t 
Let us. in heap«. ffo ofier up our lires 
Unto tiiese English, or else die with fame. 

OH» We are enoupli, vet liring in the field, 
To smother up the En^h in our throngs, 
If any order mifrht be thought upon. 

Bowr» The devil take ordbr now! Ill to the 
throng ; • 

Let life be short ; else, shame will be too long. 

[Exwnt, 

BCEJiE VL-^nother part qf tht fidd.^-JUa- 
rufitf . Enter King Heniy ana force* ; Exeter, 
€md otkert, 

K. Hen. Well have tn done, thrtce-valiant 
countrymoD : * " 

But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 

JBxf. The duke of York commends him to your 
m^eity. 

K, Hen, Lives he, good uncle 7 thrice, within 
this hour, 
I Mw him down : thrice up anin, and fijrhting ; 
From helmet to the spur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (brave soldier) doth he lie. 
Larding the plain : and by his bloody side 
(Yoke-fellow to his hunour-owing wounds,) 
The noble earl of Suffolk also lius. 
Suffolk first died : and York, all haj^led over, 
C<MDBes to him, where in tfore he lay ihstecpM, 
And takes him bv the beard ; kisses the gashes, 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 
And cries aloud, — Tarry, dear eovHn Suffolk ! 
My soul $KaU thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarrn^sweet sou/, for mine, then fly a-breatt; 
JtiL mUds gtorioua and weU-foughten fieldj 
We ktfit together in our ehroairy ! 
Upon mese words I came, and cheer*d him up : 
He smQ*d ne in the face, raught* me his hano, 
And, with a feeble gripe, says,— />tfar insf lord, 
Comtnend my iervice to mv eorereign. 
So dii he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiss'd his lips ; 
And so, espoos*d to dcathj with blood he seard 
A testament of noble-cndmg love. 
The pretty and sweet manner of it forcM 
Those waters from me, which I would have stopp'd ; 
But I had not to much of man in me. 
But all my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. 

K. tien. I blame you not ; 

For. hearing this, I mint perforce compound 
WitJi raistfui eyes, or they will issue too.— I .J^sncm. 
But hark ! what new alanim is this same r— 
The French have reinforc'd their scattcr'd men : — 
Then every s(»Mier kill his prisoners ; 
Give the word through. [Exemd. 

SCEJfE ril.^^nolher nart of the field. Ala- 
num. Enter Flucllen md Gower. 

/Tu. Kill the povs and the luggage ! 'tis ex- 
pressly against the law of arms : ^is ss arrant a 
pieee of knsvery, mark you now, as can be offered, 
ni the 'orld : In your conscience now, is it nut? 

Gow. 'TIS certain, there's not a boy Icfl alive ; 
mnd the coiwardly rascals, that ran from the battle, 
have done this slaiiirhter : bejitdes, they have burned 
and carried away all that was in the king's tent : 
wherefore the king, most worthily, hath cauRca 
every soldirr to cut his prisoner's throat O, 'tis s 
gallant king! 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, captain 



(I) Reached. 



(t) Scour. 



Gower : What call yoa the town's nmie wbert 
Alexander the pig was bom 7 

Goto. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray vou, is not piff, great? The 
pig, or the great, or tne mighty, or Ine ouge, or the 
magnanimous, are all one reckoning, save the 
phrase is a IKtle variations. 

Gow, I think, Alexander the great was bora in 
Macedon ; his father was called — ^Philip of Maee- 
don, as I take it. 

Flu. I think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander 
is pom. I tell votK captain, — If you look in the 
maps of the 'orld, 1 warrant, you shall find, in the 
comparisons between Macedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, is both alike. There 
is a river in Macedon ; and there is also moreover 
a river at Monmouth : it is called Wye, at Mon- 
mouth: but it is out of my prains, what is the name 
of the other river ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like aa 
my fingers is to my fingers, and there is salmons in 
both. If you mark Alexander's life well, Harry 
of Monmouth's life is come after it indifferent well : 
for there is figures in all things. Alexander, (God 
knows, and you know,) in his rages, and his ftiries. 
and his wraths, and his cholera, and his mood«|ind 
his displeasures, and his indifcnations, and also being 
a little intoxicates in his prains, did^ in his ales and 
his angers, look you, kill his pest fhcnd, Clytus. 

Gow. Our king Is not like him in that : be never 
ki]k>d any of his friends. 

flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and 
finished. I speak but in the figures and eomperi- 
sons of it : As Alexander is kill his (Kend Clvtoi, 
being in his ales and his cups ; so also Harry Mon- 
mouth, in right vrhs and his goot judgments, is 
turn away the fat knight with the great pelly doub- 
let : he was full of jests, and gipes, and kna?erie% 
and mocks ; I am forget his name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff'. 

Fhi. That is he : I can tell you, there is goal 
men pom at Monmouth. 

Gow. Here comes his majesty. * 

Alarum. Enter King Henry, with a part ^ the 
Emrlish forces; Warwick, Gloster, Exeter, wU 
.othen, 

K. Hen. I was not angry since I came t<#nnei 
Until this instant.— Take a trumpet, herala ; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 
If thev will fisht with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field : they do oflfend our sight : 
If thev'll do neither, we will come to them. 
And make them skirr* sway, as swift as stooea 
Enforced from the oM Assyrian slings : 
Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take, 
Shall taste our mercy :— Go, and tell them so. 

Enter Mon^oj. 

Exe. Here oomes the herald of the French, WJ 
liege. 

Gib. His eves are humbler than they us'd to be. 

K. Hen. How now, what means this, herald 7 
know'st thou not. 
That I have fin'd these bones of nune for ransovT 
Com'st thou again for ransom 7 

Mont. No, great king: 

I come to thee for charitable license 
That we mav wander o'er this bloodr fido. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes (wo the while !) 
Lie drown'd and soak'd in mercenary blood ; 
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(So do oar nilffar drenrh thf ir peiunt limlM 
III blond of |triiii:f« ; ) aiid lliftr Houiidc-d slecfis 
Fret fctlork lirfp in 'j^orv, uimI, hiiIi wild ru'^n, 
Yerk out Uu'ir aniii-d IkmU at Ihcir dr:id muntcn, 
Killiii':; them iwire. O, i;ite ii!« li-uvc, great long, 
To view the iitld in satcly, and dupoac 
Of thi'ir dead bodies. 

a:, ilni. I tell thee truly, heraM, 

I know not, if the day be our.% or no ; 
For yet a many of your liorscmen peer, 
Ami irallop o'er the lield. 

Jl/cm/. The day in ynnrs. 

A', lien. Praised he liod, and not our iitrcii'^th, 
for it !— 
What ia thin c a stir rallM, that stands hard by 7 

MoHt. ThfV rail it— .\;;inrourt. 

A'. lien. Then call wc tliis — tiie Geld of Agin- 
ronrt, 
Fouffht on the day of Crispin Crispianns. 

Fiu. Your ffmndralhcr of famous memory. anH 
pIcuHR your maje^tty^ and your j^nrat- uncle Kdward 
the plack prince dl \Valei>, as I have read in the 
chronicles, fought a most pravu pottle liere in 
France 

KfJirn, Thry did, Fluetlen. 

tm. Your maje^ity savs very true: if yoiir ma- 
jesties is rememben'il of it, thi; Welshman did ^^iMti 
■cnrice in a gjardcn where leeks did tnrow, weuriiii; 
leeks in their Monmonth caps ; which, your migi\ity 
knows, to this hour is an honourable \Kn\f^v of th^; 
■enricc ; and, I do believe, your majesly takes no 
■corn to wear the leek upon Saint Tavv's day. 

K. lien. I wear it for a memorable nonour : 
For I am Welsh, you know, ^ood countryman. 

Ftiu All the water in VVve cannot wash your 
migeity'a Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell 
you that: (rol plesi it and preserve it,' as lon{; as 
It pleases his grace, and his mqjesty too ! 

IT. Hen. Thanks, sood my countryman. 

Flu. By Chei«hu, 1 am your mnjcsty^s country- 
man. I care not who know it; I will confess it to 
all the *orld : I neetl not to be ashamed of your 
m^lesty, praised be Got, so long as your maji;9ty 
is an honest man. 

A'. Hen. (iod keep me so ! — Our heralds go with 
him ; 
Brini( mc Just notice of the nnmbors de^d 
On both our pnrti. — Call yrmder fellow hither. 
[ /¥i>Ut to Williams. 'Ere. Mont, and others. 

Exe. Soldier, vou miMt come to the kiiii;. 

K, Hen, Soldier, why wcor'st thou that glove 
in thy cap r 

WiU. An'l' [ilease your mnjcstv. Mis the page of 
one that I should (iirht nithal, if he be alive. 

K. Hen. An KntrlLihman i 

Will. An*t nlease your mnjcstv, a rascal, that 
8wa{jr^red wiUi me last ni'^ht : who, if 'a live, and 
ever dsire to challon<re tiiis ;;l()ve,^ I have su'orn lo 
take him a box o*t.he ear : or, if I ran f»to. my 
f^Iove in \us cap (which he swore, as he wns a hoI- 
dier, ho would wear, if alive,) I will strike it out 
soundly. 

K. Hen, What think you, captain FlucUen ? is 
it fit this soldier keep liis oath ? 

Flu. He is a craven' and a villain else, anH 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

K. Hen. It may be, his enemy is a irentlcman of 
great sort,* quite from the answer of his degree. 

Flu. Though ho be jls iroot a gentleman as tlie 
ievil is, as Lucifer and Belzebub nimself, it is ne* 
cessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
his oath : If he be pcijured, sec you now, his repu- 



(1) Coward. 



(S) High rank. 



talion is as arrant a nllain, and a Jark m 
ever his plack shoe trod ufton Uol's grvutd 
earth, in niv conscience, la. 

A'. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, wl 
nieet'st tlM^ fellow. 

IV m. So I will, my liece, a* I live. 

K, Hni. Who seni'est tnou under 7 

If'Ul, Under captftin Gower, my licj^e. 

Flu, tiowt:r is a goot captain ; and is goi 
ledze and literature in the wan. 

K. Hen. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

in//. I will, mv liege 

A. Hen, Here, Fluellen; wear thou tU 
for me, and stirk it in thy cap : When Alei 
myself wen* down together, I plucked tl 
from his helm : if any man challen^re thn 
friend' to Alen^on aim an enemjf to our pa 
thou encounter any such, apprehend him^ 
dost love me. 

flu. Your grace does mc as great hoB 
can be dehiredin Uie hearts of his subjects : 
fain see the man, that has but two logs, ti 
fmd liimnidf agKriefod at this tflove, thatii 
I would fain see it once ; an please Got of h 
that I mi^ht sec iL 

K. Hrn, Knowestlhou Gower? 

Vln. He is my dear friend, an please to 

K. Hen. Fray tliec, go seek hiui, and n 
to my tent. 

Mm. I will fetch him. 

K. Hen, My lord of Warwick,— end m] 
tilosier. 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
The fslove. which i have given him for a A 
May, haply, purchase him a box o* the en 
It is the soldier's ; I, by bargain, should 
Wear it mys«>lf. Follow, good cousin Wt 
If that tlie'soldier strike him (as, I judge 
By his blunt l)earin|/, he will keep his woe 
Some sudden mischief may arise of it; 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, 
And, touehM with choler, hot as gunpowd 
\hd quickly will return an injury : 
Follow, and see then; be no harm between 
Cio you with me, uncle of Kxeter. [ 

SCEXE VIU.— Before King Henry's J 
Enter Gower and Williams. 

IVill. I warrant, it is to knight you, cap! 
Enter Fluellen. 

ftn. Got's will and bin pleasure, captai 
4eech you now, come apace to the king : 
more tifoot toward >ou, peradventure, thanii 
knimted^e to dream or. 

}Vill, Sir, know you this gtore 7 

Flu. Know tlie glove? I know, the f 
^love. 

U'r'//. I know this : and thus I challenge 

[St?il 

/■7m. 'Sbnld, an armnt traitor, as anjr*! 
uni« ersal 'orld, or in Franec, or in F^nglam 

(wuir. How now, sir? von villain ! 

mil. Do you tliink I'll Ik? forsworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; I n 
ire-ison liis payment into plows, I warrant; 

Will. 1 am no traitor. 

/7i/. Tliat's a lie in thy throat. — 1 cham 
liis rnaiesty^s name, apprehend him; hc% 
of the duke Alcnvon's. 

£nfer Warwick and Glostcr. 
IFor. How now, how now ! wiwt's the n 

(3) For saucy Jack. 
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Flu* My lord of Warwick, here is (praiied be Got 
irK !) a moet contagious treason coiie to light, 
»ok you, as you shall desire Jn a summer's day. 
[ere is ms majesty. 

£nl«rKingHemT««IE«ter. 

IT. Hem, How now ! what'i the matter? 

Flu, My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 
)ok your grace, has struck the glove which your 
unestv is take out of the helmet of Alenf on. » 

niU, My licge^ this was my glove ; here is the 
;llow of il : and he, that I gave it to in change, 
romised to wear it in his cap; I promised to 
.rike him, if he did : I met this man with my glove 
I his cap, and I have been as good as my word. 

Flu, Your majesty hear now (saving yov ma- 
^v's manhoocf,) what an arrant, rascally, b^- 
arly, lousy knave it is : I hope, your majesty is 
ear mc testimony, and witness, and avouchments, 
lat this is ihe glove of Alen9on, that your majes- 
r is give me, in your conscience now. 

K. Hen, Give me thy glove, soldier: Look, here 
I the fellow of it. rTwas I, in^ed, thou promised'st 
> strike ; and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

jRu. An please your majesty, let his heck answer 
»r it, if there is any martial law in the 'orld. 

K, Hen, How canst tliou make me satisfaction ? 

WUL All offences, my liege, come from the heart : 
ever came any from mine, that might offend your 
i^sty. 

A . Hen, It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Will, Your mi^esty came not like yourself: you 
ppeored to me but as a common man ; witness the 
ight. vour garments, your lowliness; and what 
ournvhoess sufferedf under that shape, 1 beseech 
ou^ take it for your own fault, and not mine : for 
od you been as I took you for, I made no offence ; 
lerefore, I beseech your highness, pardon me. 

K. Hen, Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 

crowns, 
.nd give it to this fellow.-^Keep it, feUow ; 
.nd wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
'ill I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns : — 
.nd, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu, By this da^ and this light, the fellow has 
lettle enough in his pelly : — Hokl, there is twelve 
ence for you, and I pray you to serve Got, and keep 
Ou out of prawla, and prabbles, and auarrels, and 
issensions, and, I warrant you, it is the petter for 
ou. 

IVilL I will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a goot mil ; I can tell you, it will 
irre vou to mend your shoes : Come, wherefore 
loula you be so pashful 7 your shoes is not so 
oot : 'tis a good silling, I warrant you, or I will 
baoge it. 

Enter an EngUth Hendd. 

K, Hen, Now, herald ; are the dead number'd 7 

Her, Here is the number of the slaughter^ 

French. [Delivere a paper, 

K, Hen, What prisoners of good sort are taken, 

uncle 7 
Exe. Charles, duke of Orleans, nephew to the king; 
c»hn, duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 
f other lords, and barons, knightn, ami 'squires, 
ull fifteen hiindrcd, besides eummon men. 
K* Hen. This noU: duth tell me of ten thousand 

French, 
hat in the field lie slain : of princes, in this 

number, 
nd nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 



One hundred twenty*8ix: added to thfiie, 
Of knights, eaouires, and gallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four nundredl of the which, 
Five hundred were but yesterday aubb'd knights: 
So Ikat, in these ten thousand they have lost. 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are — princes, barons, lords, knights, 

'squires, 

And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead,— 
Charles De-la^bret, high constable of France ; 
Jacques of Chatillon, admiral of France : 
The master of the cros»-bows, lord Kamoures ; 
Great-master of France, the brave sir Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John, duke or Alencon ; Antony, duke of Brabant^ 
The urother to the duke of Burgundy; 
And Edward, duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr^ and Roussi, Faoconberg, and Foix^ 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. 

Here was a royal fellowship of death ! 

Where is the number of our English dead 7 

[Herald pruenJU another paper* 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, esquire : 
None else of name ; and, of all other men, 
But five and twenty. O God, thy arm was here, 
And not to os. but to thy arm alone. 
Ascribe we all. — When, without stratagem. 
But in plain shock, and even nlay of battle. 
Was ever known so great and little loss, 
On one part and on uie other 7 — Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! 

Exe, Tis wondeHVil f 

K, Hen, Come, go we in procession to the village: 
And be it death proclainica through our host. 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Wbich is his only. 

Flu, Is it not lawAil, an please your mqjesty, to 
tell how manv to killed? 

K, Hen, Ves, captain ; but with thto acknow- 
ledgment. 
That God fought for us. 

Flu, YesMny conscience, he dkl us great goot 

K, Hen, Do we all holy rites ; 
LiH there be sung ymi nofrit, and Te Deum, 
The dead with rharity enclo»'d in clay. 
We'll then to Calais ; and to Engluiid then ; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more hanr^ men. 

ACT V. 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho, Vouchsafe to those that have not read the 

story. 
That I may prompt them : and of such as have,- 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time,' of numbers, and due course of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear tne king 
Toward Calais : grant him them ; tliere seen. 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the M>a : Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, with wires, and bova. 
Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep-moutn'd 

sea, 
Whirh, like a mighty whiffler' Tore the king. 
Seems to prepurc his wuy : so let him land ; 
And, solemnly, sec him set on to London. • 
So swiiY a puce hath Uiuii^'ht, that even now 

(1) An officer who walks first in processions. 
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You maT ima^iie him upon Blackhetth : 
Whcra mat hin lunls desire him to iwve borne* 
Ilia bniiaeU hi-lmet, aiid hia bended aword, 
Before him, throuji^h the city : lie lurbida it, 
Beiii'^ free from vauiiieai aiid lelf-ii^lurioui pride ; 
Giving full lro|»tiy, Bigiml, aiid oatciit, 
Uuite from hinistvll, to Gud.' But now liehokL 
III Ihr quick for^ :iiid workinu-houae of thought. 
How London doth pour out her citizciia! 
Tlie nu> or, and all hia brethren, in beat aort,— 
Like io the «eiiatora of the aiiti«]ue Rome, 
With the plebeians swarminic at their hccla,— 
iio forth, and fetch their conqucrinif Cesar in: 
An, bj a lower but by loving likelihood,* 
Were now the grncrnl of oiir grocioua emprcaa^ 
(Aa, in irood tiine, he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Brin^^inx n'hellioii broached* on hia sword, 
llow many would the peaceful city iiuit, 
To welcome him/ much more, and much more 

cause. 
Did they this llarry. Now in London place him ; 

} As yet' I he lamcntlitlon of (lie French 
nrites the kin^r of BnglHiid's stay ut home : 
The emperor's cotnintr in U-half of France, 
To order peace between ihem ;) and omit 
All Uie occurrences, whiitever chanc'd, 
I'ill Ilarry^ hack-return agiain to France ; 
There mll^t we briiiK him ; and myself have playM 
The inltrrini, by rcmcmlH^rin/ you — His past. 
Then brook ahiid^inrnt; and Vimr ryes ailvanre 
Aller your lho;i'ihL't, straight hack again to France. 

[ExiL 

SCE^TE /.—France. Jin Enfflish emnrl of guard. 
Enter Fluelleii and Gower. 

Gow. Nar, that*9 ris^ht ; but why wear you your 
leek to-dnv f Saint I)avv*s day i:* past. 

/7ii. There is occa^ionM and causes whv and 
wherefoic ill ail thinizH: 1 will tell yon, as my Iriend, 
captain Gower; Tlic rakoallv, scald, beirgarly. 
lousy, uras;;iiiz knave, PistoU^which you and 
yonriK'tr, nnd all the 'orld, know to be no petter 
th:in a felloiv, look von now, of no merits, — he is 
come to me, and |irluv8 me preud and salt yeatrr- 
d.iy. look vuu, hiiiI piil ine rat my leek: it Waa in 
a pl«ire wlii.'re I roiild not hneti no contentiiHis 
with him ; but I ^« ill be ."o pold as to wear it in m? 
cap till I »«'c liim niire a^in, and then 1 will tell 
him a little piece ufiny d(!<ires. 

EnUr Pistol. 

GotP. Wliy, here he coiner, swelling like a tur- 
kev-coek. 

IFIh. 'Tis no Tnnttrr for his swrllines, nor his 
titrkey-curks. — (int plesu you, nneient Pistol ! you 
scnrry, Ioimv knav**, (Jo' pirss yon ! 

put. Ha ! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan, 
To have me fold up Pnrca's fatal web ?• 
Hence! I am (|tialinish at the smell of le^k. 

Ftn. I pe-seeeh yon heartily, scurvy, lousy knave, 
at my dftj*ire:<, and Tn* rrquj-sts, and my jwlition^, 
to eal, look yon, this (cek ; heeuusc, look yon, you 
do not love It, nor yonr afliftions, and yonr app«?- 
tites. and your dii;eMi(tn«, docs not a^jTrce >vilh it, I 
would desire you to cat it 

(\) i. e. To ordnr it to be bonie. 
(2) Trnnsferrini; all the honour:* of conquest from 
himself to God. 
(S) Similitude. 
(4) The eurl of Essex in the rei<;n of Elizabeth. 



PiH. NotfiMrCaairmDader,andanhk 

>Iic Thve ia ooe goat for yew. [SM 
Will you be ao goo^ acald knave, aa ent I 

Piat. Base Trojan, thou Shalt die. 

Flu. You say very true, acald knave, w! 
will is : i will desire jon to live in the ■ 
and cat yonr victuals : come, there is sau 
{Striking him again, J You called me } 
mountain-squire I but I will make yon 
squire of low degfM. I pray you. mil tj 
can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Coio. Enough, captain ; you have ai 
him. 

Flu. I aav, I will make him eat 



my leek, or I will peat hia pate four daj 

' yy^ ' ' . 

your ploody coxcomb. 



I pray you ; it is froot for your green wi 



Pist. Must 1 bite 7 

FUu Yea, eertainlr ; and out of douU 
of questions too. and ambiguities. 

Pitt. By this leek, I wiUmoat horriUy 
I eat, and eke I swear— 

Flu. Eat, I pray you : Will yon have n 
sauce to your leek? there ia not enoug 
swear by. 

Pitt. Quiet thy cudgel ; thoodoetiee^ 

Flu. Much goot do you, acald knaf& 
Nay, *pray you, throw none away ; the al 
for your proken coxcomb. When yon ti 
sioiis to see leeks hereafter, I pray yo«, 
them ; that is all. 

Put. Good. 

FUl Ay, leeka la goot:— Hold yoo, 1 
groat to Keal your pate. 

Fitt, Me a groat ! 

Flu, Yea, verily, and in truth, yoo sfaal 
or 1 have anotho' leek in my pocket, « 
shall eat. 

IHat. I take thy fnroal, in earnest of re^ 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pi 
cudirels ; you shall be a woodmonger. 
nothing oTme but cudgels. God be wi* 
keep you, and heal your pate. 

Fist. All hell ahall sUr for this. 

Gow. Gro, go ; you are a counterfeit 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tr 
bcj^un upon an honourable respect, and 
a memorable trophy of predeceased vali 
dare not avouch m your deeda any of yoi 
I have Si'en you gleeking* arid f?alling at 
tleman twice or thrice. You thought^ bi 
could not speak English in the native 
could not therefore handle an Engliah cue 
fuid it otherwise ; and, hencefortl^ let a VI 
roc lion teach you a good EngUah conditio 
ye well. 

Pist. Doth fortune play the huswife'* 
now? 
News have I. that my Nell is dead i*the i 
Of malady of France ; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut oflU 
Old I do wax : and from my wearv limba 
Honour is ciinp:eird. Welt, bawd will I 
And somethinir h:an to cutpuntc of niiirk! 
To Enirland will I steal, and ihr-re IMl sic 
And |>atches will I vet unto those scars. 
And swear, 1 got Uiein in the Gallia wan 



(^) Spitted, transfixed, 
death ?' 



((>) * boat thou desire to have me pv 



(7) Stunned. (8) Scoffing, sneerit 

[9) Temper. (10) For jUt (11) Hi 
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//.—Troyes in Champane. Jh^apmim 
i the French King^t pauee. . EnUr^ •< 
r. King Henrr. BellM. Gloiter, Exeter, 
:k, WestmoreoAd, ma Hker lords; at 
t the French kmg, queen Isabel, the min^ 



itharine, fordtj ladUSf 4^. the duke ^ Should not expel these incoovemeDceSp 



dy, and hie troLfu 



^ 



wherefore we 



I. Peace to this maei 
re met ! 

brother France,— «Dd to our sister, 
id fair tame of daj i^joj and good wishes 
Mt fair and prmcely cousin Katharine ; 
branch anci member of this royalty, 
this great assembly is contriy'd,) 
lute Tou, duke of Burgundy :— 
DCS French^ and peers, heaJtn to you all ! 
ig. Right joyoua are we to behold your 
ice, 

thy bfOtber England ; fairly met :— 
u priaees English^ efery one. 
So happy be the issue, brother England, 
od day. and of this gracious meeti^ 
now glad to behold your eyes ; 
, which hitherto have borne in them 
le French, that met them in thdr bent, 
balls of murdering basilisks: 
n of such looks, we fairly hope, 
their quality ; and that this day 
ige all griels, and Quarrels, into love. 
. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 
Vou English princes all, I do salute you. 
y duty to you both, on equal love, 
rs of France and England ! That I have 
ibour'd 

ly wits, mjT pains, and strong endeayours, 
rour most imperial majesties 
bar* and royal interview, 
itiaess on both parts best can witness. 
I my o(fice hath so far prevaiPd, 
to face, and royal eye to eye, 
con^l^reeted ; let it not disgrace me, 
id, before this royal view, 
, or what impediment, there is, 
the naked, iK>or, and mangled peace, 
e of arts, plenties, and Joyful births, 
t, in this best garden of the world, 
! France, put up her lovely visage 7 
hath from France too long been chas'd ; 
T husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
f in its own fertility, 
the merry cheerer of the heart, 
dies: her hedges even-pleached,— 
ners wildly over-grown with hair, 
Usorder'd twigs : ner fallow leas 
1, hemlock^ and rank fumitory, 
upon ; while that the coulter* mats, 
Id deracinate* such savagery : 
mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
ed cowslip, bumet, and green clover, 
ha scythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
by idleness : and nothing teems^ 
il docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs, 
th beauty and utility, 
r vineyards, fallows, meadiL and hedges, 
in their natures, grow to wudness : 
iir houses, and ourselves, and childmiy 
, or do not learn, for want of time, 
:es that should become our country ; 
like savages, — as soldiers wUl, 
ing do but meditate on blood,— 

rier. (2) Plowshare. 

Itracinate is to fiirce up the rooCa. 



To swearing^ and ttem look% diffui^d* attiit^ 
And every thmg that seems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our fiMmer favour,* 
You are assembled : and mf speech entreats, 
That I may know the let,* why ^tle peace 



And bless us with her former qualities. 

K, Hen, If, duke of Burgundy, you would the 
peace. 

Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With fiul accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenors and particular efiects 
You have, eoschedul'd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur, Toe king hath heard them ; to the which, 
as yet. 
There is no answer made. 

K. Hen, Well then, the peaee, 

Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 

t\r. King, I have but with a cursorary eye 
O'efwglanc^d the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To Sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K, Hen, Brother, we shall.— ^o, uncle Exeter,— 
And brother Clarence — and you, brother Gloster,— 
Warwick — and Huntingdon, — go with the king : 
And take with you free power, to ratify, 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thiiM; in, or out oi, our demands ; 
And we'Uconsign thereto. — Will you, fair sister, 
Go with theprinces, or stay here with us ? 

Q. ito. Our gracious orother, I will go with 
them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do some good. 
When articles, too nicely ui^*d, be stood on. 

K, Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here 
with us : 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. lea. She hath good leave. [ExewU aU hU 
Henry, Katharine, and her genUewmuau 

K, Hen, Fair Katharine, and most fidr, 

WMiyou vouchsafe to teach a soldier teims 
Son as will enter at a lady*s ear, 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart 7 

Kath, Your majesty shall mock at me ; I cannoi 
speak your England. 

K. lien, O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, 1 will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with year English 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate 7 

Kath. Paraonnex moy, I cannot tell vat is— Ifike 
me. 

K. Hen, An angel is like you, Kate; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath. Q,ue dit-t/ ? que je suit sewMaUe i let 
anges? 

Alice. Ouu, vraipnent (soufeotlre grace) abui 
dUiL 

K, Hen, I said so, dear Katharine ; and I mosl 
not blush to affirm it 

Kath. ban Dieu I lea Umgues dee hommet semi 
pUinee du tramperiee, 

K. Hen, What savs she, fab one? that the 
tongues of men are ftill of deceits? 

Alice. Ouy ; dat de ton^fues of de mans is be 
Aill of deceits : dat is de prmcess. 

K. Hen, The princess is the better English 

(4) Extravagant (6) Appetrance. 
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woman, rfoith, Kate, my wooing in fit Tor thyun-^hall ncTcr more thrc in Frencb, unlea 
dcrMaiiiliii^ : I nm i!l:ul, thou ranvt nprnk no' U-t- lauu^ at me. 

ler Kii:(li<'(i ; fnr, if thou cmiMitt, ttioii wmiliUt liiiil Kath. !$mifroHlr§ honneur, U Fronfoi 
nic MN'h .1 pjain kin?, thut thou nouhi^t think, I jMiUt^ est iiiriMnrr, quf fJini^loi.iUquelj 
had !i<>|il my larm to )>ny my rroun. I know no ^ A'. Urn. No, 'failh, 'ti»iiot, Kate ; butt 
ways to iiiiiirt' it in Iotl-, hut (hrirtK In !t:iy — I lo>t: iiic' of my tongue, and I thine, nioet trul 
You: then, if yon ur-jv nie iiirthi-r than to ray— must ni-t-d.i hi* firanlid to In: much at o. 
l)o yon ill faith f I Hear out my suit, (li^enii' Kati-, dost thou understand thus much 
vour answi t; i'f.iith, ilo : :iiui .sudap handi; and a CaiiHt thou love ne / 
Larj^ain: How ^ay yun, lady 7 j Kulh. Irannottcll. 

Kath. Siittf votirt honuriir^ mt> iindrrftiiiid well. K. Hen, ('an any of vour neighbours ti 
k. Urn. M:irry, if v.ui noiilit put nit* to vvrws, Tit ask thcni. CiMni', fknoWfthou lovcsl 
ortodancrl'iir your !<a^f, K;itr Hhy \ouundiil nu': at nit'ht when you fome into your clos 
for liic oni', I have ni-ithi-rMordfliior ni(.-:isurf; niul (luir.^tion this !;en tic woman aliou't nie; an 
for the uthff. 1 hMvr no Mnii-.Mh in nii-asun*,' yrl u Katr, you ^^ili, to tier, di^praisr tliosi- loi 
rt'atuii.ihli- nit-aMiri- in yfi' n-jili. If 1 could win a that }on lorruith your heart: jnit, L'uodK 
1-uU' at hM|i-fi-o;:. (ir Im vaiiltin" into mv ynddlr inc mi-rrituliy; thi- rather, ^(-ntlr orinrtsi 
witli niv arnionr on my li.ii-k, mid' r ihc correction i love ther rruelly. Ifevcr thou be'Ft mi 
of brnu'L'iifj hi> it s|ii>kni, I >hi>iild «|tii<'kly k'tipinto (a.< I have a saviiiir fnith wirhin nic, ttlbn 
auiff. Hr, if I inr.hf huHi! t'ur my iuvi', or hound !*halt,) I ^'t tliee' with M.'amb]iiiir, andt 
niy hnr^r for hrr favour!*, I coidt'l luy on lik«! a thrn.-furenci'ds provca^oiMlsoIdier-brced 
hiitrhtT, and sit like a j;irli-nn-:.iM .», ni-vr (df: hut, not thou and I, bi:twcni Saint lir-niiis i 
IiiforM iiod, I cannot lonk ltci rilv,-' nur i;;i->p out (icorzt',ronipoundab(iy, half Freiicli, hal 
my ( loipo'iUT, nor 1 haie no cuiinin:: in prolcata- that snail go to Constantinople, and take 
tion; only downrlLrht oath'', ^ihich I nrvcr u^c till hy the hrard •' shall wc not 7 what ea) 
urired, noV r- v«r hn:ik f«»r 'iririnir. If thou enii.it llower-dc-lucc ? 
love a fellow of rhi> Icinp'-r, ksiM-, whilst face is nut Kalh. I d't not know d.it. 
worth •iuii-hnrnin--', tluil iir \«t IooI.« in lii* jrhi^.s for A'. //#«. No ; 'li.- hen after to know, b 
lo«c of any tliiiiLr he h i<< tin rr, let il.ini' vy he ihv proiiiiM*: do hut now promiM.*, Kate, you it 
eo.tk. I xpc'ik to thre p!:iin s.ildit.r : If ilinu ean;«t ^oiir for your French part of such a' boy; 
lovf iiic fur thi^, tiiki- nit- : if not, to «i:iy tottu-c — thiit in> Ko'j^tish moiety, taki; the word of a ki 
I iih.illdir, is true ; hot — for lliv love, by the Lord, hachclor. How answer yon, la jtlus Ad 
no ; ycl I lovc i|ii-i' too. And u liili- Ihoii livcst, dear//"' fi» nicNf/f, mon Ires there tt diritir d* 
Kate, tal..- a fellow of |i].iiii and i:iiruincfl> eon-l Kuth. Your wajruti ^iwv JnufHf Kniic 
staney ; for he prrlorre iiiii!.f do the'- rijhl, heeniiM' to dcerivi- the most sw^e ttnuristilf dat is e 
he hath not the lmH to woo in oilier place;* ; for them! A'. Ilni. Now, fir ii}Min my faix* Freneli 
fellows ofinfmitetoni^iii', that (Mil rhyme them5i'he> boimiir, in truir Kn^ilij^h, i love thee,] 
into Iadi(■^* lavonrs — they do alw.ivM reason tlii-ni- tOiicli honour I dare not Mvear, thou lo>es 
selves out a<jni:i. What ! a ^pf aker it* loil a |iratrr ; niv blotxl be^'ins to flatter me th;it ihou * 
a rhyme i> hut :( balLid. A irood letj will lull:^ a \vith$t:indin? tlie{MK)riinduniein|ienii^ef 
straight hack will ytoop ; a lihiek heaitl will tu^l,vi^apl^^ Now lie»hrew my father's ami 
vihite ; ;i rurleil pitte will t'low bald ; a fair facewu" thiirkiii<r of eivJI wars when he irol ni 
uill wither ; a full eye will wax litdlow ; hut a ;!0od.fore w.i.m I ere:ited uitli a stubborn outbid 
heart, Kate, jj* tlie «nii and moon; or, nither, ihe'.-iipect ol'iron, that, wlien I come to woe 
stin, and not the moon; for it .-hineii bri^rht, and^frijlil them. But, in faith, Kate, the eld 
never chanLM'it, bnl keep>i )ii'< course triilv. If Hkiu the belter I shall appear: my eondbrt is 
would have such a one, liikiime: And Like nie.lsi^'e^ that ill-lnyer up of beauty, ean (\o 
tJik*' a .'«oldier : tnke a .•«oklitT, take a kinjr: Anl{■^poll upon my tuee: thoii hnst me, if thou 
what sayi'Rt thnn liu n tJ my love / speak, my fairyjat the wor«it ; und (hou shall wear me, if t 

ine, heller nn<l Ix^ter; Anil therefore tell 
fuir Kalhnrine, will you Javr mi:? Put 
m.iiden binylics ; avouch the tlioiiiihUi of y 
with the look* of an em[»ress ; take me bv 
and sav — Harry of Knpbind. 1 am thfni 
word tboii shalt no soonor bless mine eai 
hut 1 i^ill tell thee aloud— Kn^'bind is tl 
land is thine, France is thine, and Henry 1 
net is thine ; who, thoie.di I s|Hak it liefore 
if he hi', not fellow with the best kinjr, !l 
find th«? bej«t kins; of uood fellowit. Coi 
answer in brokin music ; for thy voice i 
which, I am sure, will hang upon nur toMirue likeliiiid thy F.njriish hrnken: then-lore, iiuec 
a new-ni:irried wife about her Ini.soarid's neek, iKntharinc, hreakthymindto mein broKcn 
hanlh- to be siiook ofK Qnanii jUnj la }to.vfrsfshn'\\i]i thou have me? 
de Fraucej rt quand Tuns arrz Id jwssfsrinn tie'] Kath. Dat is, as it shall please derevn 
tiioi, (lit mc see, ivhat then 7 S:iint Dennis be my{ A'. Hen. Nay, it will please lum well, '. 
speed ! )—</<mc tv>«/i-c est France, et rous Mfrv vhall please him, Kote. 

kath. Den it shall also content me. 
K. Hen. Upon that I will kiss your haa 
call you — my queen. 



and fairlv, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it po:<sible dat 1 should love de enemy 
of Frincc ? 

A'. Hen. No ; it is not f>osHiblcj you should love 
the enemy of France, Ksiti- : hut, in loving me, you 
should love the friend ol Francf; for I love France 
so well, that 1 will not part with a villap:e of it; I hi 
will have it all mine : and, K:i!e, whi'ij France is la 
mine, nnd I am yours, tlien yours is France, and 
you iire mine. 

Kath. I ciitinol tell vnt is dnt. 

A'. Hi-n. No, K;ife .' I »vill tell IImc in French ; 



viitnne. It is as easy for me, Kate, to eonqiier the 
kinj^dom, as to speak so much more French: I 



gi t' 



dancing. 

;. Like a yonnpr lover, awk-wardly. 
(S) He means, rCM'mblin'^ a plain piece of metal, 
which haa not yet received any imprcfluoOi 



(4) Fall away. 

{o) t. e. Though luy fuco hai no power 
you. 



!IU J7. 
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Ittli. LaisseZf mon ieigneWf lidstezt kdssez: 

fim^ jt ne veux point que-vous abbai$Hz vottre 

ndntr, m bmaatU la nmn thne vostre indirne 

iiewre ; exauez may, je vcut tupptie^ mon ires 

nil Meigntur. i 

',Wem, Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

jith. Les dameiy et damoisaUs, pour ettre 

4tM devant Uurnopees, il n^est past it eoutume 

France, 

'.. Hen. MadaA.iiiT interpreter, what says she? 

fKee. Dat it is nVt oe d^psfaf on pour let ladies 

Vanoe,— I cannot tell wlat is froiser, en English. 

r. Hen. To kiss. 

}iice. Your majesty entendre bettre f He moy. 

r. Hen, It is not thft fashion for the maias in 

nee to kiss before they are married, would she 

? 

klice. Oin, vraywient, 9 

L Hen, O, Kata, nice customs curtesy lo mat 

E. Dear Kflte, you and I cannot be comined 
s the weak ust* of a country^s fashion : we are 
maker* of manners, Kate ; and the liberty that 
ows our places, stops the mouths of all fipd- 
Its ; as I will do yours, for upholding the Wee 
lion of your country, in denying me a loss: 
refore, patiently, and yielding. [Kissing her.] 
u hare witchcraft in your lips, Kate: there is 
re eloquence in a susar touch of them, than in 
tongues of the Frencn council ; and they should 
•ner pen uade Harry of England, than a general 
itioo of monarchs. Here comes your father. 

ter the^French King and Queen, Burzundy, 
Bedford, Gloster. Exeter, Westmoreland, mia 
iher French ana English Lords. 

fwr. God save your majesty ! my royal cousin, 
ch you our princess English 7 
IT. Hen, I would have her learn, my fair cousin, 
w perfectly I love her ; and that is good English. 
^w. Is she not apt 7 

Z, Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz ; and my con- 
ion' is not smooth : so that, having neither the 
ee nor the h.?art of flattery about me, I cannot 
conjure up I he spirit of love in her, that he will 
>ear in his true likeness. 
3ur» Pardon the frankness of m? mirth, if I an- 
ur you for that. If you would coinure in her, 
I must malo; a circle : if conjure up love in her. 
his true liiencss, he must appear naked, and 
id : Can you blame her then, being a maid yet 



r^* 



^ ^ ASS 

fbr one fkfr French maid that 



deny the iippearance of a naked blind boy in 
naked seeing self 7 It were, my lord, a hard 

idition for a maid to consign to. 

r. Hen. Yet they do winl^ and yield ; as love 

tliiid. and c iforces. 

iur. They aie then excused, my lord, when they 

not what they do. 

r. Hen. Th<>n, ?ood my lord, teach your cousin 



consent to ivinking. 



II summered and warm kept, are like flies atBar- 
lomew-tide, blind, though they have their eyes ; 
I then they will endure haudlmg, which before 
jid not abnUi lookin? on. 
r. Hen. This nioraP ties me over to time, and a 
Slimmer; and so I will catch the fly, your 
sin, in th-? latter end, and she must be bimd loo. 
hir. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 
r. flen. It in so : and you may, some of you. 
Ilk love for my blindness ; who cannot see many 



A. i 

iShe 
dfvrtJ 



a Ikir French 
stands in my wa;, 

Fr. Kingi» Y«, my lord, wd tee them penpee* 
tively, the cities turned intom cftaid ; for they are 
all girdled with maiden walls, that war hath never 
entered. ' 

K.Hen. Shall Kate be my wife 7 

Fr. King. So please y&a. 

K. Hen. I am content r so the maiden cities you 
of, may wait on her: so the^Hiaid, that stood 
>e way «f my wish, shall show me the way to 
will 

Fr, King, We ha^e consented to all tarms of 
reason. 

K. Hen. IsH so, my lords of England 7 

West. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, fir^ ; and (hen, in sequel, all. 
According to their firm prtmosed natures. 

Elx^. Only, he hath not jei sub^ribed this :— # 
Where your majesty demands — That the lung of 
France, having any occasion to write fo^ matter of 
grant, shall name your highness in this form, and 
with this addition, in French, — J^otre tres eher 
JUz Henryy roy d'AneUterre^ heretier de France ; 
and thus in L&\in,—-Pr(eetarissimns JUius notter 
HenricuSf rex An^lia, et hares Francut. 

Fr. King. Nor tliis I have not, brother, so denied 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K, Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear 
alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
And, thereupon, (nve me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Take her, fair son ; and from her 
blood raise up 
Issue to me : .that the eontending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very sliores look 

pale 
With envy of each other*s happiness. 
May cease their hatred ; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword Hwixt England and fair France. 

AIL Amen! 

K. Hen, Now welcome, Kate: — and bear me 
witness all, 
Th|Lhere I kiss her as my sovereign qu^n. 

^ [FlodrisK. 

Q. 750. God, the best maker of all marriages. 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one ! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 



ed over with the virgin crimson of modesty, if So be there 'tivixt your kingdoms such a spousal. 



That never may ill office, or fell jealousy. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the paction of these kingdoins. 
To make divorce of their incorporate league : 
That English may as French, French Enf^lishmen, 
Ucceive each other ! — God speak this Amen t 
All. Amen ! 

K. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage:— on 
which day, 
iur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord^ if] My lord of Burgundy, we*ll take your oath, 
1 will teach her to know my meaning : for maids. And all the peers*, for surety of our leagues.^ 
■ . . i-_. _ iM .«.-.»» „ Then shall I swear to Kate, and YOU to me ; 

And may our oaths well kept ana prosp'rous be ! 

[Exeunt, 

Enter Chorus. 



(1) Slight barrier. 



(2) Temper. 



Thus far, wi'.h rough, and all unable pen. 
Our bendinjr* author hath pursued tne story ; 

In Tittle room confininz roiirhty men. 
Mangling by starts the full course of their glory. 

(3) Application. 

(4) t. e. Unequal to the weivht of the subject. 
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Henrr tha Sixifi, ■ iniaal buida cniwn'd Unr 
Of Fnues uul EngUnd, did Ihii king luccccd : 

. Tb>( the; loat Fnuee, ud Bida hii Englirul 

WUcha(t«(iriUnlHtkrfiaini;uid,fQrlh;irt-i[:r 
U jwir btr mtui let Ikii uopUoca uike. [^i 
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Ihc moid of mil Iha buUiatt 
HI the l^ntlUih Mijcc 

Tbe line* rirea to Uh Ck 
mirtif bul Uw irulh w, tM 

tiF i>raiMd, ind Biuch miuLI 
ilk, ,.j;lTi.o..rrf,«T« 
:»- iIm' Ctiorm u mora nrir^ 
III !:,ai,v oihera when it i# 

wki-i urthit piarVihccm 

leU of Uw lul act, which ft 
Thli pU]' hu muf le— of btoh diml^, wd mistat hue euUj anrided. 
of Mf7 uHrinHi. Hw aEmMtr «f Ob _ 
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